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Easter V 
Cycle C, 5.19.19 

Acts 14:21-27; Revelation; 21:1-5; John 13:31-
33,34-35 

FALL IN LOVE… STAY IN LOVE… 
IT WILL DECIDE EVERYTHING 
If you knew that you didn’t have 

much time left on this earth, what would 
you tell the people you love? What 
cherished hope or dream would you share? 
What last, urgent piece of advice would you 
offer? In our Gospel this week, we hear 
Jesus’ answer to this difficult question.  The 
gospel passage is from a section called the 
“Farewell Discourse.” It’s a literary genre 
unique to John’s gospel. In today’s gospel 
scene, Judas has left the Last Supper in 
order to carry out his betrayal, the 
crucifixion clock is ticking fast and hard, and 
Jesus knows that his disciples are about to 
face the greatest devastation of their 
lives.  So Jesus gets right to the point.   

 
No parables, no stories, no pithy 
sayings.  Just one commandment.  One 
simple, straightforward commandment, 
summarizing Jesus’s deepest desire for his 
followers: “Love one another.  Just as I have 
loved you, you also should love one 
another.” 

And then, right on the heels of the 
commandment, a promise.  Or maybe an 
incentive.  Or maybe a warning: “By this 
everyone will know that you are my 
disciples, if you have love for one another.” 
Before we reflect on what Jesus said, we 

should first consider what Jesus does 
not say?  When death comes knocking, and 
the Son of God has mere hours left to 
communicate the heart of his message to 
his disciples, he doesn’t say, “Believe the 
right things.”  He doesn’t say, “Maintain 
personal and doctrinal purity.”  He doesn’t 
say, “Worship like this or attend a church 
like that.” He doesn’t even say, “Read your 
Bible,” or “Pray every day,” or “Preach the 
Gospel to every living creature.”  He says, 
“Love one another.”   That’s it. The last 
dream of a dead man walking. All of 
Christianity distilled down to its essence so 
that maybe we’ll pause long enough to hear 
it.  Love one another.  

So where do we find this love and 
how do we carry it out? It’s usually not in 
dramatic ways, but in the simple and the 
ordinary. We find it where we least expect 
it. I read about just such discovery in an 
article in a health and spirituality magazine, 
although I’ve seen it reenacted in the lives 
of so many of you countless times. A 
woman named Cindy told her story about 
being diagnosed with breast cancer.  After 
surgery and six rounds of chemo therapy, 
Cindy's hair first shed and then fell out in 
clumps.  Always proud of her beautiful 
locks, Cindy was at first mortified, but she 
soon became resigned to her thinning hair.  
Finally she decided to shave her head and 
be done with it. But she was terrified at the 
thought of going into a beauty salon and 
having her head shaved so publicly by a 
beautician who would probably be 
indifferent to her plight.  
               While Cindy was mulling all this 
over, she heard the buzz of her husband 
Will's electric shaver from the bathroom. 
"Shave my head," Cindy asked her 
husband.  "Tonight, now!" Will was taken 
back by Cindy's sudden request.  "Are you 
sure?  Yeah, I mean, I'll do it.  I just thought 
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you'd want to wait a while." "What am I 
waiting for?  It looks hideous.  Some areas 
are already bald.  Yes, I'm sure." So Cindy 
sat down on a bathroom chair and Will 
slowly and gently began to shave his 
beloved's head.  "Are you okay?" he would 
ask every so often.  He gently brushed the 
hair from Cindy's shoulders.   "Almost 
done.  It really doesn't look bad." When he 
finished, Willie gently massaged her 
shoulders and squeezed her hands as Cindy 
looked in the mirror.  But her image in the 
mirror mattered little; what Cindy 
remembers was the closeness of that 
moment. "I look like a long-necked 
chicken," Cindy laughed. "Yeah, but you're 
my chicken - my little chicken," Will replied. 

                 
 Cindy then got down on her knees 
to clean up the hair on the floor - but Will 
pulled her up.  "No, let me do it.  I'll clean it 
up." Cindy sat down and watched as Will 
gather up the scraps of hair.  She 
remembers: "I could see that the act of 
shaving my head had given my husband 
great joy; he'd been able to do something 
for me at a time when he'd felt helpless to 
help me.  As for me, it was perhaps the most 
romantic, spiritual night of my married life." 
  
             The love of Christ exists in such 
seemingly small moments and acts of 
hidden compassion.  Such love often asks us 
to do what is difficult and counter-intuitive; 
it often requires us to humbly accept the 

love of others.  I’ve had to learn that lesson 
many times following several surgeries over 
the years when I depended on friends and 
parishioners to help with the most 
mundane tasks, like putting on compression 
stockings, or even getting a glass of water.  

 
The journey that Cindy and Will have 
walked, like the journey you all walk with 
your own spouses and children and family 
and friends, reflects the love of God for all 
his people - a love that grows stronger the 
more it is tested, a love that endures and 
remains steadfast the more it is pulled, a 
love that continues to heal and forgive the 
more it is engaged.  Our very identity as 
disciples of Christ is centered in such 
persistent and constant love. Our 
faithfulness in imitating the compassion and 
forgiveness of the Risen One is lived in our 
openness of heart and spirit to love 
selflessly, completely and unconditionally, 
as God has loved us in his Christ.   

The Lord’s simple command isn’t so 
simple at all. The love he calls forth from 
us makes us vulnerable; it requires trust; it 
spills over margins and boundaries. Love 
takes time, effort, discipline, and 
transformation.  And yet Jesus didn’t say, 
“This is my suggestion.”  He said, “This is my 
commandment.” Meaning, it’s not a 
choice.  It’s not a matter of personal 
preference; it’s a matter of obedience to 
the one we call Lord – to the One who has 
showed us how.   
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Fr. Pedro Arrupe, once the head of all the 
Jesuits in the world, echoed Jesus’ 
command of love when he wrote these 
incisive words: 

Nothing is more practical 
than finding God, 

than falling in Love 
in a quite absolute, final way. 

What you are in love with, 
what seizes your imagination, 

will affect everything. 
It will decide 

what will get you out of bed in the morning, 
what you do with your evenings, 
how you spend your weekends, 

what you read, whom you know, 
what breaks your heart, 
and what amazes you 
with joy and gratitude. 

Fall in love… stay in love… 
and it will decide everything. 

 
 John Kasper, OSFS 

  


