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The Gospel according to John was written some 70 or 80 years after the death of Christ. I think it’s important to 

understand that this gospel, like the other three, was not the work of Jesus; he didn’t write it. His words were 

passed down, of course, for two generations. We believe that all scripture was inspired by God, but also shaped 

by the experience of a flesh and blood community, a community that at that time was experiencing a great 

persecution of the early church, a time of the historic witness of Christian martyrs. So, these two things are 

important to remember: that the Gospel according to John came out of a community of faith, and that they 

had witnessed many of their families and friends losing their lives for their faith they professed in Jesus Christ. 

 

We can only imagine how the words that Jesus spoke two generations before must have been held by those 

women and men that were washed with the blood of their fellow believers. “Unless a grain of wheat falls to 

the ground and dies, it remains just a grain of wheat; but if it dies, it produces much fruit. Whoever loves their 

life loses it, and whoever hates their life in this world will preserve it for eternal life.” 

 

You and I will (hopefully and) most likely not be called upon in our lifetime to die for our faith. We live in a 

country that, despite its flaws, still holds sacred the freedom to believe what we choose to believe and to 

practice that faith. But we do have to ask the question: “What would we do?” What would we do if we were 

called upon to die because we believe in Jesus Christ? I don’t expect that any one of us can answer that 

question with complete honesty. Like many other situations we face in life, we never know how we will 

respond until the moment. 

 

I hope, personally, that God has implanted my faith like He did with the Israelites, that it would be written upon 

my heart, that I would know without doubt that I was God’s and God was mine, and I would not stand before 

God and say, “Save me from this hour!” I hope that I would hear that voice from God giving me whatever it 

takes to not turn away. But I don’t know. 

 

But this I do know: Unless we are willing every day to give some witness to that faith, unless we are willing 

every day to somehow die for Christ, we don’t stand a chance, to choose to pay the price on behalf of Christ, 

not out of courage or perseverance or fortitude or good will or virtue or even stubbornness. We do it for the 

sake of Christ. 

• For the sake of Christ, I will live without a luxury so that someone may live with a necessity. 

• For the sake of Christ, I will keep my mouth shut rather than spread the rumor, even if it’s true. 

• For the sake of Christ, I will say I’m sorry even if it’s not my fault. 

• For the sake of Christ, I will not go down that path, no matter how good it might seem, because I know 
it’s not right. 

• For the sake of Christ, I will never let the voice of love be smothered by the voice of fear or prejudice. 

• For the sake of Christ, I will speak out against injustice and violence and disrespect for human life even 
when it’s not popular or politically correct to do so. 

• For the sake of Christ, I will remain faithful –or renew that faithfulness in my relationships. For the sake 
of Christ. 

  

It is, after all, for this purpose that we have come to this hour. 


