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Reflection for May 10, 2020 – Holy Conduits 

Based on John 14:1-14 

Prayer: 

 This is a great message for Christian Family Sunday or Mother’s Day 
as we know it more commonly today.  You can hear Jesus being motherly 
in his approach.  “Don’t let your hearts be troubled,” a comment a 
mother or any loving parent would say to a child to assuage their fears or 
comfort them.  The task however for Jesus is a difficult one, he must 
prepare the disciples for his death.  It will be a hardship for them to lose 
their friend and mentor. 

 Jesus understands that, but as we might expect, he is looking way 
beyond his physical self.  He is looking ahead to a place where he will be 
held in an eternal loving embrace. God, Abba, the Father’s house will 
welcome him.  It will eventually welcome all his friends too.  That mystery 
is, as we would imagine, incomprehensible for Phillip and the rest.  “Show 
us Jesus, show us this house,” Jesus is asked. In the next verses Jesus 
tries to explain that this is not something he can do.  His friends will have to 
experience it for themselves. 

 But Jesus can help with something, and in fact he makes a promise.  
If they follow “the way, the truth and the life” Abba God will be there.   

 I am a believer that God is with us each and every day, in the now.  
God is present within us and around us.  God walks with us in our journeys 
be they good or bad.   

God is encouragement when we need it, a pastor when we are 
anxious or in grief, a mother when we need to be held, a father when we 
seek advice. The ubiquitous nature of this Holy presence is something 
Jesus can assure everyone of.  It is the one universal guaranteed constant.   

 “The words I speak are not spoken of myself: it is Abba God 
living in me,” says Jesus.  I hear this as “every good deed I have done, 
every healing act I have performed, every child I have nurtured is God 
living in me.”  “When I stood up and challenged the priests and the money 
changers, when I challenged the very voice of authority itself, that was God 
speaking through me.”  “When I prayed for the orphan, the widow, the 
childless couple, those that were inflicted with disease, that was God 
praying through me.”   
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  “Don’t you believe that I am in Abba God and God is in me,” 
Jesus remarks? I take this as “Abba God is part of me. God is in my spirit 
and my very soul, my very being.”  

 These are insightful words.  Jesus, while very much divine, was also 
very much human, someone with flesh and blood like you and me.  It is true 
that in this time of Jesus’ ministry he was predicting his demise, and he 
wanted to encourage the others to continue his work, but there is much 
more offered by this passage from John.   

 If Jesus were human and Abba God resided in his very make up, his 
spirit, his DNA, is that not true for us as well?  We are human, we are made 
in the image of God.   

 In this time of the pandemic crisis we are holding up so many that 
have extended their efforts beyond expectations.  Lab workers that are 
doing overtime to complete a backlog of tests. Dr.’s, nurses, care aids, and 
cleaning staff that are at work and at risk to provide essential medical 
assistance.  A generous and selfless spirit is a part of that ministry.  It has a 
Jesus-like quality. 

 The supermarket clerks wearing masks and those stocking shelves 
are working in anxious times for our benefit.  Pharmacy workers, exhausted 
truck drivers and health authorities are working with God in their midst, 
whether or not they realize it.  I’m might be going out on a limb, but I 
venture to say many of our politicians are exercising real honest leadership 
motivated by the basic need to protect health and wellness of citizens.  God 
is at work there too.   

 God has been with the families and friends of those that perished in 
the Helicopter crash near Greece last week.  God, comforter, and healer 
continues to be with all of those that were shocked and shattered by the 
deaths from the shootings in Nova Scotia.  And God, through hugs, tears, 
prayers, vigils and memorials will nurture families and communities in ways 
we don’t understand, offering them respite and peace.  Somewhere in the 
midst of the nightmare in the loss of Three-Year-Old Dylan Ehler, parents, 
grandparents, friends and those investigating his disappearance, there will 
be God’s presence in the outpouring of love from a compassionate 
community.   

 Do you think of yourselves in this way, as avenues through which 
compassion, understanding, generosity, sincerity flow through?  Is it fair to 
say when you do that you are like a Holy Conduit? Can you see yourself as 
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a “Super Spirit Conductor” as you weave yourself in and out of 
relationships seeding harmony, opening up discussions for forgiveness, 
allowing opportunities for reconciliation?  Those are Godly things.  Best of 
all they are not mysterious, intangible things only to be hoped or prayed for. 
They are real and finite. 

 There are mysteries in this our time, the year 2020 as there have 
been for centuries.  There are many unanswered questions and lots for us 
to contemplate.  Where did life begin?  What is the source of the universe 
and how vast is it really?  What part do I play in the big picture?  I believe 
that each and every individual human spirit exists far beyond its earthly 
residence, but how and through what means? 

 Those are questions for consideration, for prayer, for meditation, 
reading, learning and wondering.  But the presence of God, the Holy Spirit, 
Holy Presence, Holy Love, doesn’t require any explanation.  It is in every 
action we take, every kindness we offer, every prayer we extend as Jesus 
would do.  That life was a Holy conduit to the creator, the source of our 
existence.   

 We came together this morning singing a wonderful gathering song, 
“Let Us Build a House” which was written by Marty Haugen.  We sang just 
the first three verses.  I would like to share the last two with you now (I will 
read not sing them, so you don’t all mute me)! 

Let us build a house where hands will reach beyond the wood 
and stone 
to heal and strengthen, serve and teach, and live the Word 
they’ve known. 

 Here the outcast and the stranger bear the image of God’s face; 
 let us bring an end to fear and danger: 

All are welcome, all are welcome, all are welcome in this 
place. 

5. Let us build a house where all are named, their songs and 
visions heard 
and loved and treasured, taught and claimed as words within the 
Word. 
Built of tears and cries and laughter, prayers of faith and songs 
of grace; 

 let this house proclaim from floor to rafter: 
All are welcome, all are welcome, all are welcome in this 
place. 
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 We are not just welcome in this place, in this time of our worship 
together.  We are essential.  In this time, in this place, in every moment we 
are needed to spread the good news, the good news that there is always 
hope, always possibility, always light and always love through our doing 
and our being.    

 Thanks for listening this morning, Amen    


