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This Lent our sermon series is called “Faces at the Cross.” Lent is 
a church season of reflection, repentance, and renewal, so in this 
series we are plumbing the lives of people with Christ at the cross 
to learn lessons their lives teach us. Today, the face at the cross is 
that of the (so-called) Beloved Disciple. Let us pray. 

What do we know about the Beloved Disciple? 

We know that “the Beloved Disciple” is shorthand for “the disciple 
whom Jesus loved.” That’s what he’s actually called (as we read in 
today’s text). We also know the Beloved Disciple is only in John’s 
Gospel, and he’s never identified by name. His first appearance is 
at the Last Supper, where he reclines next to Jesus. His second 
appearance is in today’s verse, where he’s with Jesus at the cross. 
Then, on Easter morning, after Mary Magdalene announces the 
tomb is empty, the Beloved Disciple outruns Peter to Jesus’ tomb 
and finds that it is empty. He’s mentioned a couple more times, 
and then—at the very end of the last chapter—he’s identified as 
the witness behind, and evidently the author of, John’s Gospel. 

In these texts, the Beloved Disciple usually appears alongside 
Peter. Because he’s usually with Peter and sometimes with Jesus, 
commentators assume that he must have been one of the twelve 
disciples. Some think that he was John, the son of Zebedee. But 
that’s never stated or implied anywhere in the Gospel. So, it’s only 
speculation. There’s undoubtedly mystery to this disciple. 
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Regardless of who he was, he’s obviously special to Jesus. We see 
this particularly when Jesus—from the cross—addresses the 
Beloved Disciple and his beloved mother: “‘Woman, here is your 
son’…‘Here is your mother.’ And from that hour the disciple took 
her into his own home.” Mary had other children, but Jesus still 
instructs the Beloved Disciple to care for her and for Mary to care 
for him. 

The Christian poet J. Barrie Shepherd imagines how the Beloved 
Disciple experienced Jesus’ words that day: 

He was giving us to each other. 
That’s what it was all about. 
At first I thought he was delirious, 
driven out of his mind by pain, 
but now I see, I finally understand. 
That’s what he meant to say 
with those odd words to Mary, his mother, 
and to me: 
 Behold your son… 
 Behold your mother. 

…It strikes me now that, 
in that act, 
in giving us to each other, 
Jesus has been disposing of the only, 
and also the most important possessions 
that are left to him. 
His garments have been stripped away 
and bartered for. 
There is nothing else 
he ever cared to call his own. 
What Jesus cares about is people, 
those close to him, 
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those who know need and pain, 
even those who crucify him now 
as he prays God’s forgiveness for them. 

So that, in giving us to one another, 
he was simply taking care of those he loves, 
entrusting us into each other’s keeping, 
and bidding us, 
in his inimitable way, 
to take care of each other 
until his return. 

Answering Jesus’ call to take care of each other, Mary and the 
Beloved Disciple live out Jesus’ “new commandment” to “love one 
another. Just as I have loved you, you also should love one 
another.” This new commandment—also called the “love 
commandment”—is directed to his disciples then and now. They 
were—and we are—the “one another” that Jesus has in mind. 

Of course, we should also love our neighbor, as Jesus commands 
us in the “Greatest Commandment.” In his love commandment, 
though, Jesus enjoins his disciples then and now to love one 
another. Why is it directed to his disciples? Because, Jesus adds, 
“By this everyone will know that you are my disciples, if you have 
love for one another.” 

By caring for each other, Mary and the Beloved Disciple exemplify 
this love commandment and exhibit it for us, Jesus’ disciples 
today. 

Jennifer Mays was a member of First Presbyterian Church in 
Tulsa, where I was an associate pastor at the time. She battled 
cancer for several years before dying in 2001 at age forty-two. One 
day, while still in the throes of her fight with cancer, Jennifer 
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opened the front door of her home and saw a veritable sea of lilies. 
A friend had sent them to her. She knew that one of Jennifer’s 
favorite passages in the Bible is where Jesus says: “Don’t worry 
about your life…Consider the lilies of the field.” 

“Consider the lilies.” Jennifer began to cry. The sight of those lilies 
reminded her and reassured her of people’s care for her and 
ultimately God’s care for her. And that, come what may, she didn’t 
need to worry about what would happen to her or to her young 
children, Colin and Madeline. All of them were in God’s hands. 

Like the Beloved Disciple and Mary, Jennifer’s friend exemplified 
Jesus’ call to care for each other, and she exhibited it to Jennifer. 

And you have done the same. 

I experienced it myself when my father died at the end of 2016. 
The cards, the messages, the prayers, the many expressions of 
your love for me and my family. And I’ve seen it in your cards and 
calls and visits to people in this family of faith. Some of you are 
stealthy about it. You “fly under the radar” in your expressions of 
love and care. For example, a member here remarked to me just 
how much it meant to her—at a very rough time in her life—to 
receive a card every week from another member here. 

Take care of each other. 

You do that in Sunday School by devoting time in class to pray for 
one another. And I see that in your willingness to visit our 
homebound members this Lent (as well as in Advent). 

Take care of each other. 
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You do that through our new—and appropriately named—CARE 
Team. Member Susan Burnett spearheads this effort to run 
errands, send cards, and otherwise help this congregation care for 
one another, especially at times of transition (such as when a baby 
is born) or when a loved one dies. 

Take care of each other. 

You do that in other ministries and programs in this church—
from PAL (Presbyterians at Lunch) to our Presbyterian Women’s 
Circles to the Men’s Lunch at Mac and Bob’s to sending gift cards 
to our college students. And I know that some of you are 
caregivers for your spouse or a loved one. 

Take care of each other. 

And I hope you will do that by possibly being a “buddy” with a 
member who lives alone. Sydney Nordt and I have talked about 
establishing this “buddy system” after the death of Liz Nichols last 
month. Liz lived alone, though very independently. After suffering 
a massive stroke at home, she was paralyzed on one side and lay 
incapacitated for several days before she was found and rushed to 
the hospital. We want to try to prevent something like that from 
happening again. 

Take care of each other. 

After we took care of a member of this church, I received this note 
from that member: “Dear Will and all of those who helped in my 
crisis. Words cannot express my heartfelt gratitude for your love 
and support. You truly are family, and I love you all.” 

Take care of each other because in the words of Shepherd’s poem: 
“in giving us to one another, Jesus was simply taking care of those 
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he loves, entrusting us into each other’s keeping, and bidding us 
to take care of each other until his return.” 

May it be so, Lord Jesus. Amen.


