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Greeting 

Easter is not over! Five 

weeks in, and there is 

more to learn about 

resurrection, about 

new life!  Welcome – 

to this time – where 

we can come together, 

where we can abide in 

Christ.  
 

Photo by T. Q. on Unsplash  
 

We Light the Candle 

I am the Good Shepherd. I am the Way. I am 

the bread of life. I am the door. I am the 

resurrection. I am the vine. I am the light … 

 

Call to Worship 

The gardener is coming with twine and 

shears. 

A bonfire is smouldering 

in the corner of the vineyard. 

Are you ready to be pruned and 

reconfigured? 

Are you ready to let go 

of your independence 

and become part of something bigger? 

“I am the real vine,” Jesus said. “Stick with 

me.” 

 

Hymn VU 232  Joyful, Joyful  
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Ux_U-0LBGLA 

 

Prayer 

 

God of love, 

plant us in the soil of your grace. 

Nurture us with the strength of Christ, 

the vine of everlasting life. 

Enlighten us with the wisdom of your Spirit, 

which flows through us today and all days. 

Abide in us, 

that we may abide in you 

and live in your love. 

In your holy name, we pray. Amen. 
Adapted from The Abingdon Worship Annual 2012, 

© 2011 website. 

 

Prayer of Illumination  

Teach us, O God, who you are and who you 

call us to be as we hear these ancient words 

of wisdom. 

 

Acts 8: 26-40  

Phillip and the Ethiopian Eunuch 

 

John 15:1-8  

I Am … the true vine. 

 

Reflection   

The Gospel reading from John today holds 

some very beloved images. It also holds 

some really challenging ideas. It’s important 

as we reflect on this to remember the context 

in which Jesus speaks. This is an intimate 

conversation. A private conversation. It was 

meant for those closest to Jesus. Those 

whom he called. Those whom he named. 

Those whom he commissioned. Those who 

will soon be without him.  

 

Jesus is preparing his closest followers for 

his impending death at the hands of an 

unjust political and social system. These are 

the last words of Jesus to his disciples before 

he dies. in the Gospel of John – and he 

chooses to leave them with a lesson on 

discipleship. We often hear this passage 

preached as judgement - Whoever does not 

abide is thrown away – a cautionary tale — 

but these are words of promise.  It is not a 

word of judgement, warning or 

condemnation. It is the language of promise 

to a group of people he knows and loves and 

for whom everything is about to change. 

While Jesus speaks these words to his 
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immediate community, John, the gospel 

writer, gave voice to them for a different 

community about a hundred years after the 

crucifixion. A community dispersed. A 

community threatened. A community 

separated from its roots in Jewish faith, 

community that feels a bit like they have 

been pruned, determined to be unfruitful, 

and set aside. John says, you are the 

branches – not as a judgement but as an 

expression of their lived reality. They no 

longer live in Israel. Their beloved Jesus is 

gone. They are a persecuted and occupied 

people. Being the branches cast aside is not 

judgement, it is their reality. It’s how they 

feel. God did not prune them and throw 

them away. And yet, at the core of their 

being, at the core of their identity, that is 

exactly how they feel.  

 

They seem like strange words to leave those 

closest to you with – your final utterance. 

The last I Am,—spoken so they might be 

reminded by, challenged by, and hope-filled 

by. 

 

So where is the hope you ask? Well, the 

hope is rooted in what they know by living 

in an agriculture society, particularly one 

where vineyards were plentiful. And, hope is 

rooted in their knowledge of the Jewish 

faith.  

 

The vine was a favourite image used in the 

Hebrew Scriptures to describe the people of 

Israel. They were ‘the vine’ that had been 

taken out of Egypt, planted in the fertile soil 

of Israel and cared for tenderly. While the 

people of Israel had traditionally been called 

the vine, Jesus now declares that he, himself, 

is the vine. Jesus is saying "I am Israel."  All 

the promises, all the hopes of Israel have 

been transferred to Jesus. The True Vine. Do 

you remember those hopes, those promises?  

 

• You will be a people with descendants 

as numerous as the stars in the sky or 

grains of sand on earth. 

• I will give you land that you might 

thrive – land flowing with milk and 

honey.  

• I will be your God and you will be my 

people.  

• I will bring you back from captivity, 

and have compassion on you, and 

gather you again from all the nations 

where you have been scattered.  

 

The ones hearing these words spoken, knew 

these promises and they hear they an echo of 

them as Jesus speaks. The promises once 

spoken by God, are claimed by Jesus to his 

disciples just as he is about to leave them. 

Just as they are about to feel the most 

abandoned, the most distant, the most scared 

and alone. Reminding them that if they 

abide, he will too.  

 

The gospel writer, picks these words to 

encourage his own community. Dispersed, 

martyred, they too, need to hear these 

powerful words of connection. Powerful 

words of hope. It’s like the gospel writer is 

saying: In your most desolate time, in those 

moments when you feel the most cut off, the 

most abandoned, the most unfruitful, you are 

not.  

 

Have you ever seen an old vineyard? In the 

summer and early autumn, they are lush and 

green, heavy with fruit and fragrant as 

grapes ripen in glorious sunshine. In the 

winter and early spring, the vineyard looks 

very different. It looks stunted. Dead. Ugly. 

Ancient. Vineyards in the winter are filled 

with truncated vines, twisted and denuded, 

not even the remnants of last year’s leaf and 

grape lingering. It is not a beautiful thing – 



at least not to those unfamiliar with 

vineyards. The vines, the oldest vines, look 

stunted, and knobbly, and scarred and ugly, 

and surely incapable of giving life. 

 

And yet they do. Abundantly. They hold 

within them the possibility of life. They bear 

fruit. Bearing fruit. When we think of these 

words, we most often think of the things that 

we do because we believe in Jesus Christ. 

Those times when we love the other, when 

we sacrifice for the greater good, when we 

speak truth to power, or seek justice, or give 

to others. We tend to think of bearing fruit 

as actions. But what does bearing fruit look 

like in this passage? What do we have to do, 

to be fruitful? It’s simple. Bearing fruit does 

not rest in our actions. The harvest is not 

conditional on anything we can say or do or 

give or sacrifice. Bearing fruit is dependent 

upon something far greater: abiding.  

 

Abide in me,” Jesus says, “as I abide in 

you.” This is more than good advice. More 

than an invitation. This is a promise, that no 

matter what happens, Jesus, the one who 

carries all the promises made to Israel, 

Jesus, the good shepherd, Jesus the door, 

Jesus the resurrection, the bread of life, the 

way, the light, the true vine, will be with us. 

That no matter what happens, Jesus will 

hold onto us. That no matter what happens, 

God in Jesus will bring all things to a good 

end. And it is in our abiding in Jesus and in 

his abiding in us, that we become fruitful. 

We bear fruit not by squeezing it out of 

ourselves but because we are extensions of 

the vine. We do choose the abiding place of 

our soul. We do not abide for our own sakes; 

we abide that we might bear fruit – for the 

world. I am the Vine and you are the 

branches. Knobbly. Scarred. Twisted. Our 

sole responsibility to the rest of the branches 

is love.  

It feels a little strange this week to be 

reading passages on connection – given the 

world as we know it these days. And yet, 

maybe in the midst of the most disconnected 

time many of us have ever felt— from each 

other, from family, from church – maybe 

that’s when we most need to hear about this 

deep and abiding connection to Jesus. When 

we abide, we will not need to seek out ways 

to love the world. They will simply emerge 

like grape laden branches in a vineyard. 

Rising from our gnarled, knobbly, and 

scarred lives. For when we abide we will 

know ourselves: Beloved. And because of 

this we can allow ourselves to be loved. And 

finally, we can be love. 

 

Beloved. 

Be loved. 

Be love. 

 

Thanks be to God. 

 
With resources from: 

https://www.ucc.org/sermon-seed-beloved-be-loved-be-love/ 

http://www.prayasyoucan.com.au/sunday/show/579/commenta

ry 

https://www.patheos.com/blogs/livingaholyadventure/2015/04

/living-a-holy-adventure-fifth-sunday-of-easter-may-3-2015/ 

http://lectionarygreek.blogspot.com/2015/04/rcl-for-may-3-

john-15-and-acts-8.html 

Working Preacher podcast, Easter 5b, 2015 

https://www.workingpreacher.org/commentaries/revised-

common-lectionary/fifth-sunday-of-easter-2/commentary-on-

john-151-8-3 

 

Hymn VU 509 Here I Am Lord 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=_5mufrHX7f4 

 

Pastoral Prayer  

Vine of life, 

in Your branches we are nestled 

taking shelter and sustenance in the shade of 

Your strength. 

With thanksgiving 

we celebrate the growth and hope 

we have found in placing 

our roots in You, 
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https://www.patheos.com/blogs/livingaholyadventure/2015/04/living-a-holy-adventure-fifth-sunday-of-easter-may-3-2015/
https://www.patheos.com/blogs/livingaholyadventure/2015/04/living-a-holy-adventure-fifth-sunday-of-easter-may-3-2015/
http://lectionarygreek.blogspot.com/2015/04/rcl-for-may-3-john-15-and-acts-8.html
http://lectionarygreek.blogspot.com/2015/04/rcl-for-may-3-john-15-and-acts-8.html
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=_5mufrHX7f4


for in life You nourish us 

and Your Holy Spirit encourages us 

to reach our full potential in the gifts we 

have been given 

that others may know of Your love. 

 

Lord, 

make us more than sour grapes and unripe 

olives. 

In the hardships of the world 

may we look beyond the bitter politics and 

divisions 

to find Your love 

at the core of our relationships. 

There may all people work with what we 

have in common 

that we might grow to be a people of respect 

and trust. 

 

May our branches bow 

with the weight of the fruit you have 

bestowed. 

Help us to look beyond our own needs, 

to recognise those 

who are hungry for food, love and justice. 

May we offer others the shelter needed 

under the weight of Your branches 

so they find a rest from the cold and 

darkness, 

the hatred and loneliness of this world. 

Instead may Your Spirit enable us 

to value the gifts and talents of all. 

 

May our leaves soak up Your light. 

When we meet those who are worn down 

with illness, loneliness, grief and 

abandonment, 

may the light of Your presence shine 

in the encounters they have with others 

that all might know Your compassion. 

 
(We speak our prayers into the quietness of our hearts or 

the rooms we are in.) 

 

Gardener of all life, 

as You trim and shape us for Your purpose 

may we place our prayers into Your hands 

and trust that new seeds may grow 

from tired and empty thoughts. 

Amen. 
Rev MaryAnn Rennie 

 

The Lord’s Prayer  

 

Remembering the Offering 

May we find the connection 

that brings life to us all, 

and dedicate ourselves 

towards that new life, 

bound up in each other: 

dedicated to the language that unites, the 

hopes that bring adventures,  

and the word that is shared between us all.  

 

True vine, 

may we be the branches of every possibility, 

that speak of, 

and lives for, 

your kingdom. 

Amen.  

 

Hymn VU 266 Amazing Grace 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=A0gLntLIBYw 

 

Commissioning 

 

We leave, but we remain – connected, loved, 

and loving. 

We leave, and yet Christ abides. 

We leave … and are never left. 

Thanks be to God. 
 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=A0gLntLIBYw

