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Romans 13:8-10        October 29, 2017 

Matthew 25:31-46 

 

All We Need Is Love(?) 
 

(The sermon begins with an audio excerpt from “All You Need Is Love”  

by the Beatles.) 

 

 It’s a commentary on the times in which we live that when my thoughts 

about this reading from Romans strayed to the Beatles, the first thing I did was to 

open a new window on my computer and do a Google search for the lyrics.  

That led me, of course, to a YouTube video.  I’m not usually one to read the 

comments that people post online, but in this case after I watched the video my 

eye drifted down the page to them. While there were some positive comments, 

including someone quoting 1 Corinthians 13, the page was dominated by 

comments that ranged from nasty to downright hateful. There were slams at the 

production quality of the video, which you might expect.  But there were 

homophobic swipes taken by some who thought the video’s color scheme was 

too gay-friendly; and there were also comments about guns and politics.  

 It’s the sort of thing that we should find appalling, but sadly too much of 

the time we—or at least I—let things like this drift off into the background noise of 

our culture.  But this hatefulness is not only a far-off-in-cyberspace phenomenon.  

Early this month, I read on local newspaper’s webisite about a caseworker for 

the Illinois Department of Children and Family Services was savagely beaten on 

a call to a home in Carroll County.  She suffered brain injuries that left her in a 
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coma—I haven’t seen an update on her condition recently.  Some of the 

comments posted on that web page went as far as to suggest that she had it 

coming!   

 The world of the Internet may pour gasoline on the fires, but those fires 

have been burning, or at least smoldering, for a long time.  And as it has spilled 

over practically daily into the political discourse of our nation, it has left many of 

us wondering what the future might bring.  I often read David Brooks’ column in 

the NY Times, and just Friday he commented something said by Jonathan Sacks, 

who is the Chief Rabbi of Great Britain. He said that the roots of this crisis in our 

society can be found in the breakdown of the institutions that hold society 

together -- marriages, families, congregations, communities, charities and 

voluntary associations.  These are basic networks of relationships that connect 

people, that lead people to put others above themselves. And these are 

relationships built not on the foundation of power or politics, but on a foundation 

of love.  

 The last time we were all together, two weeks ago, I tried to lead us 

through some of the thorny questions raised by what Paul says in the first seven 

verses of this chapter where Paul writes about Christians’ relationship to 

government. That day  I spoke with more of you than I usually do following a 

sermon, and I would call my effort a mixed-success.  It may be a sign that Paul 

struggled with these questions, too, because after he says, “Pay to all what is 

due them”  including “respect to whom respect is due, honor to whom honor is 
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due,” he immediately adds, “Owe no one anything, except to love one 

another; for the one who loves another has fulfilled the law.” 

 Beneath all that he says about honor and respect—which can be a 

problem in many cases—he finds something even more fundamental and 

radical.  You may not be able to give someone respect, but as one who claims 

the name of Jesus Christ you are obligated to show them love. 

 Paul goes so far as to say, as the Beatles paraphrased it, “All you need is 

love.”  If you truly love as God commands us to love, if you love others as God 

loves you, you will fulfill all that God requires of you.  Just do that and you will do 

everything God’s law requires. 

 The Beatles’ tag line as they go into the chorus is “it’s easy!”  But when 

they sing that they’re really missing some important things about love.  In their 

defense, there is something very positive and idealistic in their song.  But 

everything hinges on what the word “love” means.  In our society, it’s too often 

taken in a way that’s sentimental and lacking in any kind of moral content. But 

that’s not what Paul means at all. 

 Throughout the Bible, it’s hard to say that love is ever very easy. In fact it 

can be hard work—not just emotionally but morally and spiritually.  Right here in 

chapter 13 Paul says however we may struggle our way through with questions 

of respecting people, we still owe them love.  Stepping back another 

paragraph into chapter 12, Paul has goes a step further and echoes what Jesus 

taught in the Sermon on the Mount.  We are to love even our enemies—we are 
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to love those who are actively and intentionally trying to harm us!  And to make 

sure we get what he means, he illustrates it for us in chapter 12, verse 20,  "[I]f 

your enemies are hungry, feed them; if they are thirsty, give them something to 

drink.”  Stepping back another paragraph he echoes Jesus’ teaching again—

he says, “Do not repay evil for evil.”  Love means not returning injury for injury or 

insult for insult.  There is no place for a Christian to say things like, “If they hit us, 

we hit back harder.” 

 Love can be emotionally costly.  Sometimes loving someone may mean 

taking the risk of hurting their feelings.  It might mean saying no to something 

they ask you to do.  Families that are touched by addictions to drugs or alcohol 

know the deep emotional agony of choosing not to enable a loved one’s 

addiction, even if it hurts. 

 And love takes time and energy.  It’s not always convenient to love 

someone.  In the last year and a half since Lorri’s cancer diagnosis we’ve been 

loved by many of you just being willing to be inconvenienced for us—things as 

simple as driving Lorri somewhere or moving a meeting time for me.  Love can 

mean slowing down enough just to really listen to someone.  And doing these 

things whether we feel like it or not.   

This is something that’s essential in the arena where we learn about love 

most directly, in families.  My parents were hard working people, and in my 

family I was the odd person out—a student and a musician in family of farmers.  

I’m not sure that my father every really ‘got’ me—but to the extent that was 
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possible he drove me to my activities.   My mother, who usually napped after 

supper on nights she had to go into work at 11:00, never missed a single 

orchestra concert.  And I was just one of four—while that was going on my 

parents were also driving my brothers to part-time jobs, too.   

Even with what my parents did, I couldn’t have done what I did growing 

up without other people who went out their way for me.  I couldn’t have been a 

Boy Scout without Elmer Timm who literally drove ten miles out of his way every 

week to give me a ride to meetings.  I would never have been able to play in 

the orchestra pit for our community theater without Nick Abore and Mike Lilga 

who spent many extra hours driving me around.  That’s the sort of love that binds 

families and communities together.  And that love is costly. 

Love can also be complicated—by that I mean that it’s not always 

obvious what the loving thing is.  There’s a lot of ways I could talk about this, but 

let me use an example that has been on my mind.  How many of us have ever 

donated used clothing to a charity?  We do this from the best of motives.  We 

know that there are people who need clothing.  We have more clothes than we 

need, much of which is practically new, and we don’t want to be wasteful.  So 

some of it goes to organizations like the Red Cross to be given out in the midst of 

a crisis.  Some of it goes to groups like Leydig or Goodwill that process it and 

resell it in their thrift shops.  But a lot of that clothing, tons and tons of it, ends up 

in the hands of wholesalers who ship it off to Africa where it’s sold in open air 
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markets. That’s why when you see pictures of people in Africa on TV they so 

often look like poorly dressed Americans. 

Recently a group of nations in East Africa have been talking about 

banning the import of all this used clothing—because the data show that it’s 

actually hurting their people. Flooding these countries with our well-intentioned 

cast-offs creates some low paying retail jobs, but hardly anyone in sub-Sahara 

Africa actually makes clothing anymore!  There are fewer textile plants and 

clothing factories than a few decades ago.  Because of that low volume, prices  

for locally made clothing are so high that ordinary people can’t afford to buy it.  

Our well-intentioned generosity can end up hindering the economic growth 

and self-sufficiency of those nations and their people.  But if love does no 

harm—we may have to rethink the whole thing. 

And now having said this I’m going to seem to completely contradict 

myself.  Love can get complicated.  But even with that—love isn’t rocket 

science! But don’t we use the fact that it can be complicated as way of 

excusing ourselves? Don’t we use our claims to thoughtfulness to excuse our 

paralysis? 

When we read Jesus’ words in Matthew 25, love doesn’t sound 

complicated at all.  He says: 

I was hungry and you gave me food,  

I was thirsty and you gave me something to drink,  

I was a stranger and you welcomed me, 

I was naked and you gave me clothing, 

I was sick and you took care of me, 

I was in prison and you visited me. 



7 
 

 

We may cloak our lack of love in plausible excuses, but most often it 

comes down to more basic things—we’re distracted, or we’re in need ourselves, 

or we’re shy or afraid, or maybe just selfish or indifferent.  We see the hungry or 

the thirsty or the naked, and we’re embarrassed by our own privilege.  We see 

the naked or the sick or we’re wary of contact with them.  We see the prisoner 

and we’re fearful of visiting a prison. We see the stranger and we hesitate to 

welcome them because it might be perceived by some as a political act. 

 There may be nothing more demanding than love.  Paul urges us to cut 

through the complications and focus on the basics – if we truly just make every 

effort to love people the way God loves us a lot of other things will take care of 

themselves.  This doesn’t come naturally or easily though; it takes the 

transforming work of the Holy Spirit.  Remember where we began this series of 

sermons several weeks ago, back at the beginning of chapter 12 where Paul 

says, “do be conformed to the world, but be transformed by the renewing of 

your minds.”  In this time, when so much of what is happening in families and 

communities and businesses and government is a symptom of an absence of 

love, there may nothing more important to pursue. 

 Since I began this with a song from the sixties, I thought I might end it that 

way, too.  What the world needs now is love …  Will you love, will we love with 

the love of Christ? 

Rev. David Spaulding 

First Presbyterian Church, Dixon 

October 29, 2017 


