"The Common Bond of Love"
Acts 2:1-5, 43-47, 20:17-19, 32-38

The faith communities of holy kinship, what we might
call the church, have always been challenged in their
existence and growth. With the move from rural
settings, increased mobility of people, and declining
birth rates, less than 50% of Americans attend church
anymore, and only about 20% do it weekly. But most
people who participate do so, not because of some
pastor or leader, not because of some program or special
meeting, but because of what we might call the common
bond of love. As Jesus put it, "By this shall all know you
are my disciples, if you have love for one another. (John
13:35). We have experienced this at West Richmond in
many ways.

This common bond of love is crucial to all human
experiences, starting at birth. Those who know, tell us
it's important in the first moments of life to let newborns
have time with mother and father for touch, cuddling,

and bonding. | remember those first moments with my



three kids.

Bonding, of course, occurs in many other areas of life.
Desmond Morris, who just died April 19 at age 98, was a
zoologist and expert observer of animal and human
behavior. He wrote, not just the well known book The
Naked Ape: A Zoologist’s Study of the Human Animal,
but another little book entitled Intimate Behavior. In this
second book, he explores how animals and humans
experience bonding in their species. He points out that
in many short term contacts, one party dominates and
the other submits. Secrets are withheld, and contact is
superficial.

But in good bonding, there are definite steps that
must be negotiated, usually starting with eye to body,
then eye to eye, voice to voice, hand to hand, arm to
shoulder, arm to waist, hand to head, hand to body, and
so on, even into sexuality.

But we often try to take shortcuts. Desmond Morris
concludes that in American society, life is so fast and
relationships so quick, that relationships usually follow

the pattern of macho domination and submission. This



leads to the reality that 85% of humans are imperfectly
bonded, which results in lots of conflicts,
misunderstandings, and loneliness. Yet, amid frequent
superficiality, almost everybody longs for, yearns for, a
deeper bond of love.

This deeper bonding is to happen in the church,
where people are drawn to each other and God. Note
how on the day of Pentecost, Jewish people from all over
the world, speaking many different languages, heard the
early believers in one language, reversing the ancient
story of the Tower of Babel where all peoples speaking
one language began to speak a babel of languages,
leading to the inability to understand each other. But
the one language of Pentecost suggests the common
language of love. That love has another name, the Holy
Spirit, the spirit of gentleness, the spirit of mercy, the
spirit of peace, the spirit of Jesus.

Note how in the scripture read this morning from the
Book of Acts, the apostle Paul was bonded to the church
people in Ephesus. After three years with them, as he

readies himself to go back to Jerusalem and into the



hostile reaches of some Jewish enemies, there was
crying, hugging, kissing, goodbyes, and signs of deep
love and bonding in Jesus.

If we are to experience the same bonding in the holy
kinship of the church, there are at least three things
necessary. First, this bonding of love is to happen
through the commonality of both giving and receiving.
When folks are attracted to a church, they have the right
to expect and receive welcome, smiles, warm
expressions, handshakes, interest, contact, and even
face to face visits or meetings. In days gone by,
members used to visit more with each other, even take
new folks out for Sunday dinner, but now we often
resort to limited fellowship time and media contacts.
Sometimes new persons and a church are not
adequately bonded because they receive little attention
or time. But newcomers also need to do more than
receive, they must offer up themselves, their gifts, their
time. Consultants tell us that if a person is not involved
in a group, a role, a job, a position, a project, a

relationship within 6 months, they usually lose interest.



Being a participant in holy kinship means we give
something to others, even as we receive something.

Second, the bonding of love is to happen in sharing
the commonality of good experiences. When we laugh
with people, share common projects with people, give
money or time to and with people, a bond is created.

There is an old story from years gone by of a huge
statue that once arrived in a certain city by train, but
when placed on rollers, horses couldn't pull it to the top
of its hillside destination. So citizens attached a rope
and helped, and
were given cut pieces of the rope when the job was
complete. Years later, the people treasured those rope
mementos, often saying to others, "l pulled my share,
did you?"

Lastly, the bonding of love is to happen in the
commonality of experiences that involve brokenness,
often accompanied by pain. As the Lebanese poet Kahlil
Gibran put it, "We often forget those with whom we
laugh, but we seldom forget those with whom we have

cried." Typically, people, when they are young or



successful or healthy or busy, think they can easily do
without the common bond of holy kinship. But often we
don't realize how fragile life is.

Sooner or later, loss, pain, accident, suffering, old age,
and death will come to us all. The common bond of love
is more precious than we imagine.

In a northern Minnesota village, a new family moved
into the small community. They were of a different
background and church tradition than the rest of the
community people. They felt a wall of separation from
the other villagers, who seemed to be cold, distant, and
suspicious. Late one afternoon, the family's 6 year old
girl got lost in the wheat field. The father and mother
searched frantically as it began to get colder and colder.
Suddenly neighbors appeared, neighbors they had not
even met. The mayor of the town said. Let's join hands,
and we will sweep the field before it's too late." In 30
minutes, the half frozen girl was found. She, the
community, the people, never forgot the power of those
words, "Let's join hands before its too late."

Masterpiece Theatre on PBS recently did a new



version of Alexandre Dumas’ classic 1846 novel The
Count of Monte Cristo. The 8 part series differs
somewhat from the original, particularly in the last lines,
which in the original says, “All human wisdom is
contained in these two words: wait and hope.” But the
story of the original and the Masterpiece version are
similar. A man named French man named Edmond
Dante is falsely accused of treason on his wedding day
and incarcerated for 15 years in an island prison that
almost always resulted in death. Someone else married
his fiancée and others took his promised wealth.

Close to suicide after three years, a fellow prisoner
tunnels into his cell thinking it led to the outside. They
become friends, and the tunneler schools him in social
graces and gives him a map of great treasure buried on
the island of Monte Cristo. When the tunneler dies,
Edmond puts himself in the cadaver bag of his dead
friend and is thrown over the wall into the water, from
which he escapes. He finds the treasure and becomes
the Count of Monte Cristo, ready to take calculated

revenge on those who had wronged him. The betrayer



who married his former fiancée ends up committing
suicide. The man who took his wealth opportunities
ends up in the island prison for his own 15 year
sentence. And the wife of the inspector who falsely
imprisoned Edmund kills their only son before
committing suicide.

Edmund goes to the house and sees the inspector
sobbing over his son’s body. In that moment he realizes
that revenge has lost all its sweetness. He mutters,
“Lord, forgive me.”

In the final scene of the series, on a high place looking
out over the water toward the prison, where he was
held for 15 years, he meets his long ago fiancée to
inform her that in his agony he is leaving France and
probably will not return.

He then tells her of a wise priest who once heard his
confession and desire to take revenge. The priest told
him, “If you are planning on revenge, dig you own grave
first.”

“Itis true,” Edmund says.

Then the only woman he has ever loved, reaches for



his hand, knowing that it is best to join hands before its
too late. She smiles and looks up into his eyes, “Love
can heal,” she says. “Love can heal.”

Love can heal. It bonds brokenness. It fosters the
memories we have on this Memorial Day weekend of
our loved ones, whether family or friends or church
members like Betty Altic who passed this past year. Love
can heal.

That’s the gospel.

The bonding of this Jesus-like love happens as we
seek the ultimate good of others, as we make ourselves
vulnerable to others like Jesus did on the cross, as we
put away revenge and embrace forgiveness. This bond
of love in the holy kinship of church involves the
commonality of both receiving and giving. It involves the
commonality of good experiences It involves the
commonality of brokenness.

Those who have ever laid bricks know bricks can be
laid in different patterns, and depending on the patterns,
the structures are either strong or weak. There is one

pattern that makes reinforcing bars and ties



unnecessary. Bricks are tied by headers and laid
crosswise to the pattern so that one header, when
mortared, holds together two other bricks. This pattern
is called a common bond.

The great call of the church today in our fragmented
world is to create the common bond of love in Jesus, to
invite people with the words of | Peter 2:5, "Come as
living stones, and let yourselves be used in building the
spiritual temple, where you will serve as holy priests to
offer spiritual and acceptable sacrifices to God through

Jesus Christ."



