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St. Paul’s/Resurrección, Mount Vernon, WA Rev. Paul Moore 
Mother’s Day 
 

Leveling Love 
I call you friends, for a servant does not know what his master is doing. 

 
I did a little research for this sermon.  I asked people how God was a mother to them.  
The answers I got pretty much all had one theme in common.  It's reflected in that saying 
that a mother can give all of her love to each of her kids and none of them gets less for it.  
There is something profoundly leveling about mothering love.  It cuts through the 
hierarchies that so often divide us, not destroying them, but just moving on a deeper level 
where their influence just doesn't really reach.  It feels a little like making supper when 
people are working on a house.  Every one of the workers wants supper, from the 
architect supervisor to the grunt.  The love of community, the need for life-sustaining 
sustenance, the great equalizer of our bodily needs, just touches us more deeply than the 
great edifices of human effort—kind of an unconditioned giving of life that cuts below 
the conditions we often put on it.  I guess one who brings life into the world could 
embody for herself and the rest of us, that kind of generous loving.  It's easy to see divine 
love reflected there. 
 
In the reading from Sacred History, we hear the end of the story of Cornelius and Peter.  
Cornelius, a Roman centurion, has had a vision in which he is to send to Joppa for Peter, 
who will tell him what he is to hear.  He does so, and Peter comes and preaches, and the 
whole family is baptized.  Being a Gentile church like we are, it's hard to grasp just how 
profound this story is.  Consider the social distance between Cornelius and Peter—not 
social distancing like what we do today, but the distance between these two because of 
who they were in society.  Cornelius is a Roman, a Gentile.  He is part of the occupying 
forces. (And he ain't from around these parts.)  Peter is a Jew, and not a Roman citizen. 
Cornelius represents to Peter all that is wrong with the world; unfriendly law 
enforcement, decisions made by people who don't care or don't understand, and most of 
all, a Gentile!  It would be like the head of Immigration and Customs Enforcement for 
this region calling the church and asking for Baudelina's phone number.  The person has 
just had this deep conviction that Baudelina has something important to say to them. 
Would she be so kind as to come?  And yet, in the love of God all that is set aside.  Peter 
enters the house of a dreaded Gentile soldier, the Spirit falls, and conversion happens. 
 
This must be the kind of love Jesus describes in the Gospel lesson.  Love one another as I 
have loved you.  How has Jesus loved us?  He himself defines it.  No greater love has 
anyone than to lay down one's life for one's friends—and Jesus calls them friends, for he 
has not withheld from them anything that the Father has shown them.  He has risen them 
up from the level of disciples and made them friends, a circle, a community, a beloved 
community, grounded in the love of God. 
 
I find it significant that he makes this a commandment.  A new commandment I give to 
you, that you love one another as I have loved you.  Why a commandment?  When I was 
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a kid, I had commandments I had to follow.  There were days when it was my turn to 
wash the dishes, take out the garbage, or clean my room.  There were even times when 
the commandment came down to take care of my little sister.  This one was especially 
onerous to both of us!  (I must have done a good job, because many of you have met her. 
She's still around and kicking after all of my "taking care of her.")  Divine love, however, 
is different.  Whether we want to or feel like it or would normally do it is not really 
relevant.  Doing it is relevant—what we DO for others for their good, what brings them 
closer to God and their own sacred fullest humanity, that is divine love.  So, Peter and 
Cornelius become "friends," across an enormous social divide.  The Spirit falls, 
conversion happens, and two unlikely brothers emerge in the early Beloved Community. 
 
How is the mothering, leveling love of God active in today's world?  Consider just a few 
examples. 
 
I read a story on NPR this week about a young woman who got her dream job at a big 
Wall Street investment bank.  When the pandemic hit she went home to Arizona to her 
parents' house, and set up an office in her old bedroom.  She found herself working 16-18 
hours a day, 7 days a week.  Her parents almost never saw her. The money was great, but 
she yearned for a life!  After talking with her parents, she quit.  It was not her dream job 
after all.  It was not leveling the world in love.  It was building empires in the sky on the 
backs of worker-bees whose lives did not matter.  One might say that for this young 
woman, the Spirit fell, conversion happened, and divine community resulted. 
 
But that is far away.  We are seeing it in our midst.  We recently began our Small Group 
ministry.  The feedback I've been getting so far are pretty uniform.  Words like "Wow," 
"Amazing." "It feels safe." "It's so nice to get to know one another."  Leveled by the 
ground rules informed by love, and a common discussion topic, the Spirit has fallen, 
conversion is taking place, and Beloved Community is emerging. 
 
We are building a community of divine love with Paul Fuentes, our releasing friend.  The 
social distance between this man who has spent a significant part of his life behind bars, 
who knows the justice system's injustices only too well, will walk among us.  I don't 
know about you, but I've never been incarcerated for anything.  I have no idea.  It would 
be real easy for me to push him away, to let him fend for himself.  But somehow the 
Spirit has fallen, we are being converted, and we are preparing for Beloved Community. 
 
I could go on, but there are places where we need the leveling of divine love in our world. 
 
President Biden just raised the immigrant quota from 15,000 to 62,500.  I celebrate the 
hike.  To enforce the lower quota drove the US government to absolutely inhumane 
treatment of people.  I happen to agree with those who say the majority of them have 
good reason to leave their homeland, with no real hope of returning—or I should say, 
horrible reasons, horrific reasons, incomprehensibly violent reasons. But even if they 
come in pursuit of the American Dream, to stiff-arm them away shouts that we don't 
believe that our ideals asre big enough for brown people.  As a nation, in spite of what we 
say, we don't really believe in leveling.  62.5K is better than 15K, but when in just April 
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170,000 undocumented people were apprehended in south Texas alone, it’s a drop in the 
bucket.  We need divine love.  We need the Spirit to fall, conversion to turn our hearts, 
and beloved community to be raised up. 
 
I read an article recently that described how residents of a white community in the 
Chicago area had a life expectancy of more than 30 years longer than residents of a 
nearby Black community.  The Black community had suffered repeated redlining, 
housing disparities, unequal taxation, and a draining of any wealth from the community 
(to where the article did not say, but I can imagine.)  Anyone with any possibilities left, 
leaving only the destitute, those whose experience with the health system was fraught 
with racially inspired misconceptions and inequities, and for whom Law Enforcement is 
to be feared rather than trusted (George Floyd was, as we know, certainly not the first!)  
What we need is for the Spirit to fall, for conversion to take place, and for Beloved 
Community to rise up! 
 
A third of the population of the United States has been vaccinated against COVID-19.  
Infection rates are beginning to table off and even drop across the nation.  A fourth wave 
looks like it may actually not become another tsunami like we saw in January.  Yet there 
are whole nations on this planet who have not yet seen a single dose.  Late last month our 
government announced it would donate 60 million doses of the AstraZeneca vaccine 
worldwide, most of which was destined for India, and that's a great start.  It recognizes 
that until the WORLD is safe, the US is not really safe.  I'm glad we've given the 
vaccines away, but in the end 60M is a drop in the bucket.  The Spirit needs to fall on this 
village we call the Earth, conversion needs to happen, so that beloved community may 
arise. 
 
Now, how and where do you yearn for the mothering, leveling love of God?  Where 
would you see the Spirit fall, conversion turn our hearts, and the beloved community be 
revealed? 
 
Jesus said, I do not call you servants any longer, I call you friends. 


