
Fourth Sunday of Lent – March 15, 2015 
 
 Let’s hear it for John 3:16!  “For God so loved the world that he gave his only 
son, so that everyone who believes in him might not perish, but might have eternal life.”  
These powerful words can easily be reduced to slogans.  If we want to go beyond bumper 
sticker theology, we have to go deeper.  Here’s a suggestion on how to do just that. 
 “God so loved the world that he gave his only Son.”  What does this mean?  Jesus 
is telling us that he was sent to give flesh to God’s great love.  In spite of what anyone 
might say, God does not come to judge, but to offer the life that is salvation.  God comes 
in flesh, in love, to offer salvation and life.  We can refuse, of course.  But that’s our 
doing. 
 But now we get to the part that some Evangelicals love to repeat and that has 
always troubled some Catholic souls.  “Everyone who believes…will have eternal life.”  
All we have to do is believe??  Does that mean I’ve got it made because I can recite the 
creed?  It sounds like an insurance policy I don’t know where to buy. 
 Well, what is it we’re supposed to believe?  Jesus himself says we are to believe 
in the Son of Man lifted up.  There’s no doubt he’s referring to the cross.  And what is the 
cross but the revealing of a God loving enough to suffer death without revenge, powerful 
to trample death.  And so we can say: “By your cross and resurrection, you have set us 
free.” 
 Now we’re getting to the heart of Christianity.  But there’s even more.  In John’s 
Gospel, the cross was Jesus’ hour of glory.  It’s not his glory alone.  We, too, can share in 
his freedom and life if only we believe.  But this belief goes beyond just saying so.  It 
means we bet our lives on the belief that Christ lifted up has overcome every evil and that 
we can be lifted up as well.  That does not mean we will never suffer, but that God’s love 
is stronger than ever death, and is available to us, no matter what.  Believing like this 
changes everything because it captivates us. 
 This kind of inheritance reminds us that we are God’s handiwork, God’s work of 
art, graced to carry out the good works God has in mind. 
 I guess that one good reason we come to Church every week: to celebrate together 
the God we’ve bumped into all week, even without recognizing him.  Indeed, we are here 
because God so loved the world.  We adhere to this belief.  We cling to Jesus to the point 
of becoming one with him.  We are God’s handiwork, sharing God’s life and giving birth 
to God’s works in our time and place. 
 There’s not enough room on our bumper stickers for all that John 3:16 has to say.  
It’s a lot.  It’s everything. 
	  


