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Abide in Me: Reflection for Easter 5—2 May 2021 
John 15:1-8 and I John 4:7-21 
Rev. Dr. Barbara Fullerton, East Plains United Church, Burlington 

 
“Abide in me, as I abide in you,” says Jesus to his disciples. 

 

“Abide” is an interesting word, and not one we use much these days in normal 

conversation. Stephen and I don’t tell people that we abide in a home on Long Lane; 

we say we live there.  

When I was in South Africa four years before I went to seminary, I was confused when 

people would say they were staying at such and such an address. To me, “stay” meant 

“visit temporarily.” We stay in a hotel on holiday; we don’t live there. It took me a bit 

before I realised that this was the South African way of saying that this was their 

permanent home. Words that seem to be part of the same language often change their 

meanings subtly from one culture to another. We think we understand each other, but we 

don’t always. 

 

Whatever word we use for it, though, we know what it means to be at home somewhere, 

and what it feels like not to be at home. If you’ve moved house, you’ll know it can take a 

while before the new place feels like home. Young people who have moved away from 

the family home often talk for a long time about going “home” to see their parents. It 

takes time to feel “at home” somewhere else, to get to the point where we feel we have a 

right to be there, and can treat it as our own. There comes a point though, when the 

peculiarities of the place become a familiar and comforting backdrop to our lives—the 

sound of the security chime when an exterior door opens, the stairs that creak when you 

walk on them, the sound of the water softener running at 2 a.m. on Tuesday night. 

After moving from Mississauga to Paris, I continued to go to “my” long-time dentist. 

After an appointment, my car would head west on the familiar route that I had taken for 

15 years. Heading out from the first appointment after we moved, I was quite definite 

on the phone with Stephen that I would be back in Paris in an hour, that I was not yet 

ready to drive by our former home.  

But when I approached the Credit Woodlands, I suddenly changed my mind. I was 

within blocks of where we had lived. How could I not drive by? So, I braced myself, 

anticipating tears and a lump in my throat as I turned onto our former street. 

I was surprised at how unemotional I was as I slowly rounded the first bend on the 

crescent, merely curious about the visible changes in our former abode. (Notice the 

similarity to the word “abide”?) I turned around and passed it again, taking in some of 
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the details that made it look so different. It was someone else’s now and no longer felt 

like home. 

The closer I got to Paris, though, my heart began to sing … because I was nearly 

home. And it feels like home now. 

It is all about “abiding.” You have to “abide” to get to that point: waiting, sticking with 

it. The Greek word translated as “abide” is “meno.” Indirectly, via Latin, it gives us the 

word “remain” and that’s what it means. Stick around, stay put. It’s about being 

somewhere you couldn’t be dislodged from. It can mean to stay behind when others 

have gone.  

I’m belabouring the point because it’s important that we understand what Jesus is 

saying here. “Abide in me, as I abide in you.” And when he calls himself the Vine and 

us the branches, Jesus meant that what nourishes him nourishes us. If Jesus was 

empowered by his connection to God, don’t we also need that connection? And how 

do we renew that connection with God regularly and faithfully? What holds us together 

as individuals and as a Christian community, is how we are rooted to God as followers 

of Jesus. 

 He’s talking of a relationship that is permanent and stable, where he is woven into our 

lives and we are woven into his. He is not talking of a quick visit, getting together with 

him once a week for an hour on Sundays, then going our separate ways. 

It seems to me, though, that this is often what we do in our relationship with God. It is 

very easy for our church building, or this particular hour on Sunday (!!!), to be a sort of 

holy place of connection, a place where we visit God and allow God to visit us, under 

carefully controlled circumstances, where the words and the music have been mostly 

chosen by others, and we just read our responses, sing the hymns and say our “Amen” 

to them. 

At the end of the hour we go back to our plans for the rest of the day, as if God has 

been left behind. But Jesus says, “Abide in me, as I abide in you.” God is out there, in 

the rest of our lives, but how aware are we of that? And what might it look like to abide 

in God? Abiding with others with whom we share our home means knowing them, 

talking with them. Prayer and Bible reading would be the corollaries in our relationship 

with God if we are going to abide in Christ. But our second reading today hinted that it 

isn’t just these things that matter. 

“God is love,” wrote John in the excerpt from the letter he wrote, “and those who abide 

in love abide in God and God abides in them.”  There’s that word “abide” again. If we 

want to abide in God, we will love, because that’s where God is: in love. That small act 

of kindness, that decision to build people up, not pull them down with vicious gossip, 
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that’s where God is, that’s where we find God at home. If we want to be at home with 

God, we learn to abide in those places too, to love what God loves, to make love a 

habit, a part of our natural environment. 

I sometimes hear couples who are experiencing challenges in their relationship, say 

about the other partner, “that’s not the person I married.” That can actually be a very 

positive thing! It’s not necessarily that something’s gone wrong and the person has 

changed for the worst, but that the other person has grown and matured. Hopefully, the 

partner can recognize that as a positive thing. Possibly, it is the love they share that 

has changed them, so they have become bigger and better versions of themselves.  

Abiding in love, whatever form that love takes, whoever it is directed toward, changes 

us for the better. 

An Anglican priest in the UK shared a story online some years back, about a little boy 

who approached her with a thoughtful expression on his face. She wondered what was 

going to come out. “You know,” he said, you’re beginning to look a bit like God.”  

She wrote, “I have no idea what he meant—probably just that I was looking very, very 

old…and dressed in a white robe on that occasion. But I loved the phrase anyway and 

it gave me a lot to think about. Wouldn’t it be good if people could look at us and think 

that we really were “beginning to look a bit like God”—that we were more loving, more 

forgiving, more joyful, more disturbed by injustice, more courageous about doing 

something about it. If that is going to happen, it will only be because we are abiding in 

love, and therefore abiding in God.”i 

Abiding in God, of course, makes our lives richer and deeper, but it’s not just a nice 

exercise in self-indulgence, in a feel-good personal spirituality. It’s far more important 

than that. Abiding in God, being at home in God, connected with God, also involves 

being connected with each other. It is what gives us resilience to cope with the 

disasters the world can throw at us. We’ve been reminded of that this past year with 

the COVID pandemic. 

Jesus said, “I am the true vine and God is the vine grower.” He called us the branches. 
He used that analogy to invite us to stay connected to him as the one we follow in 
order to be able to abide in God, and ALSO connected with each other. He went on to 
say it’s up to us to bear fruit. The fruit we bear is living his vision of the kin-dom of God 
here and now, a place where all are welcomed, all are loved, all are cherished. We do 
that by creating such a community in this church; we do it by inviting others into this 
community. And we are doing it intentionally in our process to become an Affirming 

Faith Community. In doing so, “we are living into celebrating the richness of our 
community when we have diversity in age, ability, gender identity, racial/cultural 
backgrounds, sexual orientation, and family configurations. We seek to create a safe 



4 
 

space with an open invitation to bring every aspect of your whole self into your 
participation within the East Plains United Church faith community.”ii

 

 

One of the wonderful things about EPUC is that there are so many ways that we are 
connected. So many opportunities to BE branches of Jesus’ vine, connected in 
community. One way, of course is on Zoom on Sunday mornings, and eventually when 
we are able to gather again in the sanctuary. But we have other forms of community at 
EPUC, as well. One is the AGAPE community that gathers monthly. I rather imagine 
some of the participants consider East Plains “their” church. 
Another new community—new branches at EPUC—involves people who have come to 

at least one of the Messy Church gatherings we started several years ago. Some of 

those are the faithful workers who plan and set up and cook and lead and clean up. 

But coming to the event are other folks from East Plains as well as from the wider 

community. Those who do not come regularly on Sunday morning are still part of 

EPUC as members of that Messy Church community.  

Abide in me, says Jesus. Stick around. Stay with God, be at home in God. That’s the 

message of these passages. Pray. Read the Bible, not just when we come together, 

but for ourselves. Most of all, love. Love generously. Love often. Love until love 

becomes such a habit that we hardly have to think of it.  

If we do this, we will be ready for crisis and opportunity when they come. We will be 

blessed, and others will be blessed through us, and we will feel like we are “home.” 

That’s what living in God’s kin-dom here and now is like! And maybe we will even find 

ourselves “beginning to look a bit like God.”  

i Anne Le Bas’s sermon posted on PRCL-L on 2 May 2015. 
ii Statement on the front of our Order of Worship e-bulletin about what we are learning to do in the Affirming process. 

                                                           


