Gospel of John 15:1-8

11 am the true vine, and my
Father is the vinedresser

2 Every branch in me that does
not bear fruit he takes away,
and every branch that does bear
fruit he prunes, that it may bear

more fruit

3 Already you are clean
because of the word that | have
spoken to you
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4 Abide in me, and | in you As
the branch cannot bear fruit by
itself unless it abides in the
vine, neither can you unless you
abide in me

51 am the vine; you are the
branches Whoever abides in me
andlin him, he itis that bears
much fruit, for apart from me
you can do nothing
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6 If anyone does not abide in me
he is thrown away like a branch
and withers; and the branches
are gathered, thrown into the
fire, and burned

7 If you abide in me, and my
words abide in you, ask
whatever you wish, and it will
be done for you

8 By this my Father is glorified,
that you bear much fruit and so
prove to be my disciples
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Sermon on John 15:1-8, April 26, 2026, Lector
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Ronald Stoffers
Dear congregation,
1 The name of this Sunday is
striking: “Jubilate!” — Rejoice! ltis a
call that can almost feel like a
provocation today. In a world that
feels as though it has come apart
at the seams, the word “rejoicing”
often seems out of place. We look
at a world map marked by deep
fractures. We see the suffering in
Ukraine, the cry for freedom in
lran, and the strategic closure at
the Strait of Hormuz.
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2 Yet our rejoicing today is not a
carefree, cheerful whistling in the
dark. It is not based on the
absence of problems, but on a
fundamental promise that goes
deeper than any crisis. Jesus says

in John 15: “l am the true vine.” And
Paul responds in Romans 8 with
the most powerful assurance in
the entire Bible.
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3 Jesus invites us: “Remain in me.” But
what does that mean when life weighs
us down? Paul begins Romans 8 with
the words: “Therefore, there is now no
condemnation for those who are in
Christ Jesus.” In our daily lives, we often
feel “condemned” —condemned to

stress, condemned to rising costs,
condemned to news that robs us of
sleep. Our inner battery is flashing red.
We try to manage everything on our
own: the job, the family, helping
refugees, managing our own fears.
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4 “Remaining” here means: | no longer
have to justify myself. | do not have to
be perfect in order to be loved. The
“battery check” of faith tells me: you are
connected. The Spirit of God, as Paul
writes, helps us in our weakness. When
we no longer even know what to pray —

In the face of the complexity of world
politics or our own distress —that Spirit
Intercedes for us. Remaining means: |
allow myself to breathe through this
Spirit when | myself am out of breath.
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5 Jesus speaks of pruning the branches.
That hurts. Paul describes it even more
dramatically in Romans 8: “We know that
the whole creation has been groaning as
In the pains of childbirth right up to the
present time.” We hear this groaning
everywhere today: we hear it at the gas
pump when we see fuel prices and
realize how fragile our sense of security
Is. We hear it in the crying of mothers
from Ukraine who had to leave behind
their homeland and their husbands. We
hear it in the desperate courage of people
in Iran who risk everything for their
dignity.
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6 God is not a distant gardener watching
without emotion. He is in the midst of the
groaning. He does not prune us to punish
us, but to cleanse us from the illusion
that we could find our salvation in the oil
of the Strait of Hormuz or in endless
growth. This pruning hurts because it

shows us our dependence. But Paul
comforts us: the sufferings of this
present time are not worth comparing
with the glory that will be revealed in us.
We are “children of God” — heirs of a hope
that is not tied to the price of oil.
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7 What is the fruit? It is the love that 7

grows out of this assurance. In John 1A S s .
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8 In our daily lives, this means: we are
“more than conquerors”. Not because
we solve crises by our own strength,
but because we refuse to give up love.
The fruit becomes visible when we
encounter people from Ukraine or lran
not as “problems”, but as sisters and

brothers. The fruit becomes visible
when we remain generous despite
rising costs. The fruit becomes visible
when, thinking of the Strait of Hormuz,
we do not only think of our fuel, but of
peace for the people there.
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9 Nothing, Paul writes, can
separate us from the love of God.
Neither height nor depth, neither
powers nor authorities, neither
war nor inflation. This assurance
Is the sap that flows through the
branches. It sets us free to
change the world in small ways.
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10 On Jubilate, we rejoice because
the connection stands. We are
branches on the indestructible vine.
Neither the worries of daily life nor
the storms of world history can
interrupt this flow of life. If God is for
us, who can be against us? Let us
go into the week as these “new
creations”. Let us leave behind what
Is old — the paralyzing fear. We are
loved, we are held, we are
connected. Yesterday, today, and
forever. Amen!

3 298 £ 5134 o ) 10

2 el B i e lda M L
Udland WAL Y oY) 13 Jag
2ok L) o g e Uguagt
sail) B o) Jaddl) B LLaMA alay
) ) oSl ccidga alY) | adlall
Oy 9Smala g ¢ f«u-\\ Al ehﬁ\
S Y el



Litany of Reconciliation

All have sinned and fallen short of the
glory of God.

The hatred which divides nation from
nation, race from race, class from
class,

Father forgive.

The covetous desires of people and

nations to possess what is not their
own,

Father, forgive
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2. The greed which exploits the work of
human hands and lays waste the earth,

Father, forgive.

Our envy of the welfare and happiness of
others,

Father, forgive.

Our indifference to the plight of the
imprisoned, the homeless, the refugee,

Father, forgive.
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3. The lust which dishonours the bodies
of men, women and children,

Father, forgive.

The pride which leads us to trustin
ourselves and not in God,

Father, forgive.
Be kind to one another, tender-hearted,

forgiving one another, as God in Christ
forgave you.

.3

Sk g Jla s sladl) g oA adadl
Ul g i agdl) 5 i g

D) el

Yoy L] Ao alaie D Undyy o3 ol sl
¢ah) O

DA el
Qoeall 4 Lyl ) aSaabi LaS (paaludia
(4:32 Cunidl)




	Folie 1
	Folie 2
	Folie 3
	Folie 4
	Folie 5
	Folie 6
	Folie 7
	Folie 8
	Folie 9
	Folie 10
	Folie 11
	Folie 12
	Folie 13
	Folie 14
	Folie 15
	Folie 16

