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John 14: 23-29 
 
 Last weekend, we were all engaged in various activities.  Some of us were enjoying a 
beautiful weekend of weather with outdoor activities.  Some of us were traveling to the 
mountains or the beach or to visit with family and friends.  Our family was like many others this 
month who were celebrating the milestone of a college graduation.  Some of us were just 
enjoying our daily Saturday and Sunday routines. 
 And then notifications started popping up on our phones, and the “breaking news” 
banners interrupted what we were watching on television.  Another mass shooting at a grocery 
store in Buffalo, New York.  Those who were killed were almost all black, and we learned soon 
thereafter that they were targeted by the gunman because of their race.  The pure hatred of 
white supremacy had caused this act of racist terror.  People who had been doing what many of 
us take for granted on a Saturday afternoon had their lives ended for no other reason than the 
color of their skin. 
 And then on Sunday, another act of gun violence – and this time, it was in a place of 
worship.  Not just any church, but fellow Presbyterian sisters and brothers of the Irvine 
Taiwanese Presbyterian Church that nests at Geneva Presbyterian Church in Laguna Woods, 
California.  A group of parishioners were having a celebration luncheon for a former pastor 
when the suspect entered and started firing his gun.  He was subdued by the members of the 
church, but not before one person was killed and five others were injured. 
 There is something deeply, systemically troubling about the forces of racist ideology 
that permeate our mainstream American society.  There is something terribly wrong and 
distressing about the ongoing pandemic of gun violence in this country.  I am grateful for the 
dedicated volunteers at Western Boulevard who serve as members of our Welcome and Safety 
Team, being outside the sanctuary during worship and walking the grounds to be on the 
lookout for anything out-of-the-ordinary.  But the fact that we have to have such volunteers, or 
that our children practice active shooter drills in school like fire drills – it points to our society’s 
complacency in addressing the root causes of this epidemic, and a general reaction of, “Well, at 
least it wasn’t our church or our school this time.” 
 For those who are left grieving the loss of loved ones, or those who are living in the 
post-trauma of these events, there can be a wide range of emotions felt, from anger, to fear, to 
shock, to hopelessness.  Some of us may go down that dark hole on a regular basis, depending 
on what news flashes before our eyes that day.  When we struggle in those dark times of 
uncertainty, we are not certain what will happen next, and we may not even be sure if we want 
to go on at all. 
 When we gather as the church to mourn someone who has died, I will often read this 
passage from the Gospel of John at funerals.  When Jesus says, “Peace I leave with you; my 
peace I give to you,” there is something very comforting, perhaps because it seems so directed 



 2 

at us who are grieving.  It is peace which we are yearning for, praying for, searching for in the 
midst of our confusion and loss.  “Lord Jesus, give me peace in this chaos.  O Lord, give me 
peace during my time of trial.” 
 These words of Jesus are meaningful to me at the time of a funeral because of the 
context in which he said them.  One commentator describes it in this way: 
 In today’s gospel, Jesus is preparing to leave his disciples.  Jesus has been at table with 
his twelve best friends for their final meal.  Now he tells them that he is going away.  He is going 
to his death on a cross.  Thus, what ought to be a joyous Passover meal is becoming a sad last 
supper, a mournful last meal before a terrible departure. 
 And as Jesus leaves his disciples, he tells them that he will not leave them comfortless, 
will not leave them alone, not leave them to their own devices.  He doesn’t say to them, “I’m 
going to leave you, but I want you to think hard and try to remember everything I’ve ever taught 
you.  Each morning, get up and go over the words of my Sermon on the Mount, word for word, 
so you won’t forget it . . .” 
 He doesn’t tell them, “Now I’m going to appoint Peter as disciple number one.  John, you 
can be disciple number two.  The rest of you will need to submit to and obediently follow 
number one and number two.  They’re in charge when I leave . . .” 
 Jesus says none of this as his disciples grieve his departure.  What he tells them is that he 
is not going to leave them alone.  He will leave, but he promises them the gift of the parakletos . 
. . In Greek, parakletos means literally “to call alongside.”  A parakletos is one called alongside 
of us . . .  Jesus promises them another, one who will be called to walk alongside his followers 
wherever they go from this place.  In this passage, “Advocate,” is capitalized because it is a 
proper name of someone.  Jesus says, “I’m leaving you, but don’t feel like orphans, don’t be 
bereft.  I’m going to send you my friend, my presence.  He will remind you of all that I have tried 
to teach you while I’ve been with you.  He will explain it all to you.  He is called to walk beside 
you and teach you.”  Jesus is departing.  On his departure, he promised the gift of the parakletos 
(William Willimon, Pulpit Resource, Vol. 32, No. 2, April-June 2004, Logos Productions, Inc., 34). 
 In this season after Easter and before Pentecost, it is also appropriate that we consider 
this passage.  The context of this passage is on the eve of Jesus’ betrayal and death.  But the 
context we find ourselves in is the time between Jesus’ resurrection and his ascension.  It is a 
time in the liturgical year when we consider how we are to live in the light of Easter, but also as 
we face the imminent departure of our risen Lord.  And in a real way, you could hear these 
words of Jesus being spoken to his disciples not only before his death, but also before his 
ascension, as they prepared to comprehend what life would be like without him walking 
alongside them. 
 Think about what the disciples faced.  Their lives would be at risk almost daily by those 
in power.  They would face threats, derision, and many of them would be killed for the faith 
they held in this man called Jesus.  Their faith would be tested, and their commitment to God 
might be shaken without their teacher and master beside them in person. 
 Now, hear again Jesus speaking to his disciples as they face his imminent departure: “I 
have said these things to you while I am still with you.  But the Advocate, the Holy Spirit, whom 
the Father will send in my name, will teach you everything, and remind you of all that I have 
said to you.  Peace I leave with you; my peace I give to you.  I do not give to you as the world 
gives.  Do not let your hearts be troubled, and do not let them be afraid” (14:25-27). 
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 He will not be with them in person, but he will be with them.  He will not lead them in 
person, but he will lead them.  He will not love them in person, but he will love them.  He will 
not teach them in person, but he will teach them.  How?  Through the one who will walk 
alongside them throughout every trial, every test, every challenge they will face.  Why?  
Because God loves them – and us – so much that he gave us his only Son so that everyone who 
believes in him will not perish, but will inherit eternal life (3:16). 
 The one person who was killed in the church shooting in California this week was Dr. 
John Cheng.  Dr. Cheng was a father of two and was a sports medicine physician, who gave 
much of his time and energy to his community.  He assisted local high school teams with in-kind 
treatment of athletic injuries, and he provided annual physicals for student-athletes at reduced 
cost. 
 When the suspect entered the church and started firing his weapon, Dr. Cheng did not 
run away from the danger – he ran toward the gunman.  He tackled him, and along with other 
members of the church, subdued him so that he could not cause more harm.  In the process, 
Dr. Cheng was shot multiple times and died.  He sacrificed his life so that his fellow sisters and 
brothers would be safe.  In the words of the local sheriff, Don Barnes, “Without the actions of 
Dr. Cheng, it is no doubt there would be numerous additional victims in this crime” 
(https://www.nbcnews.com/news/asian-america/doctor-rushed-gunman-calif-church-shooting-hailed-hero-rcna29180). 
 I believe that in the face of the threat of terror and violence, the Advocate was present 
through Dr. Cheng.  He acted in selfless love to protect, to safeguard, to bring peace amid 
chaos.  The Advocate gave him faith to see and courage to act.  Amid the darkness of that 
moment, the parakletos was alongside him and all those gathered. 
 When we face tragedies such as the mass shootings this past week in Buffalo and 
California, how do we sense the Advocate’s presence alongside us?  Is it being comforted by a 
friend, or the listening ear of a stranger?  Is it shaking off complacency and being active agents 
of peace and change in our community?  Is it engaging in conversation with someone who 
views the world very differently than we do, all in the name of seeking consensus on how to 
make our community safer, stronger, and healthier for all who live here? 
 As we all face the trials that life brings us, may we remember that we are never alone.  
In the midst of anxiety when a loved one is diagnosed with cancer, know that the Advocate is 
walking alongside you.  In the midst of uncertainty when you prepare to step out on your own 
after completing school, know that the Advocate is walking alongside you.  In the midst of angst 
when we are let go from our job, know that the Advocate is walking alongside you.  In the midst 
of worry when a world seems rent asunder by violence, know that the Advocate is walking 
alongside you, and us, and all of Christ’s Church.  For Jesus did not leave us with just anyone 
until he returns; he has given us a peace which will last our whole lives long. 
 Thanks be to God.  Amen. 


