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1 John 3:1 
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How great is the love the Father has lavished on us, 
that we should be called children of God! 

I hope by now some of you have had a chance to 
try praying the scriptures. Like anything in this life, 
it takes some practice but, in this case, quick 
rewards will happen on your first try. It’s important 
to find a quiet place and still your mind. Try and give 
yourself at least ten minutes. It will feel awfully long 
at first, but it is important to get through the first 
few seemingly unproductive minutes. 

I am a terrible runner. I have no stamina. Most of 
the time I start and stop every few hundred yards, 
especially at the beginning. But, after about ten 
minutes, it seems my body has finally realized I am 
going to subject it to this torment and I find myself 
able to quicken my pace and even feel somewhat 
exhilarated by the process! 

When you first begin to pray the scriptures, you 
may not experience anything but a wandering 
mind, boredom, and emptiness. Don’t worry! If you 
keep at it the Spirit will guide you to a place as the 
hymn tells us, “Near to the Heart of God”! You will 
find the mind of God who inspired the scriptures to 
inspire your heart. It is about getting back to what 
the authors felt when they wrote the scriptures to 
begin with.  

Imagine that…feeling what Paul felt when he 
wrote “faith, hope and love abide these three but 
the greatest of these is love,” or King David…what 
must he have endured and survived to confidently 
proclaim, “Yea though I walk through the valley of 
the shadow of death I will fear no evil!” 

It is texts like these, and 1 John 3:1, that light up 
my soul with hope and wonder of the God who 
inspired such powerful words. When I pray this text 
from 1 John, it feels like I have entered into his 
heart and the love he felt when he wrote these 

words: That is why this week we turn to this text, so 
that we all might Draw Near to God’s love! 

How great is the love… 

John begins with the obvious, “How great is the 
love…” We know it is great, but to pray these words 
we should spend time considering just how great it 
is. 

Drawing near to God’s love begins with the sense 
of the scope of the divine. Let this passage draw 
your mind to the notion that God’s being is wider 
than the heavens, more intricate than the greatest 
fractal coastline, more powerful than the energy of 
a billion-sun black hole, more resplendent than the 
most beautiful sunset, more timeless than the most 
ancient of mountains, wiser than all the books in 
the world, faster than the speed of light, more 
inexorable than the biggest black hole, more 
thoughts than the fastest GHz computer with 
terabytes of RAM!  

In both number and scope this greatness is even 
beyond the scale of that which we can appreciate 
it; just as a billion years is beyond our 
comprehension, even though we know the number 
we cannot truly get a feel for it; we cannot even 
begin to get a true feel of God’s greatness. But 
there are certain aspects we can appreciate. As 
Thomas Merton observed,  

Love seeks one thing only: 
the good of the one loved. 

Unlike human love, God’s love is utterly pure. 
God’s love has no mixed motivations. God’s love for 
us does not derive from some intrinsically 
endearing quality. 

Often, our love is like that for our pets. It grows 
for them when they give us pleasure through 
wagging tails, beautiful feathers, longing eyes, or 
endearingly obnoxious personalities. God’s love for 
us is more like that for an amoeba which cannot 
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give anything. It can only receive. Again from 
Merton, 

Our job is to love others without stopping 
to inquire whether or not they are worthy. 
That is not our business and, in fact, it is 
nobody's business. What we are asked to 
do is to love, and this love itself will render 
both ourselves and our neighbors worthy. 

God’s love is absolutely unconditional. God loves 
the most hardened criminal exactly as much as the 
most giving saint. This is almost impossible for us to 
conceive. But as Paul wrote, 

God demonstrates his own love for us in 
this: While we were still sinners, Christ died 
for us. (Romans 5:8) 

I loved our dog Pippen, for sixteen long years, 
despite his obnoxious behavior, because he was 
endearingly ugly – both in shape and attitude. He 
had the legs and body of an Italian greyhound and 
the head of a chihuahua! And despite being only 
9lbs, he would bark with the 90lb Doberman-like 
ferocity at anybody he didn’t like, and he didn’t like 
anyone – except for Wendy! He would growl at the 
mailman, at the neighborhood dog that was 8 times 
his size, and any male visitor! Sometimes this was 
annoying, but I really appreciated it when he would 
growl at most of Liz’s boyfriends. I was happy to see 
them not return.  

When Pippen ran, his fast, cute legs would be a 
blur. And when he tried to turn a corner, he would 
slide like a cartoon character running in place!   

But perhaps I loved him less because he barked at 
visitors, soiled the carpets, and stole away the 
attention of Wendy. 

A few weeks ago, when it was time to let go of 
Pippen, Wendy and I were with him – being 
blubbering idiots – and I realized just how much I 
loved him. And I realized also that I didn’t always 
love him as I should have. 

But God’s love is something that is always on full 
throttle; no part way… no conditions, no 
provisional “if-then” nature. 

That is how great this love is… 

But there is more to it and so John continues… 

How great is the love…of the father 

This means that God’s love is personal and 
intimate. “Father” is not about God being male, 
God is neither male nor female but Spirit. Instead it 
describes the parental character of the Lord’s love 
for us. Unlike other conceptions of the divine, 
Christianity’s character is somewhat unique and it 
is most clearly in our Lord Jesus with his disciples. 

He shows them absolute commitment no matter 
how many times they fumble. He could have 
chosen to execute his task, to save the world 
without them. But, instead, he drew near to this 
motley crew of no account and walked with them 
for three years, sharing his heart and his life with 
them. 

And we are a part of God’s family. No matter how 
obstinate and dim witted we might be, Jesus will 
never leave us and always draw us to his heart. And, 
like any good parent, his love is for our own best 
interest, even when it hurts both him and us! 

Jesus is willing to make his own life miserable in 
order to allow Peter to become everything that he 
was made to be. And believe me I am sure there 
were times Peter wished that Jesus would simply 
leave him be. It is the love of a parent that will 
sacrifice everything for their child. 

But there is still more. It gets even better. For not 
only is God’s love like a parent, but the good news 
is that it is also like a grandparent! 

Many of you have shared with me the joy of 
spoiling your grandchildren. You give them ice 
cream and presents and generously, and 
sometimes with reckless abandon, let them know 
how special and loved they are. Which leads us to 
the next part of the verse, 

How great is the love of the father… he has 
lavished upon us! 

God’s love is lavish, profligate, and prodigal. 
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Normally, in Jesus’ parable of the son and his 
father we think of the son as the prodigal one. This 
word means spending money freely with wasteful 
extravagance. Clearly, the son fits this definition, 
but the father does even more. Not only does he 
give his son a third of his fortune, just because he 
asks, but once the money is wasted, upon his 
return, he throws a blowout party, complete with a 
fated calf! 

That is about the most un-Presbyterian thing I 
have ever heard! 

God lavishes this love upon us faulty humans, 
who keep soiling the carpet, barking madly and 
wildly at the cats of the world. God continues to 
love us who bite and bark at the hand that feeds us. 
This amazing God loves…us…loves me…loves 
you...loves everyone…with reckless abandon who, 
like a loyal dog, will never be swayed from devotion 
even when its master does not deserve it. This is 
the great, lavish love of God, our beloved parent 
who is always by our side. 

I invite you now to listen in to my prayer with 
these verses, so they give you an idea how to 
fashion your own. 

Let us pray,  

How great is the love. 

How great, how so very great, how so wondrously 
shockingly grand is the love you have God. When I 
lift my head to the starry night sky I see it,   

when I am refreshed by cool water I feel it.  
When I am embraced by those who love me, it 

sends a wave of delight and peace up and down my 
spine. 

This love has been with me since the very 
beginning of my days and it has carried me in my 
darkest hours. 

When I have failed you, when I forget you, when I 
have turned from you,  

you remain steadfast and true always steering me 
to my best destiny. 

Lord, you alone love me with a perfect love even 
when I am unlovable. 

How great is the love… of the father, 

Of the father, the father! God loves me like his 
very own child. 

God, you are immense and immortal. 
You are omniscient and the greatest thing in all 

existence.  

And yet, you choose to call me your child.  
You choose to welcome me into divine circle of 

love! 
Bless you, Lord, for this supreme gift beyond my 

wildest hopes. 

How great is the love the father…has lavished 
upon us! 

Lavished, lavished, lavished?!  
How can this be, O Lord… 

Your love, O Lord, is not calculated or measured, 
it has no accounting or conditions, 
it has no throttle or brake, 
but pours out like a waterfall in spring 
dousing us with divine delight! 

“Thanks be to God for this indescribable gift!” 
Amen. 


