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“Won’t You Be My Neighbor” 

Text: John 15:12-17 
 

It’s a beautiful day in the neighborhood 
A beautiful day for a neighbor 

Would you be mine? 
Could you be mine? 

 
It’s a neighborly day in the neighborhood, 

A neighborly day for a beauty, 
Would you be mine? 
Could you be mine? 

 
I have always wanted to have a neighbor just like you, 
I’ve always wanted to live in a neighborhood with you. 

 
So let’s make the most of this beautiful day, 
Since we’re together we might as well say, 

Would you be mine? 
Could you be mine? 

Won’t you be my neighbor? 
 

The PBS show, “Mr. Rogers’ Neighborhood” introduced us to Fred Rogers, a gentle Presbyterian 
pastor who spoke directly to children about important issues.  He talked about playfulness and 
imagination, but he also addressed difficult topics that he knew children were worried about.  In 
age appropriate ways Mr. Rogers’ Neighborhood talked about divorce, gun violence, race 
relations and much more.  Week after week, Fred Rogers entered the home singing with a smile 
as he hung up his jacket, put on a comfortable cardigan, changed to a pair of comfortable shoes, 
all the while looking at his audience to remind them that they were important.  In the episodes he 
introduced us to special friends, with Yo-Yo Ma teaching children about music and Koko the 
Gorilla giving Fred a hug and signing messages of love.  Fred Rogers was everyone’s friend. 
 
According to the Hallmark Greeting card company, the first Sunday of August is Friendship 
Day.  That is today.  We celebrate those meaningful relationships that bring out the best in us.  
We give thanks for those who fill our lives with laughter and goodness.  What a great idea to 
have a day set aside to give thanks for friendships.  Today, we remember how blessed we are by 
the friendships that have filled our lives with love. 
 



Take a moment and think about those friends in your life.  How do they make your life better?  
Take a moment to give thanks for the richness they add to your life.  If one of those persons is 
here this morning, reach out and touch their hand or shoulder, give them a warm smile and let 
them know that you appreciate that friendship and all that it brings. 
 
Philosophers, poets, authors and songwriters have sung the praises of friendships.  In a treatise 
on friendship, the Greek philosopher Cicero said that what makes for a good friendship is “a 
mutual belief in each other’s goodness.”  There is something in that person that we admire and 
respect.  And they feel the same way.  We enjoy their company and easy conversations.  With a 
true friend, you are accepted and welcomed. 
 
This is where I want to begin to talk about this week’s gospel reading.  A few weeks ago, I 
mentioned the Sermon on the Mount and the gathering of folks who would have been present to 
hear Jesus speak.  This gathering is more intimate.  It is that close circle of folks who are 
traveling with Jesus. 
 
In part, what he is doing is preparing them for what is to come.  He has warned them of looming 
hardships.  He has prayed for them.  Among other things, he prays for their unity, that they might 
be kind and caring toward each other.  He knows these folks.  Sometimes they get along well.  
Other times that is a struggle.  Perhaps like many of Jesus’ words, this statement wasn’t just for 
that small group of folks, but for all gatherings of disciples.  Maybe he was praying for us in 
those words. 
 
But then he comes to this week’s reading.  Along with a spirit of unity, he prays that they will 
love one another.  In fact, he commands it.  “This is my commandment that you love one another 
as I loved you.”  They will be able to show their love for him by loving each other. 
 
A few Sundays ago, our daughter Rachel was returning to the summer camp where she has been 
working.  Along the way, her car stopped running.  They pulled to the side of the road and called 
for help.  While waiting for a tow truck, a passerby stopped.  He asked if there was anything that 
he could do.  Discovering that a truck was on the way, he went back to his car and brought them 
bottled water and some snacks.  He explained that he had been in a similar situation when he was 
young and someone helped him this way.  Now he always keeps supplies handy in case he 
encounters anyone in need.  It is how he can return the favor to the unknown stranger who 
helped him. 
 
The same is true for us.  The way that we show our love and appreciation to God is by loving 
those around us.  “This is my commandment that you love one another as I have loved you.”  
The best way of showing that love for God is by loving those around us. 
 
In October the book club will be reading a book by Clyde Edgerton.  One of his later novels, 
entitled “Lunch at the Picadilly,” is set at the Rosehaven Nursing Home.  One of the residents is 
a retired pastor who comes up with a brilliant idea.  He says that every Sunday, instead of 
coming to church, a couple of members from every church should come to the nursing home and 
spend time with the residents.  They could visit and ease the loneliness of those present.  
Although he doesn’t spell this out, the underlying theme of this idea is that we are offering to 



those closest to us what we might wish to offer to God.  Sharing our love, caring for one another, 
expressing kindness at the nursing home…what could be more holy? 
 
The epistle of 1John says that we can’t say that we love God if we mistreat one another.  How 
we treat those around us is an indication of the love within our hearts.  How we treat those who 
are in need among us is an expression of our love for God.  How we treat the refugee at the 
border, the homeless person in our neighborhood, how we respond to those struggling with 
addictions, how we speak up for those who are victims or oppressed.  All of this is directly 
linked to our faith. 
 
Continuing with Jesus’ message to his disciples, he gets quite personal when he says that he no 
longer considers them servants.  As he points out, a servant is one who does what they are told.  
They have little or no say in the events that happen.  And they often don’t know what is going 
on.  Jesus views his relationship with his disciples differently.  He says, “you are my friends.” 
 
What a powerful statement.  We usually look at this from the one sided nature of the disciples.  
And it is moving to think that they can claim Jesus as a friend.  But if a friendship is based upon 
relationships that are mutually beneficial, then Jesus is saying that their friendship brings 
something meaningful to him as well.  He is the better for them.  Their presence in his life 
enriches him. 
 
But when Jesus said those words, he wasn’t just speaking about that intimate group of followers.  
He was looking down through history at you and me.  He was looking at each of us.  On this 
Friendship Day, he was calling your name, reaching out and touching your hand, putting a hand 
on your back and saying, “You are my friend.”  Jesus was saying that he delights in your 
presence and that you add something to his life.  That friendship is not a one way street where we 
are the only recipients.  Jesus gains something as well. 
 
And what does he get.  He gets the ability to show that love and kindness to all his friends.  He 
delights in our kindness.  He experiences the joy of a shared love.  He rejoices at the inclusion of 
one who was alone, hurting, excluded.  It warms his heart to see people treated with respect and 
kindness.  In our society these days, these are all things we desperately need.   
 
Jesus understood that one of the things we need for community to flourish is strong, healthy 
communities.  When such love is exhibited, it invites others in, people want to be a part of it.  
Human beings long to belong.  We search out people who will love us, places where we can be 
received.   
 
There is an old Russian story about two friends who were inseparable growing up.  When you 
saw one, you would see the other one.  But as they became adults, their circumstances carried 
them in different directions.  They vowed to maintain their friendship in spite of geographical 
distance.  They wrote often and visited whenever possible.   
 
According to the story, the two countries where the two lived were at war with one another.  
While traveling nearby, one of the friends attempted to visit the other one living in enemy 



territory.  As he neared the city, he was captured.  When they discovered where he was from, the 
captors feared he was a spy.  He was tried and sentenced to hang. 
 
As the man was sentenced, he began to weep and begged the judge for a week to return to his 
home and say farewell to his family and friends.  The judge laughed saying, “You have been 
found guilty of being a spy.  Now you want a week to return to your people?  How can I be sure 
you will return?” 
 
At that moment another man pushed his way to the front of the courtroom.  It was the friend the 
man had come to visit.  The local man said, “Your honor, I will be this man’s pledge.  If he does 
not return in one week as he has promised, you may hang me instead.”   
 
The judge was moved by the story of their friendship and the trust they had in one another.  He 
granted the man one week to return to his home to say farewell.  In his place, the local friend was 
placed in jail. 
 
A week passed.  It was time for the sentence to be carried out, but the friend had not returned.  
The local man was taken from his cell and walked to the gallows.  The judge waited and moment 
and then decreed, “Let the punishment take place.” 
 
At that moment there was once again an interruption.  A voice was heard.  “Wait, wait!  I am 
here.  Do not harm my friend.  I have returned as promised to receive my punishment.” 
 
The judge was so moved by the loyalty of the two friends that he said, “Because of your true 
friendship I will pardon the stranger.  You may go free.”  And then, turning to the two friends he 
added, “There is only one thing I ask.  Let me be the third friend to the two of you.” 
 
Jesus looked upon us and said, “you are my friend.”   We honor that friendship by being kind 
and loving to the people around us.  And when we share that love, it has a way of inviting others 
to want to be a part of it as well.   
 
Such friendships and kindness truly make it a beautiful day in the neighborhood.  As friends with 
Jesus and friends with one another, let us continue to reach out to those in need of a friend, both 
near and far, and welcome them into this beloved community, this beautiful neighborhood, this 
circle of love. 


