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“Experiencing Connectivity” 

Text: John 15:1-8 

 

John Muir said, “When one tugs at a single thing in nature, [one] finds it attached to the rest of 

the world.”  It is all connected.  It is all interrelated.  And we, as part of the natural world, are 

neither separate from that nor exempt from it.  We are all connected into a web of life with God 

as the great Weaver of that intricate design.  Let us explore those connections as we begin with 

prayer: 

 

Creator God, who has made us for each other, open our eyes to the connections we have 

with you and with one another.  And as we become more aware, help us to strengthen those 

connections that we might recognize all those around us as sisters and brothers, your 

children worthy of our love and respect.  Amen. 

 

For almost four years, my Fridays were predictably familiar.  I would sit at my desk behind my 

Selectric typewriter and type the bulletins for the three churches I served.  Once the page was 

complete, I would walk downtown, if one can rightly say downtown Gosport, to the local 

printshop.  The printer was a member of one of the churches and as a service to the church, he 

would take my typed page and print the bulletins for the three churches I served. 

 

The printshop was a bit dark inside with minimal overhead lighting and a couple of dirty 

windows that Dick didn’t seem concerned about washing.  The smell of decades worth of 

printer’s ink greeted you as soon as you entered the shop and sometimes when I entered the 

machines were churning out advertisements or fliers with so much noise that Dick wouldn’t hear 

me enter.  On those occasions, he was usually concentrating on the work he was doing and so I 

would sit atop one of the tables (there were no chairs) and watch the old printers at work.  Even 

in the early 1990’s there couldn’t have been many shops operating like this and it felt like 

stepping back in time to glimpse a once thriving way of life that was quickly disappearing. 

 

Beside the table where I would sit was an old radio that Dick has probably bought many years 

previous.  It was covered in many different colors of ink and appeared that it had been dropped 

many a times.  Somehow it was a survivor, like this business, continuing to fulfill its purpose. 

 

The radio was always on and it was tuned to one of two radio stations.  One option was WFIU, 

the local NPR station, which meant there would be classical music playing.  The other option 

was a syndicated talk show.  And depending upon what was on the radio, I learned to predict 

what to expect when Dick looked up from his project and saw me sitting there. 

 



Upon seeing me he would find a convenient stopping point for his printing and come to chat.  If 

the radio was playing classical radio, our conversations were often deep and philosophical.  One 

might be surprised to discover that this small town printmaker would begin a conversation by 

saying, “I was just reading Nietzsche or Kierkegaard at lunch today.”  This would lead to deep 

talks about philosophy or theology.  I never knew where our conversations might lead, but I 

knew to come prepared for just about anything. 

 

But if the radio was playing talk radio, the conversations often took a very different tone.  The 

conversations were filled with negativity and disappointment.  He talked about his anger with the 

state of the world.  The frequency between his cigarettes was shorter and nothing could lighten 

the mood.   

 

In a classic chicken and egg debate, I can’t way whether his moods affected what he played on 

the radio or whether what he played on the radio influenced his moods.  But in those first 

moments of entering his workplace, I was given a clue of what to expect.  It was an indicator of a 

very important truth I have come to believe, that the things we surround ourselves with and the 

people we surround ourselves with can have a profound effect upon our lives. 

 

I have seen many different studies that support this theory in interesting ways.  One of those was 

used to predict the recovery time of patients who have had surgery.  A study from the University 

of Utrecht in the Netherlands paid attention to the conversations between doctors and nurses 

while a patient was under anesthesia.  What they found was that if the conversations were 

negative in tone, if the comments were filled with complaining or grumpiness, then the patient 

was more likely to be pessimistic after surgery and slower to heal.  But if the doctors and nurses 

were upbeat, happy and positive, the post-operative patient was more likely to be optimistic 

about the surgery and quicker to heal.   

 

Rev. Fred Craddock heard these results and got rather excited about them.  He thought about all 

those people who slept through his sermons.  It no longer bothered him.  He imagined that down 

the road, when they least expected it, even though they were completely unaware that it had 

happened, those who slept in church would feel a little twinge of Christianity coming over them.  

They wouldn’t know where it was coming from but suddenly they would feel the need to love 

their neighbor or to unexpectedly forgive someone.  It was that sermon they slept through taking 

hold in their lives.  What we surround ourselves with influences our lives.  So beware to anyone 

who is feeling weary or considering nodding off. 

 

That is what I find powerful about today’s gospel lesson.  With all the influences in our lives, 

some positive and some negative, Jesus offered this important insight to us about his relationship 

with us and our relationship to one another.  He said, “I am the vine and you are the branches.”  

This image would have been quite familiar to those who lived and worked close to the earth. 

 

The vine is the main source from which the branches receive their nourishment.  This is their 

source of strength.  They receive the water and nourishment that the vine draws from the soil and 

imparts to them.  And because of that connection, the branches bear the fruit that makes them 

what they are.   

 



Perhaps in this time of year, you have been outside looking at the trees, bushes or shrubs in your 

yard.  The buds should be appearing and the green leaves should be emerging.  If they are not 

there, it is an indication that something is not right.  If there are no leaves, no buds emerging, it is 

a sign that the branch has become disconnected from the sources it needs to survive.  We often 

notice this in the negative, when it is lacking.  But it is probably rare that we look at each branch 

and its fresh green shoots and say, “It is well connected.”  The green shoots are a sign of health 

and vitality.  On some trees it might be a sign that you can anticipate fruits later in the year. 

 

So, think of what this image might have meant to those first followers of Jesus.  In the years they 

have been with him, they have seen some incredible things.  They have heard challenging 

statements, like forgiving one another or loving one’s enemy.  They had witnessed extreme acts 

of kindness and compassion and heard the challenge that they should go and do likewise.  But if 

they had done any honest soul searching, there must have been a place within them that said, “I 

could never do those things.”  Jesus did it with such ease.  But they likely doubted they could 

follow his example. 

 

Have those thoughts ever crossed your mind on a Sunday morning?  Have you ever heard those 

idealistic invitations and thought that as much as you might like to do those things, as much as 

you might like to live that way, there is a voice of doubt within that says, “I don’t think I can do 

that.”  If that thought has ever crossed your mind you are not alone.  We stand in good company 

with generations of believers who have understood the invitation but feared they were not up to 

answering the call.   

 

What Jesus was offering was a hopeful word for those inner doubts.  When we doubt our own 

capabilities and possibilities, Jesus reminds us that we are connected to that vine, to that spiritual 

strength that will enable us to do great things, things we never imagined possible.  We are not 

alone, but we are branches connected to the power of God in our lives.  We are all connected to 

the holy presence of God that makes it possible to do the things we never imagined possible. 

 

Imagine if someone had told you a year ago, we are going to have to pause how we do things.  

Avoid public gatherings, wear a mask if you have to go out, cancel all the big plans for 

graduations, family reunions, weddings and stay at home.  My guess is that many of us would 

have said it was impossible.  It was definitely not what any of us wanted.  But we did this hard 

thing.  We did it at times when we thought we couldn’t do it any longer.  We did it when we 

received pressure from folks downplaying the significance of this pandemic.  We did this hard 

thing not only for ourselves, but for the well-being of those around us.  Initially many of us did 

this to protect not only ourselves, but also the most vulnerable among us…our senior friends and 

family, those with compromised health, those with unseen medical conditions…and even now, 

as many have been vaccinated, we continue to do it because we continue to care for the 

vulnerable among us…the children too young for vaccinations, those who have not yet been 

vaccinated and even those who continue to downplay the severity of this pandemic.  We do this 

hard thing because we care for one another.  These are our friends, our neighbors, our family 

members…the people that Jesus says are fellow branches, people we are connected to even when 

we are unaware of that connection.  We have done this hard thing and we continue to do it for 

the well-being of all and through that life giving power we receive through God.  We are doing 

this difficult thing that a year ago we might have imagined to be impossible and that realization 



should inspire us to know that we can do this and a whole lot more because God’s strength 

courses through our lives.   

 

But that reminds me of a powerful statement Holocaust survivor Eva Kor made when she spoke 

here in Columbus a few years ago.  Prior to the pandemic she spoke about infectious diseases 

and how we can transmit colds and viruses from one person to another.  But then she suggested 

that perhaps it was also possible to have infectious virtues.  Just as we can transmit diseases to 

one another, we can also transmit the virtues and goodness from person to person.  One kind 

deed can encourage another.  One act of compassion can have a ripple effect.  That is the positive 

side of Jesus’ statement about the vine and the branches.  His goodness, his love, his generosity 

can live through each of us, his disciples.  We can do these things because we are connected to 

his love. 

 

Let me close with a story from a book written in the early 1900’s entitled, “Adventures in 

Contentment.”  For many years the author was unknown, going by the pseudonym David 

Grayson.  One of my favorite stories from his collection is entitled, “The Country Doctor.”  The 

story takes place on the day of the funeral for the small-town doctor, John North.  The whole 

town has come out for the funeral.  In fact, the procession from his home to the cemetery took 

several hours and the community used that time to reminisce about the beloved doctor as they 

walked together.  The narrator notes that Dr. North was rather typical in most regards.  But he 

had made his mark upon this community.  He had cared for them lovingly.  He valued 

relationships over finances.  He was kind where kindness was needed and direct when that was 

called for. 

 

One particular patient had come to him complaining that she was anxious.  After listening to her, 

the good doctor informed her that she had a very common ailment.  He told her that she didn’t 

have enough to do and advised her to go home and discharge all her servants and begin to do her 

own cooking, washing and chores.  She was not pleased with this advice, but the narrator noted 

that at the funeral, there was a spray of flowers from this woman who had heeded his advice. 

 

The old Scottish Preacher said a few words at the funeral recalling the ways in which Dr. North’s 

greatness was found in the service of others.  The old doctor had made an impact upon all their 

lives and made the community a better place to life.  And then he added, “So Doctor North left 

his secret mark upon the neighborhood---as all of us do, for good or for ill, upon our 

neighborhoods, in accordance with the strength of that character that abides within us.” 

 

That is the positive side of our connectivity.  Jesus said, “I am the vine and you are the 

branches.”  We are connected to the goodness of God’s strength which enables us to live 

faithfully and to do extraordinary things.  And together as those branches, we can surround 

ourselves with those who will bring out the best in each of us allowing us to bear all the good 

fruits which God has placed within our lives. 


