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In the Name of God: Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. Amen. 
 
It's now been about nine months since Presiding Bishop Michael Curry appeared before what seemed like the whole 
world at the royal wedding and preached about the way of love. In the days that followed, I heard so many comments 
from folks either here or online and all over the place about how inspiring his homily was -- that they'd never heard 
something like that preached before. That when he talked about love, it didn't seem cheap or unrealistic but rather 
encouraging, life-changing, real. We were excited! Do you remember? There haven't been many moments in my lifetime 
like it, when so many people were glued to their TVs, newspapers, phones, or tablets and the news was good. And there 
certainly haven't been many times that I can recall when the topic wasn't just good, but it was love; a love that can't be 
underestimated, a love that is powerful, a love that heals, a love through which all things were made -- the love that is of 
God and from God and is God. 
 
It was a powerful moment indeed. But like many speeches or news clips or stories that go viral and grab our collective 
attention, the world eventually moved on. Sure, Bishop Curry made the rounds on national morning shows, church 
conventions, and worship services, but for all intents and purposes, the moment came and went. For as excited as so 
many of us were about the idea of a great Episcopal preacher telling billions of people about the real love of God, it may 
be an excitement that has faded, that has become a bit dull -- like a knife that's lost its edge. 
 
And yes, it's been a little while since that now-famous homily. We do move on, especially in a world like ours that is 
constantly being fueled by whatever is next in the perpetual, unending news cycle. But I'd venture to say that the larger 
reason as to why the world (and perhaps we) have moved on from the elation we knew in those days following the 
homily is that it's hard to live our lives consistently in that way of love -- in a love that consistently affects every decision 
we make, in a love that consistently puts others before ourselves, in a love that consistently makes us want to turn again 
and again from sin to God. 
 
This love is not for the faint of heart. 
 
This love is what empowers someone to do great things, unimaginable things, seemingly impossible things. This love is 
what makes Joseph to act as he did -- we have heard part of the resolution of his story this morning, but how he got there 
is far more interesting. This is the Joseph who was hated by his brothers, thrown in a pit, sold into the hands of traders, 
and sent off to Egypt; the Joseph who was cast into jail but aided by God to end up in the good graces of the Pharaoh 
only for his brothers to come begging for his help; the Joseph who, in his power, could have chosen the way of vengeance 
on his brothers, leaving them to perish in a famine just as they had left him as good as dead so many years earlier -- but 
Joseph chooses instead the way of love, showing them mercy just as God is merciful.  
 
Joseph's is the kind of story that does seem impossible. Why would he act with such grace and mercy towards his 
brothers when he wasn't treated that way by them? It's easy to read his story and think that that kind of mercy and love 
is unattainable -- that we read his story as an example of great forgiveness so that we might know what it means to 
forgive or to love, but that somehow it isn't for us to live up to that same level. Or that sometimes we look to these 
incredible stories from scripture or the lives of the saints and think to ourselves "I don't know if I could forgive like that" 
or "I don't know if I could love like that." But how will we know unless we try? And what will the world look like if we 
do not? 
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I'm not sure the world has really tried this amazing love. We need only to look around our society to know that we are in 
desperate need of Joseph's wisdom, of his trust in God, of his forgiveness, and of his choice to love when it would be 
easier not to. So many things are easier than love, but nothing is greater than it, nothing can best it, and no other way 
except the way of love will change this world for the better. No strength is stronger than love, and no power is more 
powerful than love. If we believe this, if we come to know that love is the only way to live in this world, we will come to 
see Jesus' words today not as crazy, not as far-fetched, not as impossible, but as the only choice we really have. 
 
A love that is strong enough, vulnerable enough to be offered to our enemies. 
A love that is bold enough, selfless enough to be given without an expectation that it is returned in kind. 
A love that gives much, forgives much, and sacrifices all. 
 
This love is the only way. 
 
Because many other loves have been tried. Loving only those who love us. Loving only those who we think are deserving 
of it. Loving only those who are good. Loving only those whom we have judged as worthy. These loves are often 
confused for God's love, but they cannot be the same as God's love. Does God only love those who love God back? Does 
God only love those who deserve it? Does God only love those who we think might be good? No, God loves all. God 
loves in ways we can't imagine. God loves in ways we don't deserve. God loves in ways we can't explain -- but we do know 
it. We have felt it. It has been passed on to us through the ages, and we have come to believe in it -- a love that bears all 
things, believes all things, hopes all things, endures all things. We have seen this love selflessly in the person of Christ 
Jesus. We have seen it relationally in the faces of those we love. We have been captivated by it from time to time, and 
God-willing, we will try it for ourselves in so many other, new ways in our lives. 
 
And maybe that's the first step to making Jesus' words today a reality -- trying it. Because often our gut reaction to Jesus' 
words is to doubt their effectiveness, that loving our enemies is too hard and doing good to those who hate you is too 
unrealistic. But we mustn't forget the power of love: 
 
 
the power of love that can reconcile a family when all seems lost; 
the power of love that can turn a people from their hatred of one another; 
the power of love that raised Jesus Christ from the dead; 
and the power of love that must start anew everyday in each of us. 
 
Bishop Curry said, "if you don't believe me...think and imagine. Think and imagine a world where love is the way." I 
think he's right. I think Jesus knew that his love was difficult, but that didn't stop him from commanding his disciples to 
live that way, or that others would know that we are his disciples when we show them this love. This love -- in our homes 
and in our families; in our neighborhoods and in our communities; in our government and in our nation; in our 
business and our commerce; in every aspect of our lives and in our world -- at the beginning of our days when we wake 
up, when we are joyful, when we are angry, when we are content, when we are frustrated, when we are with friends or 
enemies -- how different could all of these things be if, through it all, this love, if God's love, were the way? 

 


