
Introduction 

From the expression on their faces, you can tell that they are having good dreams. You 

can imagine Jesus hesitating a moment before he waked them. You can imagine the temple 

guards chinking across the grass in their armor and one of those disciples cutting off the ear of 

the high priest’s slave with his sword…It was Judas who led the authorities to the garden a little 

way east of Jerusalem, and it was Judas who signaled to them which of the men standing there in 

the dark was Jesus. The way he signaled, of course, was by going up to him and kissing him, and 

when Dante came to write his Inferno, it was because of this kiss that he placed Judas in the 

nethermost circle of Hell, his torment being to spend eternity in the icy Lake of Cocytus while 

Satan, winged like a bat, gnaws at his frozen flesh. 

Judas seems frozen at least in time as he leans forward with one hand on Jesus’ chest, 

their beards just touching. There is something tentative in the way he goes about it as if for a 

moment he is not sure that he has found the right man or that, having found him, he can 

remember what his kiss is supposed to signal. We cannot see his face very well, just as part of 

his profile- the lines on his forehead and corner of one eye, the curve of his cheek. It is easier to 

condemn a man to the nethermost circle of hell when you cannot see such things too clearly.  

Jesus’ eyes are closed, and he seems to be unsteady on his feet, leaning a little backward 

and clutching onto his robe. He could be Dostoevsky’s Father Zossima, who said, “Fathers and 

teachers, I ponder, ‘What is hell?’ I maintain that hell is the suffering of being unable to love.” 

He has his left hand raised on benediction.  

The soldiers are there with their swords and lanterns. The high priest’s slave is 

whimpering over his wounded ear. There can be no doubt in Jesus’ mind what the kiss of Judas 

means, but it is Judas that he is blessing, and Judas that he is prepared to go out and die because 

of. Judas is only the first in a procession of betrayers two thousand years long. If Jesus were to 

exclude him from his love…, to one degree or another he would have to exclude us all. 

Maybe this is all in the mind of Jesus as he stands there with his eyes closed, or possibly 

there is nothing in his mind at all. As he feels his friend’s lips graze his check, for an instant 

maybe he feels nothing else. It is another of his last times. On this last evening of his life he has 

eaten his last meal, and this is the last time that he will ever feel the touch of another human 



being except in torment. It is not the Lamb of God and his butcher who meet here, but two old 

friends embracing in a garden because they both of them know that they will never see one 

another again.
1
 

N.T. Wright said concerning this moment: “Now we see with overwhelming pathos, 

Jesus’ last reaction to the traitor as he led the arresting party right to the place where he knew 

they would find him. “My Friend,’ he says, ‘what are you doing here?’ (Or possibly, ‘do what 

you’ve come to do’;) The words are cryptic but I think it’s more likely that Jesus was posing a 

last gentle question to Judas: My Friend, do you really want to go through with this? It is of 

course the word 'friend' that causes us to catch our breath. Friendship, for Jesus, does not stop 

with betrayal, even though now it is tinged with deep sadness"
2
  

It is not too hard to imagine or think about God calling heroes of the faith friends. “The 

Lord used to speak to Moses face to face, as a man speaks to his friend,” the book of Exodus 

says (Exo. 33:11), and in the book of Isaiah it is God himself who says the same thing of 

Abraham. “Abraham, my friend,” he calls him (Isa. 41:8). It is a staggering thought. Jesus 

referred to Judas as his friend. At the beginning of the darkest day of history, Jesus spoke the 

word “friend” concerning Judas. How could Jesus use such a word to describe Judas? He should 

have referred to him as “You traitor…You backstabber…You shyster…You sorry, good-for-

nothing bastard…” and so on and so forth. Yet, he refers to Judas as friend.  

It is biblical moments like these that have led me to think about friendship and the value, 

responsibility, and joy of such realities. What did it mean when Jesus referred to Judas as friend? 

What does this say about Judas? What does this say about Jesus? What does this say about me? 

In my own life, I tend to look a lot like Judas instead of like Abraham or Moses. Yet, I know 

Jesus calls me friend and I in return call him friend. I believe even that you can also refer to 

Christ as your friend. You may be thinking, hold on, wait a minute Austin! Dr. Aernie’s veins 

were popping out of his neck one day in class when he told us “GOD IS NOT YOUR FRIEND!” 

To which I reply, the good doctor’s point is that you do not come casually into the presence of 

God. Don’t presume upon the presence and honor of such a mighty King in view of your flagrant 

disregard for such a sovereign and majestic reign. You are the sinful creature and he is the sinless 
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Creator. Dr. Aernie’s point is much like Mr. Beaver’s response to Lucy in the Chronicles of 

Narnia. Mrs. Beaver says, 'If there's anyone who can appear before Aslan without their knees 

knocking, they're either braver than me or else just silly. ''Then he isn't safe?' asked Lucy. 'Safe?' 

said Mr. Beaver. 'Don't you hear what Mrs. Beaver tells you? Who said anything about safe? 

'Course he isn't safe. But he's good. He's the King, I tell you.' So God isn’t safe. He is an 

untamed lion. Yet, because of the goodness of the gospel and our humble and joyful reception of 

it, he calls us friend and we respond accordingly. Is it a privilege only for patriarchs? Not as far 

as Jesus is concerned at least. “You are my friends,” he says, “if you do what I command you.” 

The command, of course, is “to love one another,” as he puts it. To be his friends, that is to say, 

we have to be each other’s friends, conceivably even lay down our lives for each other. You 

never know (John 15:12-15). It is a high price to pay, and Jesus does not pretend otherwise, but 

the implication is that it’s worth every cent. 

Two Difficulties 

If it is worth every cent, we do well to think about it deeply. So tonight I want to leave 

you with some thoughts on friendship I’ve worked through with the help of my own experience 

and Scripture. Mainly, I want to focus on your friendships with each other. But, before we really 

dig deep, I must confess that I am a horrible friend. I don’t have to mention this fact twice. Many 

of you know just now horrible of a friend I am from time to time. You might be able to even 

think of a word I said to or about you or a deed I failed to do on your behalf. And for those, I 

seek your forgiveness tonight. I don’t want to leave any stone unturned. I don’t want to leave 

without your forgiveness. What does it mean to forgive? To forgive somebody is to say one way 

or another, “you have done something unspeakable, and by all rights I should call it quits 

between us. Both my pride and my principles demand no less. However, although I make no 

guarantees that I will be able to forget what you’ve done, and though we may both carry the 

scars for life, I refuse to let it come between us. I still want you for my friend.”
3
 So tonight, I am 

sorry for being a bad friend to many of you. Or at least, I’m sorry for not being a consistent and 

dependable friend. There are two difficulties when discussing friendship and that is an example 

of one of those.  
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My failure at friendship I think though is likely indicative of a general, universal failure 

of humanity at friendship. It’s not like I’m the only bad friend in the room…or the school…or 

even Birmingham. We seem to all be terrible friends to each other from time to time. We all 

know that we are made for each other. We hunger to be known and understood. We hunger to be 

loved. We hunger to be at peace inside our own skins. We hunger not just to be fed these things 

but, often without realizing it, we hunger to feed others these things because they too are starving 

for them. We hunger not just to be loved but to love, not just to be forgiven but to forgive, not 

just to be known and understood for all the good times and bad times that for better or for worse 

have made us who we are, but to know and understand each other to the same point. There is an 

implicit desire to be known and to know as you are known. Yet making relationships work, let 

alone making them flourish, is often remarkably difficult. We all know that we belong to 

communities, that we were made to be social creatures. Yet there are many times when we are 

tempted to slam the door and stomp off into the night by ourselves, simultaneously making a 

statement that we don’t belong anymore and that we want someone to take pity on us , to come 

to the rescue and comfort us. We all know we belong in relationships, but we can’t quite work 

out how to get them right. The voice we hear echoing in our heads and our hearts reminds us of 

both parts of this paradox and its worth pondering.
4
 All this makes a discussion on friendship 

difficult, daunting, and even downright dirty. The first difficulty is that we are terrible at being 

good friends. We recognize the value and goodness of community but like a child holding a 

butterfly for the first time, we tend to squeeze the life out of something beautiful. Make no 

mistake- our heart knows what is right and yet refuses to seek this necessary good in holy ways. 

The inner self is not the innocent spark of divinity or island of purity, but is the fountain from 

which every act of violence, deceit, immorality, and idolatry flows out through the body and into 

the world.
5
 

I must admit also an annoyance when it comes to the pastorate. It would seem that 

friendship is not a topic often preached upon. I’ve heard numerous sermons on topics such as 

marriage but very few on how to be good friends. The Old Testament suggests that there is love 

between men greater than that found in marriage (2 Samuel 1:26). As Jonathon laid sprawled out 

dead on the cold ground, David laments “I am distressed for you, my brother Jonathan; very 
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pleasant have you been to me; your love to me was extraordinary, surpassing the love of 

women.” Your likely knee-jerk reaction to that verse is to immediately think “that sounds pretty 

homoerotic” to which I respond with the words of C.S. Lewis “Those who cannot conceive 

Friendship as a substantive love but only as a disguise or elaboration of Eros betray the fact that 

they have never had a friend…”
6
 The OT affirms the idea of a love greater than that which is 

found within marriage. But so does the New Testament. According to Jesus, there is no greater 

love than the sacrificial love of one friend for another (John 15:13). Is it not peculiar that in 

writing the greatest discourse on love found in the New Testament, Paul chooses to put it, not 

with his discussion of marriage in 1 Corinthians 7 (here love is not even mentioned), but in the 

context of spiritual gifts in 1 Corinthians 13! And even when agape love is discussed in the 

marital context of Ephesians 5, it is sacrificial love that is the model for marital love – not the 

other way around. Marriage is a venue for expressing love, which in its purest form exists, first 

and foremost, outside of it. The greatest joys and experiences God has for us are not found in 

marriage, for if they were, surely God would not do away with marriage in heaven (Matthew 

22:30). But since he has already told us he is doing away with it, we, too, can realize that the 

greatest things God has to give us are not to be found in marriage at all.
7
 They are found within 

friendships-of which marriage can be a shining example. For those going into ministry, we do 

well to preach on friendship. People aren’t just naturally good in these types of areas. The second 

difficulty is that the church has done a poor job on teaching about friendship.   

Christian Friends?  

Moving on, what or who is a friend? What makes for a good friendship? Why be friends? 

Saint Augustine once asked “What is a friend?” The theologian answered, “A single soul 

dwelling in two bodies.” I have found his definition to be perfect the more I have pondered upon 

friendship lately. I don’t think he means that people are friends because they share the same 

interests. That cannot be true. Frederick Buechner said “Friends are people you make part of 

your life just because you feel like it… Basically your friends are not your friends for any 

particular reason. They are your friends for no particular reason. The job you do, the family you 

have, the way you vote, the major achievements and blunders of your life, your religious 
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convictions or lack of them, are all somehow set off to one side when the two of you get 

together. If you are old friends, you know all those things about each other and a lot more 

besides, but they are beside the point. Even if you talk about them, they are beside the point. 

Stripped, humanly speaking, to the bare essentials, you are yourselves the point. The usual 

distinctions of older-younger, richer-poorer, smarter-dumber, male-female even, cease to matter. 

You meet with a clean slate every time, and you meet on equal terms. Anything may come of it 

or nothing may. That doesn’t matter either. Only the meeting matters.”
8
 My closest friends are 

not my closest friends because we share a list of things we all enjoy. They are my friends 

because we are like-minded. We get each other. We are comfortable in our skins in the midst of 

one another. We have the same soul but are embodied in various distinct shells. There one thing 

is also my one thing. It would seem that Christian friendship is less about ethics and more about 

ontology. It is less about what one does and more about who or what one is.  

What makes for a good friend? What about my closest friends makes their presence so 

inviting to me? I think of my relationship with my best friend. We are completely different. We 

do not tend to like the same things. We do not even believe the same things on a host of issues. 

We also do not share the same mannerisms, the same way of thinking about things, or the same 

ministry aspirations and goals. Yet, our friendship is very strong. It is meaningful. It is 

refreshing. One reason why the friendship is so strong despite us being different is that we do not 

try to smother one another or even try to change each other’s personalities. We are accountable 

to each other for sure. Sin issues are discussed and dealt with accordingly. But, he does not try to 

make a clone of himself and I definitely do not try to make one of myself (one is just too much 

for many). He is fine with me being me and I am fine with him being him. God made him a 

particular way (Psa. 139:13-18) and that brings me great joy. I never try to be him and he does 

not try to be me. There is a freedom in this friendship.  

Another reason why our friendship works is there is a mutual sense of benevolence. He 

recognizes that he is his brother’s keeper and I do also. He recognizes that when Lot is taken 

captive in Genesis 14 that Abraham HAS to go for him because of the relationship. He 

recognizes that he is a prophet calling the Israelites back to the covenant. His good is my good. 

Your fellow Christian’s good is your good.  This sense of benevolence goes beyond what 
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normally occurs between natural men. Men compete with one another. There is a sinful part of us 

that cringes when another we have competed against succeeds in an area we have failed. Despite 

this Adamic desire of competition for glory divorced apart from humility, my relationship with 

my best friend possesses a deep sense of joylessness when something causes pain in his life. I 

want him to succeed and do well. His life and my life flow into each other as wave flows into 

wave, and unless there is peace and joy and freedom for him, there can be no real peace or joy or 

freedom for me. Where did this shared experience of benevolence come from? How did it come 

about? There is a natural explanation- we shared painful and joyful experiences that have caused 

each other to rely on one another. We sat on a brick wall and remembered the fond memories of 

Daq the night of his heavenly homecoming. He has seen the tears I’ve cried over a sense of 

futility and sorrow concerning various, tough issues within life. He listened because he 

recognized the depth of those tears. (As a side note-When women cry, it is wise to pay attention. 

But when men cry, you best damn pay attention. A man’s tears are not only telling you 

something about the secret of who you are, but more often than not God is speaking to you 

through them of the mystery of where you have come from and is summoning you to where, if 

your soul is to be saved, you should go to next.
9
) We have shared the Christian life together and 

have found a sense of happiness and ease with one another’s existence. People bond together and 

live in communities so they can survive. But, that is not the final or only explanation. That likely 

isn’t even the most important explanation. There is also a supernatural explanation- we are 

drawn to one another because Christ exists within us. The one thing that links all Christian 

friends is the gospel. It links my best friend to me. It links me to him and it links you to everyone 

else in this room. The Christ in his own heart strengthens the Christ in mine. Through my 

friend’s words and sometimes silent attendance, Christ comes to my aid, love unlocks my prison, 

grace embraces my weaknesses, and I am undone, in the most potentially fruitful sense. 

Friendship is being with the other, even when we cannot increase the joy or decrease the sorrow. 

I possess a sense of benevolence towards him and vice versa because we know that Christ meets 

with us through each other. I care for him because I know the Christ in my own heart cares for 

him. He cares for me because the Christ in his heart cares for me. And, Christ so wishes our joy 

that he will stop at nothing to make sure it exists and exists abundantly. He does that through 

friendship. 
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I’m tempted to list off a host of traits or qualities that my friends have or do not have and 

leave it there. I’m friends with so and so because they exude “X” more so than they display “Y.” 

But, I do not think this is the most important thing or the final determination. Virtue and 

character are necessary for God-honoring friendships. Yet, my friendships are usually not wholly 

contingent upon these types of things. Why? Because I understand the limitations of my own 

frailty. My list of vices many times exceeds my list of virtues. Who am I to say “I’m going to be 

friends with this person because they have the quality X” when I do not consistently radiate such 

a trait in my own life. The most important thing I suppose is a warm, affectionate Christ-likeness 

that says to me when I fail “Yes, you have sinned but Christ has done away with such 

disobedience. Run back to him. Seek him. Find him. Trust him.” It is the best & truest friend 

who honestly tells us the truth about ourselves even when he knows we shall not like it. I’m 

close friends with people not because of a list of virtues that have a positive effect in my life but 

a general thirst for the Lord that is present in theirs’. This flows from the recognition that my will 

is damaged. I need and crave another bearer of light to remove the darkness of cynicism and 

point me to where my soul can be satisfied. My affectionate desire for the Lord in my own life 

has not been a mere matter of the volition. I do not find myself with the ability to just raise my 

affections and seat them upon the Lord at any given whim. The Lord has to meet me. He has to 

show up. He deserves the richest and best of my love but my capacity is lacking in richness. All 

this is not to say that I do not “do” anything in regards to loving God. Love is certainly a matter 

of action. But, the desire for that action is not a matter of my own will many times if not most 

times. You can’t want what you don’t want while you don’t want it. But you can ask to want. 

And if God wills, the want will happen. Many times, when I am honest, Teresa of Avila’s prayer 

is true in my walk. She said, “Oh, God, I don’t love you. I don’t even want to love you, but I want 

to want to love you.” Good friends help others love God. Good friends help me to want to want 

God by virtue of their own desire, their own yearning to live and practice the presence of God. 

That seems to be more important than a mere list of character qualities. The defining 

characteristic we should seek in our closest, Christian confidants is not a moralistic list of virtues 

but a general disposition, attitude, and life of submission to God. Friendship, like Christianity is 

about grace, not virtue. And there's a difference. A religion of virtue says, 'If you are good, then 

God will love you.' A religion of grace says, 'God loves you.' God loves you despite your follies 

and failures, not because you're so good but because you recognize your lack of good. God loves 



you; live then as one who is beloved, who has been forgiven.
10

 Friendship is very much akin to 

this.   

You may ask what is the benefit of Christian friendship? Why seek out godly friendships 

when it will cost me?  I agree…It is a risk. But, as C.S. Lewis says, “There is no safe investment. 

To love at all is to be vulnerable. Love anything, and your heart will certainly be wrung and 

possibly be broken. If you want to make sure of keeping it intact, you must give your heart to no 

one, not even an animal. Wrap it carefully round with hobbies and little luxuries; avoid all 

entanglements; lock it up safe in the casket or coffin of your selfishness. But in that casket — 

safe, dark, motionless, airless — it will change. It will not be broken; it will become 

unbreakable, impenetrable, irredeemable. The alternative to tragedy, or at least to the risk of 

tragedy, is damnation. The only place outside Heaven where you can be perfectly safe from all 

the dangers and perturbations of love is Hell. I believe that the most lawless and inordinate loves 

are less contrary to God’s will than a self-invited and self-protective lovelessness…We shall 

draw nearer to God, not by trying to avoid the sufferings inherent in all loves, but by accepting 

them and offering them to Him; throwing away all defensive armor. If our hearts need to be 

broken, and if He chooses this as a way in which they should break, so be it. What I know about 

love and believe about love and giving ones heart began in this.”
11

 Be vulnerable and open with 

one another for love’s sake. There is a benefit to this though-I think that Christian friendship is a 

foretaste of something coming. We see glimpses of this sort of joyful bliss occasionally when 

interacting with one another. In connecting with each other and knowing one another, we sample 

the transcendence of God. As we know and experience more of the other, we escape our finitude 

and understand the wholly otherness of God and the world to come more clearly. It doesn’t 

matter if we are just joking around about something within the dorms, having a theological 

discussion about a text, or watching a movie, our relationships are echoing what we are supposed 

to be and supposed to be doing...somewhere we are supposed to be. It brings about a memory of 

the future.  I forget about the problems of my little world, my own insecurities, and my 

limitations that spring from being embodied within a flesh that opposes the glory of God and just 

express happiness. In small, incremental ways, transcendence is tasted. This sort of blissful, self-

forgetfulness is encouraging and the Christian always needs encouragement. In every man's life 
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there are moments when there is a lifting of the veil at the horizon of the known, opening a sight 

of the eternal. Friendship with fellow believers is an avenue for such an opening. It is both a gift 

and privilege.  

If that is true, then the only words to aptly describe the friendship of two believers are 

heavy or weighty. What do I mean by heavy or weighty? Christian relationships are weighty in 

the sense that they carry deep and fulfilling meaning unlike other relationships. The intimacy that 

exists between two believers is tangibly different than the intimacy between two friends that are 

not connected by the Spirit. There is a theological goodness that is present even if it is not 

explicitly stated. Intimacy is found when goodness is spoken to each other. In Genesis 1 God 

does not just know creation, he knows it as good. The Gospel has spoken a good word over us 

and enabled us to look past faults and failures. The Christian friend knows one another as good. I 

know him as good. He knows me as good. We’re who we are supposed to be because of the 

gospel and that is good. A Christian friend affirms and accepts as an equal. I affirm and accept 

him or her as an equal. This is weighty. There is also an eschatological weight. As Lewis again 

states, “It is a serious thing to live in a society of possible gods and goddesses, to remember that 

the dullest and most uninteresting person you talk to may one day be a creature which, if you 

saw it now, you would be strongly tempted to worship, or else a horror and a corruption such as 

you now meet, if at all, only in a nightmare. All day long we are, in some degree, helping each 

other to one or other of these destinations. It is in the light of these overwhelming possibilities… 

that we should conduct all our dealings with one another, all friendships, all loves, all play, all 

politics. There are no ordinary people. You have never talked to a mere mortal. Nations, cultures, 

arts, civilizations — these are mortal, and their life is to ours as the life of a gnat. But it is 

immortals whom we joke with, work with, marry, snub, and exploit—immortal horrors or 

everlasting splendors.” Christian relationships form a stain-glassed window of beauty and 

excellence that exudes the end time reality of resurrection satisfaction. There is great benefit in 

this.  

Possible Attacks on Friendship  

But, we should be aware because there seems to be a multiplicity of attacks upon 

friendship. As one writer states, “Today friendship has fallen on hard times. Few men have good 



friends, much less deep friendships. Individualism, autonomy, privatization, and isolation are 

culturally cachet, but deep, devoted, vulnerable friendship is not. This is a great tragedy for self, 

family, and the Church, because it is in relationships that we develop into what God wants us to 

be… Friendships…are there to be made if we value them as we ought – and if we practice some 

simple disciplines of friendship.” What are these threats? Individualism is viewing yourself not 

as part of a community but as a sort of lone thing not connected to something else. You are the 

lone hero- the Boromir who seeks the ring to rise up and defend the glory of Gondor. You’re not 

part of any fellowship of the Ring.  Autonomy is the desire and attitude that you’re your own law 

and no one can call you to account. “No one can judge me but God.” Ohh really? Beloved, you’ll 

beg for my judgment on the Day of the Lord. It is said that “boys will be boys.” That is fine as 

long as those boys know that “God will be God” one day. Privatization is the act of hiding parts 

of your life away. It is stealing your intellectual life away from others including the Church, 

stealing your inner life away from your spouse, or stealing another part of you away from your 

community. There is a public you and a private you. Not just a “you.”  Isolation of course is the 

act of stealing yourself completely away. You’re an island and a rock. When the bell tolls for 

another, you are deaf to its significance. 

 Individualism, autonomy, privatization, and isolation kill friendships because they 

elevate the self above all others. A “me and Jesus mentality” is antithetical to the gospel which is 

the foundation of Christian friendship. Those particular poisons are combated against within the 

New Testament by the recognition that the Christian life is a communal entity. The presence of 

God is found through, in, by, and with the community of Christ. There is no such thing as a 

rogue Christian. As Preston Sprinkles notes, “God first dwelt in EDEN. After Adam and Eve 

sinned, they were banned from the garden and therefore from the full presence of God. God’s 

presence returned when Israel constructed the TABERNACLE (Exod 25:8; 40:34-38) and it was 

filled with the glory/presence of God. The glory then dwelt in the TEMPLE (1 Kings 8), but after 

piles and piles of sin, the glory departed (Ezek 8-11) and didn’t return until JESUS came on the 

scene. “And the Word become flesh and tabernacle among us” (John 1:14)—a clear connection 

with the Tabernacle/Temple theme of God’s presence. But Jesus Himself said that a greater 

manifestation will come when Jesus leaves and sends the Spirit to dwell in……not just 

individuals, but the CHURCH. The gathering of believers. This is why Paul often refers to the 



CHURCH as the temple of the living God (1 Cor 3:16-17; 2 Cor 6:16; Eph 2:19-22). Jesus 

passes the baton on to the corporate gathering of believers, who now house the presence of God. 

It’s a clear line: Eden, Tabernacle, Temple, Jesus, and then the Church. You want to visit Eden? 

You want to walk with God (Gen 3:8)? You want to bust through the veil and gaze upon the 

glory of God in the holy of holies? You want to commune with God in a way that David only 

longed to have (Ps. 63)? You want to hang out with Jesus? Then go be a part of your local 

gathering and then—and only then—will you experience the rich, surprising, counter-intuitive, 

dangerous, powerful presence of God. The presence of God is experienced more fully when you 

engage the corporate body and not when you isolate yourself from the body.”
12

 

If the Spirit is a communal gift, it should be evident that Christian friendships are 

invariably linked to the Christian community. Furthermore, a Christian friendship says “I will 

take up my cross daily” which kills individualism, “I am accountable to both God and my fellow 

believer” which slays autonomy, “I belong to others” which murders privatization and “I belong 

to a world-wide fellowship of people who are redeemed that will be singing with ALL creation 

the glories of God for all eternity” which ends the life of isolation. Men, godly friendships are 

worth fighting for and preserving. We are meant to live in a worthy way, and that way is not 

traveled alone. Avoid the pitfalls of individualism, autonomy, privatization, and isolation.  

Closing Admonition 

 This thing called Christianity is a many splendored thing. That means it’s irredeemably 

complex. That means, yes, there are lots of arguments among Christians. That means sometimes 

there is self-righteousness and mean-spiritedness. But in the end, it is a dappled mosaic of gifts, 

talents, and passions that in some mysterious way reflect the splendor of God.
13

 Godly 

friendships exude the glory, supremacy, and splendor of the face of Christ. You need one 

another. You can survive on your own. You can grow strong on your own. You can even prevail 

on your own. But you cannot become human on your own. This is a war, the war to become 

human. This is the goal that we are really after and that God is really after. This is the goal that 

power, success, and security are often forlorn substitutes for. This is the victory that not all our 
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human armory of self-confidence and wisdom and personality can win for us, not simply to be 

treated as human but to become at last truly human. Rely on each other for this.  

 In closing, I’m calling you to Christian friendship and this call to Christian friendship is a 

call to love, to love others as we have been loved. Remember that individual growth toward love 

and wisdom is slow. A community’s growth is even slower. Members of a community have to be 

great friends of each other and of time.Ultimately this call to Christian friendship is a call to 

God. You and I need the Gospel's help to love other believers. It is not easy. I need to accept as I 

have been accepted. Forgive as I have been forgiven. Love as I have been loved. And that is only 

possible through the grace of God. You desperately need God to love others like this. This love 

will do bewildering things to this broken and marred world. The love for equals is a human 

thing--of friend for friend, brother for brother. It is to love what is loving and lovely. The world 

smiles. The love for the less fortunate is a beautiful thing--the love for those who suffer, for 

those who are poor, the sick, the failures, the unlovely. This is compassion, and it touches the 

heart of the world. The love for the more fortunate is a rare thing--to love those who succeed 

where we fail, to rejoice without envy with those who rejoice, the love of the poor for the rich, of 

the black man for the white man. The world is always bewildered by its saints. And then there is 

the love for the enemy--love for the one who does not love you but mocks, threatens, and inflicts 

pain. The tortured's love for the torturer. This is God's love. It conquers the world.
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 Conquer the 

world with the love of Christ together as friends.  
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