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MAY MISSION MONTH	Living as IMITATORS		May 3rd 2026
What’s love look like? Love looks like living as imitators of Jesus.

So if there is any encouragement in Christ, any comfort from love, any participation in the Spirit, any affection and sympathy, complete my joy by being of the same mind, having the same love, being in full accord and of one mind. Do nothing from selfish ambition or conceit, but in humility count others more significant than yourselves. Let each of you look not only to his own interests, but also to the interests of others. Have this mind among yourselves, which is yours in Christ Jesus, who, though he was in the form of God, did not count equality with God a thing to be grasped, but emptied himself, by taking the form of a servant, being born in the likeness of men. And being found in human form, he humbled himself by becoming obedient to the point of death, even death on a cross. Therefore God has highly exalted him and bestowed on him the name that is above every name, so that at the name of Jesus every knee should bow, in heaven and on earth and under the earth, and every tongue confess that Jesus Christ is Lord, to the glory of God the Father.  (Php 2:1-11)

Dress ups has never been my favourite activity. 
So imagine our horror when it was “book week”!  
But, while we found it difficult – the kids loved it!
They love getting dressed up in costumes to look like their heroes.
And when they do – whether that be a pirate from Peter Pan. Or the hulk. Or spider man. Suddenly their movements, actions and antics were all in an effort to copy the heroes they looked like.

And of course such dressing up is not confined to book week. Every week as the grandchildren arrive, dress ups seem to be the thing. Sometimes they come as Anna from Frozen. Sometimes it’s Batman. And sometimes it’s Simba from the Lion King. Imitating their favourite character – the kids love it.

But it’s not just the kids. We too imitate the people we admire - whether that be in our sport, music or theatre, whether that be people we see on screen, or know in real life. We imitate, become like those we look up to.

As I get older - like it or not - I have discovered I am becoming more and more like my dad. Not just in how I look, but in my mannerisms, figures of speech, even my personality, I am becoming more like him. I hold my head like he did, worry like he did, even have sleepless nights like he did.  

Paul, knowing this is how it works…
	that we become like the people we admire, spend time with…
	  instructed his young protégé Timothy: “Imitate me as I imitate Christ” 1 Cor.11:1
It is part of what Jesus was implying when he called people to “follow me”.
	And invited 12 men to become His disciples.
		To eat with him, walk with him, do life with Him. 
			Watch him, learn from him, copy him.  
				He wants us to become like Him.  Imitate Him

So, as we explore “what love looks like” over these next few weeks, the best place to begin is with Jesus. He is the best picture we have of love. So, for us to learn what it means to love, there is no better place to start than to imitate Him, by watching, learning and becoming like Him.

Which is exactly what Paul calls us to in our reading for today: Have this mind among yourselves, which is yours in Christ Jesus,  Phil.2:5
		“Imitate Jesus” he says.
			Or to put it more specifically - love like Jesus loves.

So, with this in mind, allow me to tell you three stories.
Stories I won’t read but the text can be found in the sermon notes. Stories you may be familiar with, but perhaps you have never considered their invitation to us.  How they are calling us to love.
As I do, I invite you to ask – how am I, how could I - imitate the Jesus I see, am getting to know, in this story?  What would this sort of love look like in my life and circumstances? With the people I know, the community I live in?

In Matthew 8, Jesus is on his way down from giving his manifesto - we know it as the sermon on the mount.  There, among other things, he has given the ridiculous and completely impractical advice, no - stronger than that – expectation, from God - that we must “forgive those who hurt us, be generous toward those who are needy and love our enemies.”

But now, even before he has had time to catch his breath, on his way down, he is confronted with/by a pitiful creature. 

When he came down from the mountain, great crowds followed him. And behold, a leper came to him and knelt before him, saying, “Lord, if you will, you can make me clean.” And Jesus stretched out his hand and touched him, saying, “I will; be clean.” And immediately his leprosy was cleansed. And Jesus said to him, “See that you say nothing to anyone, but go, show yourself to the priest and offer the gift that Moses commanded, for a proof to them.” (Mat 8:1-4)

I am not sure if the man who now kneels before him had heard what Jesus had said, or whether he was just desperate! But something had caused him to have the courage and audacity, to leave his excluded and ostracized existence, enter society and approach this rabbi. But risking all, he did. And blurted out: “Lord, if you are willing, you can make me clean.”   Matt.8:2.

I can only begin to imagine the scene.  In shock the crowd and his disciples are stunned into silence. You could have heard a pin drop.
	“Who is this man, what was he thinking, And how will our teacher respond?
				Will he ignore him and just keep walking?
	“Scowl at him, or like most would, simply yell at him and kick him out the way!”

But, he did none of these things. He did what nobody expected, despite his actions simply being an example of what he had just taught. He pauses, stops, then reaches out his hand and touches him!

I don’t believe we can begin to imagine the horror felt by those who were there. To speak is bad enough, but to touch him. This is disgusting, horrifying and repulsive. It is appalling, outrageous and scandalous. To do such a thing is shameful and causes you to become unclean, unfit as a member of society, and unable to participate in worship.  In this way, Jesus chooses to act in a way that distances him from others…  and God! 

But THIS is exactly what love looks like. To not just care for, but to identify with, to draw alongside and be willing to pay the cost to restore dignity, give honour and shower blessing on those who need your touch.

It makes me wonder – what will it mean for me to imitate the one who said: “Love your enemies and pray for those who persecute you.”  Matt.5:44
		Who is there in our society, in my world, in our community…
			that I need to love like this?
Is it the Muslim or Jew who is too afraid to walk the streets for fear of being racially vilified?
Is it the indigenous sister or brother struggling to feel accepted and at home on the land their ancestors have occupied for 60,000 years?
Is it the young person struggling with their sexual identity.
Or is it the wife of a terrorist trying to find a future now that her husband has been killed?
What does it mean to imitate Jesus by loving those whom society shuns?

The second story is of a man who comes to Jesus, found in many of the Gospels, but I am taking the story from Mark 10.

And as he was setting out on his journey, a man ran up and knelt before him and asked him, “Good Teacher, what must I do to inherit eternal life?” And Jesus said to him, “Why do you call me good? No one is good except God alone. You know the commandments: ‘Do not murder, Do not commit adultery, Do not steal, Do not bear false witness, Do not defraud, Honor your father and mother.’” And he said to him, “Teacher, all these I have kept from my youth.” And Jesus, looking at him, loved him, and said to him, “You lack one thing: go, sell all that you have and give to the poor, and you will have treasure in heaven; and come, follow me.” Disheartened by the saying, he went away sorrowful, for he had great possessions. And Jesus looked around and said to his disciples, “How difficult it will be for those who have wealth to enter the kingdom of God!” And the disciples were amazed at his words. But Jesus said to them again, “Children, how difficult it is to enter the kingdom of God! It is easier for a camel to go through the eye of a needle than for a rich person to enter the kingdom of God.” And they were exceedingly astonished, and said to him, “Then who can be saved?” (Mar 10:17-26)

In the Gospels this man is described in a variety of ways, young, rich and keen. It is easy to love someone like this.
		They want to do the right thing
			They are wealthy
				They are enthusiastic
					They are young and full of life.
But HOW DO we love them?  HOW DID Jesus love him?

We know Jesus did. Mark takes the time to tell us. After this man has told Jesus that he had already been doing what he should by “keeping all the commandments since he was a boy”, Mark adds: “Jesus looked at him and loved him.”  Mk.10:21

So how did Jesus love him?  Look at what he said next: And then Jesus said: “One thing you lack, go, sell everything you have and give to the poor… Then come follow me.” Mk.10:21
So how did Jesus love him?  By telling him the truth. By risking his rejection with a hard reality, a result of which “the man’s face fell and he went away sad.  Because he had great wealth”! v20

I find it interesting when you look at the encounters Jesus had with people. To those who are struggling, the outsiders and sinners, people in need of help, Jesus tends to be gentle, compassionate, kind and understanding.

But with the confident, popular, wealthy, people, to those who have position, or status or religious credentials and power. People more often like us… he is not so soft.

Think of how he engaged with the Scribes and Pharisees. Or how we went about clearing the temple, or how he loves this man here. He pulls no punches and tells him how it needs to be. What is required.  What God expects.

It was so blunt that the disciples couldn’t believe what he had said and done.  They were “amazed at his words” Mark tells us!  Mk.10:24. And if by his unrealistic demands this man turns away, what hope do any of us have!?

And yet – this is exactly what he did – because this CAN BE what love looks like.
	It is speaking truth to power.
		It involves confronting status, privilege, reliance on wealth, 
			or our religious credentials.

I wonder – do we allow Jesus to love us like this? Are we able to love each other in this same way, to imitate Jesus by helping us face our blind spots?  And confront our idols? 

The final story for today is found in Luke 7:36-50
	The story of the sinful woman who joins Jesus as he eats in a Pharisee’s house.  
		There she washes His feet with her tears, dries them with her hair 
			and then anoints them with perfume

One of the Pharisees asked him to eat with him, and he went into the Pharisee's house and reclined at table. And behold, a woman of the city, who was a sinner, when she learned that he was reclining at table in the Pharisee's house, brought an alabaster flask of ointment, and standing behind him at his feet, weeping, she began to wet his feet with her tears and wiped them with the hair of her head and kissed his feet and anointed them with the ointment. Now when the Pharisee who had invited him saw this, he said to himself, “If this man were a prophet, he would have known who and what sort of woman this is who is touching him, for she is a sinner.” And Jesus answering said to him, “Simon, I have something to say to you.” And he answered, “Say it, Teacher.” “A certain moneylender had two debtors. One owed five hundred denarii, and the other fifty. When they could not pay, he cancelled the debt of both. Now which of them will love him more?” Simon answered, “The one, I suppose, for whom he cancelled the larger debt.” And he said to him, “You have judged rightly.” Then turning toward the woman he said to Simon, “Do you see this woman? I entered your house; you gave me no water for my feet, but she has wet my feet with her tears and wiped them with her hair. You gave me no kiss, but from the time I came in she has not ceased to kiss my feet. You did not anoint my head with oil, but she has anointed my feet with ointment. Therefore I tell you, her sins, which are many, are forgiven—for she loved much. But he who is forgiven little, loves little.” And he said to her, “Your sins are forgiven.” Then those who were at table with him began to say among themselves, “Who is this, who even forgives sins?” And he said to the woman, “Your faith has saved you; go in peace.” (Luk 7:36-50)

I have chosen this story because of the contrast within.
	We have the host, and the surprising guest.
We have a Pharisee – a religious leader in the community.
	An upstanding member of society.
		A person committed to living in a way God wants, 
			doing what God commands, 
				teaching what God expects.

And we have a “woman who had lived a sinful life.”  Luke 7:37
	Probably a prostitute whose meagre earnings from her abhorrent profession 
		had been used to buy an expensive bottle of perfume.
A woman who enters the house weeping, 
	allowing her tears to fall on the dirty, smelly feet of Jesus
		she then wipes them dry with her hair.
			Kisses them
				And then empties her perfume onto them.

If we think Jesus touching a leper was shameful. That is nothing compared to this!

In reading the story it is hard to know who should be most ashamed.  Was it the Pharisee for allowing this woman to enter. And to behave like this with his guest. Or was it because he had failed to offer the expected curtesy of ritual washing when Jesus entered!

Or was it Jesus, allowing this “sinful woman” to be so intimate with him.  In public!
Or was it the woman? With no shame at all she abandons all sense of decorum, gives up any shred of decency, casts aside any sliver of respect that may have remained, and throws herself at Jesus’s feet – literally and metaphorically.

And Jesus’s response?   He honours her. He forgives her.  He restores her. He names the fact, makes it clear, that He loves her.

Because this is what love is.  This is what love does.
	It acknowledges the discarded, 
		restores the broken, 
			lifts up the down cast, esteems those who are crushed.
Or to put it in terms we know – he forgives her.  
	Because this is what forgiveness does.
		It restores, it lifts up,  
			it removes shame, it honours.  
				It IS love!

So what would it mean for you to love like Jesus.  
	For you to imitate him with people like this woman?
		What are we doing to restore the broken, 
			honour the shamed, 
				esteem those who have been discarded.
		By society, by the Church…
			By you, 
				by me?

Photo 11a As I was listening to Simon share last week.
Photo 12  As I speak with Catherine in Cambodia who talks about sitting with friends in her village and eating rice and sharing about the challenges facing their children.  
Photo 13 As I learn about the “language of the heart” begun by Rachel Hutchinson employing and training local workers to support and empower families struggling with disability.
Photo 14 As I read about Rob and Deb engaging in the local community and building authentic relationships through their volunteering in the local health clinic…  

This is exactly what I see.  
	I see people motivated to imitate Jesus in love
		Love people who are different, 
			love people who are hard to love, 
				Love people who are nothing like me.

What would it mean if we all followed the example of Jesus and loved like this? It begins with experiencing this love for ourselves. In 1 John 4:19 we read: “We love because he first loved us.” For most of us – to love like Jesus loved is impossible.
		
Unless we have experienced this love for ourselves. Unless we live in love.  His love for us.

Which of course is what this 3rd story is telling us.
	This lady, this “sinful woman”, poured expensive perfume, 
		giving up any shred of dignity she possessed 
			or sense of propriety that was expected,
				because she had experienced the lavish love of God.
She had been transformed by this love
	And so loved lavishly in return.
 
For this is how it works.  
	It begins with knowing our need, 
		receiving the forgiveness Jesus offers, 
			and then, our natural, automatic response
				is to love him unconditionally by loving others lavishly in return.

As John put it in his letter: Beloved, if God so loved us, we also ought to love one another. No one has ever seen God; if we love one another, God abides in us and his love is perfected in us.  (1Jn 4:11-12)

So if imitating Jesus in love is something you find hard.
	Perhaps it is time to recognise your need and come to Jesus.
		Come and receive his loving forgiveness and restoration.
			And then, you can love others as He has loved you.

PRAYER


COMMUNION
Real love isn't our love for God, but his love for us. God sent his Son to be the sacrifice by which our sins are forgiven. (1Jn 4:10)
