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Exodus 3:13-15
But Moses said to God, “If I come to the Israelites and say to them, ‘The God of your 
ancestors has sent me to you,’ and they ask me, ‘What is his name?’ what shall I say to 
them?” God said to Moses, “I Am who I Am.” He said further, “Thus you shall say to the 
Israelites, ‘I Am has sent me to you.’” God also said to Moses, “Thus you shall say to 
the Israelites, ‘The Lord, the God of your ancestors, the God of Abraham, the God of 
Isaac, and the God of Jacob, has sent me to you’

John 15:1-8
“I am the true vine, and my Father is the vinegrower. He removes every branch in me 
that bears no fruit. Every branch that bears fruit he prunes to make it bear more fruit. 
you have already been cleansed by the word that I have spoken to you. Abide in me as I 
abide in you. Just as the branch cannot bear fruit by itself unless it abides in the vine, 
neither can you unless you abide in me. I am the vine, you are the branches. Those 
who abide in me and I in them bear much fruit, because apart from me you can do 
nothing. Whoever does not abide in me is thrown away like a branch and withers; such 
branches are gathered, thrown into the fire, and burned. If you abide in me, and my 
words abide in you, ask for whatever you wish, and it will be done for you. My Father is 
glorified by this, that you bear much fruit and become my disciples.



Sermon

Discipleship, the act of following Jesus Christ, of learning from his Word and living out 
the calling of the gospel. Every Christian seeks to live out their discipleship in a faithful 
manner, but often we forget to take a deeper look at what it means to truly follow Christ, 
to truly become his disciple. During this season of Lent, we will take some time to 
further explore what it means to be a follower of Christ and how we are called to live out 
that calling each and every day. There are many marks of Discipleship, many ways we 
can understand the identifying traits of a follower of Christ, but we will take our time 
looking at six marks as shared by Glenn McDonald in his book, The Disciple Making 
Church: From Dry Bones to Spiritual Vitality. 

The first mark of discipleship is the most important, it is first because it must come first 
in our journey of faith: A Heart for Christ Alone.

There are a number of things in our world that we have a heart for: a heart for our 
spouse, a heart for our children, a heart for our parents, a heart for our friends, for our 
work, and for our church. What do we mean, what do you mean when you reflect on 
having a heart for all of these things?

We understand that the way we have a heart for our spouse is different than the way we 
have a heart for our children or grandchildren and that is different than how we have a 
heart for work or church. But we also know that their is something about each of these 
that creates a deeper understanding of what it means to love someone or something, to 
care for them and work for the best of them. 

We also recognize that when I say “a heart for Christ alone”, that it is the alone that we 
balk at. Does that mean that we do not have a heart for our loved ones or work or 
church? 

This is not a new challenge within the church. From the earliest scriptures of the Old 
Testament we find a relationship that calls for exclusivity. We remember that at the very 
giving of the Law, God’s Law for God’s people, Moses descended from the mountain 
after 40 days of talking with the Lord. And what does he find when he arrives, but the 
covenant people dancing around a golden calf. Moses, we are happy to follow the God 
of Abraham and Isaac and Jacob, but we grew restless and so made a new god that we 
could see and touch. 

The truth is, we really don’t have to create other gods, because more often than not we 
can simply look in the mirror and say I am my own god. Going back to Moses, this time 
with the passage that we read today, of Moses standing before the burning bush and 
encountering his creator for the very first time. “You want me to go back to Egypt and 
talk to the slaves? Tell them that their God is about to set them free? Why should they 
believe me? Can I at least tell them your name so that they might now which god I am 
speaking of?” You will remember that Moses was raised in a society that believed in 
many different gods. But the one true God doesn’t have a special name or the “God of” 



fill in the blank. Instead, God shares this title, “I Am who I am.” With this divine name we 
begin to see the sovereignty of the Almighty, the Great I Am. This holy title becomes one 
of the great reminders that is placed throughout the old and the new testament, even in 
the gospel text for today.

I am the vine, right in the midst of the text we get words that both indicate ownership 
and divinity. With attentive ears we begin to hear this now as a divine parable. And most 
of us really like the way this parable begins, “I am the vine, you are the branches, those 
who abide in me will bear much fruit.” Yes, as disciple of Jesus, we enjoy abiding in the 
great I Am, we find food for our souls when we worship and dwell in God’s word. But we 
also recognize that we get restless. Sunday morning comes and goes and we find 
ourselves looking for the invisible, and settling on the easy answers. We find ourselves 
wrapped up in a narrative that creates golden calves that seem more tangible, often 
molded in our own images. And so the next words of the gospel cut us deep. “Cut off 
from me, you can do nothing.” 

The story is told about a certain man who, on his way to work every morning, walked 
past a clockmaker’s store. It was part of his daily ritual to pause long enough to gaze at 
the big grandfather clock standing in the shop window. One day the clockmaker, who 
had noticed this behavior, stepped outside and struck up a conversation. “This one’s a 
real beauty, isn’t she?” he said, pointing to the clock in the window.

“I’ll say,” said the man on the street. “To tell you the truth, I actually have another motive 
for stopping here every day. I’m the timekeeper at the local factory. It’s my job to blow 
the whistle at precisely four o’clock. This wristwatch of mine is notoriously unreliable, so 
every day I stop and recalibrate it with this magnificent timepiece of yours.”

“Is that so?” said the clockmaker, who was beginning to feel a bit uneasy. “I hate to tell 
you this, but the reason this grandfather clock doesn’t sell is that I’ve never been able to 
make it work precisely right. In fact I readjust it every single day - right at four o’clock, 
when I hear the whistle go off at your factory!”

(Everyone winds their own watch and marches to his own schedule...)

Where do you abide? Yesterday I was speaking with a friend and the conversation went 
to where I expect many of your conversations have been in the past week. Where is 
God in the midst of the tragedy? My response was that we live in a world where our 
creator has given us the freedom to choose without the divine pulling our strings like 
puppets. This leaves open the door for poor choices and tragic consequences. But that 
does not mean that God is absent. 

In our gospel today we have an image of three parts: vine, branches, and fruit. In this 
imagery we are first reminded that we are the branches - not the fruit or the vine - we 
are dependent on the vine. But if we are truly attached to the vine, then we must 
become a conduit for the nutrients of the vine to move through us so as to produce fruit.  
What is the vine trying to create through you? Maybe it is the fruit of mentorship, where 



God calls us to be a steady and positive role model for those who need a steady person 
who cares for them. Maybe it is to share your voice for change in society or politics. 
Even if you don’t have the physical strength, maybe the fruit that God creating in you is 
to support agencies and those in power who are willing and able to make a change.
 
If we are truly abiding in the vine, if we have a heart for Christ alone, we cannot help but 
produce fruit. So let us melt away our golden calves and turn aside from our easy 
answers, instead let us give ourselves fully to the great I am and discover the joy of 
abiding in the vine and the calling to bear good fruit. 


