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Kathryn Z. Johnston Bright Hope for Tomorrow I Corinthians 13:1-13 
October 31, 2021 The Faith, Hope, Love Sandwich  
  
Psalm 46:1-3, 8-11 
God is our refuge and strength, a very present help in trouble. 
Therefore we will not fear, though the earth should change, though the mountains shake in the 
heart of the sea; 
though its waters roar and foam, though the mountains tremble with its tumult. 
Come, behold the works of the LORD; see what desolations he has brought on the earth. 
He makes wars cease to the end of the earth; he breaks the bow, and shatters the spear; he burns 
the shields with fire. 
“Be still, and know that I am God! I am exalted among the nations, I am exalted in the earth.” 
The LORD of hosts is with us; the God of Jacob is our refuge. 
 
I Corinthians 13:1-13 
If I speak in the tongues of mortals and of angels, but do not have love, I am a noisy gong or a 
clanging cymbal. And if I have prophetic powers, and understand all mysteries and all 
knowledge, and if I have all faith, so as to remove mountains, but do not have love, I am 
nothing. If I give away all my possessions, and if I hand over my body so that I may boast, but do 
not have love, I gain nothing. 
Love is patient; love is kind; love is not envious or boastful or arrogant or rude. It does not insist 
on its own way; it is not irritable or resentful; it does not rejoice in wrongdoing, but rejoices in 
the truth. It bears all things, believes all things, hopes all things, endures all things. 
 
Love never ends. But as for prophecies, they will come to an end; as for tongues, they will cease; 
as for knowledge, it will come to an end. For we know only in part, and we prophesy only in 
part; but when the complete comes, the partial will come to an end. When I was a child, I spoke 
like a child, I thought like a child, I reasoned like a child; when I became an adult, I put an end to 
childish ways. For now we see in a mirror, dimly, but then we will see face to face. Now I know 
only in part; then I will know fully, even as I have been fully known. And now faith, hope, and 
love abide, these three; and the greatest of these is love. 
 
The Story of God, for the people of God… thanks be to God. 

 
Christian unity is not the same as uniformity. 
Being a Christian community is not the same as all agreeing on everything – if we all agreed 
on everything dictated to us by one person – that would be a cult. 
 
Christian unity is not the same as uniformity. 
 
If the Apostle Paul was unaware of this when he arrived in Corinth to start the church, he 
certainly was made aware of it after he had left and then had to keep sending them letters to 
help them get through the many splits, fractures, and disagreements they kept having about 
the best way to move forward. 
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The people in Corinth were a mixture of wealthy and poor, working class and elite. There was 
a mix of religions, as well as languages spoken, and philosophies held. The church that the 
Apostle Paul started there was economically diverse, sincere in its attempt to be faithful, and 
cantankerous in agreeing on the best ways to be faithful. 
 
They are one of the first examples of Christian unity not being the same as uniformity. 
Individuality and distinctiveness were highly valued; Paul saw diversity as necessary to the 
body of Christ. He wrote: there are many gifts of the same Spirit. 
 
But diversity – and being human – can also create division. There is a reason the church in 
Corinth raked in Paul’s longest letter on record. They spent a lot of time trying to better one 
another. Arguments rose up over whether it was better to be baptized by Paul or by Peter. 
They argued over whether or not you could be a follower of Christ if you got married. Paul 
famously advocated for remaining single unless you cannot practice self-control. His quote 
from chapter 7: For it is better to marry than to be aflame with passion (7:9). 
 
In other words - if you can’t keep your hands off of each other – get married. That’ll solve it. 
 
The church community argued over adult circumcision, whether you could eat the food that 
was presented to idols, and whether or not head coverings should be worn during worship. 
Paul’s letter to the churches in Corinth reads like it’s from a guy who was fired up to start the 
church, but is now faced with the reality that the church is made up of… humans. “Winning is 
easy young man, governing is harder.” 
 
Paul is getting nibbled to death by ducks and you can practically feel his blood boiling in 
chapter 14 when he’s forced to respond to an outside group that has come in and thrown the 
church in Corinth into chaos by having women come in and try to convince the people of the 
church to follow one of the pagan gods familiar around those parts. He writes: women should 
be silent in the churches. For they are not permitted to speak, but should be subordinate (14:34). 
 
Thank you for that one, Paul, of course we know in other letters the Apostle Paul lauds the 
ministry of women who have started churches in towns he has visited – including Corinth. 
 
There are a lot of fires for Paul to put out in letter format. And where this letter to the 
Corinthians is at its strongest is when it is describing what loving and diverse Christian 
community looks like. It comes down to three things: Faith. Hope. Love. 
 
You can do all kinds of fancy churchy things – speaking in tongues, prophesying, making a big 
deal about how much faith you have – but if you don’t have love in your heart? It ain’t 
nothing. 
 
Patience, Kindness, the Truth – those are in. 
Boasting, Arrogance, Rudeness, Resentment – those are out. 
 
Love bears all things, believes all things, hopes all things, endures all things. 
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Endures all things… 
 
When I was first starting to work on this sermon series, I was playing around with the very 
familiar 13th verse of this passage: And now faith, hope, and love abide these three – and the 
greatest of these is love. 
 
I was thinking about how hope, and specifically communal hope, is sandwiched in between 
faith in God and love for each other. Faith in God is a slice of bread. Love for one another is a 
slice of bread and those two things are holding together hope for tomorrow. Without hope for 
tomorrow, there is no sandwich, it’s just two slices of love and faith – those are two 
substantial things… but there’s so much more to it. 
 
But the more I thought about it, and read the Scripture, and prayed for the Lord to release me 
from this ridiculous sermon title that I’d gotten myself into… (I mean, what would Martin 
Luther say?). 
 
I think I was wrong about the sandwich… not the analogy, but the ingredients. I actually think 
it’s an endurance sandwich. Remember? …love bears all things, believes all things, hopes all 
things, endures all things… 
 
Faith in God is on one side. Love for one another is on the other side. They are both 
sustaining the Christian community as it endures all things… And the hope for tomorrow? 
Well, the hope is the toothpick running through everything, holding it all together. 
 
Our Chocolate Lab, Reese is a lover of all food – especially any kind of human food. He will sit 
very innocently behind us, while we prepare anything on the kitchen island. Yes, we could 
gate him in the living room while we prepare food. Yes, we should figure out a way to train 
him better – that’s hard to do since he is not afraid of loud noises and actually enjoys being 
sprayed by a water bottle. 
 
The few times I’ve tried to say, “no!” and spray him with a water bottle, he acted like I was 
offering him a beverage to go with his countertop contraband.  
 
Now Reese has three counter-surf modes.  
There is Code Yellow: “Meh, whatever, I’ll check it out after you leave.” 
There is Code Orange: “I’ll just wait for when you forget me and lean too far away to get to the 
fridge and then I believe I shall partake.” 
And there is Code Red: “I will sit her innocently and quietly and then I am going to go 
through you to get to that bread!!!” 
 
That last way – he hijacked ¾’s of an angel food cake off of a part of the counter I didn’t even 
think he could reach. He was running all around the house and eating it at the same time 
with 2 adults, 1 teenager, and two other dogs tailing him. None of us – dogs included – were 
able to get anywhere near him. 
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Reese seems to save Cod Red for when time has been taken to prepare a really nice sandwich - 
you know what I mean, right? Sometimes I slap-dash something together for lunch and other 
times I really take my time and load up the fixin’s. Maybe I put some condiments on it, 
carefully spread on both slices of bread, then maybe some lettuce and tomato, whatever the 
go-to deli meat is, some cheese – maybe even pickles and some chips all around it, I’ll just 
reach over – BAM!!!! 
 
In not even a blink of an eye, Reese sees daylight between me and the sandwich and is already 
in the living room chomping it down before the plate has stopped spinning. 
 
As I was playing around with the idea of the faith-hope-love sandwich, I couldn’t help but 
think of the sandwich we here at MPC have been painstakingly putting together – our layers 
of welcome and mission, thanks to the Capital Campaign we’ve even splurged on some 
fixin’s… (there’s your cheese) – our doors are working, the bathrooms are gorgeous, the 
HVACs are running, it all looks – BAM! 
 
In not even a blink of an eye – COVID jumped up and stole our sandwich. 
 
But the thing is, here at MPC we still have all that we need to keep making sandwiches. It 
might not look like what we expected, but the key ingredients are here: 

• Faith in God. 

• Love for one another. 

• Cards in the mail 

• Scarves and gloves on the tree. 

• Supplies on the table. 

• Turkeys soon to be in the oven. 
 

COVID may have us feeling like our foundation is spinning, but we will never lose the secret 
ingredient: 
God is our refuge and strength, a very present help. Therefore we will not fear, though the earth 

should change, though the mountains shake in the heart of the sea… 
The Lord of hosts is with us – the God of Jacob is our refuge. 

 
Faith in God. 
 Love for one another. 

It is through these things that we endure. 
 
All held together by hope for tomorrow. 
 
In the name of the Creator, the Christ, and the Holy Ghost. Amen. 


