The Fifth Sunday of Easter – 2009
I. Introduction
Happy Mother’s Day to all you moms!  And to all of you who are remembering your moms today you could hardly ask for a better gospel reading than this one about grapes and vines and vine-growers.  Because a mother’s job description is filled with holy work that involves a lot of nurture and care and sometimes pruning.  I’ll show you what I mean.
II. Vineyards and moms
Opening
First a crash course on growing grapes.  After every growing season, the grape vine is cut back <slide 1>.  This is all you start with every year.  When Jesus said, “I am the vine,” this is the picture he had in mind.  A vine <click> produces dozens of branches, the branches in turn sprout leaves, and finally the grapes begin to grow.  But that is just the beginning.
The value of pruning
I have a brother-in-law who is trying to grow grapes.  So when he and his wife vacationed in the Napa Valley of California, he was quite interested in visiting vineyards.  He already knew how important the pruning process was.  Since the goal of growing vines is to produce grapes with lots of juice, any branch, any leaf that is not directly involved with producing grapes is pruned away so that vine can pour its energy in making the fruit.

He was impressed, though, with the hard-working migrant workers who were so skilled at pruning… <slide 2> leaving the leaves and branches that provided shade for the developing fruit, but pruning the rest away.

Moms and pruning
It wouldn’t be fair to compare moms to those migrant workers because moms don’t get paid for their work.  But moms do a lot of pruning.  Every time they tell you to <slide 3> shut off the TV and go out and play, that’s pruning… stopping one behavior so that you can pour your energy into one that does you more good.
From a kid’s perspective pruning is never welcomed.  When my mom would make me apologize to my brother, <slide 4> and say “I’m sorry” after I had done something to hurt him, I did not like saying those words at all.  It meant swallowing my pride.  But through that I learned how to take responsibility for my actions.

Closing
All that pruning is a lot of work, and it takes a lot of skill to prune just the right amount.  But the fruit <slide 5> we have produced in our lives is in large part due to our moms who there working hard in the vineyards of our childhood.
III. Jesus the vine
Opening
When it comes to pruning, moms are more like the vine-grower in Jesus’ metaphor, but when it comes to making home a loving place, moms are more like the vine… <slide 6> more like Jesus… and Jesus is who we want to talk about next.
Belonging because of Christ
Because we dislike like pruning so much chances are we didn’t hear the real amazing idea in Jesus’ metaphor… this idea of abiding in Jesus or being at home in Jesus, or <slide 7> belonging in Jesus.  Before that night, Jesus’ disciples would have understood belonging in terms of their Jewishness.  Jews were God’s people.  They belonged to God.  And whatever belongs to God is clean.  They believed one could not be clean unless one became Jewish.
Now Jesus tells them that what makes them clean is His word to them… not their Jewishness.  What makes them clean is His ongoing relationship with them… His words that keep ringing in their ears and resounding in their hearts… His abiding with them.

You belong to Christ
Think of what that means for you.  You belong to God not because you are a good person who is trying hard.  <click>You belong to God because Christ has chosen you, has invited you to walk by his side as you travel life’s road, so that you can talk together, work together, laugh together, and cry together.
Or let me say it this way: you are at home whenever you are with Christ.  Or more precisely, whenever you <click> remember Jesus’ love for you, you will always feel at home in this universe… no matter what kind of emotional terrain life’s journey takes you through.
Closing
When Jesus said, “Abide in me as I abide in you,” it’s good to focus on the last part of that sentence first:  Jesus abides in you.  He’s already there.  He has chosen you; he has chosen to be with you; he has chosen to keep you always in his heart and in his mind.  He wants the very best for you.   (I guess moms are like Jesus in that way, too.)
IV. Conclusion
Having said that, there is only one last thing to say: When we know we are so loved like that, and we respond to Jesus by loving him back… when we respond to Jesus’ choosing to love us by choosing to love someone else like that… that’s when we produce the kind of <click> fruit the Father was hoping for all along.  
Thanks to our moms who first taught us what love looks like.  But most of all, thanks to our Lord Jesus who holds us all, and abides in us all, with his love.  Amen.
