John 14:23-27
23Jesus answered him, “Those who love me will keep my word, and my Father will love them, and we will come to them and make our home with them. 24Whoever does not love me does not keep my words; and the word that you hear is not mine, but is from the Father who sent me. 

25”I have said these things to you while I am still with you. 26But the Advocate, the Holy Spirit, whom the Father will send in my name, will teach you everything, and remind you of all that I have said to you. 27Peace I leave with you; my peace I give to you. I do not give to you as the world gives. Do not let your hearts be troubled, and do not let them be afraid. 
Blanca

When I think about the Trinity, Father, Son and Holy Spirit, I think of three persons gleefully dancing in a circle, spinning and laughing, hand in hand in an eternal waltz, all one God so engaged with one another as to be hardly distinguishable. Most of what we read in the gospel lesson is about Jesus, and Jesus explains that he and the Father are one, Jesus being the incarnation of the Father, God in flesh and blood. Today Jesus introduces his disciples (and us) to the Holy Spirit. What I’d like to do today is offer you some way of understanding this Holy Spirit – many analogies have been made, and none are perfect; my image of the reeling trinity is just a metaphor, and the metaphor I use to present the Holy Spirit should be used as a tool to help make the Holy Spirit a bit more personal. My prayer is that as you see the Holy Spirit in a more personal way you will find greater joy and peace in her presence. 
I was three years old when my mom and dad took a vacation to Puerto Rico. I didn’t know where Puerto Rico was, nor did I really care as a three year old; I just knew that my parents were going somewhere and they weren’t going to be back for a week. To a three year old, a week without Mom and Dad is an eternity, and the knowledge of their absence was a reason for some anxiety, hence my ability to recollect this episode in my life. I had come to depend upon Mom and Dad for everything. Who was going to feed me? Who was going to tuck me into bed? Who was going to watch over me so the big kids wouldn’t pick on me? Who was going to tell me bedtime stories, and pray with me before bed? 
Now I was but a three-year-old, but I’m sure the anxiety I felt was the same as the anxiety felt by the disciples when Jesus announced that he was going away to a place that they could not go, at least not now. For three years their lives had revolved around Jesus; they had left everything to follow Jesus, and their whole future was tied to Jesus. Jesus’ announcement was like pulling the rug out from under them. Where would they go and what would they do without their beloved teacher and master and friend? 
And as we saw last week in Eric Jacob’s last video, when you love someone dearly, and you must leave them, even if only for a short while, you want those who you leave behind to be in good hands. Jesus comforts his disciples by telling them that the Father was going to send them someone after he left, and my parents assured me that they were sending someone to take care of me while they were gone. My brother, sister, and I had come to know various babysitters. There were those who did the required tasks – served us food, kept watch over us, and put us to bed on time (more or less). The names of these babysitters are long forgotten, but here and now, fifty years after my parents’ vacation to Puerto Rico, I still remember the name of the babysitter who took care of us for that week the way I remember my stuffed gray kitten and my security blanket (I called it my dubadee); the name of our babysitter was Blanca! And I don’t remember her name because she spent those seven consecutive days with us; I remember her because she was above and beyond all other babysitters. My parents left a list of things that they wanted the babysitter to do (feed them such and such, put them to bed at such and such a time, allow them to watch so much TV), and most babysitters simply complied with the list. But Blanca did far more than what was on the list; she didn’t just feed us – she made great meals and baked cookies with us. She didn’t just put us to bed – she read us bedtime stories. She didn’t just supervise us – she played with us, romped with us, laughed with us, sang with us, taught us and prayed with us. Everything she did for us showed us that she really loved us and loved being with us. Blanca was just like my own mother. And my parents trusted her completely, knowing that my siblings and I would be fine under her tender care. 
The disciples would feel very scared and lost and alone without Jesus unless  good babysitter could be secured to watch after them while Jesus was away, and Jesus sends them one who is just like Jesus in every way except it is not flesh and blood. In the Bible, the word for “spirit” is ruach in Hebrew and pneuma in Greek. Both words can mean ‘breath’ and ‘wind.’ It makes good sense to think fo the Holy Spirit in these ways; anything that breathes has life, and thus thought to possess a spirit. The Holy Spirit is the Spirit of Christ sent by God. Wind was an unseen force that could bring comfort on a hot day and devastation if forceful enough. Verse 26 describes the Holy Spirit as the “Advocate,” which is the translation given to the Greek word paraklete. Some Bibles translate this “Comforter.” Both words are inadequate translations; “Advocate” makes you think of a lawyer, thus conjuring images of standing before the throne of God fearfully awaiting judgment, and “comforter” makes you think of a nurse fluffing your pillow. To use Blanca again as an analogy, Blanca did more than execute my parents’ orders and then give witness to our good behavior upon their return. And she did more than provide us with creature comfort, serving us delicious meals and entertaining us – she had us clean our rooms and wash some dishes and intervened if we argued with one another. She made us pray before meals and when we went to bed.  Blanca taught us and inspired us to do what was right, what Mom and Dad would want us to do. So too does the Spirit help us to do what God wants us to do. The Spirit leads us to care for the sick and feed the hungry and declare the good news of Jesus Christ. The Spirit leads us in worship to God and fellowship with God and those who love God in celebration and community! The Spirit teaches us to love God and love one another. And when we live in the presence of the Holy Spirit we have a peace which is beyond this world – no guilt, no anxiety, no fear. It’s like being with Blanca until my parents return. The Holy Spirit watches over us and guides us until Christ returns. 
The Holy Spirit enables us to “keep” Christ’s words. That word “keep” is a translation of the Greek word tereo, but I don’t think “keep” communicates the full meaning of tereo. A better translation would be “cherish” or “hold dear.” Sometimes we equate the notion of keeping Christ’s word as obeying, but Jesus says, “Those who love me will tereo my word.” It’s possible to obey a person and not love that person. In fact it’s quite common to obey a person and despise that same person. If one feels forced to obey, one may resent the person that he or she is obeying. I pray that is not your relationship with God, yet I’m afraid to say that many people feel this way. God is a killjoy. “I’d love to go with you, but I can’t because of my religion.” Think about what you’re saying: “God makes me do what I don’t like to do.” We can despise the one we obey as a slave might obey a master. NO, we are called to “keep” Christ word. An even better translation is to hold dear or cherish it. Translating the word tereo this way, verse 23 reads, “Those who love me will hold my word dear…” We’re not called simply to obey; we’re called to joyful obedience. Just as my brother and sister and I “kept” my parents’ word because we loved them and knew that they loved us, so also we “kept” Blanca’s word, knowing that it came from our parents and also because we loved Blanca and knew that she loves us. We were not just obedient to her; we were joyfully obedient to her. We wouldn’t dream of doing anything that would upset her, not because we feared punishment but because we loved her! 
Loving Jesus and holding his word dear are inseparable. If you don’t do what he commands, can you really say that you love Jesus? A man who repeatedly cheats on his wife will have a hard time convincing her that he loves her. Do we think God to be more gullible? The Holy Spirit communicates the love that Christ has for us, a love that itself reflects the love of the Father. Let us rejoice that through the Holy Spirit Christ’s presence is with us even as we await his return.
