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Holy Father, protect them in your name 

 

Acts 1:1-11 

Psalm 1 

1 John 5:9–13 

John 17:6–19 

 

Text: John 17:11 

And now I am no longer in the world, but they are in the world, and I am coming to you. Holy 

Father, protect them in your name that you have given me, so that they may be one, as we are 

one. 

 

Introduction 

The title of the article caught my attention; How to Bring Awe Into Your Daily Life.  What is 

Awe?  “We have all experienced it, even if we didn’t know what to call it,” explained the author 

(Teja Pattabhiraman), “Whether we’re overlooking a beautiful view after a challenging hike or 

watching a new leaf grow on the plant we’ve been nurturing …, the feeling we get in that 

moment—amazed, inspired, transported—is what researchers call awe. 

 

The article reviewed a new book “Awestruck,” by psychologist Jonah Paquette that explains the 

process underlying the experience of awe and uncovers both its complexity and its value to our 

well-being. Walking readers through various scientific findings, he shows that awe helps 

improve our relationships, decrease our stress, and make us happier. By illustrating awe’s many 

benefits, Paquette gives us a reason to seek more awe experiences in our lives—and then shows 

us how to do it. 

 

The article was an interesting read.  I was reminded of a hike I undertook on Mt. Baker in 

Washington state at a place called Twin Lakes.  The switchback road you had to navigate to get 

to the lakes where the hike began was breathtaking enough; mountain cliff on the right-hand side 

of the road and bottomless abyss on the left was not for the faint of heart.  The goal of the hike 

was to reach a mountain top that was flat—360 degree views where you could see forever.   It 

was awe inspiring to reach the top and witness the vast expanses of the rocky mountains.   

 

The article which accurately described the awe I experienced left a fundamental question 

unaddressed.  You may say that I call the question fundamental because I am a preacher of the 

gospel; fair enough.  Even so, I think it a question that ought to interest humans and that many 

quietly are asking.  Why do I find awesome things awesome?  Why am I as a human being 

equipped with capacity to apprehend awe?  What gives rise to the human experience of being 

amazed by something?  The picture the bible paints is that God, who created the world with all 

its awesomeness, did so to make it a place for human habitation; God rendered the human 

capable of apprehending the awesomeness of the place he created for them.  

 

But I leave that for you to reflect upon.  Today I invite you to indulge me as I share with you 

some things about this prayer of Jesus that leaves me in awe; things that leave me gobsmacked 

by the sheer wonder of their contemplation; amazing wonders that inhere in Jesus Christ that 

simply transport me in their transcendence. 

https://www.theepochtimes.com/how-to-bring-awe-into-your-daily-life_3718324.html
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1.  One of the wonders that has me in awe is the fact that we are reading a written text of a prayer 

offered by a crucified first century Jew named Jesus.   Bear with me on this point.  When we 

gather for worship on a Sunday and passages from the Bible are read in worship all manner of 

things are assumed which we don’t reflect upon very often.  Think about what we assume as we  

breathe.  You simply do it.  I have read medical descriptions of the myriad of things that occur in 

your body with every breath; the intricacies of it all is a marvel of engineering that will, well, 

take your breath away, so to speak.  Though much is assumed, we simply breathe. 

 

Long before the current experience of cancel culture where statutes of historic figures are being 

torn down or removed and certain Disney movies are no longer made available, the Romans of 

the first century had perfected cancelling a person with the brutal practice of crucifixion.  

Crucifixion, as a means of execution, was so vile it was not spoken of in polite Roman society; 

neither could a Roman citizen be executed by crucifixion.  It was designed to be cruel and vile.  

The message was that it was reserved for the vilest of human criminals.  It was designed so that 

the voice of a crucified person was never to be heard from again and their names wiped from 

history never to be spoken of again because they were the vilest of the vile.  The Romans were 

very efficient at cancelling a person, thousands were crucified whose names are simply gone.  

But we do know this one name.  Jesus of Nazareth. 

 

Further consider the moment in the story of Jesus when he offers this prayer.  It is on their 

approach to the Garden of Gethsemane.  Knowing what was coming Jesus had just said, “The 

hour is coming, indeed it has come, when you will be scattered, each one to his home, and you 

will leave me alone.”  While the disciples could not imagine anything that could cause them to 

abandon Jesus, within a few hours they all deserted and went into hiding.  When Jesus was 

crucified all of them were wondering how they could have been taken in by this man who said he 

was Messiah; not one of them is going to resurface and say they were a follower of someone who 

had been crucified.   

 

And yet, here we are reading the witness of one of those disciples named John; the witness of a 

man who dedicated his life to making known the story of the man Jesus; and made the name of 

the crucified Jesus known in the shadow of a Roman occupied world.  Does John have a death 

wish?  There is no human explanation for the wonder that we today know the name of Jesus.  

This does not happen because the friends of Jesus finally got back together at a clandestine wake 

and decided that Jesus wasn’t such a bad guy after all and decided to write a collection of stories 

in his honour.   

 

The only explanation that has sense is the one the disciples offer us.  The risen Jesus made 

himself known to them.  I realize that this does not prove that Jesus rose from the dead.  Still, it 

is a wonder that these disciples scattered at his crucifixion are all together again committed to 

making the name of Jesus known even if it cost them their life.  There is something much more 

profound going on here than the triumph of the human spirit.   

 

Think about the millions of books in our libraries that no one reads, as forgotten as the titles of 

the lost Library of Alexandra.  Lostness is bound up with temporal limits; we cannot maintain an 

iron grip on the past.  Think about all those pictures and videos you have on your cell phone (or 

other device), simply because you can.  Safely backed up to our cloud service we think we have 
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a permanent record.  One hundred years from now, should the Lord tarry, who is going to look at 

those pictures.  Won’t they become like our libraries filled with unread books?  The inevitability 

of time’s erosion of things may frustrate us, but we know that this is simply how it is.  As the 

Psalmist put it, “As for mortals, their days are like grass; they flourish like a flower of the field; 

for the wind passes over it, and it is gone, and its place knows it no more.” (Psalm 103:14-15) 

 

And yet there is this one story that will not fade though there have been many attempts to get rid 

of it.  Here we are reading today that story some two millennia later.  As I reflect on this wonder 

that we are reading this written text of a prayer offered by Jesus I have to say, I am in awe. 

 

2. I am also in awe at the efficacy of the prayer that Jesus offered.  Listen again to this part of his 

prayer, “And now I am no longer in the world, but they are in the world, and I am coming to you. 

Holy Father, protect them in your name that you have given me, so that they may be one, as we 

are one.”  When Jesus prays, ‘protect them in your name,’ ‘name’ means the character or nature 

of the person named.  God is utterly faithful in all that God does and is faithful to his 

commitments to his people.   

 

I have already reviewed with you the mayhem that Jesus is anticipating for these disciples with 

his arrest and trial and crucifixion on the horizon.  The likelihood that they would resurface as a 

group after being so violently driven apart is, humanly speaking, not going to happen.  And yet 

our Lord’s prayer that they may be one happened. That they were protected from the evil one 

who delights in division and death is evident.  I am in awe of the efficacy of Jesus’ prayer. 

 

Jesus prayed, “And now I am no longer in the world, but they are in the world, and I am coming 

to you.”  We are in this same place that the Lord anticipated would soon be the reality for his 

disciples.  He would not be present with them in the way he had been.  Our Lord would soon 

ascend to that place of God where he is everywhere present with us. This is our reality too.  In 

some measure, we too have been living in the wake of an event that would scatter us, this 

pandemic where self-isolation is said to be for our safety.  Like these disciples, though different 

in circumstance, the question of our coming back together hangs in the balance.  After this 

danger is past and we feel confident about gathering in groups again what will the church look 

like? 

 

Philip Yancy in his book on prayer noted that the New Testament's only glimpse of what Jesus is 

doing right now depicts him at the right hand of God ‘interceding for us.’  (Romans 8:34) Jesus 

is praying for us.  What is he praying?  Surely we have a glimpse here in what he is praying for 

his disciples.  “Holy Father, protect them in your name that you have given me, so that they may 

be one, as we are one.”  This is what gives me hope in the uncertainty about the future of the 

church—our Lord is praying for us and his prayer effects its outcome just as it did for these first 

disciples.   His prayer is that we would be one as God is one in His saving purposes. 

 

When I think about the fact that a few of us are gathered here to lead worship and the rest are 

online, it is a wonder that we are remaining together at all in the face of what is attempting to 

scatter us.  That we are is our Lord’s work.  One thing about the pandemic that might be slightly 

positive is that options for things to do on Sunday morning have been severely limited.  All light-

heartedness set aside, that we are together worshipping is a wonder.  And when you think about 
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the many churches like us across our world worshipping today no one else but Jesus gets this 

kind of attention.  I am in awe of the efficacy of our Lord’s praying.   

 

3.  In this prayer that Jesus offers the verb ‘give’ occurs 17 times, more by far than in any other 

chapter of the New Testament.  The one Jesus calls the Father gives Jesus authority over all flesh 

to give eternal life to all whom God has given him.  This theme of God’s giving of himself was 

announced earlier in John’s gospel when he said, “For God so loved the world that he gave his 

only Son.” (John 3:16) Take note that Jesus speaks of his disciples as ‘those whom you gave 

me.’ 

 

The wonder is that God purposed from the foundation of the world, from all eternity, to have a 

people for himself who love and obey him.  Even though humanity collectively told God to get 

lost, God can’t leave it that way.  God will not abandon the world that thinks itself better off 

without him.  He does so by giving himself for us.   Every believer—that is every person who 

gives themselves to Jesus upon the discovery that he has given himself for them—come to 

understand that it was God who made this possible.  God gave us to Jesus.  We were drawn by 

his love in the drawing power of the Holy Spirit.  I am in awe of this but also in awe that in doing 

so Jesus gives us to one another. 

 

A recently published article Unsolitary Grandeur  by theology professor Ephraim Radner began 

this way: “The mountains are my church.” So said an old parishioner of mine who tended cattle 

in the Wet Mountains of Colorado. He meant this hackneyed comment to explain his infrequent 

Sunday visits.  Radner went on to talk about a hike he did with his adult children to a place 

called Aspen Arch.  He said, “We felt the hard-won tingle of discovery upon reaching a natural 

wonder few have been able to track down. It was exhilarating to rest upon the rock’s slippery 

face beneath the arch’s span, with the vast world in view before us.”  “For me.” Radner 

noted  …”The most wonderful thing about the hike was doing it with them. All the glories of the 

world laid out before me were transfigured by the fact that we had been joined together in their 

enjoyment.”  Earlier in the message I mentioned a hike I once achieved on Mt Baker.  Like 

Radner, the real joy was that I did this with Valerie and two very dear friends of ours.  I am with 

Radner, the appreciation of the awe of the place was enhanced (or made possible) in that I shared 

it with people I love. 

 

In a similar way I am in awe of how our collective worship of Jesus transfigures the gathering 

into something much more than people gathering together.  Don’t get me wrong I like other 

gatherings; I like going to hockey games and joining 16000 others aiding referees in making 

correct calls.  But when we gather together as his people and collectively offer our praise of the 

Saviour there is something otherworldly that is experienced that cannot be had anywhere else 

anyhow else.  I am in awe of this and grateful for all who join to do so. 

 

Well, I want to thank you for indulging me in hearing my reflections on the awe in this prayer of 

Jesus Christ. 

“And now,” prayed Jesus, “I am no longer in the world, but they are in the world, and I am 

coming to you. Holy Father, protect them in your name that you have given me, so that they may 

be one, as we are one.” 

https://www.firstthings.com/article/2021/03/unsolitary-grandeur

