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The Praying Savior 
 
Dear hearers in Christ, He is risen! He is risen indeed! Alleluia! 
 
The risen Jesus says to His Father in our text, “I am praying for them. I am not praying for the 

world but for those whom you have given me, for they are yours. 10 All mine are yours, and yours are 
mine, and I am glorified in them. 11 And I am no longer in the world, but they are in the world, and I am 
coming to you. Holy Father, keep them in your name, which you have given me, that they may be one, 
even as we are one” (John 17:9-11). This is the Word of the Lord.  

 
Jesus prays for you. That’s profound. 
 
It might not seem profound, so let’s set the scene a little bit more.  
 
You’re sitting in a church that can be no more than a third full for a service that’s only half as 

long as it ought to be. You’re wearing a mask, or you’re not; and you’re distracted from the Word by 
who else is and isn’t, what they should be doing and, really, what you should be doing, too. You’re 
irritated because you’ve lost a lot of conveniences and routines, because this is going on and on – and 
there’s so much disagreement, because the headlines are full of bad predictions about what this will do to 
civil rights, religious freedom, the economy and employment. You’re frustrated because a return to 
normal takes a while, and we could go backwards at any time.  

 
When you’re irritated and frustrated, it doesn’t bring out the best in you: impatient people grow 

more impatient, cranky people get crankier, stubborn people dig in their heels and worriers worry more. 
You turn in on yourself more. Temptations you can normally resist become easier to accept. This 
probably means that you’re kind of tired of other people and you’re kind of tired of yourself. You don’t 
want to be that way and you don’t want others to be that way. You’d like all of this just to go away and 
get back to normal. 

 
On top of that, totally non-covid problems haven’t gone away. If you weren’t getting along with 

your boss before, that probably hasn’t gotten better; and if things were tense at home before, this hasn’t 
brought peace. If you were behind on payments, trying to resolve an insurance dispute or getting some 
therapy, chances are that your efforts to accomplish these things have increased your intake of headache 
medicine. If you’ve been going to school or teaching school, it’s been a lot more tedious and a lot less 
effective. No, other problems haven’t gone away, but now they’re harder to deal with.  

 
Things are not the way that they’re supposed to be, and that gets old. It’s maddening. 
 
Of course, things haven’t been the way they’re supposed to be since Genesis 3. You’ve never 

lived in the normal, at least not the norm that God intended. You tend to be a little short-sighted on this. 
When you’ve got your routine, your freedom to move around and do what you want to do, it’s easy to 
confess that you’re a sinner who deserves nothing but God’s temporal wrath and eternal punishment, 
because His wrath doesn’t feel all that crushing and maybe you don’t need to take it so seriously. But if 
the Lord allows a bit of temporal affliction, then you’re likely to get aggravated.  

 
Here’s the question, then: if you really mean that you’re a sinner who deserves nothing good 

from God, shouldn’t a little dose of affliction move you to repentance rather than aggravation? Shouldn’t 
it move you to thankfulness at how much the Lord provides and preserves, even right now?  
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Whatever else is true of this pandemic and the world’s response, the coronavirus is a great 
demonstration of how frail and feeble is mankind in mind and body. Once upon a time, man started 
building a tower to the heavens in order to declare himself equal to God, and God quickly scattered them 
for their trouble. More recently, they’ve built a Babel out of science and technology, mortared by claims 
of enlightenment and progress, declaring God to be non-essential, if not non-existent. Then, all of a 
sudden, the world is hiding indoors because of a fearsome enemy so small that we can’t even see it.  

 
All of this to say: whether you look at the track record of mankind or your own heart, shouldn’t 

it fill you with wonder that the Lord hasn’t just washed His hands and said, “I’m done with you people”?  
 
But He doesn’t. Instead, Jesus prays for you. He intercedes before His Father on your behalf even 

now, and you get a taste of what He prays from His prayer for you in John 17. 
 
He prays that the Father would glorify Him as He glorifies the Father. This is all about the cross, 

of course, which is less than a day away when He prays. Please note who is saying this, as He reveals 
Himself just in this snippet of Scripture: this is not some helpless martyr who is carried like a leaf on the 
wind. This is the Son of God who has authority over all flesh, and who exercises His power foremost not 
to knock heads together, but to be merciful. This is not just another mighty man of faith like Moses, but 
the Son of God from eternity whom the Father has sent into our time and space, and who has gladly 
consented to become flesh. This is Jesus who, rather than assert His authority, sit on a throne and show 
sinners how it’s done; bears with sinners, takes their sins and afflictions, and dies in their place. Rather 
than say, “If you’re going to continue to ignore Me, misquote Me and twist My teaching to justify your 
sin, I’m going to leave you in your sin and death;” He keeps giving a steady diet of words, His words and 
the Father’s words, for their salvation. When mankind puts Him to death to get rid of Him, He consents 
to it in order to get rid of their sin. When He rises again and leaves the world by way of His ascension, 
He does so not to abandon the sinking ship, but to prepare a place for His people.  

 
And because you’re still here, He prays for you. He who made you His in baptism keeps you in 

His Word in order to keep you in repentance and faith. Rather than remain in the holies of heaven, He 
keeps returning to this unsanitized, unholy, sin-sickened world to give you His body and blood, to renew 
you in His holiness, to preserve you for everlasting life. By His Word and by His Supper, He joins you to 
Himself; and in a mystery far beyond anything we can understand, He says that we are one with Him 
and with one another – as one as He and the Father are one with the Holy Spirit.  

 
One of the most encouraging things that one Christian can say to another is, “I’m praying for 

you.” It means, “I remember you, and I keep reminding God of your need and His promises to you.” Be 
of good cheer, my friends. Despite all the abnormal stresses and trials of this present time, despite all the 
normal stresses and trials, despite all the dreck you’ve got to wade through and all the dreck that you’ve 
done and are; Jesus prays for you. He visits you and strengthens you. The more you insist that you 
deserve better or justify your frustrations, the more likely you are to miss His visitation. Repent, my 
friends, and rejoice. The Savior knows you by name, and He prays for you.  

 
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen 

 


