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Sermon 
 
For the month of March, we’ve been preaching through John 5, which begins with this sentence: 
 
John 5:1: 
 

After this [Jesus’ second sign] there was a feast of the Jews, and Jesus went up 
to Jerusalem. 

 
I once counted: There’s something like 80 days of commanded feasting in Israel. In Leviticus 
23, God speaks to Moses listing all the appointed feasts. The very first is the Sabbath—the 
seventh day. It represents the fact that God created the world in six days, and on the seventh 
day, “It is finished” and “everything is very good.” As we saw when we preached through 
Genesis, we are living in the sixth day, being made in God’s image, not finished until we pass 
through judgment, which is the cross on which the very Word of God—through whom all things 
are made—lifts His head and cries, “It is finished,” and gives up His spirit. That’s John 19:30. 
 
In John’s Revelation, there is an amazing scene in chapters 4-5. John sees “every creature in 
heaven and on earth and under the earth and in the sea and all that is in them” singing a 
doxology that never ends. They sing to the glory of the slaughtered Lamb on the throne with 
seven horns, seven eyes, and seven spirits, who opens the seventh sealed scroll, releasing 
seven trumpets, seven thunders, and seven bowls. 
 
You see, it’s the Lamb that gives meaning to all space and time—all creation. 
 
 He is the Plot. 
 He is the Door. 
 He is the Way to God’s promised rest—the eternal party. 
 
To go “up to Jerusalem” for a festival was to anticipate that day—that day when we are all finally 
suited with leisure. 
 
Well, when Jesus gets to the party in Jerusalem, there was one man who couldn’t get into the 
Pool of Bethesda—“House of Mercy.” Jesus asks him, “Do you want to be well?” It appears that 
he doesn’t, and probably can’t, so Jesus wills it and wants it for him, saying, “Get up! Take up 
your bed and walk.” Then John writes, “Now that day was the Sabbath.” For that man, it really 
was the Sabbath. Jesus gave him Sabbath. Yet Jesus says He and His Father have been and 
are working still. So it’s not the Sabbath for everyone quite yet. 
 
The Jews hate Jesus for breaking their laws about the Sabbath, yet Jesus is the Lord of the 
Sabbath—the Door to God’s eternal Sabbath. You see, the Jews don’t want to enter the 
Sabbath—the Promised Land—the House of Mercy. They are spiritual invalids who don’t want 
to be well. The Jews don’t want Jesus. 
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Now, it’s important that we stop and ask: What does John mean by “the Jews”? Because 
genetically and culturally, John himself is a Jew. Jesus is a Jew. The Twelve are all Jews. Yet 
John doesn’t seem to refer to them as “the Jews” any more. “The Jews” are literally his tribe—
the tribe of Judah—John’s tribe and Jesus’ tribe. 
 
Humans naturally form tribes. Any anthropologist or anyone who has been to junior high will tell 
you that. The sociologist Emile Durkheim studied aboriginal tribes and pointed out that men 
create tribes, and tribes create totems. The totem embodies the valued characteristics of the 
tribe. Men create tribes, tribes create totems, and then men start to worship the totems. And in 
this way, they worship themselves, trying to create themselves, finish themselves, and glorify 
themselves. 
 
Pascal wrote, “God created man, and man returned the favor.” 
 
 If the Jews had a totem, it wasn’t one that they simply created. 
  It was something that they corrupted. 
   It was the knowledge of good and evil—the law: 
    God’s law that they took and made their law. 
     It was like a tree that they corrupted and turned into their 
      own totem, their totem pole, their judgments. 
 
Well, “the Jews” were Jesus’ tribe. In a tribe, everyone talks the same way and dresses the 
same way. That’s called fashion. Every tribe produces a uniform fashion. Jesus said, “They 
make their phylacteries broad and their fringes long in order to be seen by men.” That’s fashion. 
 
In a tribe, you talk the same, dress the same, and have the same enemy. Sociologists call that 
scapegoating. In a tribe, you talk the same way, dress the same way, hate the same way, and 
think the same way. And you genuinely believe that that way is the way: self-evident, 
foundational, objective truth…and yet, it’s just fashion. 
 
Well, “the Jews” were Jesus’ tribe. And Jesus wasn’t conforming to the fashion of the tribe. The 
way wasn’t conforming to their way. So in verse 18, “They seek all the more to kill him.” They 
didn’t want to be well. And they didn’t want others to be well, especially their scapegoats: 
Samaritans, Romans, and invalids. 
 

They didn’t want to believe. Why? 
 

The rest of chapter 5 is Jesus’ response to their accusations. We read verses 19-29 last week, 
and now in verse 30 Jesus says this: 
 
John 5:30-35: 
 

I can do nothing on my own. As I hear, I judge, and my judgment is just, because 
I seek not my own will but the will of him who sent me. 

 
He seeks the well (the judgment) of the One who sent Him, not the judgment of the tribe. 
 

If I alone bear witness about myself, my testimony is not deemed true. 
 
That’s Deuteronomy 17: “Everything must be established by two or three witnesses.” 
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There is another who bears [who is bearing] witness about me, and I know that 
the testimony that he bears about me is true. 

 
That’s His Father, I think. Nevertheless, Jesus now lists three witnesses: 
 

You sent to John, and he has borne witness to the truth. Not that the testimony 
that I receive is from man, but I say these things so that you may be saved. He 
was a burning and shining lamp, and you were willing to rejoice for a while in his 
light. 

 
John was a lamp, and Jesus is the Light. They enjoyed the lamp for a while, yet they hated the 
Light. John was a preacher and a prophet. It’s fascinating to me, but many people really like 
preaching, especially if it’s law, and even better if it’s mishnah (commentary on the law). People 
like law yet dislike the One who fulfills the law. Maybe they want to fulfill it. 
 
And people really like prophecy. Check this out: The greatest prophecy in the Gospel of John is 
the following: One man should die for the people (the nation, the ethnos, the tribe). Do you 
remember who prophesied that? Caiaphus, the High Priest who had Jesus crucified. We can 
love prophecy and hate the One it’s all about. Popular bookstores are full of books of prophecy, 
particularly John’s prophecy, The Revelation. They claim it’s about the U.S., Russia, China, or 
the 10-National European Confederacies…how to stockpile food and bear arms so that in case 
you’re left behind you can shoot the last and least, who will try to take your food during the 
Great Tribulation. Yet John says it’s the Revelation of Jesus—not end times survival tactics. It’s 
the revelation of Jesus, who makes Himself last and least. So you’d better not shoot Him while 
sitting on a stockpile of food during the Tribulation. 
 
“The Spirit of prophecy is the testimony of Jesus,” wrote John in Revelation 19:10. So John the 
Baptist was all about Jesus. 
 
John 5:36: 
 

But the testimony that I have is greater than that of John. For the works that the 
Father has given me to accomplish, the very works that I am doing, bear witness 
about me that the Father has sent me. 

 
1. The prophets bear witness. 
2. The words (miraculous signs) bear witness. 

 
We preached on this a few weeks ago. You can see signs and not read them. You can see 
signs and utterly miss the One they point to. And if you seek signs, you’ll even hate the One 
they point to. He is revealed when there is no sign…and that’s the sign: “Jesus Christ and Him 
crucified,” the Slaughtered Lamb. 
 
John 5:37: 
 

And the Father who sent me has himself borne witness about me. His voice you 
have never heard; his form you have never seen…. 
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“His form you have never seen,” and yet He’s standing right in front of them: The Word of God 
in flesh, the perfect image of the invisible God. They must be blind and deaf! Logically, they 
should believe. They have three witnesses: prophecy, miracles, and Scripture. But they don’t 
want what any of it means: the Logic, the Logos, the Word. 
 
John 5:38-40: 
 

His voice you have never heard, his form you have never seen, and you do not 
have his word abiding in you, for you do not believe the one whom he has sent. 
You search the Scriptures because you think that in them you have eternal life; 
and it is they that bear witness about me, yet you refuse to come to me that you 
may have life. 

 
Jesus is the Word, the Logos. It means meaning, reason, or plot. They read the story and can’t 
see the plot. And since they can’t see the plot, they can’t read the story. They see facts in the 
story but have no clue as to what they mean. They can’t discern the plot, and so they hate the 
plot. So they take the Plot and nail Him to their tree, their totem pole, their fashion. You see, 
they want to control the Plot, so they kill the Plot. They crucify the Plot so they can take the facts 
and give them new meaning—their meaning: that He’s not the way, but they are the way. 
 
They crucify the Plot, yet the Plot rises from the grave, such that even their sin (even our sin) is 
written into His story and transformed by the Plot. 
 

No one is stronger than the Author and His Plot. 
 

The Word of God is the Plot. The Plot is Jesus Christ and Him crucified; mercy. In verse 45 
Jesus says: 
 
John 5:45-47: 
 

Do not think that I will accuse you to the Father. There is one who accuses you: 
Moses, on whom you have set your hope. If you believed Moses, you would 
believe me; for he wrote of me. But if you do not believe his writings, how will you 
believe my words? 

 
Moses prophesied of the Christ. And Moses recorded great miracles that were Christ (pillars of 
cloud and fire; the rock that followed them and bled a spring of living water). And Moses wrote 
Scripture—the five books of the law. Jesus is the fulfillment of the law. The moral law describes 
Christ’s character, that is, love. The ceremonial law describes what He did: sacrifice. The 
sacrifice of love is the Plot. They memorized the story and hated the Plot. 
 
You know, the Bible has been used to justify just about every evil imaginable: In the Middle 
Ages, the torture of Moslems; In Germany, the genocide of the Jews; in the U.S., the 
enslavement of an entire race—one tribe owning another tribe. The Bible speaks of slavery, for 
it teaches that we much be slaves of love, because Jesus (the King of all) chose to be servant 
of all. That’s the plot. And He’s not just the Plot to Scripture; He’s the Plot to all things. 
 
Colossians 1:19-20: “For in him all the fullness of God was pleased to dwell, and through him to 
reconcile to himself all things, whether on earth or in Heaven, making peace [Sabbath] by the 
blood of His cross.” That’s the Plot. 
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In John 5:40, Jesus says to His tribe, “You refuse [literally will not, do not want to] come to me 
that you may have life.” 
 

Why? It seems illogical. Why? 
 

John 5:41-44: 
 

I do not receive glory from people. But I know that you do not have the love of 
God within you. I have come in my Father’s name, and you do not receive me. If 
another comes in his own name, you will receive him. [You receive those who 
seek glory from people. If someone seeks glory from you, you control them.] How 
can you believe [this must be why they don’t believe], when you receive glory 
from one another and do not seek the glory that comes from the only God? 

 
Why don’t they want to be well? And why can’t they believe? Answer: They receive glory from 
one another. They give and receive awards, grades, accolades, and judgments…from one 
another. And so they are a slave to their tribe–a slave to fashion. 
 
Now, I don’t know whether or not you noticed, but I’m wearing a leisure suite. I remember 
getting my very first leisure suit around about 1973. I was in junior high. It was awesome. In fact, 
I thought it was the ultimate breakthrough in fashion technology, a revelation of design that 
would render all previous designs inferior forever and ever. My tan leisure suit was made of this 
great, new, lightweight fabric called double knit polyester. No need for a restrictive tie. I had this 
red and orange, nylon, feely shirt that I wore unbuttoned so everyone could see my puka shells. 
I couldn’t wait for the day I grew a big old rug of chest hair and a mustache…because chicks dig 
guys with body hair. 
 
In 1973, if someone would have said, “Leisure suits are stupid!” I would have looked at them like 
they were from another planet. It was an obvious, foundational, self-evident truth: Leisure suits 
are cool. With the invention of the leisure suit, clothing designers had reached the state of 
perfection. With the invention of the leisure suit, “It is finished!”—Sabbath. Now we can rest! 
Now we can party! In my leisure suit, I was glorious. 
 
But, you know, fashion is a strange thing. The very first fashion line was designed in a garden 
long ago. It was a fall line fashioned out of fig leaves. A dragon tempted the woman and the 
man to make themselves in God’s image with fruit from “the tree of the knowledge of good and 
evil.” And they took law and tried to justify and glorify themselves. They took fig leaves and 
fashioned them into clothing for each other, fashion to cover their shame and bring themselves 
glory. Without that initial fall line, there would be no Project Runway, no Vogue Magazine, no 
fashion. That was the sixth day, and you see, it’s still the sixth day. Jesus said, “My Father is 
working, and I am working still.” It’s the sixth day, and with every new fashion, we long for the 
seventh day. 
 
Well, in my leisure suit, I was glorious. But, you know, fashion is a strange thing. In 1975, if a 
dude wore what I’m wearing today (a blue, double knit, polyester leisure suite; a pink shirt; a 
white belt; white jogging shoes; puka shells), everyone would have thought to themselves, 
“Groovy”…which, translated, means, “Glorious.” And yet by 1978, you could pick up a leisure 
suit for, like, $5.00. Now, in 2010, I wear the very same leisure suit to church, and people 
snicker. I hear the comments and the innuendos. And not one of you—not one!—has said to 
me, “Peter, you look glorious!” 
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That’s fashion. There is no logic in fashion, no logos in fashion. There is logic in design, style, 
patterns, color coordination, and beauty, but no logic in fashion. There is no logical reason why I 
thought leisure suits were totally glorious in 1973 and totally hideous in 1978. No logical 
reason…only an illogical reason, and that was that everyone said leisure suits were glorious in 
1973, and everyone said they were hideous in 1978. I was a slave to fashion. And because I 
sought glory from people, I agreed. 
 
 What if your faith is fashion? 
 What if your faith is like a theological leisure suit? 
 
It wasn’t long ago that people thought, “It’s totally obvious and self-evident that the world is flat.” 
And when challenged, they even would use Scripture to prove their point. It was only a few 
years ago that many thought, “It’s totally obvious that people with white skin should own people 
with dark skin.” And when challenged, they’d use fragments of Scripture to prove their point, and 
thereby, they would crucify the Plot: that the first became last, that the King chose to become 
servant to all. 
 
 What if your faith is fashion? 
 Fashion is public opinion and peer pressure. 
 Fashion is the institutions of this world. 
 
It’s not dangerous—it’s even rather fun—when it’s confined to clothes and everyone remembers 
it’s a joke. Yet it’s absolutely terrifying in the hands of the Dragon and his beasts. It’s the energy 
of the mob, the chant of the crowd, the totem of an angry tribe. Sometimes we call it democracy. 
It’s the popular vote. 
 
As far as I can tell, there’s only one democratic vote taken in the entire New Testament. The 
roman governor presided over the vote, and it appears to have been fairly unanimous. Caiaphus 
and all the others chanted, “Crucify him, crucify him, crucify him!” That was their vote. It was the 
voice of the Ancient Dragon. But if you were there, and maybe in some strange way you are 
there, it would have probably seemed fashionable. It certainly would have seemed orthodox.  
 
 And what’s orthodox? 
 
People will say, “Well, pastor, is that orthodox?” And I ask, “Orthodox to whom? Your friends? 
Your parents? Your denomination? In the 20th century? In the 19th century? Do you mean the 
Orthodox Church? Roman Catholic Church? Or one of several thousand protestant churches? 
And what makes you think orthodox is true? Orthodox can be helpful if it’s the opinion of those 
who have studied and practiced most. But usually in our democratic society, orthodox means 
“theological fashion,” the totem of our particular tribe. Truth always gets crucified on our totem 
poles—our orthodoxy.  
 
In Jesus’ day, orthodox meant Caiaphus and the Jews, and no one has ever been as 
unorthodox as Jesus. In this world, no one is ever as unfashionable as Jesus. So in this world, 
it’s always in fashion to crucify the Messiah, for there is no logos in fashion. Fashion creates its 
own meaning, and the Logos is The Meaning. 
 
So Jesus said, “How can you believe when you receive glory from one another and do not seek 
the glory that comes from the only God?” glory from one another, and glory from God. 
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Is it the same glory? 
 
When we seek glory from one another, everyone in our tribe begins to look the same. We create 
uniforms—uniformity; we all wear leisure suits. Then before long, we each get restless in our 
leisure suits. I think that’s why fashion changes. We keep trying things on, because the glory 
fades and doesn’t fit. 
 
By 1978, leisure suits just didn’t cut it. So in 1979, I got my first three-piece, pin strip, wool suit. 
And I began looking down on those who still wore leisure suits (the old tribe). When we seek the 
glory that comes from one another, we create uniform prisons of insecurity and fear. We create 
tribes and go to war with other tribes, because there’s really not enough glory to go around. 
That’s the glory we seek and receive from one another. It creates restless prisons of fear. That 
is, we clothe ourselves in fig leaves and hide in trees. Slaves of fashion—that’s the fall line. 
 
But there is a glory that comes from God. That’s the spring line, the Easter line, the eternal line, 
always in fashion. 
 

1. It’s a different glory. Let me explain it like this: Think of how you feel when you receive 
glory from people. Perhaps you get an A. Perhaps you receive a compliment. Perhaps 
you earn a degree or a promotion. Think of how it feels. 
 

2. Now remember the first time you saw a shooting star or the first time you saw a sun rise 
over the ocean. How did it feel? How does it feel when you hear a great song or an 
amazing story? 

 
In the first instance, you dress yourself with glory (awarded by men). In the second, you’re lost 
in glory: a beauty, a harmony, a plot–a glory you can’t possess but that possesses you. In the 
first, you dress yourself. In the second, you are dressed in glory. 
 
So what is God’s glory? Well, after the fall line came out, God found Adam and Eve hiding in the 
trees. He slaughtered an animal—a sacrifice. He clothed them. He dressed them in the skin of 
that lamb. 
 
Jesus said, “If God so clothes the grass of the field with glory, will He not much more clothe 
you?” In John 12, Jesus—the Lamb of God—says, “The hour has come for the Son of Man to 
be glorified.” He’s talking of His death. Jesus Christ and Him crucified is the judgment of God 
and the glory of God. God is mercy, brighter than the sun, deeper than the ocean, sweeter than 
the sweetest song. “The hour has come to be glorified.” 
 
And then in John 12, before the crowd on Palm Sunday, before His tribe (the crowd), Jesus 
cries, “Father, glorify your name.” And a voice booms from heaven, “I have glorified it, and I will 
glorify it again. His name is Yahweh [I AM], Jesus [God who saves)]. I have glorified it and I will 
glorify if again.” And John writes, “The crowd heard it but said it thundered.” They heard…and 
didn’t hear. For the crowd doesn’t seek glory from God. They seek fashion. And so they cannot 
hear the thunder of God’s mercy Himself. They want to clothe themselves and so don’t want to 
be clothed with mercy. 
 
Through Isaiah (chapter 42), God says, “I am the Lord, this is my name, my glory I give to no 
other.” But in chapter 60, He says, “My glory will be seen upon you.” In Revelation 21, John 
sees “the bride, the wife of the Lamb.” She’s a city and she is us and she has “the glory of God.” 
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Jesus Christ and Him crucified is the “glory of God.” And we are being clothed with Him. We 
cannot dress ourselves with glory, but God dresses us with the glory that is Himself. When we 
are finally dressed, it is the seventh day: The Marriage Supper of the Lamb, the party that never 
ends, the Sabbath, our eternal rest. 
 

I can’t believe I’m saying this, but: 
Jesus is the ultimate leisure suit…that never goes out of style. 

 
We cannot truly rest until we rest in Him, clothed in Him. The Bride can’t rest until she’s clothed 
in the arms of her groom: the glory of God. Unlike the glory we receive from men, God’s glory is 
unlimited, eternal, and unfading. And it is specifically suited just for you—fit for you. He died for 
you, the individual you. He makes you, you. 
 
The worst party is uniform prisons of fear unified by fear. The best party is unique individuals 
unified by love—one love. Jesus makes you an individual and sets you free to party forever: the 
Sabbath. 
 
But in John 5, Jesus asks, “How can you believe [live, party] when you receive glory from one 
another and do not seek the glory that comes from the only God.” When you want the glory of 
men, which is credit, how can you want the glory of God, which is grace? If you clothe yourself 
in fashion, how can you be dressed with faith? And so, if we don’t come to God undressed of 
fashion, God in His infinite mercy does…what? 
 

• He finds a way to make each of us unfashionable. 
• He finds a way to strip us of the glory of man. 
• He finds a way to get us kicked out of our tribe…like He was kicked out of His tribe. John 

16:2: “You will be kicked out of the synagogues.” 
 
Last week someone asked, “Why didn’t Jesus heal the other men at the pool?” Well, actually, 
He didn’t heal them yet…just like He didn’t heal those Jews yet. 
 
Perhaps they were still being stripped of fashion…in order to be clothed with faith. 
 Perhaps they needed more time in the wilderness. 
  (The invalid had been there 38 years, 
   the amount of time the Jews wandered in the wilderness.) 
 
Perhaps these Jews needed to wander in the wilderness. 
 Perhaps that old Jerusalem needed to be destroyed. 
  Perhaps they even needed to gnash their teeth in outer darkness for a time. 
   Perhaps they needed to be stripped of all, 
    so that God would be allowed to clothe them. 
 
See? It’s His compassion that drives you to the wilderness alone and makes you utterly 
unfashionable. See? God in His mercy makes you unfashionable so that, unable to dress 
yourself with the glory of men, He can dress you with Himself. He strips you of fashion and 
dresses you with faith. 
 

There is no such thing as fashionable faith. 
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No one truly believes because it’s the fashion, because it’s orthodox. They only believe because 
they’ve been to the cross. Nothing is less fashionable than the cross, and yet it’s there you see 
Him, the glory of God. He’s stripped of the glory of men, revealing the glory of God. You meet 
Him where He is stripped of fashion and you are stripped of fashion. Nothing is less fashionable 
than the cross. 
 
Do you see what that means? It means He doesn’t love you because you are in fashion. He 
loves you because of who He is. And He is the glory of God: unlimited, unbounded, unstoppable 
love. And when you see Him as He truly is, you are clothed in glory—God’s glory. And you can 
rest. You can party. It’s the Sabbath. You’re home. 
 
Communion 
 
So on that night He took the bread and broke it saying, “This is my body broken for you. Take 
and eat. Do this in remembrance of me.” And in the same way, He took the cup saying, “This is 
the new covenant—eternal covenant—in my blood poured out for the forgiveness of sins. Drink 
of it, all of you, and do it in remembrance of me.” 
 
Do you see the glory of God? Paul writes, “These slight momentary afflictions prepare us [they 
strip us of glory] for an eternal weight of glory beyond compare.” Pray this with me: 
 

“Father, I confess my pride, and I see your mercy. You are glorious.” 
 
Come to the table. Strip to the fashion of men and allow your Father in heaven to dress you. 
Worship. In Jesus’ name, amen. 
 
Benediction 
 
So why should you believe this stuff?  
Because I told you?  
Because the government told you? 
Because a committee told you?  
Because the Pope told you?  
Because I’m wearing a leisure suit?  
 
Jesus said an amazing thing that I think infuriates the principalities and powers. He said, “Seek 
and you will find.” Period. That’s crazy! Seek the glory of men, and you’ll probably find it. But I 
don’t think it will fit. Seek the glory of God, seek truth, and you’ll find it, said Jesus. And that 
doesn’t make sense to us…unless the Truth is a person. You could seek him for 38 years, lying 
by the side of a pool, and suddenly, He’ll show up. He’ll find you. Seek and you will find…the 
Truth. Jesus is the Truth and the glory of God. And He’s the one you were made for. Believe the 
Gospel, in Jesus’ name, amen. 
 
 
 Disclaimer: This document is a draft and has not been edited by the author. Therefore, there may be 

discrepancies. Some discrepancies may be minor; some may have to do with theology. When in doubt, please 
refer to the audio version of the sermon on this website and don’t be shy about informing us of errors. 

	  


