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 Jesus said a lot of great and profound things over the course of his 3-year 
public ministry. But if I had to pick one sentence to ask my entire congregation to 
memorize as we start 2021 and as we continue to reel from one of the darkest 
moments in recent American history, it would have to be Matthew 24:12: “As 
wickedness is multiplied, most people’s love will grow cold.” Say it a couple of 
times with me to get it into your head and heart… “As wickedness is multiplied, 
most people’s love will grow cold…As wickedness is multiplied, most people’s love 
will grow cold.” 
 So what do you think that means? What was Jesus trying to tell us or warn 
us about in Matthew 24:12? It seems to me that Jesus – the one whose core 
teaching was to love one another – was trying to anticipate what could get in the 
way of our loving one another. In this amazingly prophetic verse, Jesus was 
warning us about the one thing that could keep us from acting on his teaching of 
loving one another. ‘When wickedness is multiplied,’ Jesus predicted, ‘that’s when 
your love will grow cold. That is when you’ll stop loving each other.’ 
 Before we get to the assault on our Democratic processes this past 
Wednesday, let’s flesh out this dynamic Jesus spoke of in simpler, less extreme 
terms. You pick up the paper and read that a man saw a hitchhiker on the 
roadside in need of a ride, stopped to pick him up, and then got beaten and 
robbed by the very person he picked up to help. Wickedness, right? Then you’re 
driving along and see a hitchhiker by the roadside. What do you do? You drive on 
by, you don’t stop to help him because… as wickedness is multiplied, most 
people’s love will grow cold…You watch the evening news and see a report that a 
fairly high percentage of panhandlers and beggars in a nearby city were found to 
be spending the money they were given on booze and pills. Not long after hearing 
this report, you are approached by a beggar on the street who asks you for 
money. What do you do…? You walk on by because… as wickedness is multiplied, 
most people’s love will grow cold…Last year at Christmas time, you gave a large 
contribution to a non-profit that helps formerly incarcerated individuals find jobs 
and affordable housing on their way to productive, law-abiding lives. Then you 
learn that the person who was running that non-profit had embezzled some of 
the funds that people like you had contributed. So this year at Christmas, you 
decide to keep the money that you had formerly donated to other organizations 



because… as wickedness is multiplied, most people’s love will grow cold. Do you 
see how right Jesus was? 
 Can you see why I think this is such an important and timeless verse? Jesus 
knew what he was talking about. He knew that the biggest barrier to a world 
where his kingdom of love could reign was human wickedness. George Harrison, 
the quietest Beatle, the one known as the “Dark Horse,” understood this 
Matthew 24:12 dynamic at a profound level as well. That’s why I picked his song 
“While My Guitar Gently Weeps” as our Gospel According to the Beatles song for 
this week. And I must point out that I picked this particular song to be the focus of  
today’s sermon long before the awful events in Washington on Wednesday.  
 Before we dive into Harrison’s lyrics, I want to give you a little background 
about when and why he wrote “While my Guitar Gently Weeps.” It was 1967 and 
68, and Harrison was watching in horror as his three musical compadres were 
literally coming apart at the seams. They were fighting; they were bickering about 
ridiculous, ego-centered things; they had literally gotten to the point where the 
White album – the very album on which this track appears – had to be recorded 
with each of the four Beatles in separate studio rooms. They wouldn’t even come 
into the same room. These four, whose voices blended so beautifully, whose 
compositions and arrangements were so interdependent, benefitting from each 
man’s unique contribution…they wouldn’t even record together.  
 Harrison was devastated when he wrote this song. The youngest Beatle was 
barely 17 when he joined this epic band. He had looked up to and practically 
idolized Paul McCartney and John Lennon. But somehow, barely 5 years later, it 
had all fallen apart. Everything in “While My Guitar Gently Weeps” – all its grief, 
all its sadness, all his guitar’s weeping – is born out of the incredible potential 
George not only believed in but had actually experienced with The Fab 4. He knew 
the love, the harmony, and the friendship that he and his musical mates were 
capable of. But by 67 and 68, he watching it all disintegrate before his eyes, as 
they recorded the White album. And this is what he sang… “I look at you all, see 
the love there that’s sleeping, while my guitar gently weeps.” The love and 
harmony of these 4 incredible men had fallen asleep. Wickedness was 
multiplying, and The Fab Four’s love was growing cold. Harrison saw the love 
there that was sleeping. It’s a great line that George came up with and a great 
song. The song’s intention was both to lament what was going on AND to wake 
his 3 brothers up, this band who formerly got along, formerly worked together 
brilliantly – not because they were the same or always agreed, but because they 
knew that together – their one, unified body was far greater than the sum of their 



parts. In the midst of the multiplying wickedness he saw between himself and his 
mates, Harrison used his guitar and this gently written, emotional song to try and 
wake up and resurrect that love that he knew was not gone but only sleeping. 
 It seems to me that our nation needs a similar resurrection, a waking up. 
It’s not that our love is gone. There was a time, not so terribly long ago, when our 
senators – Republican and Democrat – would argue vehemently across the Senate 
floor and then go have drinks and dinner together. But as wickedness has 
multiplied, most people’s love has grown cold. Should we sing this song to our 
elected leaders? “I look at you all, see the love there that’s sleeping, while my 
guitar gently weeps…I look at the Senate floor and I see it needs sweeping, still 
my guitar gently weeps.”  
 In the song’s two bridges, Harrison explores the problem of our sleeping 
love a bit more deeply. And, here again, his words, written all the way back in 
1968, could just as easily apply to those who stormed the capital on Wednesday. 
“I don’t know why nobody told you, how to unfold your love.” “I don’t know how 
you were diverted, you were perverted too. I don’t know how you were inverted, 
no one alerted you.” “Diverted, perverted, inverted…” It’s like we’ve been turned 
upside down, spun around, lost our bearings, and gotten completely off track 
from the loving world God intended. We’ve wandered from the kind, loving, and 
civil treatment of one another that characterized the early Christian community. It 
seems that as wickedness has multiplied in this land, most people’s love has, 
indeed, grown cold. Our love and respect for one another has drifted off to sleep. 
We’ve lost our way and need to be steered back to the road of love. 
 Now there is one other verse in Matthew 24 that we must not ignore. 
Perhaps it will provide the motivation we need to get back on track and become 
the loving people God created us and expects us to be. After predicting that “as 
wickedness is multiplied, most people’s love will grow cold,” Jesus added this in 
verse 13: “But those whose love endures to the end will be saved.” Another 
translation says, “Those who keep loving others to the end will be saved.” The 
community of Jesus - the church, if you will - is going to be recognizable, is going 
to stand out in an increasingly wicked world, precisely because, while everyone 
else’s love is growing cold, the love of Jesus’s followers won’t. The friends and 
followers of Jesus, despite all the wickedness in the world, will not let our love 
grow cold. Our love will not fall asleep; it will not grow stagnant; it will not dry out 
or run out. As the great Christian camp song of the 1970s put it, “They’ll know we 
are Christians by our love – by our LOVE – yes, they’ll know we are Christians by 
our love.” 



 This is the surprise ending to the tragedy of multiplying wickedness in the 
world. This is the big finish, folks. Everybody else’s love may be sleeping or may 
grow cold, as the wickedness, corruption, and meanness in our world grows. But 
not the love of the followers of Jesus. Not ours, my friends. Never ours. Our love – 
our kind actions, our generosity, our giving, our reaching out, our lending a hand, 
our offering a ride must keep right on happening – even as wickedness is 
multiplied. This is to be our testimony. This is to be our legacy. With followers of 
Jesus, it’s love period. With followers of Jesus, it’s love always. With followers of 
Jesus, it’s love even though, even amidst all of the wickedness and crap in the 
world. 
 Now, I know - and God surely knows - that this isn’t an easy thing to do. 
There is nothing easy about continuing to love and to keep putting ourselves out 
there in a mean and often dangerous world. People DO get taken advantage of 
out there. People DO get ripped off by schemers and scammers. People DO get 
beaten up and robbed from time to time by wicked people posing as poor and 
needy – or even by those posing as patriots. But Jesus calls us to keep loving and 
we are going to need each other in order to do that. Frankly, folks, that’s my 
understanding of why the church even exists. This church exists to help you and 
to help me not let our love grow cold. Clearly, all the wickedness in the world is 
enough to make all of us – as individuals – cash it in and cry uncle. But our church 
is here to help us NOT do that, NOT give in, NOT let our love grow cold. 
 My favorite verse in George Harrison’s “While My Guitar Gently Weeps” is 
the second one. “I look at the world and I notice it’s turning, while my guitar 
gently weeps…With every mistake we must surely be learning, still my guitar 
gently weeps…” It is such a hopeful verse, such a terrific take on mistake making! 
Our mistakes are designed to help us learn. If we’ve made the understandable 
mistake of letting our love grow cold amidst the increasing wickedness and 
meanness of our world, if our love has fallen asleep despite all the need in the 
world, we still have a chance to make it right. There is still time for us to learn 
from our mistakes, to get back on Jesus’s love train, and to make sure that our 
love endures and serves others until the bitter end.  
 Friends, Jesus put it this way: “As wickedness is multiplied, most people’s 
love will grow cold. But those whose love endures until the end will be saved.” 
That is our path. That is our charge. That is why we exist as a church. May we turn 
the heat up on our love and support each other in our loving, no matter how 
wicked the world may get. “And they’ll know we are Christians by our love, by our 
love. Yes, they’ll know we are Christians by our love. Amen.  


