
 
1 

UNBREAKABLE BOND 
Pastor Jim Dunn 

 
 

John 10:22-30 

I and the Father Are One 

22 At that time the Feast of Dedication took place at Jerusalem. It was winter, 23 and 

Jesus was walking in the temple, in the colonnade of Solomon. 24 So the Jews 

gathered around him and said to him, “How long will you keep us in suspense? If you 

are the Christ, tell us plainly.” 25 Jesus answered them, “I told you, and you do not 

believe. The works that I do in my Father's name bear witness about me, 26 but you do 

not believe because you are not among my sheep. 27 My sheep hear my voice, and I 

know them, and they follow me. 28 I give them eternal life, and they will never perish, 

and no one will snatch them out of my hand. 29 My Father, who has given them to 

me, is greater than all, and no one is able to snatch them out of the Father's hand. 30 I 

and the Father are one.” 

 

“At that time, the Feast of Dedication was taking place in Jerusalem. It was winter.” 

(John 10:22) 

 

We think of winter, and we think of snow. We think of Christmas lights and drinking hot 

chocolate. But if you had been born into a Jewish family, then winter might make you 

think of lighting candles, eating potato pancakes and playing games with a spinning 

top called a dreidel.  This is because Jews have their own winter holiday, their own 

winter feast. Which is called? Hanukkah. Which is Hebrew for dedication. So, when 

John’s Gospel says that Jesus went to Jerusalem during the Feast of Dedication, and it 

was winter, then you know that Jesus was there during Hanukkah.  
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Though back in those days, the Jews did not have potato pancakes. When they 

thought about winter in those days, when they thought about Hanukkah at that time, 

they thought about lights and the temple and kings and how fragile hope is.  

 

Israel had had such high hopes in the days of The Hammer. The Hammer was Judas 

Maccabeus. When King Antiochus Epiphanes started sacrificing pigs on the temple 

altar in Jerusalem, The Hammer led a revolt. The Hammer cleansed the temple, had a 

new altar built, and dedicated it. Ever since then the annual feast of Hanukkah had 

been celebrated to remember the dedication of that new altar. Well, eventually The 

Hammer’s brother became king of Israel. It only seemed right that the family that had 

gotten rid of King Antiochus should become kings in his place. The Hammer and his 

family were heroes, after all. But as the years went by, the family of The Hammer 

became friends with the Roman Empire and married into the family of Herod.  

 

The Roman emperor made Herod king. Herod was not Jewish, nor was he a good king. 

But his son King Archelaus was even worse. The Romans kicked Archelaus out. So, in 

Jesus’ time Tiberius Caesar was king of Jerusalem. In Jesus’ day sacrifices had to be 

burned on the temple altar in honor of Tiberius Caesar every day. The hopes of the 

Jews were low that Hanukkah when Jesus came to Jerusalem. The bond between 

themselves and their king Tiberius Caesar was a fragile one.  It was as fragile as a 

Christmas tree ornament. 

 

How fragile they are: the bonds, the unions, and the friendships that we form. How 

fragile they are. Friends grow up and move away. We lose touch with them. Co-

workers move on to other jobs. We get a card from them at the holidays, but the 

friendship is no longer the close bond that it was. The relationship with one’s parents 

changes, perhaps becomes stronger though in a new and different way.  It is the 

same with your brothers and sisters, or maybe not. We form new bonds with a spouse, 

then perhaps with sons and daughters, even grandsons and granddaughters. We 

make these bonds as strong as we know how. We pray that they last.  
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At holiday time, whether it’s Hanukkah or Christmas, we come together with those 

whom we love the most, with those with whom we have formed the closest bonds. 

And we hug and we give kisses. And our heart breaks with happiness. Then, we gather 

around the feasting table, whether it’s for potato pancakes or for a spiral-cut ham. 

And memories return of those who used to sit at the feasting table with us. How fragile 

the bond that once held us together. How fragile are the bonds that we form with the 

people we love. 

 

How easily we remember the ways that we failed them. Or, at least think that we 

failed them. There’s nothing like the frailty of a bond or a friendship to get us to 

question whether we did enough. Did I do enough? Have I done enough? Am I good 

enough? Have I lived a good enough life? You see, you’re not the only one who has 

thoughts like that. You’re not the only one whose hope is at times a fragile thing. 

 

So it was also for Reuben whose story is told by Isaac Bashevis Singer. Singer has written 

a series of eight Hanukkah stories, one for each night of Hanukkah. His story for the 

seventh night is about a boy named Reuben. Reuben and his family had formed a 

close bond with their pet goat, Zlateh. But how fragile are the bonds that we form. The 

family’s bond with Zlateh was about to be broken.  

 

Hanukkah was approaching. Reuben’s father had no money to buy candles or 

potatoes for potato pancakes. So, he said Zlateh had to be sold to the butcher in 

town. As the oldest child, Reuben was given this job. He did not want to sell his pet 

goat, but he had to obey his father. So, he set out, leading Zlateh by a rope. As they 

walked toward town, it became very cold. A heavy snow began to fall, so heavily that 

Zlateh could no longer move forward. So heavy was the snow that Reuben no longer 

knew where they were. It was a blizzard. Did God send the blizzard, so that they could 

not go to the butcher?  Instead, Reuben had to find shelter for them inside a haystack. 

He ate the lunch he had brought along. Zlateh ate the hay. “Baaaaa,” said Zlateh 

happily.  
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Three days the snow came down. Three days they were trapped inside the haystack. 

Three days. It’s interesting that Singer used that number. Zlateh could eat the hay. But 

what would Reuben eat for three days? He drank the milk provided by Zlateh’s udder. 

How would Reuben keep warm for three days? Zlateh lay beside Reuben, and her 

body kept him warm. When the snow stopped, Reuben led Zlateh home. His family 

had been searching for them. They were so happy to see Reuben, and when 

Reuben’s father heard how Zlateh had kept Reuben alive, he said they would keep 

her. The bond between them and Zlateh would not be broken, because God 

intervened and sent a blizzard. Because Zlateh the goat saved Reuben’s life. 

 

An unbroken bond. An unbreakable bond is what some would say Reuben and Zlateh 

had. Jesus promised such a bond to people whose bonds with one another are so 

fragile, whose hopes at times are so fragile. To such folks Jesus promises an 

unbreakable bond. Between Himself and His sheep. When Jesus came to Jerusalem 

during that Hanukkah celebration, when Jesus came to Jerusalem at a time of the 

year when God’s people thought about kings though at that time their hopes were 

low because their king was Tiberius Caesar. When Jesus came to Jerusalem that 

Hanukkah He reminded them of the ancient promise of a king.  The promise of a king 

after God’s own heart, like David the shepherd boy.  The promise of a king to watch 

over Israel like a vigilant shepherd. (Ezekiel 34:20-31) A shepherd king from whose hand 

no one could snatch the sheep… an unbreakable bond. “My sheep hear My voice,” 

He said, “and I know them, and they follow Me. I will give them eternal life, and they 

will never perish, and no one will snatch them out of My hand.”  

 

An unbreakable bond between Jesus and His lambs and His sheep. It is unbreakable 

because this shepherd king would be sent to the butcher. Like a lamb led to the 

slaughter, He would lay down His own life to save His flock (Isaiah 53) that not one 

would perish. An unbreakable bond.  

 

Unbreakable because it does not depend on whether we have been good enough. 

Rather, it depends upon the unbreakable bond between Jesus and our Father in 

heaven. Jesus said, “I and the Father are one.” Unbreakable bond. Jesus and the 

Father being of the same mind and will and plan. The Father intervened and sent 

Jesus to save us. The Father sent Jesus to be good enough in our place.  
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Was Jesus good enough? The answer to that is that the Father raised Him from the 

dead. And gave Jesus all authority in heaven and on earth. (Matthew 28:18) As John 

saw and heard in the Revelation: “Salvation belongs to our God who sits on the throne 

and to the Lamb!” (Revelation 7:10)  

 

Upon that unbreakable bond between Jesus and our Father in heaven rests your 

unbreakable bond with Jesus, your unbreakable hope in Jesus, and the same for all of 

your loved ones who die in Jesus’ arms. Hear your Shepherd’s voice, sheep, for He 

promises you, “No one will snatch them out of My hand.” “Neither life nor death shall 

ever, From the Lord His children sever, Unto them His grace He showeth, And their 

sorrows all He knoweth.” (LSB 725, v. 3) 

 

Amen 

 


