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The Final Two Things to Add to Faith:  

Brotherly Kindness and Love 

We have been considering 2 Peter 1:5-8 in which the Apostle Peter gives us seven things to add 

to our faith to make it a genuine faith—one with substance, a faith that is not hollow or phony.  And if 

you don’t want a phony faith, Peter tells us to 5  “[M]ake every effort to add to your faith goodness; and 

to goodness, knowledge; 6  and to knowledge, self-control; and to self-control, perseverance; and to 

perseverance, godliness; 7  and to godliness, brotherly kindness; and to brotherly kindness, love. 8  For if 

you possess these qualities in increasing measure, they will keep you from being ineffective and 

unproductive in your knowledge of our Lord Jesus Christ.”  2 Peter 1:5-8 (NIV)   

So we’ll finish up this sermon series this morning by considering those final two additives to 

faith—brotherly kindness and love.  These two things are closely related since brotherly kindness is 

itself a form of love.  Here, the Greek word for “brotherly kindness” is φιλαδελφία (philadelphia)1, 

which refers to the form of love that people have for each other in a caring way.  This concept of love is 

certainly not limited to the New Testament.  In fact, the Old Testament fleshes this out quite a bit using 

the Hebrew word “ahab”, which calls us to love other people in varying relationships.  For example, it 

refers to the love we should have for our neighbor.  In this regard, the Law of Moses demands that we: 

“Do not seek revenge or bear a grudge against a fellow Israelite, but love your neighbor as yourself.” 

Leviticus 19:18 (NLT2).  It is also the kind of love that we are called to render the stranger and foreigner.  

Again, God’s Word tell us: 33  “Do not take advantage of foreigners who live among you in your land. 

34  Treat them like native-born Israelites, and love them as you love yourself.  Remember that you were 

once foreigners living in the land of Egypt.” Leviticus 19:33-34 (NLT2).2   

It is an interesting combination when Peter says to add this “brotherly kindness” to “love”—it’s 

like adding love to love.  But, the kind of love that Peter calls us to add to brotherly kindness is a special 

kind of love that is described by the Greek word ἀγάπη (agapé)3—referring to the type of love that 

exists in our relationship with God.  And it is our relationship with God that enables us to show this 

special kind of love to each other.  The Apostle John describes this agapé love when he wrote his fellow 

Christians urging them to apply this kind of love to identify themselves as children of God:  7  “Dear 

friends, let us practice loving each other, for love comes from God and those who are loving and kind 

show that they are the children of God, and that they are getting to know him better. 8  But if a person 

isn’t loving and kind, it shows that he doesn’t know God—for God is love. 9  God showed how much he 

loved us by sending his only Son into this wicked world to bring to us eternal life through his death. 10  In 
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this act we see what real love is: it is not our love for God but his love for us when he sent his Son to 

satisfy God’s anger against our sins. 11  Dear friends, since God loved us as much as that, we surely ought 

to love each other too. 12  For though we have never yet seen God, when we love each other God lives in 

us, and his love within us grows ever stronger.” 1 John 4:7-12 (TLB)   

This kind of love defines Christian faith.  Paul makes this crystal clear when he tells us that we 

can have all kinds of wonderful gifts and do all kinds of amazing things, but if we are without agapé 

love, we have nothing.  In 1 Corinthians 13, sometimes referred to as Paul’s “Love Chapter”, it tells us 

this: 1  If I speak with the tongues of men and of angels, but do not have love, I have become a noisy 

gong or a clanging cymbal. 2  If I have the gift of prophecy, and know all mysteries and all knowledge; 

and if I have all faith, so as to remove mountains, but do not have love, I am nothing. 3  And if I give all 

my possessions to feed the poor, and if I surrender my body to be burned, but do not have love, it 

profits me nothing. 1 Corinthians 13:1-3 (NASB)   It really comes down to this: Faith without love is really no 

faith at all. 

The best illustration of these two related kinds of love—“brotherly kindness” and “agapé love” 

is given to us in the following exchange that Jesus had with a Jewish religious leader as presented in 

Luke’s Gospel:  25  One day an expert in religious law [Or as some translations say—a “lawyer”—and just 

by his attitude, this guy had to be a lawyer!]  stood up to test Jesus by asking him this question: 

“Teacher, what should I do to inherit eternal life?” 26  Jesus replied, “What does the law of Moses say? 

How do you read it?” 27  The man answered, “‘You must love the LORD your God with all your heart, all 

your soul, all your strength, and all your mind.’ And, ‘Love your neighbor as yourself.’” 28  “Right!” Jesus 

told him. “Do this and you will live!” 29  The man wanted to justify his actions, so he asked Jesus, “And 

who is my neighbor?” 30  Jesus replied with a story: “A Jewish man was traveling on a trip from Jerusalem 

to Jericho, and he was attacked by bandits. They stripped him of his clothes, beat him up, and left him 

half dead beside the road. 31  “By chance a priest came along. But when he saw the man lying there, he 

crossed to the other side of the road and passed him by. 32  A Temple assistant walked over and looked 

at him lying there, but he also passed by on the other side. 33  “Then a despised Samaritan came along, 

and when he saw the man, he felt compassion for him. 34  Going over to him, the Samaritan soothed his 

wounds with olive oil and wine and bandaged them. Then he put the man on his own donkey and took 

him to an inn, where he took care of him. 35  The next day he handed the innkeeper two silver coins, 

telling him, ‘Take care of this man. If his bill runs higher than this, I’ll pay you the next time I’m here.’ 

36  “Now which of these three would you say was a neighbor to the man who was attacked by bandits?” 
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Jesus asked. 37  The man replied, “The one who showed him mercy.” Then Jesus said, “Yes, now go and 

do the same.” Luke 10:25-37 (NLT2)  

Jesus tells us exactly what he told this lawyer—show kindness, compassion and God’s love to 

everyone in every circumstance.   Show God’s love to friend and foe alike.  And Jesus’ illustration must 

have shocked the lawyer—“Show love to a Samaritan—You have got to be kidding me!”—he must 

have thought.  Yet, are we really any different?  Most of us will never find ourselves walking the dusty 

road from Jerusalem to Jericho or come upon a victim of those thieves who may lie in wait along the 

way.  But, what if you were in a dark alley or in a dimly lit corner of a Walmart parking lot one night and 

came upon a similar scene.  There lying in a pool of blood you find a man whose been shot or stabbed by 

thugs or drug addicts who could still be nearby looking for another victim.  And it’s too late to dial 911, 

this man needs CPR or someone to apply a tourniquet immediately—if not, he’s going to die right there.  

You are his only chance.  What would you do?  Help the man, or run for cover and head for your car?  

Would your answer differ if this man had a gay pride T-shirt on?  Homosexuality is a sin, and this man is 

a sinner.  Or, what if he were Hispanic and his green card didn’t appear to be in good order?  Would you 

be thinking more about calling the immigration agents, or calling to God to aid you in helping him?  

What if you looked closer and saw that it was a woman—maybe Lady Gaga (assuming she’s recovered 

from her stage fall)—would that make a difference?  It wouldn’t matter to Jesus—He would have helped 

each of them.   And, it shouldn’t to us either.  But, would it?  I hope not. 

When we show love to those that we do not identify with, to those who are different from us, to 

those who may even be our enemies, it pleases God.  But when we fail to show that love, it is 

tantamount to rebelling against God.  And when we rebel against God and fail to observe His ways, we 

grieve his heart.4  And what a terrible thing it is to grieve the heart of God! 

And when I think of the many times that humanity has grieved the heart of God, it is all the 

more wonderful that He loved us so much that He sent His Son, Jesus, to die on the Cross for us.  And 

this occurred to me several years ago when visiting a Civil War battlefield—the one up in Fredericksburg.  

There on that battlefield is a monument to a man by the name of Richard Rowland Kirkland, also known 

as “The Angel of Marye’s Heights.”  Kirkland was a 19 year old Confederate sergeant who had fought in 

several major engagements prior to this particular battle and he had seen many of his closest friends die 

at the hands of his Yankee enemies.  On December 13, 1862, he was with his South Carolina regiment 

that had taken up a position behind a stone wall at the top of a hill known as “Marye's Heights.”  Time 

and time again, the Union General Ambrose Burnside ordered this Yankee troops to make futile and 

extremely bloody charges up the frozen slopes of that hill only to have these young men slaughtered by 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Confederate_Army


4 
 

the unforgiving fire of Confederate muskets and cannons.  By the end of the day, 8,000 Union soldiers 

lay dead or wounded in front of that stone wall.  Many of those who were still alive, but critically 

wounded, were crying out in pain from their suffering.   Both the Confederate and the Yankees were 

forced to listen to their mournful pleas for help.  During a brief lull in the fighting, no one on either side 

was about to run the risk of trying to give them any relief for fear of being shot while on the open 

battlefield—No one, that is, except young Sgt. Kirkland.  He gathered as many canteens as he could carry 

and ventured out onto that no-man’s land where so many wounded Yankees were crying out in agony.  

Sgt. Kirkland went from one Yankee soldier to another and over the course of about an hour and a half 

gave them water, warm clothing and blankets.   And he kept right on showing his acts of love and mercy 

until he had tried to help every wounded soldier, both Confederate and Yankee, that he could who had 

fallen near his part of the line.   

And I remember standing by that monument erected in his honor and reading the plaque that 

told of his heroic and compassionate actions.  And while I was standing there, another tourist nearby 

just sort of audibly groaned.  And then I heard her say that she just felt this terrible presence of grief and 

sorrow pressing down upon her so hard that she felt that she couldn’t breathe.  She said that her heart 

felt as if it was being crushed by a spirit of anguish all around this spot where so many had suffered and 

died.  And this so affected this woman that she literally had to leave the place altogether.  And since 

then, I have thought about that from time to time.  Just what was it that this lady sensed?  Now, 

someone might say it was the lingering cloud of great sorrow and pain that stamped this spot in some 

supernatural way that could never dissipate, even after all these many years.  Maybe.   But, there may 

be another explanation—albeit a supernatural one as well.   I have to wonder if this cloud of sorrow was 

not a cloud at all, but the continuing presence and grief of the Holy Spirit—of God Himself—grief 

welling up at the acts of hatred and violence of all those soldiers on both sides who pulled triggers on 

their rifles rather than pulling canteens of mercy and love like Stg. Kirkland had done.  

Yes, it grieves God when men opt to embrace hate and not brotherly kindness and love.   The 

pain, suffering and violence in front of that stone wall at Marye’s Heights cast a reflection of the hatred 

that still infests the world in which we live.  And the weapons used today to kill and maim are not only 

guns, cannons and bayonets, but angry words, hatred, oppression of the marginalized and injustice for 

all but the extremely rich.   And yet every once in a while someone like this lone Confederate soldier 

bucks the trend and assumes the role of that Good Samaritan.  They show a faith that’s filled with love 

and bring a smile to the face of God. 
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What is your faith filled with?  If it’s lacking in brotherly kindness and love, then you need to re-

think your salvation.  Why?—because salvation itself will be missing in your eternal destiny unless these 

two crucial additives are found in your faith.  The Scriptures proclaim that, “You can never please God 

without faith. . .” Hebrews 11:6 (TLB)  And from what we’ve read in Paul’s “Love Chapter”, you might have 

faith that moves mountains, but if you have not love, then that faith is empty.  It is no faith at all.  And 

so, you can see that love is by far the most important additive to pour into your faith.  And yet, all seven 

of these qualities—goodness, knowledge, self-control, perseverance, godliness, and the two we are 

ending with this morning, brotherly kindness and love—they all must be significant parts of your faith in 

Jesus Christ if you want to know God and enter into His Kingdom. 

Peter sums things up when he tells us:  “For if you possess these qualities in increasing measure, 

they will keep you from being ineffective and unproductive in your knowledge of our Lord Jesus Christ.”  

2 Peter 1:8 (NIV)  Knowing Jesus and having faith in Him is the key to the door to Heaven.  I feel certain that 

Peter would agree with the Christian writer, Gerald Yann, who said this about faith and love:  “By faith 

we are led, not against reason but beyond reason, to the knowledge of God in Himself and therefore of 

ourselves [as well]. . .  And by love we are not [merely] told about God, we are brought to Him.”5  And I 

can almost see Paul nodding in approval when Elaine Emans wrote:  “Faith is the key to fit the door of 

[Heaven], but there is no power anywhere like love for turning [that key].”6    With faith being that key, 

we must go in goodness and knowledge.  Go in self-control, perseverance and godliness.  Go in 

brotherly kindness.  And most certainly, go in love.  Yes, go forth in your faith.  Reach out and turn that 

key.  Unlock the door to your salvation. 

Let us pray. 
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