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Isaiah 49:1-7, 1 Corinthians 1:1-9,
John 1:29-42

Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr. “I Have a Dream” on 8-28-63.
Debie Thomas in Journey with Jesus posted on 1-12-20, What Are You Looking For?
Working preacher commentary on John 1:29-42 for 1-15-17 by Audrey West.

Grace to you and peace from God and our Lord Jesus Christ. Amen.
What are you looking for?
Or an even better translation: What are you seeking?
That’s the question that Jesus asks those two disciples in today’s reading.
What are you looking for? What are you seeking?
As John tells it, this is the very beginning of Jesus’ ministry.
These are the very first words from Jesus captured in John’s gospel, and they aren’t just any words, but
a question, a big, bold, heartbreakingly real, and at-once hopeful question:
What are you looking for? What are you seeking?
So that’s where we should begin.
Take a moment: What are you looking for? What are you seeking?
There are post-it notes on your bulletins today and extra post-its and pens available.
On a post-it, jot down how you answer that question… today, not for all of time, but today:
What are you looking for? What are you seeking?
Once you’ve done that, bring them up and stick your post it notes here on the altar rail, on this top part, so
that when someone kneels for communion they’ll be face to face with your seeking.
What are you looking for? What are you seeking? …...
[Read some.] Belonging, grace, a breath, my depression to lift, healing, hope, purpose, forgiveness,
certainty, a voice, God.
I don’t always like to answer that question.
I find it hard, maybe a little too honest, too real.
Perhaps you do, too.
Or maybe I think my answers are supposed to be deep,
but sometimes they are just plan desperate,
and sometimes they are mundane.
Over these coming days, carry that question with you, keep mulling it over.
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It’s telling that in the gospel, instead of really answering Jesus’ question,
the brand-new disciples dodge.
They turn it around with a question for Jesus:
“Rabbi, teacher where are you staying?”
“Come and see,” Jesus tells them without skipping a beat. “Come and see.”
And then it goes on, “And they came and saw where he was staying, and they remained with him that day.”
The Greek word Meno means to remain, to abide, to continue, to dwell, to endure, to be present, to stay.
It’s Meno that pops up time and again in this reading, and all throughout John’s gospel:
they remained with him, they stayed with him.
the Holy Spirit remained on Jesus,
The root verb is Meno, to abide, to stay.
Debie Thomas writes, “Looking. Seeing. Finding.
These are the things we are called to do, not once, but over and over again as Christians.
This is the heart of discipleship – not to hasten the end our search, but to pursue it ever more deeply and
intentionally.
To cultivate a willingness to look.
A willingness to see and be seen.
A willingness to tell the truth about what we have found.”
This King holiday weekend, I’m thinking about Dr. King’s willingness to tell the truth over and over again
“I have a dream,” he boomed, “that one day this nation will rise up and live out the true meaning of its
creed.”
In his words and in his body, Dr. King pointed to this new vision, and the pain of the truth.
What are you looking for? We’re still working this one out, Dr. King.
God knows it’s not for lack of prophets.
As white supremacists prepare to gather in Virginia, we know the work is not complete.
And as systems of oppression are ever-so slowly altered, we go on, continuing, staying with it.
Sometimes it will be uncomfortable, challenging our privilege,
ruffling our certainties.
nudging us to lean into God.
Sometimes it may even demand our lives.
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And yet, the one who abides, bids us to come, to see, to see what is possible in beloved community.
The one who abides, will not leave us on the journey.
Today is the anniversary of my ordination.
12 years ago today I was ordained.
That was after 8 years of waiting, and yet still prior to the changes in the ELCA policies.
It was a cold day, not windy, but very cold, hovering at and below zero the whole day.
We were warm in that church—hundreds of people packed in.
My ordination meant a lot to me, I’m still processing that, all these years later.
But I think it meant a lot to a lot of people.
It was a response, in some ways, to that question: What are you looking for.
It wasn’t about me, but about this vision of Jesus’ reign, Jesus’ way, a way that in that moment was
widening to make a space for more and more people at the table.
Debie Thomas asks us, “What are you looking for when you approach the people around you?
Is your seeing fear-filled and narrow?
Or is it spacious and brave?
Are you looking to judge or looking to bless?”
Some of you know Leroy XXXX from our congregation.
Leroy is enduring mightily with lung cancer, and is at home in hospice care.
When Pastor Barbara visited this week, she asked him what he wanted to pray for.
I share this prayer, this blessing, with permission:
Leroy said, “As long as I am alive, I pray for my family and their well-being.
And I pray for the church and its well-being.
And I pray for the world that it will become a better place.”
Good words, brother Leroy, good words, and so true, so vulnerable, so powerful, so true.
Dear friends in Christ: What are you looking for? What are you seeking?
May you take the time, make the space to abide with Jesus, with this world Jesus loves with his life.
May you see one another again with the eyes of Christ.
May you be met by grace, forgiven fully, held in love, in the name of Jesus. Amen.

3

