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“The Disciples: Follow!”
John 1:35-43 June 24, 2018

Summer is the season of travel. Many of us will spend at 
least some time away from home during these hot months 
when everything seems to slow down a bit. When we lived in 
Atlanta I always noted, with both appreciation and jealousy, 
how my commute times decreased dramatically in mid-June. 
And here at Second more than a few of our church members 
I think, have been traveling this month or are making plans to 
go. One member of the staff this week described it as the “lake 
effect.” Of course, everyone does vacation differently and since 
relationship is the practice of compromise often our travels are 
the results of negotiation with our loved ones. In our ten years of 
marriage, Sara and I have developed a tradition of traveling each 
September to Crested Butte, Colorado for a week of vacation 
as the aspen trees turn gold and the weather cools. In 2013, we 
moved that trip to May since we were expecting our first child 
in the fall. I had expected to arrive in Crested Butte, settle into 
the home of our friends there, and unwind for a week of rest, 
book-reading, hiking, and more rest. I assumed we would be 
staying for vacation. But I am married to an adventurous and 
courageous woman, and the second morning we woke up in 
Crested Butte, she had an idea. It was cold and cloudy in the 
mountains, but the desert would almost certainly be warm, 
sunny, and dry. How about spontaneously heading west toward 
Utah and seeing where we ended up? I looked at my half-read 
book and the soft pillows and wondered why anyone would 
leave these luxuries behind. But, the thrill of the journey was 
calling to Sara and, I finally decided, to me as well. The rest of 
our vacation was filled with incredible sights and unexpected 
adventures all made possible by leaving a cozy place of comfort 
and setting out on a journey. I was gradually converted from 
reluctant companion to eager follower.

The first chapter of the Gospel of John describes the 
beginning of a journey, and it moves at an exhilarating pace. 
After the poetic beauty of the prologue, we are cast in the 
wilderness where John is baptizing and proclaiming the need 
for repentance and change. Before we can get our bearings in 
this new setting, John is standing with two of his disciples when 
Jesus walks by. John cries out his affirmation of faith: “Look here 
is the Lamb of God!” And, just like that, these disciples of John 
become followers of Jesus. Literal followers, as they walk behind 
him down the road. Jesus does not stop moving, but he does 
turn around long enough to ask an intriguing question. “What 
are you looking for?” It’s not the question I would have expected 
or the one I would have asked. I might have asked, “Why in the 

world are you following me?” But Jesus wants to know what 
they are looking for. It is a question that cuts to the core of their 
deepest yearnings. The King James Versions translates it, “What 
seek ye?” This is not a surface-level question; Jesus wants to 
know what these new followers hope to find on the path ahead 
of them. 

In typical fashion for the disciples of Jesus in the gospels, 
these two men totally miss the point. The exchange sees almost 
comically disjointed. Andrew and his friend ask a traveling man 
where he plans to stop and stay. As out of place as it may seem I 
think I can understand exactly what the questioners were hoping 
to hear. The disciples are looking for a safe place to stay. Perhaps 
they are tired of sleeping out in the desert as a part of John the 
Baptist’s gang. Perhaps they are weary and worn by the life of 
seeking. Jesus wants to know what they are looking for, and 
they respond honestly by asking for a place to stay, to remain, to 
hunker down and chill out. They want the soft pillows and lazy 
afternoons. They want a place to stay. It is a tendency that the 
disciples never really get past. After Jesus’ arrest, crucifixion, and 
burial, the disciples literally lock themselves inside a room, where 
the risen Christ finds them and pushes them one final time. 
Throughout the gospel, Jesus’ disciples exhibit a predisposition 
to linger, remain, stay behind and stay put, hold steady, loiter, 
delay movement or decision. And in every case, it is Jesus who 
commands and coaxes them to move beyond stagnation and into 
action.

Perhaps you can identify with the disciples’ desire to sit and 
stay this summer. Perhaps you are tired and looking for a break. 
Perhaps you are afraid of venturing forward in faith. Perhaps 
you’ve been burned before when you ventured beyond the 
familiar and you are afraid of it happening again. You might 
want to understand the life of discipleship as a protection 
against change and movement.

The problem, of course, is that Jesus is never staying anywhere; 
the very next day he is off to Galilee in search of new friends and 
lives to transform. Foxes have holes, birds of the air have nests 
but the Son of Man has nowhere to lay his head. Maybe we’ve 
gotten it all wrong. Perhaps following Jesus is not about staying 
but leaving. Leaving behind old preconceptions, entrenched 
ideas, and perpetual habits. Leaving our pride and becoming 
servants. Leaving hatred and resentment and searching for love 
and forgiveness. Leaving behind all that has held us captive and 
searching for the freedom that comes with following Christ. 
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Come. See. Follow. Open your heart and your mind to 
newness you never thought possible, and yourself to a journey 
with God. Jesus’ invitation is a reminder that, in the life of faith, 
you can’t stay where you are, because having seen you know that 
there is always another place to go and to grow.

The call of Jesus is the call to see the world as God sees it 
and to follow where God leads. And if we are able to muster 
the faith and gather the courage to follow, we will find our 
lives transformed by the God who is always ahead of us. Our 
priorities will be turned upside down, our allegiances will be 
called into question, our self-sufficiency will be challenged, our 
commitment to serve will put to the test. Jesus is not interested 
in only part of our lives and he does not invite us into places 
of safety or stability. The command to follow demands more 
of us than that. How might you be called, even this day, to see 
and to follow? Which comfort zones are you being pushed 
beyond? Maybe it’s the call to hear God’s voice in the cry of a 
stranger or the need of a neighbor. Maybe it’s the nudge to go 
deeper in commitment to church or community. Maybe it’s the 
unshakable feeling that the world needs your voice, your gifts, 
your passion. 

This week, over a strong cup of coffee, a friend described to 
me what sounded like a call that all of us needed to hear. He 
explained how distraught he was over the state of the world and 
the paralyzing helplessness he felt in response to it all. Maybe 
you can relate. I tell you about it because of what he said next. 
“I guess we aren’t called to be successful, just faithful.” That’s the 
word of hope and the challenge I needed to hear. Maybe you 
did too. It brought me all the way back to the wisdom offered 
by a mentor in college as I considered what to do with my life. 
Overwhelmed by the number of options and afraid of making 
the wrong choice, I sought the advice of a beloved professor. 
His response: ”Chris, you just put your oar in the water and you 
row.” 

The most life-changing decision you will ever make is to 
follow Jesus. The greatest risk you will take is to allow his call to 
have its way with your life. To follow even when it is difficult, to 
be faithful even when success is not guaranteed.

Albert Schweitzer was one of the earliest scholars to write 
about the historical life of Jesus. He spends hundreds of pages 
recounting the life and impact of a man who lived thousands of 
years ago in a distant land, who taught and preached and called 
disciples, who was arrested, betrayed, convicted, mocked, and 
crucified. But then Schweitzer, in a way no one after has been 
able to equal, closes his book, not with historical analysis but 
present call. The words are so powerful that my mother needle-
pointed them to hang on our wall at home. I must have read 
them a thousand times before I realized they were written for 
us: “He comes to us as one unknown.  Without a name, as of 
old, by the lakeside, He came to those who knew him not.  He 

speaks to us the same word, “Follow thou me!” and sets us to the 
tasks which he has to fulfill in our time.  He commands.  And 
to those who obey him, whether they be wise or simple, He will 
reveal himself in the toils, the conflicts, the sufferings, which they 
shall pass through; and, as an ineffable mystery, they shall learn 
in their own experience who He is.”  Schweitzer is right, we will 
learn who this calling, claiming Christ is only if we are willing 
to leave the nets on the shore. Come and see. Come and follow. 
Amen.

_________________
iAlbert Schweitzer, The Quest of the Historical Jesus. Fortress Press, 2001. p. 487.


