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Who are these Greek seekers that John mentions?  They could be Greekified Jews.  What we 

know as Hellenistic Jews.  They could be Gentiles living among the Jews.  The most likely guess 

is that they were Gentile proselytes who came to Jerusalem for the Passover feast.  Jesus sees 

them as an advanced scouting party.  These Greeks are the foreshadowing of “all people who 

will be drawn to him when he is lifted up.”  These Greeks represent the “other sheep” that Jesus 

will ultimately bring into the fold.   

 

One of our most often quoted scriptures is, “God so loved the world that he gave his only son, so 

that everyone who believes in him may not perish but may have eternal life.”  I often wonder if 

too many of us misremember this passage as saying, “God so loved me and my close friends, 

people who look like me and agree with my politics, people who think and believe as I do, that 

God gave his only son . .  .”  

 

Who are these Greeks who would see Jesus?  We do not know and as far as our author John is 

concerned, they are not immediately important to the story.  We know that because John drops 

them.  As far as we know from the story, there is no meeting between Jesus and the Greeks.  But 

Jesus does not need to speak to them now, because the revelation of who Jesus is will be made to 

them from the cross.   

 

Are we the Greeks in this story?  Do we come here on Sunday mornings wishing to see Jesus?  

In this Gospel Jesus says, “When I am lifted up from the earth [I] will draw all people to 

myself.”  Today, perhaps more than on other Sundays, we are reminded that God’s life was 

given for all of humanity.  When we read the Bible we learn that God particularly came as one of 

us, to be among us, for the backward and the wayward of us.  That is how we know that when 

Jesus stretches out his arms on the cross, there is no miserable sinner who is beyond his reach.  

Those outstretched arms embrace the entire world.  Contrary to popular preaching today, Jesus’ 

embrace includes folks who are not particularly successful.  Those arms embrace folks who 

disagree with us; even folks who do not look like us.   

 

Most of us are astonished, to the point of disbelief, that Christ died for those people whom we 

find to be so disagreeable.  One of the most difficult parts of being a Christian is the demand to 

sit at the table with all of those for whom Christ has died.  If I am to be a follower of Christ then 

I must be where he would be.  I must sit at the table with all of those whom he invites to the final 

feast.  Mother Teresa was once asked why so few people joined her work with the poor in 

Calcutta.  Mother Teresa said that it is in the poor that we meet Jesus in his most disturbing and 

demanding incarnation.  No wonder that we avoid the poor.   

 

Here is something to think about.  When we are following Christ we move toward the hungry 

and the dispossessed because we worship the God who has come to us when we are famished 
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and living on the boundaries.  God looks upon all of us, even those of us who are more fortunate 

than others, as the hungry and dispossessed who need saving.  This is the God who tells us, 

“When you give a banquet, invite the poor, the crippled, the lame, and the blind.”   

 

God loves to come after those who live on the margins; the poor, the orphaned, the widowed, the 

alien and the sojourner, those left in the ditch half dead and the good as dead.  As my old friend 

Robert Capon says, “the last, the lost, the least and the dead.”  One of the reasons we keep 

coming to church is so we never forget that we were strangers in a strange land and lived as 

aliens on the margins.  We have been lost, but now are found.  The continuing memory of our 

relationship with God – lost then found – gives us a special relationship to the lost, the poor, and 

everyone who does not know the story of God who, at great cost, reaches far out in order to bring 

us close.   

 

There are two places in the Gospels of Matthew, Mark or Luke when we hear the voice from 

heaven; at the baptism of Jesus by John and at the transfiguration.  Neither of those things 

happen in John.  John retells the story of the baptism when he is questioned by the authorities, 

but there is no transfiguration story in John.  The story for today is the time we hear the voice 

from heaven, or do we?  The prayer request of Jesus sounds familiar.  It sounds a great deal like 

Jesus’ prayer in the Garden of Gethsemane.  We do not hear an answer to Jesus’ prayer in the 

garden, but in today’s story we do.  At least some did.  The translation that we usually read of the 

line is, “a voice from heaven.”  But that line could, with integrity, be translated to read, “a sound 

from the sky.”  No wonder John tells us that “some heard it thunder.”   There is always 

ambiguity when it comes to faith.  We wish it were not so.  We wish for a faith that is concrete, 

not only clear, but obvious; no wonder and no questions.  I suppose we would call it certainty if 

that is how it works.  But we call it faith.  I wonder where we would stand on that day Jesus 

prayed and some heard it thunder.  Would we hear a sound from the sky?  Would we hear the 

voice of God?   

 

This story always reminds me of the Exodus story when the children of Israel demand to hear 

God speak directly to them.  There is a great deal of humor in the Bible.  I believe we come to 

the Bible so seriously that we do not catch the humor.  Most of the humor is deliciously ironic.  

Moses has been going up the mountain to talk with God.  It seems to the people that every time 

they ask Moses something, he has to go ask God for the answer.  Finally the people grow 

impatient with this, just as they were impatient with almost everything about the Exodus.  OK, I 

will say it, just as we are impatient with almost everything that has to do with our faith 

experience – like calling a new pastor.  The people say to Moses, “Why do we have to wait to 

hear from you what God says?  Why does God not speak directly to us?”  Of course, Moses goes 

up the mountain to ask God that question.  When he comes down the mountain this time he says 

“OK.  God will speak to you directly.  Gather round and get ready.”  The people gather and God 

begins to speak.  After a few seconds, the people fall down on the ground and cover their ears 

because the sound is so overwhelming.  They beg Moses to tell God to stop; they cannot stand to 

hear the voice of God.  I have wondered if the thunder that day in the wilderness sounded like the 

thunder some of the crowd heard after Jesus prayed.   
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What does God see looking down on us from heaven?  What does God see looking down on us 

from the sacred mountain?  What does God see when we gather in this place on Sundays?  Are 

we a motley crew?  Does God see the young and the old, the dignified and the ridiculous, those 

that are knowledgeable of the scripture, the well-informed, along with the ignorant and the 

clueless?  Does it look to God like we are being shepherded inward by long arms that reach out 

to embrace us?  Are we being brought home by the dragnet of God’s grace?  Are we being pulled 

through the narrow needle’s eye?  Are we all drawn by the image of the Christ lifted up? 

 

The church has failed in many ways, perhaps too many ways.  But at least we know this: we are 

empty handed beggars, starving for food that we cannot obtain on our own.  When you reach out 

to receive the trays with the elements for the sacrament of Holy Communion, you do so with 

open hands; hands open and reaching.  We come knowing that we once were lost, but now are 

found.  We were wandering, but now have a home.  We look around and see that we are 

surrounded by the children of God, our sisters and brothers.  We come here because we wish to 

see Jesus.  
 


