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Hear now a reading from the Gospel of John 1:29-42. 

29-31 The very next day John saw Jesus coming toward him and yelled out, “Here he is, God’s 
Passover Lamb! He forgives the sins of the world! This is the man I’ve been talking about, ‘the 
One who comes after me but is really ahead of me.’ I knew nothing about who he was—only 
this: that my task has been to get Israel ready to recognize him as the God-Revealer. That is why 
I came here baptizing with water, giving you a good bath and scrubbing sins from your life so 
you can get a fresh start with God.” 

32-34 John clinched his witness with this: “I watched the Spirit, like a dove flying down out of the 
sky, making himself at home in him. I repeat, I know nothing about him except this: The One 
who authorized me to baptize with water told me, ‘The One on whom you see the Spirit come 
down and stay, this One will baptize with the Holy Spirit.’ That’s exactly what I saw happen, and 
I’m telling you, there’s no question about it: This is the Son of God.” 

35-36 The next day John was back at his post with two disciples, who were watching. He looked 
up, saw Jesus walking nearby, and said, “Here he is, God’s Passover Lamb.” 

37-38 The two disciples heard him and went after Jesus. Jesus looked over his shoulder and said to 
them, “What are you after?” 

They said, “Rabbi” (which means “Teacher”), “where are you staying?” 

39 He replied, “Come along and see for yourself.” 

They came, saw where he was living, and ended up staying with him for the day. It was late 
afternoon when this happened. 

40-42 Andrew, Simon Peter’s brother, was one of the two who heard John’s witness and followed 
Jesus. The first thing he did after finding where Jesus lived was find his own brother, Simon, 
telling him, “We’ve found the Messiah” (that is, “Christ”). He immediately led him to Jesus. 

Jesus took one look up and said, “You’re John’s son, Simon? From now on your name is Cephas” 
(or Peter, which means “Rock”). 

This ends the reading from the Gospel of John.  Thanks be to God.  
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In 1963, Martin Luther King made a trip to Birmingham, Alabama, reputed to be the most 
segregated city this side of Johannesburg at the time. One evening, he spoke at a church. The place was 
packed. People filled the pews and the aisles, the window alcoves and balconies; even the parking lot 
was fitted with speakers for the overflowing crowd. 

As King stepped to the podium, a white man in the front row stood up and walked toward him. 
Not until the man was quite close did King see the hatred in his eyes. The man lunged after King, 
knocked him back onto the floor, and beat him on the chest. 

The church erupted. A mob swarmed around King, grabbed the attacker, and herded him 
toward the door. Cries rang out, “Kill the bastard! Lynch him! Beat him to a bloody pulp!” In the midst of 
all the chaos, Martin Luther King staggered up and boomed his baritone voice through the microphone. 

“Stop!” 

The place fell silent. King walked over to the man, put his arm around the assailant’s shoulder, 
and looked around the crowd. “What do you want to do with this man? Kill him? Beat him? Do unto him 
what he’s done unto us? That isn’t our task. Our task is to step into his shoes. To ask ourselves, ‘What 
would we be like if everybody we knew, our parents and ministers and teachers, taught us since we 
could walk that the Negro was a thing?’ Our task is to see the hatred in his eyes and refuse to mirror it 
ourselves, to feel his fear and glimpse his goodness, and show him what it means to be a human being 
welcomed into the beloved community that holds us all.” 

You see you live when you can forgive; when you share the grace God has already given to you.  
As Martin Luther King, Jr., once said, “Darkness cannot drive out darkness: only light can do that. Hate 
cannot drive out hate: only love can do that.” 

Let us pray:  Loving and gracious God, our beginning and end, no matter where we are, help us 
deepen our understanding of following Jesus. May the words of my mouth and the meditations of my 
heart be acceptable in thy sight.  Amen.  

I sometimes think that the most dangerous thing about having a dream is achieving it. For as 
soon as your dream comes true, it begins to look small and ordinary. You had a big dream, and as long as 
you had the dream, you were filled with energy and hope. It drove you forward, kept your eyes on the 
horizon. 

If you’ve ever been hiking in the mountains, you know how it is. You see that ridge or that knoll 
over there and say, “If I can just get to the top of that, I’ll have a spectacular view of all that lies before 
me.” So you haul yourself up, and what do you see? Another ridge and other set of mountains.  You feel 
a little cheated.  This was supposed to be THE mountain top and now it looks like every other mountain 
top and, look, more hills and valleys in front of me.   

Martin Luther King, Jr., when he says, “It seems to me I can see -- I can see a community where 
young people aren’t cut down in the prime of life, where a mother won’t have to fear that her baby will 
die of malnutrition or some easily correctible disease; I see a society in which people’s labor actually 
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comes to fruition, where workers aren’t discarded like trash at a moment’s notice. It seems that I can 
see neighborhoods, not with empty houses and boarded windows, but homes filled with the sounds of 
children.” 

Is that a dream too far?  Fifty years later we still labor under the violence and poverty and lack 
of education.  Fifty years later the cycle of work to provide access to health care for all is shockingly 
being dismantled piece by piece. Fifty years later we still see the same injustices and we hear the same 
call to peace.  

You know when Jesus says “come and see, come and follow me” that the path will wind its way 
through towns and villages, through deserts and even over mountains.  You already know that one 
mountain top will simply point you to the next mountain to be climbed. You know what the others don’t 
know – you know where this story leads. 

John the Baptist didn’t know all of the details as he stared intensely into the eyes of Jesus.  He 
just knew, deep in his soul, he knew that this was the Messiah, the long awaited one.  John knew that 
saying “Behold the lamb of God” was not a cute phrase, an idle remark, but a recognition of all that was 
to come, including the difficulty, ostracizing and suffering.  John had studied the scriptures from the 
Prophet Isaiah and he knew that Jesus was more than just another traveler.  Jesus would be the living 
human expression of God’s unlimited, unconditional love. 

Interesting, though, that Andrew didn’t know any of this when he left John to follow Jesus.  He 
just sensed that this was the right thing to do, so much so that he brought his brother Peter along to 
meet Jesus.  Jesus simply says “come and see.”   

It reminds me a little bit of Willy Wonka standing at the doors of his Chocolate Factory with an 
invitation to come in a explore. Come and see.  It makes us giddy with excitement, our heart beats a 
little faster and our mind fills with magical and wonderful images and potential experiences.  Our 
imagination has been piqued and the moment has captured our interest – enough so that we are willing 
to set aside whatever trepidation might be stirring. 

But instead of a Chocolate Factory, this world of Jesus’ is the real world.  It is our town; it is our 
world.  We step into this world in faith and hear Jesus say to us:  “Come along and see for yourself.”  

I think that maybe, just maybe, Jesus was telling us to look at the situation of the world.  Look at 
the housing conditions – or lack of housing conditions.  Follow me on the tour of humanity – the lost, 
the found, the desperate, the hurting, the strong and powerful.  We do not veer our eyes; we see the 
world as it is.  We see young people fall under the epidemic of gun violence.  We see babies suffer from 
malnutrition and children go to bed hungry. We see works discarded because of corporate greed. Follow 
me, Jesus says, live with me for the day.   

Jesus was saying, “Witness what I do – pray, teach, heal, feed, help -- and hear what I say – “love 
your neighbor as yourself,” “everything is possible with God,” “Love is the most important thing.”  Live 
like I live and then you will know because you will feel and hear and see who I am and what I am doing.” 
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That was, of course, the experience of the disciple Andrew.  Andrew followed Jesus that day and 
lived with him for a day.  One day.  From that single day, he went and told his brother, Simon, “We’ve 
found the Messiah – we’ve found the Christ. This is the one who will make all the difference.” And 
together they went back to Jesus.   

Yes, I think “come along and see for yourself” is an invitation to see the world as Jesus sees the 
world.  You have been given the heart and mind, the intelligence and the capacity to love, to see the 
world as Jesus sees it and then make up your own mind.  See for yourself.   

And who did Jesus invite?  Well, in a word, everyone.  There by the river, Jesus just happened to 
be walking by, and he looked over his shoulder and said, no matter who you are or where you are on 
your journey, Come along with me and see for yourself.”  Follow in his footsteps.   

Jeff, an American-born Israeli, and Salim, a native of Palestine, have been close friends since 
1998 when Israeli authorities destroyed Salim’s house for the first time. As a bulldozer crushed the 
Shawamreh home, with all its memories and years of work, all its carefully tended trees and vegetable 
plots, the two sat nearby in the dirt while Jeff held Salim’s hand and searched for words of comfort. 
“They won’t get away with it,” he said. “We’ll let the whole world know what has happened here.” 

Yes see, a year earlier, Jeff had helped found the Israeli Committee Against House 
Demolitions (ICAHD), a group that resists the occupation of Palestine with non-violent direct action. 
Born in Minnesota and holding a Ph.D. in anthropology, Jeff moved to Israel in 1973 where he taught at 
local universities.  

Salim was born in East Jerusalem and grew up in a refugee camp after the 1967 war, when the 
Israelis forced his family out of their home. He worked in Saudi Arabia as a construction supervisor and 
returned to his native land to build a home for his wife Arabiya and their growing family. 

Salim had applied time and again for permission to build a house on his own land in the 
occupied West Bank, but he was turned down by the Israeli authorities, who routinely deny Palestinians 
building permits. Finally, in desperation, he built his modest home and hoped for the best. When a 
demolition order came, he fought it in the Israeli courts and lost, and then, four years after the family 
moved in, the bulldozer arrived, flanked by 200 soldiers and armed police. 

The first demolition left Salim, his wife Arabiya and their six children homeless, but it forged a 
bond between Jeff and Salim. Jeff’s nonprofit went on to rebuild the family home three more times and 
watch the wrecking crews arrive to destroy each attempt. Salim and Jeff went on to tell the story of the 
Shawamreh family and the thousands of Palestinians who have watched their dreams destroyed under 
Israeli bulldozers. 

Today the Shawamreh family lives in an apartment in Jerusalem with three of their seven 
children. They have abandoned their dream of building a house on their own land, and their original 
home, rebuilt for the fifth time, became a base for activists, a peace center for Palestinians and Israelis 
working together.  

http://www.icahd.org/
http://www.icahd.org/
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On Jan. 23, 2012, Israeli bulldozers destroyed the house once again, along with six other nearby 
homes, thus displacing 52 people, including 29 children. Through it all, Jeff and Salim are friends and 
colleagues.  Their families are close, and the two men work hand in hand for a future based on equal 
justice and peace. 

When a Christian and a Muslim sit down to eat and talk, it is a call to peace on earth.  

When people band together to begin the eradication of malaria in Africa, it is a call to peace.  

When cancer deaths are reduced to increasingly smaller fractions, it is a call to peace on earth.  

When our neighbors have enough to eat, it is a call to peace on earth. 

When guns are controlled and taken off the streets, it is a call to peace on earth. 

When Jesus says, “Come and see,” it is a call to peace on earth.  He echoes the words of Isaiah, 
“every valley shall be exalted; and every mountain and hill made low; the crooked straight and the 
rough places plain.” From the voice of the Prophet to the Living One among us. “Darkness cannot drive 
out darkness: only light can do that. Hate cannot drive out hate: only love can do that.”  

So come, come and see and be the peace of Christ. Amen. 


