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We wish to see Jesus.

It’s the request of the Greek Gentiles to Philip in today’s Gospel reading. It’s a text often
used to decorate pulpits and churches. These words unite us, stretch over us, bring us
together in our desire to see Jesus, whether that desire is a conscious need or an
unformed, unidentified visceral longing that tugs us back again and again. But what
does this really look like?

We wish to see Jesus.

Jesus has been seen in many ways by different people in different eras. In his own time,
he had to struggle with the kind of Messiah, the kind of king his people were expecting
him to be. When it became clear that the Kingdom of God Jesus was working to build
was not going to be a literal kingdom that would bring the Jewish people to power,
people deserted the Jesus movement. Jesus’ own friend betrayed him to death trying to
force Jesus’ hand to become the leader Judas thought he should be.

Through millennia Jesus has been seen as a powerful rabbi, the Messiah, the hinge of
history (remember BC and AD?), conquering victor over death and evil, ultimate
liberator, social leader, universal Christ...the list goes on.

In one respect, this helps us see how universal and relevant Jesus is—he is Jesus for
all time. But it also reminds us of a tendency we have when we’re looking for Jesus: all
too often the Jesus we see is the Jesus we want to see.

Do you see Jesus the law-upholder or Jesus the rule-breaker? Jesus the nice guy or
Jesus the hellraiser? Jesus the traditionalist or Jesus the progressive? We wish to see
Jesus, but what Jesus do we wish to see—the Jesus we want or the Jesus we need?

We wish to see Jesus.

After this request is made, Jesus gives a foretaste of what he is about to endure. He
says his hour has come. He describes himself as a grain of wheat falling into the ground



and dying in order to bear much fruit. He invites his followers to “hate” their lives in this
world. He admits that his “soul is troubled.” Finally, he describes the cross as a place of
communion: “When I am lifted up from the earth, I will draw all people to myself.”

In just a couple of weeks, we will reflect on this Jesus, as we pray and meditate and
attempt to enter the mystery of Good Friday, our remembrance of the incredible day
when God suffered and died, when Jesus remained committed to his message of love
and liberation, even knowing that message would lead to his brutal death. On this day
an instrument of torture became a powerful tool for communion.

The suffering, vulnerable Jesus is not always an easy one to see—maybe you prefer
Jesus as teacher, as healer, as companion, as activist. Maybe you prefer Easter Jesus,
Jesus of light and salvation, Dramatic Rescue Jesus. But we need Jesus of the cross.
Jesus beaten and vulnerable. Jesus of the shadowed times, waiting at the tomb, when
questions outnumber answers. Unless we can see this Jesus as he was on the cross,
we cannot truly see Jesus as he was elsewhere.

We wish to see Jesus.

It can be hard to see Jesus on the cross. Sometimes I think it might be even harder to
see Jesus in others. In our baptismal covenant, we promise to “seek and serve Christ in
all persons, loving our neighbors as ourselves.”

The hard part there is the “all.” If we just had to seek and serve Christ in the people we
deem worthy, well, no big deal. People who share our perspectives? Done. People who
don’t share our perspectives but whom we’ve deemed worthy of our respect? Done.
People who seem worthy of our pity or charity and do not do or say anything that makes
us question that worthiness? Done.

But that’s not what the question says—we are asked to seek and serve Christ in ALL
people. The people we think are wrong, the people we think are sinful, the people we
think are unworthy—Christ is as much in them as in you and me. What can we do, what
must we do, in order to see?

We wish to see Jesus.

And if it’s hard to see Jesus in others, I think it can be at least as hard to see Jesus in
ourselves. Maybe it’s not hard for you—and if it’s really easy for you to see Jesus in
yourself, maybe you have some other things to work on—but maybe it’s hard to
remember that you are a worthy bearer of the image of God and the light of Christ.



If you’ve got that Teresa of Avila quote on your sermon bingo card, get ready to mark it
off:
“Christ has no body now but yours. No hands, no feet on earth but yours. Yours are the
eyes through which he looks compassion on this world. Yours are the feet with which he
walks to do good. Yours are the hands through which he blesses all the world. Yours
are the hands, yours are the feet, yours are the eyes, you are his body. Christ has no
body now on earth but yours.”

We are—each of us—members of the body of Christ serving as representatives of God.
What you do at home and at work and at school, out in the world and (God knows!)
online—all of that matters to God and makes a difference in the world. If we are looking
for Christ in others, let’s not forget to look within—and to live in a way that makes it
easier for others to see the light of Christ in us.

We wish to see Jesus.

Sometimes Jesus is hard to see. We have dark night and shadow times—as Jesus
noted himself, even he knows what it is to be troubled. Sometimes we forget to look for
Jesus, or become muddled in apathy or depression that sap us of the energy to seek.
But this request, this need, is in all of us.

And when we’re looking, we can see Jesus in many places—we’ve also named just a
few of those this morning. But I want to add one more. And for that I want to look to
another one of our readings.

In Hebrews we’re told Jesus is “a priest forever, according to the order of Melchizedek.”
That’s cool. How many of you know what that means?

Melchizedek was a high priest way back in Genesis. Calling Jesus a high priest
according to the order of Melchizedek establishes Jesus in the line of the priests, part of
his rabbinical identity.

In the story, Melchizedek was the bearer of bread and wine who blessed Abraham and
bore his tithe to the altar (Genesis 14:18). While reading Old Testament literature with
Christian goggles can be an unhealthy interpretation practice, it is hard not to see in this
a connection between the high priesthood and the Eucharistic sacrament. Jesus comes
to us in the breaking of the bread.



Jesus comes to us in the communion we share. No matter where we are at in our
journey, we can find Jesus here.

There’s an invitation to Communion I’ve heard used, that I couldn’t find exactly, but it’s
something like this:

This is the table, not of the church, but of the Lord. It is made ready for those who love
God and for those who want to love God more.

So come, you who have much faith and you who have little; You who have been here
often and you who have not been here long; You who have tried to follow and you who
have failed. Come, because it is the Lord who invites you.

It is God’s will that those who want God should meet here.

We wish to see Jesus. Come and eat. Amen.

.


