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You’ll notice that the sermon title comes straight from our gospel reading, from John, 

but I want to start this morning with the Psalm. 

We’ll get to the “come and see” in a bit but the Psalm is what first caught my attention 

in reading and reflecting on our scripture texts for this week. You’ll also see that it’s what 

inspired the image and verse on the bulletin cover.  

Psalm 40, verse 8: “I delight to do your will, O my God; your law is within my heart." As I 

read and hear it, “your law is in my heart” is the foundation of the verse. BECAUSE your 

law is within my heart, I delight to do your will, O God. 

The law, of course, referring to the 613 laws of Moses, traditionally believed to be 

contained in the Torah—the first five books of the Bible—and given by God to Moses. 

But remember, according to Jesus, that those 613 commandments boil down to just 

two. You know, as we remind ourselves at the end of every service here: 1) Love God 

with all your heart, soul, mind and strength; 2) love your neighbor as yourself.  

And so it is again, still, that the answer to all of our questions is love. When the law of 

love is within our hearts, or written on our hearts, as the prophet Jeremiah further 

describes it, we cannot help but do God’s will.  

And what is God’s will? To love and be loved.  

If you grew up in a conservative church like I did, in a conservative Christian tradition 

like I did, God’s will was always a mystery or a puzzle to be solved. To be discerned. 

Through prayer.  

Something I had to unravel, disconnect, from the inevitable pitfalls of my own sinful 

nature. MY will. Informed and inspired, primarily, by the suffering Jesus in the Garden of 

Gethsemane, before he would be crucified: “Abba God, remove this cup from me; yet 

not my will but yours be done.” 
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I grew up with the understanding that my will was necessarily NOT God’s. And that 

understanding tied me up in knots. It led to confusion, but more than that, worse than 

that, it led to self-loathing and to the denial of self-love. It fed a misguided and 

destructive theology that itself was fed by the misguided and destructive concept of 

“original sin.” MY will inevitably doomed me to hell; only God’s will could save me to 

heaven. 

I no longer believe that, and I have not believed that for a long time. That’s not to 

suggest that the OPPOSITE is true, that MY will is NECESSARILY God’s will; only that God’s 

will is not tied to some mysterious, intricate plan for my life, for any of our lives. God’s will, 

again, is all about love. And so still requires discernment and unraveling and 

disconnection, if need be, from our wills. Our instincts. Our desires. 

If you wanna know what God’s will is, ask yourself, “What does love require?”    

When Jesus so vulnerably and honestly prays to his God in the garden, he is praying for 

love to show the way. He is praying for love to be his guide, for love to be the answer to 

his questions. In this way, Jesus shows himself to be fully human. And ultimately—in his 

willingness to continue down the road to and through the cross, to allow his life to be 

given in and for love—shows himself to be fully divine.  

God’s will, divine law, is simple when you get right down to it. But that, of course, 

doesn’t make it easy. In fact, in truth, there is nothing, NOTHING, harder in this world, in 

this life, than to love our way through it: God, self, neighbor, enemy. Nothing. 

Which is why, I think, I’m so drawn to this verse from the Psalmist. Aspiring to get to a 

place, or at least closer and closer to a place, where love is second nature. Where love 

comes naturally. Where the law of love is so firmly rooted within and written on our 

hearts that we cannot help but do God’s will. Where our will and God’s become one, 

and so done with delight. Even when it’s hard. Even when it’s the hardest thing we’ve 

ever done.  

So then to the gospel of John. And again we find John the Baptizer. The next day, 

meaning the day after Jesus’ baptism—which you know we explored last Sunday if you 

were with us.  
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He’s just standing with two of HIS disciples, and calls out as Jesus passes by: “Look, here 

is the Lamb of God.” Not lamb as in sacrificial lamb, but as in faithful lamb to a faithful 

shepherd. John reminds these two disciples that this is the guy he’s been talking about, 

pointing to.  

Jesus continues and the two disciples follow him. And when Jesus notices them, he asks, 

“What are you looking for?” 

Now you could argue that his question is simple and straightforward, the equivalent of 

questions we might ask if a stranger approaches us: “Can I help you?” or “Can I help 

you find something?” But I don’t think so. Jesus almost always, maybe ALWAYS, asked 

loaded questions. Told loaded stories. Questions and stories meant to make you think.  

“What are you looking for?” Not like in this moment, like how to get to Galilee Street or 

something. But like, in your life. What are you looking for, what do you want, deep 

down? What does your heart of hearts want, deep down? 

And notice that these two disciples of John don’t answer his question. If Jesus’ question 

was simple and straightforward, they could’ve and would’ve answered simply and 

straightforwardly: “Do you know how we get to Galilee Street?” 

BUT THEY DON’T. Maybe they don’t know the answer to Jesus’ question, or maybe 

they’re not ready to answer it.  

Instead, they ask a question of their own: “Where are you staying?” And we note here 

that they call him Rabbi, Teacher. A sign of respect. And a sign of their desire to learn.  

As with Jesus’ question, you could argue that THEIR question is simple and 

straightforward. You know, like, where are you staying? Where are you literally, 

physically staying? At the local hostel? At a friend’s house? Where are you staying so 

that we can go with you. 

Again, if their question or Jesus’ intention here was simple and straightforward, he 

could’ve and would’ve just told them. At the local hostel in Jordan Square. At my 

friend’s place off Nazareth Avenue. BUT HE DOESN’T. 

And here, at last, as promised, we get to the sermon title.  
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“Come and see,” is what Jesus says. Come and see.  

OK, sure, he admittedly does then take them to where he is literally, physically, staying. 

And they stay with him the rest of the day. But come and see is a much bigger, broader 

invitation than JUST come and see where I am literally, physically staying.  

And likewise, I would argue that “Where are you staying?” is a much bigger, broader 

request than JUST to know where Jesus is literally, physically staying. Where are you 

staying—more like, Where do you take your stand? What do you stand for? Where can 

we find you, not just today, but every day? 

“Come and see.”  

“Come and see,” which will very shortly lead to “come and follow” (more on that next 

Sunday!), which will ultimately lead to “go and do likewise”—as in Jesus’ command 

after telling the Parable of the Good Samaritan. Meaning, go and love without 

condition. As those who are loved without condition.  

You wanna know where I’m staying, where I take my stand, what I’m about? Come 

and see. I’m not gonna tell you exactly how to find what you’re looking for, I’m gonna 

show you. Because I know that what you’re looking for is what we’re all looking for: to 

be loved and to love. 

Come and see. I’m not gonna tell you exactly how to find what you’re looking for, 

because deep down, you already know. God’s love, the God who is Love, the kindom 

of love, Jesus insists, is already within you. Original blessing, not original sin.  

Come and see what it means, what it looks like, for the law of love to not only be within 

you but to be fully written on your hearts. Come and follow. Go and do likewise, the will 

of God, which is nothing more and nothing less than love. To be loved and to love.  

These two disciples of John turn out to be Jesus’ first disciples, Andrew and his brother, 

Simon. Simon, whom Jesus in this exchange promptly renames, Cephas in Aramaic, 

Petra in Greek, Peter in English. Meaning, “rock.” The rock whose following will be 

marked by plenty of fear-filled pitfalls along the way, but who will eventually lead others 

to come and see God’s loving will for themselves.   
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Friends, come and see for yourselves. Count yourselves among the many, as the 

Psalmist describes, who will “see and fear and put their trust in the HOLY ONE.” The God 

of steadfast love and faithfulness. The God of love who inclines to us and hears our 

cries. Who draws us up from desolate pits and miry bogs. Who sets our feet upon solid 

rocks. Who puts new songs in our mouths and in our hearts.  

The God who does not require burnt offerings or sin offerings, or, while we’re at it, loyalty 

creeds. Or “right” beliefs. Only love.  

To fear God, as we have said before, DOES NOT MEAN that we are afraid of God, as 

many of us grew up feeling, but that we are filled with humble, rightful awe and wonder 

and trust of God and of God’s unending love. When we fear God, when we put our 

whole trust in the love of God, in the capital-L Love which is God, there is no room for 

fear of anything else.  

And where there is no fear in our hearts, there is plenty of room for love. Room for love 

to become the song on our mouths and in our hearts, the only song we sing, the song 

we can’t help but sing. Where there is no fear in our hearts, there is plenty of room for 

love to take hold, to take root, to be written—tattooed—so that we never forget. So 

that love becomes second nature, comes as naturally as each breath we take.  

(take a deep breath) 

That IS the will of God. Come and see IS Jesus’ invitation. Come and follow. Go and do 

likewise.  

May it be so. 


