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Epiphany 2A: Isaiah 49:1-7, Psalm 40:1-12, 1 Corinthians 1:1-9, John 1:29-42 
 

There is a traditional saying in ancient wisdom, “A threshold is a sacred thing.” So says 
Esther De Waal on page one of her packed-full-of-wisdom book entitled To Pause at the 
Threshold. Every day, we cross many thresholds. Literally, when we move in and out of 
different spaces (I count at least 17 thresholds I’ve crossed this morning, just in the 
process of arriving at this moment), but also experientially. Some thresholds we choose, 
others come to us, not be choice - often those thresholds we cross due to loss. 
 

Today we hear the first words that Jesus speaks in the Gospel of John, signaling that 
this is a threshold moment for what follows. And this threshold moment begins with a 
question from Jesus: “What are you looking for?” Many describe the language of the 
Gospel of John as abstract, metaphorical, poetic, circular, often not getting to the point, 
so it is somewhat surprising and worth noting that in this first encounter that Jesus has 
with anyone in this gospel, he asks Andrew and his companion a most-direct question 
that cuts right to the chase: What are you looking for? And in reply to this zinger of a 
question, Andrew and his companion did what a lot of us do: they didn’t hear it or 
maybe because they weren’t quite ready to answer it, they deftly sidestepped Jesus’s 
heart question by asking a more practical question, “Where are you staying?”  
 

Andrew and his companion’s response is so, dare I say, human? I will not speak for 
you, but I can almost guarantee that I might respond in exactly the same way, when 
asked, What are you looking for? Depending on the day and time, that question might 
elicit an array of responses. What are you looking for? Coffee hour treats! lunch! A good 
nap or a good night’s sleep! Depending on the season and weather: A break in the rain 
or from the heat! Any day: a text or some sort of communication from my kids! A 
heartening headline in the news! Or when I am discouraged or anxious or sorrowful or 
in pain: Relief  and the ability to relax, breathe, and feel normal again. On this weekend 
when we remember and honor the legacy of the Rev. Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr., many 
might say: Signs of where justice is taking root.  
 

Importantly, though, question is met by a question. Curiosity met by curiosity, which 
then leads to Jesus’ invitation to them, “Come and see.” This, too, is quite 
straightforward. An open, simple response with no layers of expectation. And Andrew 
and his companion do just that: they decide to go and see where Jesus is staying and 
end up remaining with him that day.  
 

We aren’t told any details about Andrew and his companion—no information about what 
they believed, what they were looking for, no elaboration on what’s going on in their 
lives. Nor are we told what they experienced when they went with Jesus and spent 
some time with him. What did they do throughout the day? We don’t know. We don’t 
know the content of the conversation, whether or not they prepared a meal together, 
whether they laughed or cried or sat in silence, (or all of those things), whether there 



were chores to do and chickens to feed. It is a very ordinary story, for the most part. 
There is really only one standout detail we are given about their visit: It was about 
4:00pm. Why this detail and not others? Perhaps this is just the time they left Jesus. 
Documentation, if you will, biblical-stye, that they really did stay with him for most of the 
day. But I wonder if the very specific time indicates that rather than being a completely 
ordinary day, something happened at a particular moment. If one threshold was crossed 
by going to see where Jesus was staying, near of the end of the day, at 4:00, at least 
one of them, Andrew, crossed another threshold that somehow changed him. He left 
Jesus sometime after 4:00, eager to let his brother know that he had met God. Perhaps 
naming the time is an acknowledgement or affirmation that encounters with the Divine 
are rooted in particular places, particular moments, in particular experiences.  
 

The gospel doesn’t encourage us to linger on Andrew’s experience. If we are paying 
attention to the few details that are provided, it is important to also pay attention to the 
details that are not provided, including the name of Andrew’s companion. The one 
standing with Andrew whom Jesus also asks, “What are you looking for?” The one who, 
along with Andrew, is invited to “Come and See.” The one who spent the day with 
Jesus. We are only told of Andrew’s experience after that encounter, not what the 
unnamed companion’s experience was. This gospel perhaps points the finger back to 
us, companions on the journey, asking, What are you looking for? What are you 
seeking? What are you after? There is so much embedded in this question and it is so 
simple and direct.  
 

And then, whether or not we are able to answer that question very specifically and 
regardless of how we answer that question, we are beckoned to come and see. And, it 
seems, to take note of the moments when we encounter the holy face of God. 
Sometimes those encounters are not very dramatic. In fact, this story of Andrew and the 
unnamed companion—you, me, us—is not really very dramatic. 
 

I am reminded of how, when the scientist-mathematician-philosopher-inventor- 
theologian Blaise Pascal died, a note he had written was found sewn into the inside 
lining of his favorite jacket. The note said this: 
  

The year of grace 1654, Monday, 23 November… 
From about half past ten at night until about half past midnight, 
FIRE.  
GOD of Abraham, GOD of Isaac, GOD of Jacob 

not of the philosophers and of the learned. 
Certitude. Certitude. Feeling. Joy. Peace. 
GOD of Jesus Christ. 
My God and your God. 
Your GOD will be my God. 
Forgetfulness of the world and of everything, except GOD… 
Joy, joy, joy, tears of joy… 

May I not forget your words. Amen. 
  



What was Pascal’s encounter with God? We don’t know. Was it dramatic? I don’t know. 
But, much like Andrew, Pascal crossed a threshold on Monday, November 23 in 1654, 
that prompted an outpouring of different names for God. Interestingly, Jesus is called by 
many names in this short excerpt from John: Son of God, Lamb of God, the Messiah, 
the Anointed, but when Andrew and the unnamed companion first meet Jesus, they call 
him “Rabbi”—which the gospel tells us, means teacher. Robin Wall Kimmerer, in her 
book, Braiding Sweetgrass, writes, “A teacher comes, they say, when you are ready. 
And if you ignore its presence, it will speak more loudly. But you have to be quiet to 
hear.” See David Nakagawa’s article, Internment, from The Light, May 2017 regarding 
the question he heard at a youth fellowship meeting: What is the meaning of life? And 
how how ended his article, “That was the beginning of my Christian journey which has 
brought me a new and joyful life.”  
  

We are beckoned to be quiet today—to come and sit for awhile, to ask all of the 
questions that are on our heart—the seemingly important ones and the seemingly not 
so important ones—to hear, as well, the questions that are on the teacher’s heart—
What are you looking for? What do you hunger for? What threshold are you standing at 
this time in your life? What will enable you to come and see and know that my blessing 
is with you and that you can trust what is emerging in you and for you at this time? (The 
language of this last question comes from John O’Donahue, To Bless the Space 
Between Us). I/we don’t know what will happen—what thresholds might be crossed—or 
at what time, but the invitation is there for each of us, for all of us: Come and see.  
 
 


