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Pointing the Way 
 

Growing up, it was a treat when I got to spend the weekend with my 

grandparents—on Sunday morning I would go with them to their 

church—and I watched as my grandpa would go into a space marked 

“prayer room” when I asked my grandma why he went there she said, 

he wants a quiet place so he can talk to God.  

In middle school, I would climb the stairs to the youth room each 

Sunday, where a church member, Debbie Welch was ready with a 

lesson plan and donuts.  

In high school my youth pastor organized bible studies and lock-ins, 

Vacation Bible School programs and mission trips—his over the top 

antics and stories that live in infamy endeared him to the very small 

group of students who showed up each week. 

During my undergrad at Whitworth University—one of the 

Chaplains started gathering a small group of students at her house-

she invited us over and made real food for dinner, gave us a place to 

study during finals and took a genuine interest in our lives.  

These are just a few of the people who make up a constellation of 

witnesses in my life—people who pointed to God’s love and in their 

own ways invited me to “come and see” what God was up to in the 

world.  
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In our story today—we hear as Jesus disciples are called to follow 

and we also get to listen in as they begin to put their own words 

around who Jesus is to them.  

As John the Baptist is standing with two of his disciples they watch as 

Jesus walks by—John knew from the beginning of his ministry that 

he was only a messenger—sent to pave the way for the one that was 

going to come after him—so when he saw Jesus, he knew---Look! 

Here is the Lamb of God!  

John’s words caused two of his own disciples to chase after Jesus.  

After a small encounter—Jesus invites them to come and see where 

he is staying.   

After spending the day with him, one of the two, Andrew, runs off to 

find his brother Simon—but instead of calling Jesus the Lamb of 

God, Andrew tells Simon, “we have found the Messiah” the one we 

have been waiting for.  

The next day the tables flip—this time Jesus finds Philip and extends 

the call “Follow me”.  

After following, Philip runs to find Nathanael and he exclaims—

we’ve found the one whom Moses in the law and the prophets 

wrote” but then he takes it a step too far and gives away where this 

incredible person is from “Jesus, son of Joseph from Nazareth” 

Nazareth…that backwater, no good, one stop light town? Can 

anything good come out of Nazareth?  

Despite his deep skepticism Nathanael goes with Philip and when 

Jesus sees them coming he exclaims “here is truly an Israelite in 

whom there is no deceit!” Confused, Nathanael wants to know where 
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Jesus knows him from and Jesus response, of having seen him under 

the fig tree before Philip called him—Jesus response brings the 

boldest confession we have heard so far—Rabbi, you are the Son of 

God! You are the King of Israel!” 

Jesus then shares, that Nathanael will see greater things than Jesus 

simply seeing him under a fig tree—he will see heaven opened and 

the angels of God ascending and descending upon the Son of Man.   

Suddenly our narrative has taken a turn—because this image seems a 

little specific…and it turns out that Jesus is echoing a story in 

Genesis. In fact, this whole interaction with Nathanael would have 

been familiar to those listening—because Jesus is referencing a 

patriarch in the Jewish faith—Jacob.  

Jacob, the trickster who convinced his older brother Esau to trade his 

birthright for a bowl of stew —Jacob who later deceived their father 

Isaac—and stole Esau’s blessing. Jacob who was renamed Israel—

after he wrestled all night with God.  

Jacob—the Israelite, who unlike Nathanael, was full of deceit—also 

had a dream. One night, while alone in the desert, he fell asleep and 

dreamed that he saw a ladder extending from earth all the way up to 

heaven—where angels were ascending and descending—then God 

was with Jacob making a promise that he would inherit land and have 

a great number of descendants.  

When Jacob woke up he said “How awesome is this place! This is 

none other than the house of God, and this is the gate of heaven.”  

All throughout our story today in John’s gospel—disciples listen to 

others telling who Jesus is, then encounter him for themselves and 

begin to tell their own stories. With each story they put the pieces 
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together of who this Rabbi is—but it’s Jesus who reveals at the end 

that there’s even more beyond what they have seen,  

Yes, he is the Lamb of God and a Rabbi their teacher, yes he is the 

Messiah and the one whom Moses in the law and the prophets wrote, 

yes he is the Son of God and the King of Israel—he is also the 

gate—God is working through this nobody, this wandering Rabbi 

who’s from the backwater town of Nazareth—in order to do 

something new, God is making a gate, bringing heaven to earth.  

This past week, like many of you, I was glued to my news feed. Each 

day more stories unfold of what took place at our nation’s capital. 

The images and videos have been jarring and the first-hand accounts 

are terrifying. And we’re left with endless questions; How did this 

happen? How do we make sense out of what we’re seeing? Where do 

we go and how do we move on from here?  

What we are experiencing right now does not feel like heaven 

breaking into our midst.  

The truth is there are no simple answers—no button to push that 

makes it all better or allows us to quickly move on—what has 

happened over the past few weeks and months will be with us for a 

long time to come.  

So, in the midst of the chaos, how do we understand God’s presence 

with us? 

On January 6th, the same day as the riot at the capitol, we marked the 

day of Epiphany—the last day of Christmas—when we celebrate the 

Magi following a star and making their way to Jesus—it’s quite a 

contrast. 
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 But the season of Epiphany is when we read stories about who this 

baby king, born in a manger, truly was and is—stories that tell us 

about God breaking into our human history in order to heal the blind 

and befriend the stranger, to feed the hungry and clothe the naked—

God who chose to extend love to others all the way to the cross.  

Looking back on my life, there are countless people, who through 

their stories and actions, I not only heard God’s call to come and 

see—but I also started to get a glimpse of God’s kingdom which goes 

beyond what anyone of us can see or imagine on our own. 

 

This is the gift of community—in the midst of the chaos that’s 

raging, we are also in the midst of Epiphany—when we get to listen 

again to the witness of Andrew and Peter, of Philip and Nathanael, of 

my grandpa and Debbie Welch, and of the great constellation of 

disciples who invite us to not only come and see what God is doing, 

but to bear witness to the truth of who God is, and then to go and 

tell—because as we bear witness to God’s presence in our midst we 

help point the way for each other.  

Each story we tell becomes a beacon of light—another touch point 

that guides our way even when we may feel lost.  

So in this season of Epiphany, in the midst of so much uncertainty—

may we remember those who have pointed the way for us and may 

we continue to tell our own stories and in doing so help point each 

other into God’s presence and closer in to God’s kingdom.  

May it be so, for you and for me, amen.  


