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As I reflected on the gospel this week, it kept constantly reminding me of something that’s going to 

happen in the life of Christ,, three years after this weekend’s gospel scene.  At that time, Christ will be 

seen entering Jerusalem, riding on a donkey, and being hailed by the crowd with voices and palm 

branches: “Hosana to the Son of David!”.  But what is not observed in paintings, or in the text usually, 

is what scripture scholars tell us about what is going on around Jesus as he enters the city.  As Jesus is 

entering Jerusalem there is also herds of lambs that also entering the city through the same gates 

that he is going through.   Later that week, a week we  call Holy Week, according to Jewish law, these 

lambs must be inspected and those without any blemishes will be judged satisfactory for sacrifice in 

the temple for the feast of passover.   They will be sacrificed, at the same time, that the Lamb of God 

is being sacrificed on the Hill of Calvary.    So, if that entrance into Jerusalem, were a Hollywood movie 

then one might see flashing across the screen these words- Three years earlier.                                                                                                              

Three years earlier, the scene we would see on the screen would be Jesus walking by John the Baptist, along 

with John’s disciples  Andrew and James.  And John the Baptist would point to Jesus and exclaim, “Behold the 

Lamb of God”,  the Lamb of God who has no blemish.   The Lamb of God who is destined to be sacrificed on 

Calvary three years from that time.                                                                                                                                                                   

And, so, beside the banks of  muddy river Jordan, is where the story of Jesus begins in John’s Gospel. In many 

ways, John’s Gospel accounts are very different from Mark, Luke, and Matthew. They focus more on the 

nature, the theological nature, of who Jesus is, rather than taking a historical or  biographical approach like the 

other gospels.                                                                                                                                                                   

As Jesus walks along, he senses two men, Andrew and James, walking behind him.  Turning to face them, he 

asks a very poignant and soul-searching question.  It is a question for every Christian who would desire to be a 

follower of Christ: “What are you looking for?”.                                                                                                

And so, it is there that we begin this reflection this week. What are we looking for with Jesus? What are we 

looking for from Jesus? And are we, like Andrew and James, following behind Jesus without knowing very 

much about him, or why we are doing it?                                                                                                                                                                    

I have always been amazed at Andrew and James’s response to Jesus question.  Their response seems so much 

like what you might say to a stranger at a party- “So, where are you from….”   Jesus invites them to come along 

and see where he lives and then, later in the afternoon, Andrew goes to get Peter to bring him to Jesus. The 

scriptures don’t tells what happened that afternoon between Jesus , Andrew and James,  but that encounter must 
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have been quite powerful for Andrew to go racing off to find Peter and to bring Peter to Jesus.  As I thought of 

Andrew going to get Peter, I wondered how difficult it was for Andrew to get Peter to leave his job, his boat, his 

livelihood, his wife and family and follow Andrew back to Jesus.  Given Peter’s personality, I wondered if he 

and Andrew had words with each other, as Andrew tried to convince Peter to follow him.  Have you ever had to 

convince someone to allow you to introduce Jesus to them?                                                                                                      

There is a story, told by John A. Stroman, in his book, God’s Downward Mobility, which reflects this type of 

situation.  There were two men, who had been business partners for over twenty years, and who met one Sunday 

morning as they were leaving a restaurant.  One of them asked the other, “Where are you going this morning?” 

“I’m going to play golf. What about you?” The first man responded rather apologetically, “I’m going to 

Church.” The other man said, “Why don’t you give up that Church stuff?” The first man asked, “What do you 

mean?” His partner said: “Well, we have been partners for twenty years. We have worked together, attended 

board meetings together, and had lunch together, and all of these twenty years you have never asked me about 

going to Church. You have never invited me to go with you. Obviously, it doesn’t mean that much to you.”                                                                                                                                          

One can wonder if people like Andrew, James and Peter were enthusiastic about going out and inviting others 

they knew, to come meet Jesus.  Or did they let Jesus do all of the inviting?  Then I thought about myself and 

the times I have invited others to come and meet Jesus with me ( e.g. come to Mass with me).  There have been 

times in my life when I have probably been a little on the “shy” side about suggesting such to others.                                                                                                         

Today is the first Sunday of Ordinary time.  Ordinary time is the time or place, if you will, where most of us 

live out our lives.  Oh sure, we have Christmas time, Easter time, Lent time, and Advent time, and it is 

interesting how the rest of the world picks up on those times and even advertises them, usually for profit.   But 

ordinary time, well that is not necessarily a big draw because it can seem that there is nothing all that special 

about it.  That is the time in our lives where, we go to school, to work, or live out our lives in nursing homes, or 

it might be in prison.  And for many each day can seem like the last day did.  That is not to say that things don’t 

happen to us during ordinary time, but there be a quality of “ordinariness” to our lives in those times.                                                                                                                               

In the first reading this weekend, Samuel is not used to the way God chooses to interact with humans.  We have 

to appreciate that Samuel has been raised since a  baby in the temple.  He is used to ways of “ordinary” temple 

life.  He has been around “temple” (i.e. religious) type people, most of his life.   In a way, he may be a lot like 

many  of us, cradle Catholics,  who think perhaps unconsciously, that God only works in one way. Or perhaps 

that God doesn’t speak to “ordinary people” like us.  Maybe we think God only speaks to “holy people.”   And 

so, Samuel assumes that every time when God calls him, it is really his master, Eli calling him.  Why not, that 

would be the ordinary thing to assume.   It takes even Eli a while to figure out that it is God who is calling 

Samuel.  In the final call to Samuel, Samuel is ready to respond to God and responds by saying “Speak, your 

servant is listening.”                                                                                                                                               

That sentence made me think of the times in my own life when I think God was trying to call me, and I just 

didn’t recognize him.  Or, I make the assumption, it’s not really God, it’s just me talking in my own head.  I 

mean why would God call for me?                                                                                                                            
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It takes God, like in the case of Samuel, to call a few times before I can say “Oh, I get it. It really is you, Lord, 

speaking to me, an ordinary person”  How long does it take for us to recognize God’s voice?  How long will it 

take before we are ready to respond, “Speak Lord, your servant is listening.”        


