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Being in my twenties means that at any given moment at least half of my friends are
working on some kind of major life decision. We are all in the midst of graduating or
going back to school, choosing careers and finding jobs, starting relationships and
families, and maybe ending relationships or quitting jobs or moving across the country. I
think I talk with at least three friends a week who are trying to make these huge
decisions.
One night this past week a friend seemed to be going through everything at once: She
was preparing for an interview for her dream job in her dream city — only was it still her
dream job? It comes with a pay cut, compared the unexciting job she’d already settled
for. And did she really want to move away from all the friends she’d made? And could
she even do that job anyway? And oh, she wished she could talk to that old boyfriend
about the whole situation, but that seemed like a really bad idea…
Making major life decisions seems to happen especially a lot during our young-adult
years, as we are first trying to settle into our own adult lives. But as you all well know,
those major transitions don’t just stop once you get your first job and a place to live and
maybe a nice partner to marry and some children. Big decisions come again and again:
because our desires change, or because the economy shifts under us, or because
something happens in our family, or because of illness or injury, or because a new
opportunity arises. All of a sudden we find ourselves looking at our lives and thinking,
“OK, this is big. What’s the right decision here? What should I do?”
It makes me think of a famous quote: “Life can only be understood backwards; but it
must be lived forwards.”1 It’s frustrating and inescapable: we want to know and
understand now, to make wise decisions for our future…but we only become wise
(especially about those specific life situations) by making choices, moving forward, and
then looking back.
The same is true when it comes to our faith. We want to know all the answers: What are
the right things to believe? What’s the right way to behave? What does God want me to
do in my life? What does God want in our church? But — almost always — we aren’t
given certainty to help us as we live our lives forward. We only find our way through the
questions by prayer, by seeking the guidance of God’s Word through scripture and
far as I can tell, this is sort of a simplified version of Soren Kierkegaard: “Philosophy is
perfectly right in saying that life must be understood backward. But then one forgets the other
clause—that it must be lived forward. The more one thinks through this clause, the more one
concludes that life in temporality never becomes properly understandable, simply because
never at any time does one get perfect repose to take a stance—backward.” (From Journals
and Papers, quoted on the blog The Bully Pulpit, https://jrbenjamin.com/tag/soren-kierkegaard/)
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conversation, and then by moving forward in faith. Then we look back, and maybe we
can see more clearly how God was at work. We ask our questions, and we most often
hear in reply: “Come and see.”
It probably won’t surprise you to hear that when I was a teenager, I thought I had the
answers to all of those big questions about God and life and truth. Especially when you
know that I grew up in denominations that were very certain that they did have all the
answers. And there was something very comforting and secure in that sense of
certainty.
But then it broke.
In college I discovered that my church’s black-and-white teachings broke down under all
the layers and complexities of real-life dilemmas. And I made Christian friends whose
faith was different from what I’d been taught was the only way to believe in Jesus. And I
did that dangerous thing of starting to take religion classes, where I learned that
Christians have all sorts of beliefs about how salvation worked, and how to understand
the Bible, and how God wanted us to behave…and they can back them up with the
Bible and church tradition. With all that going on, I had to start thinking: maybe my
church didn’t have THE answers after all. Maybe everything was way more complicated
than I’d be told. And that thought was world-shattering for me. How could I know how to
be faithful now that everything seemed less certain, less how I’d expected it to be?
I wonder if John the Baptist and Jesus’s disciples felt a similar sense of shock when the
messiah actually showed up in their lives. A similar sense of “this is not as simple as I
expected it would be.”
In today’s reading from the Gospel of John, John the Baptist pointed to Jesus and said,
“That’s him! That’s the Lamb of God!” Andrew and another man heard this and started
following Jesus around. Jesus saw them out of the corner of his eye, turned around,
and asked, “What are you looking for?”
What were they looking for? We can imagine that they all grew up on stories of the
messiah: what he would be like, what he would do. Maybe they each had an image of
the messiah that they carried around inside their heads. Someone that would come and
save the day, like a superhero. Maybe some of them expected the messiah described in
the book of Daniel: “I saw one like a human being coming with the clouds of heaven…to
him was given dominion and glory and kingship, that all peoples, nations, and
languages should serve him” (Daniel 7:13-14). Maybe some were expecting to see
Elijah, the prophet from the Hebrew scriptures, returning in a chariot of fire (Micah 4:56). When John declared, “Here is the Lamb of God who takes away the sin of the
world,” how did he picture Jesus doing that? I wonder if they expected someone sudden
and shocking, or someone fierce and powerful, or someone that would change the
world in an instant. Something big and obvious and certain.

Maybe the wanted answers to questions. Maybe they wanted a king who would make
Israel the greatest of the nations. Maybe they wanted someone to cleanse the world of
sin. What did they think when they saw a man just walking by, like any other man? No
coming on the clouds of heaven, no prophets from thousands of years ago…just a man,
living like they were living? A man they could doubt was the messiah, a man they would
have to try and figure out?
The first question they ask of him is, “Where are you staying?” and the first answer they
get from him is, “Come and see.”
That is probably the most realistic answer to all the questions we have for God — by
which I mean, it’s the answer we get most often in our lives. God, what are you like?
God, how should I live? God, what is the truth? God, where are you? We ask, and what
we hear back is: “Come and see.”
The disciple’s life with Jesus was basically one big “come and see.” They followed him,
trying to figure out what the messiah was doing: they watched him heal people; they
heard his teachings; they saw the way he lived and heard his dreams for the kingdom of
God, and gradually they understood more and more.
Even after Jesus had been crucified and raised from the dead, the church continued in
the model of “come and see.” How do we deal with these Gentiles who want to become
Christians? they wondered. And as the Jewish Christians went and saw Gentile
believers, as they tested the waters of fellowship, they saw how God was working to
form a new community. They gradually understood more and more.
When I ask God my questions, I feel the best and most frequent answer I get is “Come
and see.” God, where are you? Come and see how the church is the Body of Christ:
how the people visit one another in the hospital, how they bring food to those in need,
how they challenge and support one another. “God, what do you want me to do?” Come
along and see: Keep walking forward, then look over your shoulder and see how I’ve
been guiding you.
When others come to us with their questions about life and faith, maybe “come and see”
is the best answer we can give, too. Come and see what inspires me. Come and see
the good that my congregation does in our community. Come and see how we wrestle
with scripture. Come and see how we live with both doubt and faith. Come and see, and
maybe you will see God.

We often long for clear answers to our big questions: how to make decisions, how to
know the truth. But God offers us something much sturdier and more long-lasting than a
quick answer: God offers us experience and relationship. “Come and see” is an
invitation to experience God’s presence in our lives, to see God in the new questions
that come up as we grow, to see God in new ways as our understanding of the world
changes. It is an invitation to relationship with a God who is just as complex as our
world and our questions. It is a reminder that God is with us on our journey, even when
it’s not what we thought it would be. Even when it gets confusing and frustrating and
painful. Come and see.

