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Epiphany 2  
Year A 

Isaiah 49:1-7 
John 1:29-42 

 
 
 

Come Holy Spirit, give life to my words. 
 
In the name of God… creator, redeemer and giver of life. 
 
Amen. 
 

 
This week as we continue in 
the season of Epiphany 
we hear of the baptism 
of Jesus as told in the gospel 
of John. 
 
Just a note, the author of 
the gospel of John was not John the Baptizer. 
 
Today’s passage from the Gospel of John 
recounts the baptism of Jesus 
is being told by John the Baptizer. 
 
Today’s gospel of Jesus’  
baptism contains the same references to  
the descent of the Holy spirit in the form 
of a dove descending from heaven as is 
reported in Mark, Matthew and Luke. 
 
It is a rare occurrence and speaks to  
the importance of these passages which  
address the manifestation of God, meaning 
epiphany, in the human being, Jesus of Nazareth. 
 
It is worth noting that John’s version is the only one of the three 
that does not contain a report of  
the voice from heaven proclaiming Jesus to be 
the beloved son with whom God is well pleased. 
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There is still verification that Jesus is 
the son of God but apparently the author  
is not focused on making known that Jesus  
is beloved or that god is well pleased. 
 
John follows immediately with Jesus 
calling the first disciples. 
 
Take note of the difference in today’s version from  
those which seem more familiar from  
the synoptic gospels. 
 
John the Baptizer is standing with two of HIS 
disciples when Jesus walks by. 
 
One of the disciples is identified as Andrew and the 
other remains unnamed. 
 
They are not on the shores of the Sea of Galilee 
Nor are they identified as fishermen in today’s gospel.   
 
John again identifies Jesus and, in response, 
John the Baptizer’s disciples follow Jesus.   
 
When Jesus asks what they are looking for 
the disciples ask where he is staying. 
 
Where are they to find him, the teacher,  
the living presence of God come among them. 
 
Jesus replies, come and see….. 
 
And so Andrew and his companion  
follow and spend the day with Jesus. 
 
Andrew is so euphoric after his encounter 
with Jesus that he goes in search of others. 
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I have this vision of Andrew as a 
young 20 something guy running through the streets 
looking for all his friends and family. 
 
His excitement radiates in the text. 
 
He first finds his brother Simon, we are told.   
I read this to mean he finds others as well. 
 
Now, in my vision, Simon is the older more 
intellectual less spirit filled of the two brothers. 
 
I envision Andrew hopping back and 
forth tugging at Simon saying  
We’ve found him…we found him! 
 
We’ve found the One we’ve  
been searching for all this time! 
 
Then I imagine Andrew must have drug his 
brother back through the same streets 
where the crowds were the audience 
to his excitement.   
 
He returns to where he knows 
What he will find… the One who 
has come so that we will know that  
we are the beloved and that God is well pleased. 
 
And there he introduces his brother to Jesus. 
 
I hear something like Ode to Joy 
as the soundtrack during this whole scene. 
 
And then, well, as to Simon, 
who is renamed Peter,  
the rest is history as they say. 
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But what about Andrew, the 
disciple so eager to make 
known the Beloved of God to those whom he encounters? 
 
We have just a few references to  
Andrew after his initial calling by Jesus. 
 
Andrew, you may remember, 
is the disciple who brings the boy 
with the loaves and fishes to 
Jesus and the hungry are fed. 
 
Later at the Passover Festival 
Philip is approached by some 
Greeks who have come to worship. 
 
They come seeking Jesus. 
 
Philip tells Andrew and they go  
to Jesus, most likely with the Greeks in tow. 
 
Yet another introduction to Jesus. 
 
And lastly, Andrew is one of the  
disciples sent forth by Jesus and 
commissioned to make known 
the One who comes to affirm 
for us that we are beloved. 
 
That God is well pleased with us. 
 
Andrew lives into his realization of what  
Jesus has made known to him… 
 
That he is beloved 
 
That god is well pleased 
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We Episcopalians are more likely to be 
reticent in making the introduction and 
in truly believing that we are beloved. 
 
My first sponsoring priest in the holy orders 
process used to say  
“I’m not worried about getting people to 
believe in Jesus, that’s up to the Holy Spirit. 
I just like to make the introduction.” 
 
There was a time in my life 
when I was searching like a madwoman 
for God. 
 
For a better God I should say. 
 
I actually had a relationship with God 
but it was one in which I mostly yelled 
and ranted about how I thought God  
mostly failed at being God. 
 
At least my understanding of God at that time. 
 
Someone of you might remember a time 
in your life when you thought God was 
the God who was supposed to wipe out 
all unpleasantness and make the world 
all happy and sunny. 
 
I was in college and a friend of mine 
invited me to a young adult’s group at  
a church on the edge of campus and I decided 
to go.   
 
In all honesty, mostly because I was  
convinced I was going to run into  
the same God I already knew to be  
less than the God I was searching for. 
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I went, and there was a spark, and I  
actually joined a catechumenate group 
but in the end dropped out. 
 
But all these many years later I will 
never forget what that introduction 
to a different God than the one I knew 
meant to me. 
 
It still wasn’t the right God for me 
but that invitation cracked the 
door to my heart and my head. 
 
Many years later, I still hadn’t found 
the God I hoped existed when a friend  
of mine called and invited me to a church. 
 
Now you’ll love this.   
 
This is a friend of mine 
who doesn’t have many good things to  
say about church in general,  
has never been the member of a church  
nor regularly attended church in her adult years. 
 
She confesses that she did not fall away 
but instead, ran screaming from the church 
of her childhood. 
 
But she hasn’t abandoned God,  
nor God her I would affirm. 
 
Anyway, so this church is having a special 
service that she has heard about and she  
wants to know if I want to go. 
 
So off we go…the two of us, searching… 
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Searching for the one who will call us 
beloved….the one who will proclaim 
being well pleased with the two 
of us bumbling, stumbling, seekers. 
 
And lo and behold…..as we sit in 
this church, in this service, I can’t remember 
really what the sermon was or what made 
it just that much different than any other 
time I sat in a pew,  
 
Well, actually, maybe it was that the first 
thing out of the mouth of the preacher 
that day wasn’t that God knew me 
and was NOT well pleased. 
 
My heart and my head were opened. 
 
And my friend, was my Andrew. 
 
The One who introduced me to the 
One I had been searching for. 
 
Sometimes we think we have to do  
All the heavy lifting. 
 
We have to convince, convert,  
explain that which is more inexplicable 
than not, to erase or eradicate that which  
keeps someone from the One 
we know to be at the center of who we are. 
 
But the reality is …we don’t. 
 
We just need to be a little bit like Andrew. 
 
My friend has a deep sense  
of the goodness of God and 
the love offered freely to all. 
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She has no interest in church but  
she recognized that I was searching. 
 
She didn’t try to do all the things that  
she could never do so she simply 
took me and introduced me. 
 
I’d like to tell you that I  
wake up every morning 
and glory in the knowledge 
that I am beloved and that 
God is well pleased. 
 
But the reality is, I’m a work 
in progress just like a whole of folks. 
 
There are plenty of mornings I wake up  
and realize that I’m still stumbling and fumbling towards 
being able to hold that truth deep within me. 
 
But there are the times that I recognize 
That I am loved beyond all bounds 
And when I do…I am reenergized to  
Share that knowledge. 
 
I wonder, how might we transform the  
world if we were to truly believe always 
that we are the beloved of God? 
 
How might all creation by 
Renewed if this were our 
Common identity? 
 
“Define yourself radically as one beloved by God.  

This is the true self. Every other identity is illusion.” 

 
― Brennan Manning, Abba's Child:  
 
 

http://www.goodreads.com/author/show/27405.Brennan_Manning
http://www.goodreads.com/work/quotes/513762
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How might our families 
and neighborhoods 
change if we were 
to take to heart 
the knowledge that  
we were named as the beloved 
in our mother’s wombs? 
 
How might we live out of  
that deep internal sense 
of our worth in 
being able to introduce 
those who may have never  
known love on any level 
to the One who is love? 
 
Would it make a difference 
to those who seek shelter  
under tarps on the other side of this wall 
or on cots under our feet 
if we were able to introduce 
them to the knowledge  
that they are beloved? 
 
How wonderful and amazing 
a gift is it that Becky and Pam 
will be with the community of  
St. Paul’s and CHP on Saturday 
to help celebrate the 25th Anniversary 
of that partnership on the Feast of St. Paul. 
 
An opportunity to stand side by side 
with a community that has 
struggled mightily to affirm with 
them that they are indeed beloved. 
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How might we craft all the various 
ways in which we can be Andrew 
just beyond these doors and around 
the world, bringing those we care 
so much about and making the introduction? 
 
We sit on a precipice here at St. Andrew’s. 
 
Our neighborhood is changing before our 
Very eyes each day. 
 
The world near and far is in turmoil 
And the opportunities abound 
For us to be the agents of renewal 
And transformation. 
 
We can literally be the St. Andrew 
In our world today. 
 
And it all starts with a simple introduction. 


