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Epiphany 2 
Year B 

1 Samuel 3:1-10 (11-20) 
Psalm 139 

John 1:43-51 
 

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

Samuel was ministering to the Lord under Eli we are told. 
And the word of the Lord was rare in those days; 
visions were not widespread. 
 
Samuel it seems was lying down and hears  
someone calling his name. 
Presuming it is Eli, Samuel rushes to him. 
But no, it is not Eli. 
 
Twice more, Samuel is called and rushes to Eli 
when finally Eli recognizes that,  
it is in fact, God calling out to Samuel.  
 
Take note that the name Sam-u-el means “God has heard.” 
 
Samuel returns to his room,  
the Lord appears again,  
but this time Samuel has opened his heart  
to hear what God has to say. 
 
And what a message God gives Samuel. 
A message no one would want to deliver. 
And yet, Samuel does tell Eli. 
 
Imagine how Samuel must have felt. 
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Certainly fear, reluctance,  
I imagine maybe even regret that he 
has been called upon to deliver such news. 
 
News of the impending ruin of the house of Eli. 
 
But Samuel has heard God, 
trusts that he has been called to serve God 
and does just that.  
 
And as Samuel grew up, God was with him 
and all knew that Samuel was a true prophet. 
 
Every time I hear this passage I think to myself, 
 
How many nights have I lain awake while God 
has called me by name and I have not  
recognized God? 
 
How often do God’s messages to me go unheeded? 
 
More times, I’m sure, than I would ever like to know. 
 
Even in the Temple,  
we are told that God’s call,  
God’s very presence, 
was not recognized at first. 
 
It seems that Samuel did not yet know the Lord. 
 
Fast forward about 600 years, if you will, to today’s Gospel. 
 
Jesus has arrived in Galilee and encounters Philip. 
 
“Follow me,” he invites Philip.  And Philip does. 
 
Philip then finds his friend Nathanael 
and exclaims, “We have found the One! 
Come and see.”   
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And Nathanael follows Philip. 
 
Jesus recognizes Nathanael the minute 
He sees him, much to Nathanael’s surprise. 
 
We hear the excitement, the wonder, 
And the surprise and awe of these 
initial disciples. 
 
They have no idea what they 
will encounter in their journey 
but they follow. 
 
They trust. 
 
They are willing to come and see. 
 
Jesus looked at both Philip and Nathanael,  
knew them, and called them to discipleship. 
 
Called them to join Him in 
redeeming a broken and hurting world. 
 
How many times I wonder to myself, 
has Jesus stood in front of me, 
called me to join in making God’s redemptive love known 
to those who sorely need to experience it, 
and I have failed to see him? 
 
How often have I failed to come and see? 
 
Failed to trust that I am  
able to be an agent of 
God’s love in the world? 
 
I wonder, what might the world 
look like if we were able to recognize 
Jesus calling us into the world 
even just a fraction of the time? 
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I know the thought of Jesus 
calling me to follow  
and to come and see,  
no questions asked, 
without hesitation,  
is way beyond my comfort zone. 
 
But sometimes,  
Every once in a while,  
when I open my eyes,  
listen, open my heart, 
trust….. 
I can hear God’s call. 
 
That’s the crux of today’s 
readings it seems to me. 
 
It’s the divine,  
alive and at work in the midst of this community, 
in the world,  
and in each of us, 
here and now. 
 
It’s the divine saying to us: 
 
Put on your listening ears. 
1, 2, 3 eyes on me. 
 
Open up your heart and feel that I am here. 
 
Know that I am with you always 
And that there is purpose to your life. 
 
Trust that I can be at work  
in redeeming creation with you. 
 
I believe that God has knit me together  
And if I were able to realize 
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the wonderful, loving, redemptive 
work I’m invited into, 
my community,  
my neighborhood, 
the world would look differently. 
 
I believe this is true of all of us. 
 
I believe we all have been created  
for things far greater than we can imagine.  
 
You know the funny thing about  
following where you are called, 
 
and we are all called, 
make no mistake about it, 
 
it seems that in my life,  
when I am called 
it is always to a place 
I would never have found on my own. 
 
I remember standing alone 
very early one morning 
in the mist of the rain forest 
in San Pedro, Guatemala, 
watching the sunshine working  
it’s way up the side of a volcano 
on the shores of Lake Atitlan. 
 
There I stood,  
completely amazed that I was in,  
what we now call, a developing country, 
with a group of high school students, 
Mayan villagers, 
an evangelical Mayan pastor and his family, 
building a school literally one cinderblock at a time. 
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As the sun crept up  
and I looked through the mist 
I heard God, 
very likely for the first time I  
could consciously remember, 
 
and God called me to be a deacon. 
 
Not really a voice saying: 
“Hey Wib!  Wake up, I want you to be a deacon.” 
 
But a voice in my heart, 
in my innermost being, 
that said, this is what you are called to do. 
 
Exactly this! 
 
You are called to bring the hopes and dreams 
of the world to the church  
and to bring the church to the world  
to make Christ’s redemptive love known 
to a broken and hurting world. 
 
And my response,  
unlike Philip, Nathanael, Andrew and so on,  
was NOT to immediately follow. 
 
It was more like, 
You’ve got to be kidding, right? 
 
Surely you must mean the other Wib? 
Whoever that might be. 
 
But clearly,  
as I stand amongst you today, 
I did eventually accept the invitation to come and see. 
 
To follow, to trust. 
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The other interesting thing about discipleship  
is that in my experience, 
 
Yes,  
there are moments of  
excitement, awe, wonder…. 
 
But there are also moments of 
questioning, perplexity, fear,  
and some downright wandering. 
 
But the beauty of today’s passages 
remind us that that’s why 
we are not expected to journey alone. 
 
We are a community of seekers and followers. 
 
And God and Jesus are with us always. 
 
Today I stand in the midst of this  
community of seekers and followers, 
of disciples at a critical time in history. 
 
In the history of the St. Andrew’s community, 
this city and the world. 
 
We face very real challenges 
at St. Andrew’s in the year ahead 
as we work through financial strains, 
as we work to develop our parking lots 
in ways that we feel respond to God’s 
purpose for us, 
as we finds ways to come together 
to support our children and youth 
in a complex and sometimes frightening world. 
 
We are at a time in the history 
of our city with record breaking 
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numbers of our neighbors who live on the streets, 
neighbors who are not afforded access to the  
medical and mental health care they need, 
neighbors who go hungry. 
 
We are at a time in history 
marked by unprecedented violence,  
much of it being perpetrated  
in the name of someone’s God. 
 
We live in a time when children around 
the world are not safe in their homes, 
neighborhoods or even their schools. 
 
When children are kidnapped, 
victims of sexual trafficking, 
and forced to become child soldiers and suicide bombers. 
 
I believe, we are in the midst of fear mongering, 
driven in part by politics and the media, 
which may rival that of the 
McCarthy era or, 
let us hope not, even the Inquisition. 
 
The constant suggestions that  
we should be suspicious of literally anybody  
who isn’t just like us  
or that we know 
must surely make the divine weep. 
 
We are called, I believe,  
at this time in history,  
to pull together, 
Not apart,  
to celebrate the broad spectrum of god’s creation. 
 
We are called, I believe,  
to be followers of Christ,  
to seek out the lost, lonely, last and least. 
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We are called to discipleship 
my friends. 
 
It’s not any easy invitation to accept is it? 
 
We know at the outset that   
there will be challenges. 
 
We will be called to places 
and actions that take us  
well beyond our comfort zones. 
 
But what amazing places they are. 
 
What incredible relationships 
we build with people  
we would never ever  
have expected to encounter,  
let alone to number among our friends. 
 
I don’t suggest that discipleship is a cake walk. 
 
It takes faith, trust and community. 
 
Emily Dickinson said: 
 
“The will is always near, dear, 
Though the feet vary.” 
 
But the beauty is: 
We are not asked to go alone. 
 
We are called to gather here together  
to partake of the broken body of Christ 
and then to follow Christ right out that door. 
 
We are called to make Christ’s redemptive 
love known to everyone we encounter. 
 
 


