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John 1:43-51          
43 The next day Jesus decided to leave for Galilee. Finding Philip, he said to him, “Follow me.” 44 Philip, like Andrew and Peter, was from the town of Bethsaida.  45 Philip found Nathanael and told him, “We have found the one Moses wrote about in the Law, and about whom the prophets also wrote—Jesus of Nazareth, the son of Joseph.” 46 “Nazareth! Can anything good come from there?” Nathanael asked.  “Come and see,” said Philip.  47 When Jesus saw Nathanael approaching, he said of him, “Here is a true Israelite, in whom there is nothing false.”  48 “How do you know me?” Nathanael asked. Jesus answered, “I saw you while you were still under the fig tree before Philip called you.” 49 Then Nathanael declared, “Rabbi, you are the Son of God; you are the King of Israel.” 50 Jesus said, “You believe because I told you I saw you under the fig tree. You shall see greater things than that.”  51 He then added, “I tell you the truth, you shall see heaven open, and the angels of God ascending and descending on the Son of Man.”
Come and See

Good morning brothers and sisters of the 21st century.  My name?  My name is Philip.  Most of you know very little about me…and that’s ok.  I was not one of the “famous” disciples.  Names like Peter, James and John probably sound more familiar to you.  I hail from a town called Bethsaida.  You might recall that’s where Jesus fed 5,000 with a few loaves of bread and a handful of fish (Luke 9:10-17).  In my hometown Jesus also healed a blind man who was brought to him (Mark 8:22ff).

Growing up in Bethsaida was much like growing up here in Kentucky.  I went to Saturday school (I believe you call it Sunday school now).  My family and I worshiped the Lord every week at the temple (you call it church today.)  And if you had to define what we were all about… you just might boil it down to one word: WAITING.  We were waiting for a Messiah.  We were waiting for the one John the Baptist had pointed to and proclaimed, “Look the Lamb of God who takes away the sin of the world!”  All of my grandmas, grandpas and their grandmas and grandpas waited with great anticipation for thousands of years to see this Messiah.

When the Messiah came something extraordinary happened.  He called some of my personal friends to be his disciples (followers).  I thought, “Good for them, it’s not everyday that the Savior of the world comes up to you and says, ‘Be my disciple.’  That’s a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity.

My friend Andrew was one of those called by the Savior.  The first thing Andrew did was to go and tell his brother, Simon.  He was so excited that he even brought Simon to meet Jesus.  And Jesus told him that he would also be a disciple.  He even changed his name from Simon to Peter.  The day after that the same thing happened to me.  We almost felt like dominos.  For me it happened this way: Jesus walked up to me and told me two words I’ll never forget, “Follow me.”  Wow!  This was great news!  I could not keep it in!  I had to go and share it.  I was so excited I went and found one of my buddies, my amigos, my compadres, Nathanael.

Now let me share a few little tidbits on Nathanael.  He was kind of a smarty-pants, quiet, very humble and he was waiting like the rest of us.  Nathanael often found a cool, quiet place under the fig trees in his backyard.  It was the custom in our day to find the refreshing shade of a fig tree under the hot Mediterranean sun.  There Nathanael would pray and meditate on the Old Testament Scriptures.  When I came running to share my news I found him there under the tree.  I couldn’t get the words out fast enough, “I don’t know if you’ve heard or not, but Andrew and Simon and I, we have found the Messiah.  Well actually, he found us.  The one Moses wrote about and the one all the prophets of old had said would come to Israel!  Jesus of Nazareth!”  I figured I must have said something wrong because Nathanael did not share my excitement.  He did not react the way I had.

As I said before, Nathanael was a smarty-pants.  He was very knowledgeable with the Old Testament Scriptures.  He knew that the Messiah was not to come from Nazareth.  And no sooner had the words rolled off my tongue and he immediately replied, “Nazareth!  Nothing good could ever come from there!”  I think he had every right to say what he did.  The Messiah was to be born in Bethlehem.  The Old Testament prophets had said so.  I could have sat there and tried to argue with him that Jesus had been born in Bethlehem, made a trip to Egypt and then his mom and dad moved to Nazareth.  But I did not.  I simply invited the skeptical Nathanael to, “Come and see.”

I can’t help but see the similarities between my situation and you folks today.  Jesus took the initiative to come and find me (vs43).  He called me to be his disciple.  Later in his ministry he told me and the other eleven disciples, “You did not choose me but I chose you.” (John 15:16)  Jesus took the initiative to come and find you.  He made the effort to call you to be his disciple.  Jesus had to come and find you because you on your own could not find him.  So many times on our travels with Jesus we would run into shepherds who had lost sheep.  Sheep are not very smart animals. If they get lost, forget about it, they’re gone.  Good luck finding them.  That’s why they need a shepherd.  You were like lost sheep.  You could not find your way to Jesus because you were lost in the ways of this sinful world.  You also had your sinful nature enticing you to concern yourself only with you, how to please yourself, how to make you happy.  Your sinful nature did not want you to find Jesus, because that would mean pleasing Jesus and doing what Jesus wants.  Satan also kept you off the path to finding Jesus.  With his temptations, he dangled appealing sins in front of your faces so that you wandered away from the truth and followed false teachings.  There was no way you or I or anyone could find Jesus on our own, with our sinful nature, Satan and the sinful world pulling us everywhere but to the truth found in Jesus.  Jesus had to be the shepherd to find you and rescue you. And he did.

Jesus called you through the washing with water and the Word.  At your baptism you died with Jesus.  When Jesus died he defeated Satan for you.  You have defeated Satan through Jesus’ death.  Now, Jesus gives you the power to be able to walk away from Satan’s temptations.  Your baptism has more lasting value.  At your baptism Jesus drowned that sinful nature that tried to steer you away from him.  In its place Jesus created a new life.  Everyday as you recall your baptism remember that Christ began a new life in you.  You have that new life right now, a new life that no longer wishes to follow the ways of Satan or the sinful world or of your sinful nature.  Your new self wants to do God’s will.  God’s will is to go to people you know, people like a Nathanael and say to them, “Come and see.”

Maybe it wasn’t at your baptism that Jesus called you.  Maybe it was later on in life that someone like me, Philip, came to you and said, “Come and see.”  They did not argue with you.  They did not force faith in Jesus on you.  They invited you to come and see, to listen to the Scriptures.  That “Philip” brought you to church because they understood…. the Word is the only thing that could turn your attitude around.  That disciple who gently and patiently showed Jesus to you knew that the revealed Word of God is the only way we know the path to heaven.  Jesus then revealed himself to you as your Savior through his Word and made you his disciple.

Jesus has called all of you to be his disciples, just like he called me.  When Jesus called me I could not keep that good news in.  I had to go and tell my friend Nathanael what I had found, rather, what had found me, Jesus of Nazareth, the Messiah, the Savior, the one we had been waiting for.  He’s here now! You have great news!  Go and find a Nathanael, a friend of yours, a family member, a coworker, a neighbor.  They may be skeptical, like Nathanael.  Don’t argue with them, tell them to, “Come and see.”

My simple invitation convinced Nathanael to come and see Jesus.  You should have seen the expression on Nathanael’s face when he heard Jesus’ first words, “Here is a true Israelite, in whom there is nothing false.”  Talk about good first impressions.  And then you should have seen Nathanael’s jaw drop to the ground when Jesus followed up with, “I saw you while you were still under the fig tree before Philip called you.”  I don’t know what was on Nathanael’s mind as he sat under that fig tree, but Jesus knew.  And Nathanael knew it…by his reaction, “Rabbi, teacher, you are the Son of God; you are the King of Israel.”

Jesus, who alone can read hearts, knew what was in Nathanael’s heart.  As a reward of this gift of faith Jesus promised great things, not only to Nathanael but also to the rest of us disciples.  Jesus said that we would see things greater than him reading Nathanael’s heart.  And greater things we did see.  The very next day Jesus invited us to join him in Nathanael’s hometown of Cana for a wedding celebration.  There he transformed water into wine!  And it wasn’t just a goblet, but a 120 gallons!  Jesus did so many other things that John wrote, “If every one of them (Jesus’ miracles) were written down, I suppose that even the whole world would not have room for the books that would be written.”

I did see amazing things.  My Savior used me to share him with non-Jewish people.  There’s a story about me in the book of Acts.  I witnessed to a man who did not know that he needed a Savior from sin.  As I shared God’s Word with him I saw those very words of God take root in his heart.  Because of that power-filled word that man was moved to say, “Look, here’s water, why shouldn’t I be baptized?”

As your reward for this gift of faith you too will see your God do things that will make your jaw drop.  Just the fact that he uses you and me, sinful human beings, to carry his Word to people is humbling.  The fact that God will use those simple yet powerful Words you share with others to change their dead unbelieving hearts to living, breathing souls is amazing.  He uses his Word to create faith.  Amazing!  Sometimes all it takes for someone to hear the Word is a simple invitation, “Come and see.  Come and see Jesus.  See what he has done for me. Come and see what he has done for you.”

Something happened in my life that I didn’t see coming at all.  What’s the phrase you use? “It hit me like a Mack Truck.”  I was waiting anxiously for the Messiah.  He came and found me and said, “Follow me.”  During the three years I spent walking, talking, eating, crying, and laughing with my Savior I saw some awesome stuff.  The most important thing I saw was my Savior Jesus die for me and then two days later he appeared to me, my living and resurrected Savior.  When you have news this good you can’t help but say, “Come and see.”  Amen.

