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Let’s join our hearts together in prayer. Let us pray: Gracious and loving 

God, open our hearts to hear Jesus calling to us, “Follow me.” In Jesus’ 

name we pray, Amen. 

Sitting on his tractor, a farmer sees in the clouds the letters “P” and “C.” He 

interprets the heavenly sign as “Preach Christ.” So, he sells his farm and 

equipment and goes to the church to preach Christ. He was terrible. After his first 

awkward sermon, a neighbour came to him and asked, “Are you sure God wasn’t 

trying to tell you to ‘Plant Corn?’”  

There are many different signs and many different voices calling to us to do 

many different things. The difficulty is to discern our calling from God. 

Francis Bacon, the 16th century English philosopher, scientist and theologian, 

who I love to quote, once said: “It is not what men eat, but what they digest that 

makes them strong; not what we gain, but what we save that makes us rich; not 

what we read, but what we remember that makes us learned; not what we preach 

or pray, but what we practice and believe that makes us Christians.” There’s lots 

of wisdom in this statement. Especially that our Christian calling from God drives 

what we believe and what we do, not just what we preach or pray.  

Jesus said to Philip, “Follow me.” He didn’t just say, “hear what I preach and 

hear what I pray,” or “watch what I do and learn what I know.” Jesus told them to 

do what he did; he called his new disciples to “Follow me.” 

At this point in Jesus’ ministry, he hasn’t yet performed any miracles, done 

any teaching, or made any public proclamations about God. The only event that 

we’ve been told about so far is his baptism by John the Baptist. Word was just 

starting to get around from people who had met Jesus. During the day prior to the 

one described in our reading today, two of John the Baptist’s disciples followed 

Jesus and stayed with Jesus for the day where he was staying. One of them was 

Andrew, who brought his brother, Simon to see Jesus later that afternoon. Jesus 

renamed Simon, Cephas, which means rock and is translated Peter. Then the next 
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day, Jesus found Philip and said to him, “Follow me.” Philip then found Nathanael 

who was initially skeptical: “Can anything good come out of Nazareth?” Nazareth 

was a small village of perhaps 200-400 people. Nathanael needed proof and Jesus 

provided that proof by describing to Nathanael how he was under a fig tree before 

Philip called him. It was miraculous and Nathaniel proclaimed Jesus not only as the 

son of Joseph from Nazareth, but the Son of God, the King of Israel. Jesus assures 

Nathanael that this is just the beginning of his miraculous faith journey after being 

called to follow Jesus.  

Nathanael is mentioned in John, but nowhere else in the New Testament and 

it’s believed that Nathanael may be our very own St. Bartholomew. Bartholomew 

is mentioned in Matthew, Mark, Luke and Acts, but not in John and by popular 

tradition, they are believed to be the same person. Bar means son, so 

Bartholomew means Son of Tholomeus. The son of Tholomeus may have been 

named Nathanael. 

Jesus was rapidly calling disciples to follow him: four or more disciples in the 

first two days. No resumes, no job interviews, no reference checks or police 

checks; somehow Jesus knew that when this unlikely group of individuals were 

asked to “Follow me,” they would serve as the foundational followers of the Way; 

the disciples following Jesus whose calling was to share the Good News with the 

world. 

In the 11th century, King Henry III of Bavaria grew tired of court life and the 

pressures of being a monarch. He made application to Prior Richard at the 

monastery, asking to be accepted as a contemplative and spend the rest of his life 

in the monastery. “Your Majesty,” said Prior Richard, “do you understand that the 

pledge here is one of obedience? That will be hard because you have been a king.” 

“I understand,” said Henry. “The rest of my life I will be obedient to you, as 

Christ leads you.” 

“Then I will tell you what to do,” said Prior Richard. “Go back to your throne 

and serve faithfully in the place where God has put you.” God has put us in many 

different places and God may be calling us to be faithful accountants or teachers 

or parents or church volunteers. 
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As the unlikely group of individuals respond to Jesus calling to “Follow me,” 

they use many names to describe Jesus. Initially, Jesus is the son of Joseph from 

Nazareth. But as Jesus asks his first disciples to “Follow me,” they refer to Jesus 

as the Lamb of God, the Son of God, Rabbi, Messiah, Him about whom Moses and 

the prophets wrote, King of Israel, and the Son of Man. Each disciple sees 

something a bit different in Jesus and bears witness in his own way because each 

disciple has different expectations and different needs. One needs a teacher, 

another a Rabbi, another the Messiah, another the fulfillment of scripture; and 

each of these different needs is met in Jesus. The encounter with God in Jesus is 

beyond traditional categories and titles, and the movement of the Spirit unveils 

different aspects of God to different people at different times to meet different 

needs.  

Helen Roseveare is an English woman who wanted to become a doctor and to 

serve God. Upon completion of her medical training at Cambridge University, 

Helen began to ask God where God wanted her to serve. Before long, Helen 

perceived that God was directing her to an area in the Congo in Africa, which had 

a population of over 200,000 people and no doctors in the whole area. This meant 

that Helen would be working seven days a week, always on call, no time off, and 

when a medical emergency arose, she would have to take care of it as best as she 

could. 

After arriving it was clear that a hospital and training center were needed and 

there was no way that Helen could build it. Helen cried out to God, “Surely, Lord, 

there is at least one man in England who could come and build a hospital!” But 

Helen heard nothing. Later, Helen wrote a letter to her parents and asked them to 

send her a book on how to build a hospital. Her parents couldn’t find a book on 

how to build a hospital, but they did send her a book on how to make bricks. 

When Helen received the book, she cried out to God again, “Surely, Lord, there is 

at least one man in England who could come and make bricks for the hospital.” No 

one came. So, in the midst of Helen’s busy schedule, she followed the instructions 

in the book. She made the bricks to be put in the kiln to be fired. Then the rough 

edges had to be sanded down. One day, as she was sanding, she noticed a wet 
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substance on the brick and realized it was her own blood. “Surely, Lord, there is a 

man somewhere in England who could come and make these bricks.” At that 

moment, a person came running up to Helen and told her of an emergency. With 

her fingers still bleeding, Helen went to take care of the emergency. When she 

entered the temporary scrub room, she began to scrub her raw fingers with a 

brush. The pain made her more irate. In her mind, she began to yell at God, 

“Surely, Lord, there is at least one man in all of England who could come and 

make bricks for the hospital.” The attendant began to pour alcohol over her 

fingers. The pain was excruciating. Then Helen put on her gloves and did what she 

had to do in the emergency room. Following the surgery, Helen went back out to 

work on the bricks again. While out there, one of the locals approached her and 

began to talk with her. He said, “Doc, we know that you love and care for us. 

When you enter the operating room wearing your mask and gown, and use your 

ability to heal the sick, you frighten us. But when you come out here and work 

with the rest of us and bleed the same as we do, we realize that you are one of 

us.” 

For the first time, Helen realized why there was no man from England who 

could come to help. She heard God say to her, “I didn’t have you come here just 

to heal the sick, Helen. I brought you here to befriend these people in order that 

they may see me through you.”  

As we each fulfill our many different callings from God, there is a different 

glimpse of God in each of us. God calls us in many different ways, often calling us 

to use our gifts, and sometimes calling us to use gifts of which we are not yet even 

aware. In all circumstances, we are called to believe and to do; to follow Jesus 

who relentlessly calls us to put our faith into action. Thanks be to God. Amen. 


