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 When Jesus turned and saw them following, he said to them, “What are you looking for?”  

What are you looking for? For some of us it’s a moment of peace in the busy world around us. For 
others it is for the pain of loss or illness to be taken away. For yet others it is meaning or purpose, 
whether as a young person at the start of life wondering what it’s all about, to an older person 
contemplating life after retirement wondering whether it has been worth it, and if you are tuned into 
our contemporary culture, then what they think you are looking for is wealth, health, beauty, happy 
lifestyle and so much more. What are you looking for? It’s a good question. 

What are you looking for? That’s what Jesus asks of these disciples of John who had listened to John 
speak of one coming after him, and saw him pointing out Jesus. John said there was something special 
about him – the lamb of God – so they followed at a distance, just having a look. Who is he? What is 
he on about? So they thought they’d take a look. 

The lamb of God? What was John talking about? The lamb of God who takes away the sins of the 
world. What does that mean? Talk about lambs and God normally refers to the Temple sacrifices, but 
that would be our lamb for God. John has turned it around – the lamb of God he said – that’s God’s 
lamb. Does that mean God is offering a sacrifice? And if God is offering a sacrifice who is it to? The 
world? Us? Let’s go and see what’s going on? 

So there they were, following, not getting in his way, but not exactly minding their own business either, 
watching and wondering, trying to make sense of what was going on. But that didn’t work for Jesus – 
he turned. Perhaps they hadn’t meant to bother him or catch his attention, but he turned and broke the 
respectful distance they had set up. And then the question came – “What are you looking for?” He 
didn’t say “What are you looking at?” as if they were being nosy parkers, intruding on his privacy. He 
didn’t ask “Who are you looking for?” as if they were curious about who he was. Instead he saw they 
were following and asked “What are you looking for?” It could be a casual question, like “You look a 
little lost, can I help?” but somehow it’s not. His question seems bigger than that like, “You look a bit 
lost, can I help?” Jesus knows this is no chance, casual encounter.  Suddenly it becomes a penetrating 
question, one that goes deep, that cuts through until it penetrates the soul. It’s a question that judges the 
thoughts and intentions of the heart. “What are you looking for?” 

What are you looking for? That’s a question now isn’t it? Suddenly it’s surprisingly hard to answer. It 
takes us into the realm of “What is it you really want?” Beneath all the trivialities and manufactured 
appetites, fed day after day by advertising on TV, radio and print media, what is it that we’re looking 
for? Are we looking for “The Real Thing” as the Coca-Cola people would have us believe, giving us the 
answer in a bottle with some brown caramelly sweet fizzy liquid in it? Or do we want to share in The 
Living Water that is from the Spirit of Jesus? Which is real, really? 

What is going to make the difference that we yearn for? For it feels like one of those games where the 
answer to the question is to find an answer to the question. What we’re looking for is to know what it is 
we are really looking for. 

So perhaps like the disciples of John, somehow we, too, are there. The search to answer that question has 
come to this. There we are looking at him looking for an answer. The scene almost has a Monty Python-
like character to it? Are you following me? No, I mean yes, well maybe. Oh, you’re asking him not me, 



that lets me off the hook doesn’t it. I’m just tagging along minding my own business, with him. What 
am I looking for? Well, John thinks you might be the answer. What was the question again? 

So here we are with the answer asking the question we don’t even begin to know how to answer. What 
are you looking for? Actually it goes deeper than that, the question is really – What are you seeking? It 
carries the senses of we’ve lost something along the way and trying to find it, as well as the idea we’re 
missing something and need to find it to be complete. To try and answer such a question invites us to 
have a good hard honest look at ourselves before we could even recognise the answer, and that’s not 
always an easy thing to do. Then if we had that answer, would we feel safe enough to reveal it as well, to 
be known by it for to utter the answer reveals something of who we are. Answering it unmasks us and 
we are not always ready for that to happen, certainly not to a stranger, yet this stranger, this lamb of 
God, seems like he has probably got a better idea of the answer. 

Curiously, when a question like that cuts through everything, suddenly we’re not so sure that we want 
an answer, sometimes not knowing seems safer. Not knowing mightn’t be so satisfying, might leave us 
restless and yearning, but at least it leaves us in familiar territory, that region we inhabit in our souls 
where we know how to cope, how to survive. An answer to a question like that could take us in any 
direction, and that is not a comfortable place to be in. 

So the disciples of John respond with a question of their own. “Where are you staying?” It’s a simple 
enough question, innocuous enough, a filler, a subject changer, but even as it is uttered it takes on a life 
of its own. It reveals more than was intended. It is more closely linked to Jesus’ question than was 
thought. 

It starts on the surface so simply – Where are you staying? Where are you coming from? Where are you 
at? Where are your roots? But there are other words that could have been used, not this one which has 
the extra meaning of – Where do you abide? That has always had a God-dimension to it. Asking it of 
Jesus means I’m asking it of myself. That question – where are you staying? – got out of control, because 
it got an answer. Come and see. He didn’t give the address, he offered an invitation. He heard the 
yearning of the soul behind the question. Where am I abiding, coming from? Come and see. Come and 
find out for yourself. Come with me and all will be revealed. 

That throws it back into our court doesn’t it? We either take up the invitation and follow, or else we 
refuse it and walk away to keep wondering what we were looking for and where we belong. We can stay 
on familiar ground, in the familiar spaces and put the questions to one side to stop them gnawing at us 
too much. But already, if we’ve gone this far, stand in solidarity with these two disciples, we’ve already 
gone further than we expected we would. 

What will we see when we go to this place where the questions are real, where deep calls to deep, where 
the truth about life is written in acts of love and faithfulness?Surely we will see where the broken 
hearted find healing, where the poor and neglected hear good news, where eyes blinded see again, where 
legs long crippled dance for joy, where sin, the sin of the world, our sin is taken away on the wings of 
grace. We will see where perfect love breaks the power of hatred and fear, where mercy breaks the power 
of sin and bitterness, where God instead of demanding a sacrifice offers a sacrifice, the lamb of God. 

We will find the place where he abides, abides in the prayers of God’s people, in the listening of those 
people to the Word, in the water, wine and bread that binds us together even as the bread is broken and 
the cup poured out and the sin of the world is taken away, the hungry fed and the thirsty filled.You see 
one of those two was Andrew, the brother of Peter. Andrew went and told Peter and they caught on, 
and held on and passed on where Jesus was abiding, where he belonged, where they belonged, where 
you and I belong. Come and see what you are seeking; the fulfilment of who you are, who you were 
created to be and destined to become, in the company of all the others who respond to the invitation. 
Come and see!


