
Isaiah 55:1-5 
 
1Ho, everyone who thirsts, 
   come to the waters; 
and you that have no money, 
   come, buy and eat! 
Come, buy wine and milk 
   without money and without price.  
2 Why do you spend your money for that which is not bread, 
   and your labor for that which does not satisfy? 
Listen carefully to me, and eat what is good, 
   and delight yourselves in rich food.  
3 Incline your ear, and come to me; 
   listen, so that you may live. 
I will make with you an everlasting covenant, 
   my steadfast, sure love for David.  
4 See, I made him a witness to the peoples, 
   a leader and commander for the peoples.  
5 See, you shall call nations that you do not know, 
   and nations that do not know you shall run to you, 
because of the Lord your God, the Holy One of Israel, 
   for he has glorified you. 
6Seek the Lord while he may be found, call upon him while he is near; 7let the wicked forsake their way, and the 
unrighteous their thoughts; let them return to the Lord, that he may have mercy on them, and to our God, for he will 
abundantly pardon. 8For my thoughts are not your thoughts, nor are your ways my ways, says the Lord. 9For as the 
heavens are higher than the earth, so are my ways higher than your ways and my thoughts than your thoughts. 
 
John 12:20-36 
 
20Now among those who went up to worship at the festival were some Greeks. 21They came to 
Philip, who was from Bethsaida in Galilee, and said to him, “Sir, we wish to see Jesus.” 22Philip 
went and told Andrew; then Andrew and Philip went and told Jesus. 23Jesus answered them, “The 
hour has come for the Son of Man to be glorified. 24Very truly, I tell you, unless a grain of wheat 
falls into the earth and dies, it remains just a single grain; but if it dies, it bears much fruit. 25Those 
who love their life lose it, and those who hate their life in this world will keep it for eternal life. 
26Whoever serves me must follow me, and where I am, there will my servant be also. Whoever 
serves me, the Father will honor.  
27“Now my soul is troubled. And what should I say—‘Father, save me from this hour’? No, it is for 
this reason that I have come to this hour. 28Father, glorify your name.” Then a voice came from 
heaven, “I have glorified it, and I will glorify it again.” 29The crowd standing there heard it and said 
that it was thunder. Others said, “An angel has spoken to him.” 30Jesus answered, “This voice has 
come for your sake, not for mine. 31Now is the judgment of this world; now the ruler of this world 
will be driven out. 32And I, when I am lifted up from the earth, will draw all people to myself.” 33He 
said this to indicate the kind of death he was to die. 34The crowd answered him, “We have heard 
from the law that the Messiah remains forever. How can you say that the Son of Man must be 
lifted up? Who is this Son of Man?” 35Jesus said to them, “The light is with you for a little longer. 



Walk while you have the light, so that the darkness may not overtake you. If you walk in the 
darkness, you do not know where you are going. 36While you have the light, believe in the light, so 
that you may become children of light.” After Jesus had said this, he departed and hid from them.  
 
Everything Changes 
 
You may have heard the saying, “We plan; God laughs.” It’s our nature to make plans, but when 
we think about it, even our simplest plans cannot be realized without some compliance on God’s 
part. He permits us to do some things and restricts us from doing others. 
 
Funny we should talk about God as one who restricts us, but there are certain laws that must have 
been hammered out by the creator of the universe that we must learn to respect. We learn 
thermodynamics when we touch a hot stove. Immediately thereafter we learn Newton’s third law 
of motion, that for every action, me screaming because the stove made my hand hurt, there is an 
equal but opposite reaction; all the grownups around me look scared, which in turn leads to my 
reaction of crying both out of pain and out of fear. We learn Newton’s second law of motion after 
we learn the third that  heavier objects require more force to move, so that when your Red Glider 
wagon or your or your Huffy bike or your  Flexible Flyer sled hit an oak tree that your body mass 
would not affect that oak tree regardless of your velocity. We learn to respect such laws whether we 
like them or not.  
 
And though we are somewhat confined by such laws, we learn to work around them. In fact 
humanity has done a great job of adapting to natures laws, and thanks to the gift of memory, we 
even learn from our mistakes. And as our experiences shape our decisions, we become better at 
predicting events and thus we begin to venture out to plan our own futures. Who I’ll invite to the 
birthday party? What vocation will I choose? Who my soul mate or spouse will be, whether we’ll 
have children, where we’ll live, and where we’ll retire, and where we’ll be laid to rest. 
  
For many, this is a good system that works quite well for us, but as we get older, we start to see that 
the road ahead is getting shorter. Life had a beginning, and it will have an end. On Ash Wednesday 
we began this Lenten series on change by somberly reminding those who receive ashes that from 
dust you came; to dust you will return. That’s the one law that we can’t adapt to, that we can’t defy, 
at least not through our own means. Our earthly existence moves from life to death, and though we 
may complain about it, and we certainly make every effort to postpone it, we can’t prevent it from 
happening. 
 
It’s often this stark realization that draws us to places of worship because religions speak of 
afterlife, or future life, and we are drawn to life as opposed to death. The Christian take on death is 
that death has never been part of God’s plan for us, that in God there is no death, at least not 
eternal death. Jesus died. Jesus rose. We too shall rise. That’s fundamental to our faith. 
 
And what brought death into existence was our sin, our desire for something other than God that 
caused our paths to diverge. The divergence began with a craving for the wrong kind of fruit, but 
our cravings have become far more exotic. Our choices of pleasures have diversified and expanded.  
 



But I believe that most people, at some point in life (the earlier the better), ask themselves the 
question, “Is this really what life is all about?” Whatever “this” happens to be. And I believe that 
the reason we ask ourselves this question is because we see life as terminal. We see death at the end 
of the road, the road that began to diverge long ago so that now we are so far down that road that 
we can no longer see or even remember God. It’s not unusual that people report having close 
encounters with God in times of terrible dread or when we have a close call with death. It’s a 
shame that we need such big shocks to trigger that experience. It makes me wonder if our mortality 
is really a blessing designed to turn our lives around at some point, because without a foreseeable 
end we might never change. And it’s precisely that foreseeable end which, as we get older and it 
becomes more foreseeable, awakens our consciousness to ask that question, “Is this what life is all 
about?”  
 
Enter today’s reading from John in this third week of Lent, which is highly relevant to the question, 
“What is life all about?” I realize that this passage is pretty wacky; Some Greeks want to see Jesus, 
Philip goes to Andrew, then they both go to Jesus, and Jesus starts talking about seeds and the 
Father and judgment and light and darkness, then he runs off and hides. I wonder what Andrew 
and Philip told the Greeks at that point. “Um, Jesus was here, but he can’t see you now. Where is 
he? Well, we don’t know. He’s hiding.” Isn’t it odd that Bible doesn’t even mention the Greeks 
again? It all reminds me of that riddle; how many surrealists does it take to change a lightbulb? The 
answer is “orange.”  Jesus’ words seem to have nothing to do with any Greeks who don’t even fit in 
to the end of this story, and yes, this sort of thing happens a lot in the Gospel of John.  
 
But relevant to that important question about the meaning of life, Jesus says, “If you walk in the 
dark, you don’t know where you’re going,” and “While you have the light, believe in the light, so 
that you may become children of light.” Jesus is talking paths here; one path that is dark, and 
another, the one with him, that is light. Light and dark are synonymous with life and death. Christ 
is life. The other way is death. Jesus is the one who God sends to retrieve us from death, from the 
dark road that we too often walk down. That’s the beauty of God’s love, that it travels all the way 
down that dark road to find us, to redeem us, and to turn us around, to make everything change in us 
even though little seems to change around us.  
 
Few people I know do a 180; they start off with a 91. They turn in a different direction and come 
ever so slightly closer to Christ. If that’s all you are comfortable with at this time, that’s enough, 
because God honors that. He won’t disappoint you when you take any step of faith, when you step 
closer to the light, and as you get closer to the light, which can be a great distance from some folks, 
the light will get brighter and draw you even closer. I’m sure of that. God makes my job easy by 
drawing you in when you take a step in his direction.  
 
So I challenge you. If you’re clinging to a life that’s all about self-gratification, take a step back and 
make a move toward God-gratification. Start by thanking him for all those things you’ve taken for 
granted; that itself will effect a change in you. Start by repenting, by admitting that you’ve been 
heading in the wrong direction. God will turn you around. Start by identifying one thing that 
impedes your relationship with God, and give it up.   
 



Perhaps you’ve already done that. Perhaps you are on that path with Christ. If so, may God 
continue guide your steps and bring you even closer to him. Amen. 


