
2nd Sunday in Ordinary Time - John 1:35-42  

Have you ever run across something that you thought was so 

terrific that you had to tell your friends about it?  Maybe it was a 

book you had just read, or a movie you had just seen, and you 

were just bursting to tell others all about it.  

“You’ve got to read this book, it will change your life.”  “I have 

never seen a better movie.  It was touching, it was inspiring, I 

laughed, I cried.  You gotta see it.” 

Who of us, when a family member or friend is sick, doesn’t have 

something to suggest as a remedy?  Such people might drive us 

crazy but they are sold on their product and care enough about 

us to share it.  Andrew was like that after he met Jesus.  And 

boy! was he impressed.  

John the Baptist had just spotted Jesus and pointed him out to 

two of his disciples by the name of Andrew and John.  “Behold 

the Lamb of God,” he told them.  Their curiosity was aroused 

and so they went to check Jesus out for themselves. 

After staying with him that day their lives were changed forever.  

Andrew ran off to his brother Simon Peter and almost breathless 

from excitement was just about able to blurt out, “We have 

found the Messiah.” 

You know the rest of the story.  The magnificent twelve soon hit 

the road with Jesus to spread the good news to everybody else.  

How often do you spread the good news?  I’m not talking about 

the news you read while you’re standing in line at the checkout 

counter.  I’m talking about the news of Jesus Christ. 

That he is God come into the world, that he is the cure for all 

that ails us, that anybody who believes in him and loves their 

neighbors as themselves will go to heaven. 



How often do we spread that message?  “God loves you, he is 

with you always, he forgives you all your sins, nothing but the 

best awaits you in an eternal future with him.”  How often do 

you tell people that?  

Well, Catholics don’t do such things, do they?  We might push 

this diet or that pill, we might encourage daily exercise and 

giving up smoking, but tell people we have found the Messiah?  

Father John, you’ve got to be kidding.  Well, no I’m not kidding. 

We can be found promoting just about everything this world 

offers.  But when it comes to promoting Jesus Christ, 

encouraging somebody to check Him out, inviting a neighbor to 

get out of bed and come to church with us, or give somebody a 

Bible, we say that’s a personal thing. 

Talk about separation of Church and State!  There are many 

Catholics who practice keeping their friends separated as much 

as possible from Jesus Christ.  They let them live out their lives 

in ignorance of Him.  

And how many of us treat our fallen away relatives with kid 

gloves? We’re afraid to mention the name of Jesus in their 

presence, and certainly not even touch the subject of going to 

church. 

Oh yeah, they come on Christmas and Easter, but I’d never say 

anything that might drive them away from the Church.  

We promote and talk about what we value.  Does that mean 

when we never bring up Jesus Christ in a conversation with 

friends and relatives that we don’t value Him?  I doubt that’s the 

reason.  I certainly hope it is not the reason. 

It is possible, though, that religion and Christ embarrass us in 

front of certain people. 



We don’t want an argument, we don’t want to seem like 

fanatics, we allow ourselves to be intimidated by people who 

give the impression that religion and faith in Christ is nonsense.  

Instead of taking the good news of Christ to others, we delay the 

word from getting out.  We keep our religious beliefs to 

ourselves and let those near us remain uninformed and 

misinformed about the greatest gift ever offered them.  I wonder 

if maybe our hesitancy ever has anything to do with someone 

not making it to heaven.  

John the Baptist was standing with two of his disciples, and as 

he watched Jesus walk by, he said, “Behold the Lamb of God.” 

The two disciples heard what he said and followed Jesus. 

Jesus turned and seeing them following him said, “What are you 

looking for?”  They said to him, “Rabbi, where are you 

staying?”  “Come and see,” Jesus said.  So they went and stayed 

with Jesus that day.  

Andrew, one of the two who heard John and followed Jesus, 

went and told his brother Simon Peter, “We have found the 

Messiah.”  And he brought him to Jesus. 

To be a disciple is to be where Jesus is.  We must let go of our 

agenda and be willing to listen, follow and see where Jesus is to 

be found.  We can’t drag along all of our conditions and 

expectations. 

 

To follow Jesus and see where He is, is to be part of the great 

adventure of faith.  One thing is for sure-it is never dull. 

 

So, what are you looking for?  What do you want out of life? 



I didn’t know how to end this homily so I prayed all day and I’m 

moving some books around in the Rectory asking God to let me 

know how to conclude this homily.  I picked up an old journal to 

move to a new location and as I was walking across the room I 

flipped through the pages and here is what I found: 

 

I asked for health that I might do greater things; 

 I was given infirmity that I might do better things. 

I asked God for strength that I might achieve; 

 I was made weak that I might learn to obey. 

I asked for riches that I might be happy; 

 I was given poverty that I might be wise. 

I asked for power and the praise of men; 

 I was given weakness to sense my need of God. 

I asked for all things that I might enjoy life; 

 I was given life that I might enjoy all things. 

I got nothing I asked for but everything I hoped for; 

 In spite of myself, my prayers were answered – 

I am among all people most richly blest. 

 Yes, God always gives us what’s best for us. 

What are you looking for?  AMEN. 


