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What happened to the Greeks?  This was my main question after reading today’s 
Gospel.  Some Greeks showed up saying – Sir we want to see Jesus.  They speak to 
Phillip who speaks to Andrew and both Phillip and Andrew go to Jesus and tell him that 
there are Greeks are here who want to meet him.   Jesus gives a response and we never 
hear what happened to the Greeks which I find very frustrating.  Also, Jesus’ response 
doesn’t seem to have anything to do with the Greeks, and yet if we look closer we see 
that Jesus may have well been speaking to the Greeks. 

So what’s happening at this time?  A lot.  Jesus has raised Lazarus from the dead, the 
chief priests and scribes are plotting to kill Jesus, Jesus has been anointed by Mary with 
a pound of costly perfume and Jesus has ridden into Jerusalem with the people shouting 
“Hosanna! Blessed is the one wo comes in the name of the Lord.” And this is when the 
Greeks show up asking to see Jesus.  Maybe the Greeks had heard the stories about 
Jesus’ preaching and healing.  Maybe they are curious to see the man who seems to be 
causing so much commotion. Phillip doesn’t know what to do with them and goes to 
Andrew. It seems Andrew doesn’t know what to do either and they both go to Jesus who 
responds with these words. 

Jesus answered them, “The hour has come for the Son of Man to be glorified. 24 Very 
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. 25 Those who love their life lose it, and those 
who hate their life in this world will keep it for eternal life. 26 Whoever serves me must 
follow me, and where I am, there will my servant be also. Whoever serves me, the 
Father will honor. What a response!  Are Phillip and Andrew supposed to tell the Greeks 
these words or ae these words for them?  In any case, we never hear any more about 
the Greeks.  One commentator offers the following “Jesus says, in effect, if you want to 
see me, really, really see me, then stick around. You’ll have to deal with my death at the 
hands of Rome to really, really see me. Are they ready for that? Are you ready for that? 
To which we might add, are we ready for that?”1 
 
I find Jesus’ response a startling way to greet potential believers. At the same time, 
Jesus is being straight up with them.  Jesus knows what is coming – his arrest, his 
beating, his crucifixion and resurrection are coming and that this journey is not for the 
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faint of heart or even the mediocre believer.  One must be all in and even the disciples 
have trouble with it. Peter ends up denying Jesus three times.  

We are in a different place than the disciples because we are on the other side of Jesus’ 
crucifixion and resurrection, and know how this story turns out. However, these words 
are for us as well – these challenging words which say that to live we must die, that we 
must hate our life to save it and we must be willing to follow Jesus. 

Let’s look more closely at the imagery.  Who here has planted seeds?  What happens?  
(If all goes well, a plant grows and produces flowers or fruits or vegetables) What 
happens to the seed?  (It is destroyed.)  Sometimes to bear fruit, blossom and grow as 
God wants us to, we must give up or let go of things in our lives.  The words that follow 
have a similar theme – those who hate their life will save it.  The work ‘hate’ is actually 
better translated as ‘reject’.  What do we need to reject to embrace the ways of God? 

This is the hard part of being a follower of Christ.  I know when new people show up at 
church or someone is interested in believing in Christ, it is tempting to tell them only the 
good parts – the experience of being loved by God, knowing that there is a presence in 
your life that will never leave you, and being surrounded by other believers who walk with 
you in as you journey in this.  We don’t like to talk about the sacrifices that God calls us 
to make, the time it will take, and the discipline. We don’t like to talk about what we will 
have to let go to give up so we can grow like that germinating seed and bear fruit. 
Perhaps we should!  

One of my colleagues spent last Thursday leading a retreat in a women’s prison and part 
of the day included time to paint. One woman painted a scene of a dream she had had 
and this is how she described it. “She said that in the dream she had been on a raft in 
the water close to shore with lots of other rafts and people around.  But Jesus came up 
to her raft and started to push it out to the open water.  She got really scared because as 
she watched, the shore got smaller and further away until she couldn’t see anything 
around her but water.  She was grabbing on to her raft in fear, there was nothing around 
but water.  And Jesus.  And then she calmed.  She could see what everyone on the 
safety of the shore couldn’t see.  She could see Jesus because there were no 
distractions; he was the only source of safety.”2 

My friend in her sermon3 for this Sunday wonders “if we are so close to the safety of the 
shore that we have far more difficulty seeing with the clarity and the depth that that 
woman is able to see with.”  Are we shiny, tidy, perfectly independently ok grains of 
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wheat who will not let ourselves let go, and reject whatever is getting in the way of us 
growing into what God is calling us to?   

I hope that we say no to being the shiny piece of wheat. I hope we say yes to planting 
our seed and letting it grow.  It is an extremely challenging path and it comes in small 
and big ways. I see this lived out in our congregation all the time. 

Ralph Richardson, one of our parishioners and youth group leader describes how his 
friends ask why he gives so much time to be with the youth at our church – giving up 
weekends and making the trip to Trenton for Youth Council on Sunday afternoons once 
a month. He admits it is a sacrifice of time, but that it is worth it to spend the time he 
does with our young people.  It is his passion and part of his faith journey.  

This is why our pantry volunteers show up early Saturday morning to unload the monthly 
delivery, work through all the paperwork required to receive state and federal food and 
go shopping for the best bargains on eggs and peanut butter.  They do it because part of 
their life with Christ is to give food to the hungry. 

It is the same reason why many of us take time during the day to spend with God in 
prayer whether it is reading a meditation or saying the morning or evening prayers in our 
prayer book or reading the bible.  

It is why we get up on Sunday morning to worship instead of going out to brunch or 
reading the paper at home.  We come because as we worship together, hear scripture, a 
sermon and receive the Body and Blood of Christ as a community we are strengthened 
to go back out into the world as the people of God.  

This happens as part of Jesus pushing our rafts out from shore so we can remember that 
Jesus is our ultimate source of life if we are willing to let Jesus in.  

I hope the Greeks who came to see Jesus got to meet Jesus or at least came to know 
his teachings.  I hope they understood that the challenge of following Jesus could bring 
them into an amazing relationship where they would come to know that Jesus is our true 
source of strength and safety. As we approach Holy week which begins in one week, 
think about what Jesus is pushing or nudging you to do.  What is getting in the way? 
What do you need to reject from your lives to follow Jesus? How can we go from being a 
shiny tidy perfectly independently ok grains of wheat to germinate and let our whole 
selves be transformed?  


