St Eds 8am, 9.30am, St John’s
There were some Greeks among those who went up to worship at the Feast. They came to Philip, who was from Bethsaida in Galilee, with a request. “Sir,” they said, “we would like to see Jesus.”

The Greeks want to see Jesus. 

John’s gospel is full of images of sight and seeing. When he talks about seeing it usually means something more than just physical sight. John wants us to look beyond the surface to perceive the real truth of things that may not be obvious at first. He means what we might call apprehension, that active kind of looking that is more than just recording the visual image before us like a camcorder but a desire to go beyond the image of things to grasp their deep significance. Sometimes physical sight can be a bar to this kind of seeing because, by lingering on what we have before us, we miss what may be deeper, more hidden and really significant. This is what George Herbert describes in his poem which we sing as the hymn Teach Me My God and King,
A man that looks on glass,
on it may stay his eye;
or, if he pleaseth, through it pass,
and then the heaven espy.


We may look at one of these beautiful windows and admire the glass and the tracery but we can choose to go further and pass through the surface of glass to see the heavens beyond. It’s all about how we choose to see things. As William Blake said, “The tree which moves some to tears of joy is in the eyes of others only a green thing which stands in the way”.
The kind of apprehending that sees deeply is hard to do because we live in a world where the surface of things has become all important and, in some people’s view, all there is.

In his novel Glamorama, American writer Brett Easton Ellis charts the modern obsession with images – magazines, logos, brands, internet sites, digital pictures, computer screen icons – yet in all this multiplicity of images we are so dazzled and overloaded that we spend our lives, in the words used by his protagonist, sliding “down the surface of things”. We never go further and beyond the flat image and surface. We judge people by how they look and by what they wear and these crass and superficial judgements corrupt our relationships with one another. “We’ll slide down the surface of things”. It’s easier, and possibly more fun, to slide down the surface of things than to pause and patiently try and apprehend the truth of life or of another person. But this willingness to really see is essential if we are not to live lives that feel shallow and wasteful. 
The Greeks want to see Jesus. We don’t know why. It may be out of intellectual curiosity or just curiosity of the ordinary kind. It might be more than that; it might be that here are real  seekers after truth who want more than just another philosophical argument. We are not told. But what would they see if really did see Jesus? What would happen if we delve beneath the surface of things and apprehend the truth of who Jesus is and who he is for us?

What is there for these curious Greeks to see here? First of all, Jesus takes us deeper, below the surface literally, under the ground, where a seed dies  and in the dark earth allows a new kind of life to flourish in abundance:
I tell you the truth, unless a grain of wheat falls to the ground and dies, it remains only a single seed. But if it dies, it produces many seeds

We see Jesus when we see this mystery of life given up so that life can be given. It is as if, Rowan Williams says, in response to the Greek’s enquiry, Jesus says, 'Wait and see – how life broken and buried shares itself, kindles life in others, then you will see me'. So we see Jesus in an quite unexpected way: not in power and triumph but in the kind of glory that comes from a life broken and laid down so that others might live. We need to look beyond the unpromising seed in the ground to what it will become. To the superficial glance, a man on a cross is man who has failed. And if we see only a failure we fail to apprehend the truth that this act of self-giving is the thing that unlocks for us the possibility of living life in all its richness. 

We see Jesus, says Williams,  when “somewhere, behind what's visible, there is breaking and renewing.” If we want to see Jesus then this is where and how we must look – beneath the surface, in places unexpected and new, where there is sacrifice and loss for the sake of others. If we want the world to see Jesus then we must be the people and the place where this new life can be seen.
Because Jesus words have a challenge for us and the inquisitive Greeks.
The man who loves his life will lose it, while the man who hates his life in this world will keep it for eternal life. Whoever serves me must follow me; and where I am, my servant also will be.

Here again are words that take us “behind what is visible”. “Whoever serves me must follow me; and where I am, my servant also will be.” This is not an entirely comfortable invitation given what has just been said by Jesus and in the light of what is to come. Where is Jesus to be seen? He is to be seen amongst the poor, betrayed, abused, oppressed, crucified. If we want to see Jesus we must be “where he is” and “where he is” seems pretty tough at times. Are the Greeks ready for this? Are we? It is when we are Jesus “is” that others will see Jesus in us. This is our challenge: to live out the life of Jesus in our lives and the life of our churches, to be the places where there is breaking and renewing. 
Because as well as the challenge there is also the promise.

When we see Jesus, really see him, it is not only at the foot of the wondrous cross but also in the glorious light of an Easter garden. Jesus will be seen not only in lives broken and spent but also in lives that are renewed and transformed by his glory. We see Jesus on the cross but he is here by the empty tomb, on the road to Emmaus, by the lakeside. We see Jesus in lives that have been changed, lives that have gone deeper and been made richer. And in such lives others will see Jesus too.
It is at this time of the year that we sing the hymn When I Survey the Wondrous Cross by Isaac Watts. It’s a hymn that invites us to see. It begins with a kind of looking that could be rather cool and superficial. When we “survey” something, we measure it and draw up a plan, it is a flat kind of seeing. But the hymn goes on to another kind of seeing altogether. By the third verse the seeing has to it that committed personal quality of an apprehension.
See from his head, his hands, his feet,
sorrow and love flow mingled down;
did e’er such love and sorrow meet,
or thorns compose so rich a crown?


Standing at the foot of the cross we see the sorrow and the love and our words echo those of the Greeks, “Sir, we would see Jesus” and, in seeing, we respond: 

love so amazing, so divine,
demands my soul, my life, my all.

