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“Philip found Nathanael and said to him, ‘We have found him about whom 

Moses in the law and also the prophets wrote, Jesus son of Joseph from 

Nazareth.’ Nathanael said to him, ‘Can anything good come out of Nazareth?’ 

Philip said to him, ‘Come and see.’” —John 1:45-46 

 

On rides to downtown Philadelphia or the Jersey shore, my father took the 

Schuylkill Expressway, a route built into the mountainous hills parallel to the 

Schuylkill River. As a kid, I remember looking out at Manayunk, a Phillie 

neighborhood known for its very steep hills, similar to the sharp hills of San 

Francisco. Built on those streets were row houses, the accommodations in which 

many working class folks lived. “When God created the world, God dumped all 

his leftover building materials here and called it Manayunk!” pronounced my dad. 

Apparently, Manayunk was not the place to be. And, according to Nathanael, 

neither was Nazareth. 

 

To be fair, when Philip encouraged Nathanael to check out Jesus, Nathanael 

had reason to pose his question. Nothing in Scripture had associated messianic 

expectations with a podunk like Nazareth. Surely, the Messiah would come from 

a more prominent, larger place than a village of 200-400 people! God, however, 

accomplishes great things in unlikely places, under unusual circumstances and 

with unexpected people.  

 

Is God to be found in the midst of emotional or financial struggles? Is God present when 

illness and physical suffering appearunexpectedly? When our very way of life seems in 

chaos? When everything about being church has become a challenge due to the 

pandemic, theological discord, or differing political stances? Often, our ideas about God 

can keep us 

from meeting the real, living God even as we are confronted by God’s presence. 

 

A few months ago, while driving in Milwaukee, I saw a homeless man begging 

near a freeway entrance, a sight that always causes a cluster of feelings within 

me: uncomfortableness, guilt, anger, sadness, confusion as to whether or how to 

help. I didn’t have anything to offer him, and couldn’t scramble fast enough to 

retrieve a few bucks from my wallet. But before completing the turn onto the 

freeway, our eyes met, and I felt no condemnation or judgment, but God’s 

searing presence.  

 

Nathanael’s mind was changed when he heeded Philip’s invitation to “Come and see.” 

His mind and heart were opened, and he encountered Jesus, the epiphany of God. Did 

that homeless man’s quiet look into my soul constitute an invitation to truly see him, to 



see Jesus present there? I believe so. And that encounter, that “seeing” has challenged me 

to find new ways 

of responding to those in need. We are given opportunities to behold God’s glory 

in bits and pieces, and just like Philip and Nathanael, are invited to meet God’s 

epiphany, the Christ. First comes the encounter with Jesus, then the long 

process of discipleship 

 

. In this season of Lent, we are challenged repeatedly to open our hearts to the living God, 

to receive the saving power of God’s love through Jesus Christ, and to walk with Jesus on 

that road to Jerusalem. That road is not easy, but it will lead us to behold the fullness of 

God’s glory. Keep your eyes open while on the journey. God is there! 

 

 

—Rev. Jean Schmidt 


