
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Back when I was young, you know: when 

dinosaurs roamed the earth and we read by candlelight:   

we played a game called “Telephone.” First, we’d sit in a 

circle…and I can still see the gravely disappointed look on 

my best friend Tony’s face when he discovered we 

weren’t playing ‘Spin the Bottle…’  Instead – you know 

the drill: the first person whispered something to the 

next who was supposed to repeat it verbatim to the third 

and so around the group. But - by the time it got to the 

last person – it was invariably not even close to what the 

leader had started with. 

The new version of that game is called ‘textng’ - 

with some dubious ‘improvements:’ like ‘Spell Check’: 

which, often, feels like an annoying friend who keeps 

finishing your sentences – usually turning a normal word 

into a raging inferno of often vulgar misinformation. If 

you need some examples, ask __________. 

Then, there’s the ‘etiquette’ of texting – 

something I never knew even existed - until I was called 

on the carpet for using capital letters for emphasis – just 

like I do in my manuscript sermons…but, turns out that 

in the world of texting, capital letters indicate rage – not 

just emphasis. 

The website ‘Buzz Feed’ has a guide for this stuff, 

like: the letter ‘K’ typed by itself is never an acceptable 

response. Why, I don’t know...One ‘Ha’ can mean a 

disparaging, disingenuous ‘Yeah, sure…’two can mean 

‘that’s cute.’ But, 3 or more mean you’re actually 

laughing. 

Ellipses: those 3 dots – according to texting 

etiquette are the ‘rudest thing on the entire planet.’ They 

don’t indicate that you’re composing a thoughtful 

response, but that you’re figuring how to get out of 

whatever you were just asked. 

‘Emojis’ are good – but, they must be used with 

caution – for example: did you know the cute little brown 

pile with 2 big eyes and a wide grin isn’t the top of a 

chocolate ice cream cone?  What else might be it be?... 

Think about it… 

Even ‘Business Insider’ has its own ‘style book’ 

for texting: ‘Be careful with abbreviations,’ it says - and, 

‘never use ‘WTF.’’ A pretty obvious reason for that one… 

‘Never resign your job with a text…and use 

exclamation points sparingly to avoid appearing too 

emotional or immature. 

Perhaps the best advice of all is to add the 

address to whom you’re sending the text, last – to avoid 

possible permanent alienation of affections. And, for 

goodness sake, make sure you’re sending it to the right 

person! 

Seems like we humans have always had the 

ability to uniquely mis-interpret whatever information  

we receive. 

The gospels - like text messages - are as 

distinctive as those who developed them: each written 

according to ‘the beat of his own pulse,’ for a distinct 

audience, with a specific emphasis: John’s story today 

emphasizes Jesus as the long-anticipated ‘Messiah,’ who 

– from the moment he stepped out into the river of 

baptism – brings a totally new dimension to human 

existence.  

It’s also John’s Gospel which gives Peter top 

billing as Jesus’ first disciple – even tho’ it’s really Andrew 

who deserves it:  it was Andrew who went to Peter about 

Jesus - so, that makes Peter the world’s second Christian 

disciple. But, even tho’ Andrew was history’s first 

Christian ‘evangelist,’ he would forever be known as 

‘Andrew: Simon Peter's brother.’ Like ‘This is Ronda – 

Pastor Cam’s wife…’ 

John also makes clear that ‘playing second fiddle’ 

– whether as Andrew or Peter -is an OK seat in the 

Kingdom’s orchestra. 

And, while John testifies that Jesus is ‘the Lamb 

of God:’ a unique title as yet unheard of at the time – 

Andrew – and only Andrew – is the first to identify Jesus 

as the ‘Messiah:’ however vague that title might have 

been to him.  And, it is the Messiah who transforms 

Simon Peter into a new being: ‘renaming,’ him ‘Cephas,’ 

the ‘Rock,’ and welcomes him into a new community 

which would eventually evolve into the Christian Church. 

Historically, two of the most recognizable words to a 1st 

Century Jew were ‘lamb’ and ‘sins.’ The image of the 

‘lamb:’ provided by God as Father Abraham prepared to 

act out his ultimate faithfulness in sacrificing his son Isaac 
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- was centered in the Temple in Jerusalem with its 

religious rituals and perpetual sacrifices. But, when the 

occupying Romans - in AD 70 - destroyed the Temple 

which was Judiasms’ visible connection with God -  the 

synagogue system developed: small groups meeting with 

their rabbi’ – their teacher – learning to apply the ancient 

Scriptures to daily life. 

Today, as part of his testimony, John brings those  

2 fulcrums together - not in a theory, but in a person: 

Jesus is both the sacrificial lamb, and also the teacher in 

whom God’s law is renewed and applied to life: the kind 

of thing captured in that series of billboard ‘Messages 

from God’ a few years back. There were 15 all together – 

and I have 6 favorites: 

Number 6:  ‘What Part of ‘Thou Shalt Not’ Didn't 

You Understand?’…  

Number 5: ‘We Need to Talk.’ 

Number 4 on my list of favorites: ‘Keep Using My 

Name in Vain and I'll Make Rush Hour Even Longer…’ 

       Number 3: ‘Loved the wedding; Invite Me to the 

Marriage’ 

Number 2: ‘That ‘Love Thy Neighbor’ Thing?... 

I Meant It.’  

And my #1 favorite Message from God– 

drumroll…..’You Think It's Hot Here?...’ 

It would be nice if God actually would spend a 

little more time advertising his thoughts - because we 

want a definitive answer. We want some rules to go by, 

and we want to be told how to behave and what we 

should do. The Ten Commandments tried to meet that 

need, but we slowly found out - through the centuries - 

we weren’t able to abide by them. So what is God to do? 

Take out an ad campaign? No, he does something very 

different: he has John say: ‘Look, here is the Lamb of 

God!’ and, for Andrew to excitedly tell his brother: ‘Come 

with me! we have found the Messiah!’ 

  What a difference! Instead of rules written on 

tablets, buses, and billboards, in essence God says, "I'd 

like to introduce you to someone special…here: I want 

you to meet my Son.” 

There’s a wonderful old spiritual that reads like 

this: ‘Been so busy praisin’ my Jesus…Been so busy 

workin’ for the Kingdom; Been so busy serving my 

master: ain't got time to die:’ creating the image that 

when Christ really enters our lives, we can't sit still: so 

excited, so thrilled, so grateful for our new life that we 

can't help but share him with others. that’s what 

happened to Andrew this morning. Maybe he was one of 

the few people out specifically looking for the 

‘Messiah’…but, most of us aren’t – at least not for the 

kind of Messiah we get – and neither were the Jews.  

Oh, we’re looking for something to ‘save’ us 

alright: from our lethargy, our emptiness, our ultimate 

hopelessness- but – just like those in the 1st Century: 

we’re looking ‘out there’ (world), and not ‘in here’ (heart).  

We’re looking for a secular savior – a civil savior: 

someone promising to ‘Make America Great Again,’ or to 

tell us ‘Yes, We Can!’  But, like lyrics to the 1980 Johnny 

Lee song: ‘We’re lookin' for love in all the wrong places –  

lookin' for love in too many faces: searchin' their eyes, 

lookin' for traces of what we’re dreaming of…’ 

‘I spent a lifetime lookin' for you,’ he sings: 

‘playing a fools game, hopin' to win - tellin' those sweet 

lies and losin' again…’ 

Then you came knockin' on my heart's door: 

you're everything I've been looking for – now that I have 

a friend and lover, God bless the day you discovered me: 

lookin' for love.’ 

So, then what? What do we do after ‘we have 

found the Messiah!’ - or the Messiah had found us? Do 

what Garrison Keillor advises in his story about ‘Larry the 

Sad Boy:’ saved 12 times – an all-time record in the 

Lutheran Church. the Lutheran Church: where there is no 

‘altar call,’ no organist playing ‘Just As I Am,’ until 

someone limps to the front…and no preacher with shiny 

black hair playing your heart strings like a cheap guitar. 

These are Lutherans,’ Keillor reminds us: ‘and they 

repent the same way that they sin: discreetly, quietly, 

and tastefully – and bring Jell-O salad for afterward.’  

Keillor writes, "granted, we're born in original sin 

and we are worthless and vile, but God didn't mean us to 

feel guilty all our lives. There comes a point when you 

should dry your tears, and join the Building Committee 

and start grappling with the problems of the church 

furnace and the church roof and make church 

coffee…and be of use." 

Otherwise, being ‘found’ by the Messiah ain’t 

worth even one plug nickle.    

So, for now, I’m your ‘Cappuccino cowboy’ 

(someone who has to have Starbucks) POTATO, (person over 

30 acting 21), saying to all my BFF’s: URgr8…lol.  

And, oh yeah, BTW: Amen.
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