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“Looking for a Teacher” 

Text: John 1:29-42 

 

I have been very fortunate to have wonderful teachers throughout my life.  Time doesn’t permit 

me the opportunity to do justice to each of them and the lessons they imparted.  There was Mr. 

Beeson who taught advanced algebra and trigonometry.  The truth is, he spent half of the class 

talking about topics unrelated to math and we thought we were getting away with something to 

keep him off topic, but later I came to understand that he was guiding those conversations all the 

time.  And when the moment was right, he would have us open our books, and we learned 

difficult subjects with ease. 

 

And there was Mrs. Jones whose encouragement led many of us to explore creative writing.  Her 

well-placed compliments helped us see our own inner talents.   

 

In college there was Dr. Ott, with whom I took several Religion classes.  I had taken so many of 

his classes, that one day he was late arriving so I stood up and began teaching the class, 

impersonating him as I did so.  My back was to the door, and as you can imagine, he arrived, saw 

me teaching and just stood there watching and laughing.  I always appreciated when Dr. Ott 

assigned short readings from his own books because he would make photocopies of the material.  

Along with finding interesting materials, I enjoyed seeing what he underlined, what he wrote in 

the margins.  Because of his example, I seldom read a book without a pen in hand to underline 

important sentences, write notes in the margins.  It may or may not be an exaggeration but I 

would say that this college professor taught me how to read. 

 

Who were your teachers?  Who mentored you and guided you?  I suspect we could stop right 

now and fill this room with wonderful stories of the women and men who had an incredible 

impact upon our lives, shaping us in some small way into who we are today.  We are who we are 

because of their examples, their kindness, their encouragement, their patience and understanding. 

 

Often when we think about teachers, we often think about those who have chosen the important 

vocation of teaching in classrooms.  But if we think about it, our teachers extend beyond any 

classroom.  They are the people we look up to today and continue to guide our lives in 

meaningful ways. 

 

In last week’s family ministry moment, Pastor Jen provided stars to the children and invited them 

to share these stars with someone who had made a positive impact upon their lives.  And then 

she noted that she had more stars and offered to share them with anyone who wanted one, so 

they could present them to the people who have been guiding lights in their lives.  Several people 

took her up on this.  If we think about it, these important people are all around us.  They may be 



the wise elders that we look up to.  They might be young children who inspire us.  Many years 

ago I remember reading the writings of Robert Bly who encouraged folks to directly say to 

someone younger how much they admired them.  The intent was to bless the younger person by 

letting them know that someone noticed their wisdom while also inviting us all to recognize that 

we have much to learn from all those around us.  Our teachers are all around us, sitting alongside 

you in the pew this morning, welcoming you with a friendly smile as you enter, extending the 

hand of peace.   

 

Today’s gospel lesson speaks of that search for a mentor or teacher.  We move quickly from the 

birth of Jesus into his adulthood.  Today’s reading begins with John the Baptist.  Based upon this 

reading and statements from other gospels, John is likely teaching in the desert, possibly a 

member of a group called The Essenes.  John seems to have attracted a following and people 

were beginning to question whether he might be the Messiah.  In the portion before today’s 

reading, John will make clear that he was not the Messiah.  When we come to today’s reading, 

John will point to Jesus saying, “Behold, the lamb of God who takes away the sins of the world.”  

John was an important figure.  A teacher, a leader.  He will declare that when he baptized Jesus 

he saw the Spirit of God descending like a dove.”  John points the people to Jesus. 

 

So the next day, some of John’s disciples are present as Jesus walks by and once again John says, 

“Behold here is the Lamb of God.”  The disciples begin to follow him.  They are curious.  

Someone that they admire and respect has just paid a huge compliment to Jesus and they want to 

know more.  After a bit, Jesus turns to them and asks, “What are you looking for?”  It is an 

interesting question, but their reply is even more intriguing. 

 

To the question of what they are looking for, they reply, “Teacher, where are you staying.?”  

Their response says what they are looking for.  They are looking for a teacher.  They are seekers, 

learning.  They want to know where to find him so that they can learn more. 

 

We will later find out that one of these men is named Andrew and he will become the first of 

several disciples or students of Jesus.  And he will be so moved by what he sees and hears that he 

will reach out to others and invite them to follow as well.   

 

Andrew was looking for a teacher.  Because life can be confusing.  Sometimes we struggle to 

know what to do.  We feel lost and confused, uncertain about how to move forward.  We long for 

the wisdom to make good choices. 

 

This is not unlike the story of King Solomon.  We may forget that when he was called to be king 

of Israel, he felt unfit for the task.  He felt inadequate to the task.  In a dream God offered him 

anything he would ask and Solomon asked for wisdom.  That wisdom would be the defining part 

of his legacy.  Solomon would forever be known as a wise king.  But there is an important 

element missing from this story.  It doesn’t say how God gave him wisdom.  We might presume 

that in that same dream, God opened up his mind and poured out all measure of wisdom into his 

waiting brain.  It’s possible.  But I would more likely manage that God gave Solomon wisdom in 

the same way that any of us gain wisdom.  Slowly.  Carefully.  Making good choices and making 

bad choices and learning from each of those moments.  Listening to wise mentors.  Setting 



priorities of the things that truly matter.  And in so doing, over a period of time, Solomon, like 

any of us, became a wise soul. 

 

Andrew and the others came to Jesus seeking a teacher.  And over time, they learned the lessons 

that would make them great, sometimes stumbling and falling along the way, but always paying 

attention and learning from each moment.  But Andrew and the others who would follow 

discovered that the lessons they were seeking to learn could be found by watching the example 

of Jesus and heeding his teachings. 

 

When he taught about forgiveness, I suspect there were people who came up afterwards and said, 

“I felt like you were talking directly to me.”  They, like us, needed to learn how to forgive 

someone and how to forgive themselves.  And this teacher that they would follow showed them 

what that looked like.  He forgave with a generosity that challenges us.  He didn’t hold grudges.  

He let the past be the past.  And his actions challenge us to do the same. 

 

By watching Jesus they were able to learn lessons in kindness.  How he treated each person as 

important without expecting anything in return.  How many of the things his followers recorded 

come down to treating people with kindness and respect.  A woman at the well.  Stories about 

Samaritans.  Parables about fathers who forgive their wayward children.  Seeing a lonely tax 

collector and having dinner with him.  When you are looking for a mentor about how to treat one 

another, he not only summed it up in a simple saying, “Do unto others as you would have them 

do unto you” but over and over again, he showed us what that kindness looked like by his very 

actions.   

 

He pointed out things that they so easily overlooked.  When a widow put a small coin into the 

treasury, he noticed and spoke about how important that was…to her and to us all.  When 

children were turned away because those around him figured he had more important things to do, 

he pointed out how important it was to take time with children.  When faced with the dilemma of 

following the law or caring for someone, he chose the kind act over and over again to remind us 

to err on the side of doing the kind deed.  When we are struggling with the questions of finding 

the right course of action in our lives, he showed us again and again what that might look like. 

 

His first question to the people he met by the seashore was, “What are you looking for” and they 

indicated that they were looking for a teacher.  We want that same thing today.  Like them, we 

want to know what really matters, what does that abundant life he spoke about look like?  We 

want meaning, purpose.  The Teacher offered all that and more and still offers it today. 

 

Not only do we gain this wisdom from watching him and reading about his teachings.  We learn 

these important things by being in community with one another.  By being one another’s teachers 

and role models and mentors.  The church is not about people who have figured it all out and 

know all the secrets and mysteries of life.  The church is an imperfect gathering of students 

seeking to learn from the Teacher and apply those teachings to our modern life.  Sometimes we 

get it marvelously right.  And sometimes we fall short.  Either way, we learn and grow. 

 

With the release of the movie, “A Man Called Otto” I wanted to re-read the novel it is based 

upon.  In the book, the lead character is named Ove.  Early in the novel, Ove is working on the 



trains, where his dad is employed.  While cleaning one of the cars, he and a man named Tom 

come across a briefcase left behind by one of the travelers.  The two see it at the same time and 

reach for the contents.  Tom finds many papers and other items and calls out, “Finders keepers.”  

Ove finds a wallet, held together by a rubber band and containing a lot of money.  He picks it up.  

As he does so, he sees Tom clench his hand into a fist, preparing to strike him and take the 

wallet.  Ove braced himself for the hit, but it never came.  At that moment, his father walked into 

the car and stepped between them.  Tom wants the contents of the wallet, but Ove’s father says 

that what happens with the wallet is up to the person who found it. 

 

When Tom walks away, Ove’s father points to the wallet and says simply, “You decide.”  

Whatever he chooses to do will be up to him.  Ove decides to take it to the lost property office.   

 

Later while speaking with his father, Ove confesses, “I thought about keeping the money.”  His 

father squeezed his hand understandingly.  And then Ove concluded saying, “I knew you would 

hand it in, and I knew a person like Tom wouldn’t.” 

 

The author concludes the scene by writing, “Had Ove been the sort of man who contemplated 

how and when one became the sort of man one was, he might have said this was the day he 

learned that right has to be right.  But he wasn’t one to dwell on things like that.  He contented 

himself with remembering that on this day he’d decided to be as little unlike his father as 

possible.”   

 

It is an unusual way of describing it, but I love the poetic form.  He decided to be as little unlike 

his father as possible.  This was a pivotal moment in Ove’s life, a moment that describes how he 

became the person that he was.  He had watched his father.  He had learned from a quiet, but 

wise mentor.  Even when few words had been exchanged, Ove was learning important lessons 

from this teacher he called Dad. 

 

Years ago, some folks made the decision to follow this itinerate teacher named Jesus.  They 

watched and they learned and they became more than they ever expected.  They shared this with 

their friends and some of them began to follow as well.  And today that continues.  We listen and 

we learn at the feet of this Holy Teacher who offers us wisdom and insight that continues to 

guide our lives in meaningful ways.   


