
HOLY WEEK | Tuesday  
John 12:20-36 

“We wish to see Jesus” 
“And I, when I am lifted up from the earth, will draw all men to myself”  

The Pharisees have just made the statement in v.19, and they said, “You see, you can do nothing, 

look, the world has gone after him.” And now some Greeks are heading to worship, and they 

want to see Jesus. The Pharisees see the writing on the wall, they know what they’ve got to do… 

I mean, Jesus just raised Lazarus from the dead and remember this past Sunday, that just 

happened, the crowds  were shouting “Hosanna!” And now these Greeks are asking Philip, “Sir, 

we wish to see Jesus.” But the Pharisees aren’t the only ones who understand what must happen, 

what’s going to happen… so does Jesus.  

As we look at this passage you might wonder if these Greeks ever get an answer or if they ever 

get to see Jesus. Even if that’s not exactly clear, I think Jesus’ following words are his answer, 

and you might translate the words of our Lord  (v.23-26) something like this, “are you sure?”  

“Are you sure they want to see me, are you sure you want to see me?”  

One of my best friends growing up, college roommate, and frequent companion on many of my 

more ill-advised young adult adventures shared a passion with me for witnessing history, or just 

a seeing good show. We would go out of our way to find the sublime, witness the spectacular, or 

behold the absurd. One such occasion happened when we were living in Montgomery, AL not 

long after college. You might remember the event; the courthouse in Montgomery, the state 

capital, had a massive 10 commandments statue on displayed just inside the front door and they 

had been order to remove it. The night before the removal the protestors gathered and the news 



crews swarmed and we were there for the show. I remember talking to this girl, she was about 

my age, early 20’s and was yelling loudly and holding a sign that said something like “Which 

Though Shall Not offends you?” or “My King, my commandments, leave them alone like you 

usually do.” something catchy and kinda crazy like that. She was in it! Fully participating the 

protest, I was just there for the show. At one point a lady walked up to me and asked me, “where 

are you from?” I said the Chicago area… her eyes lit up and she started waving this guys with a 

huge camera over. She was the news anchor from a big news affiliate in Birmingham, and a 

protestor all the way from Chicago, she thought she has struck TV GOLD. After my calm and 

politically moderate response she she gave the cut signal and walked away thoroughly 

disappointed.  

You see, I was there for the show, to see the spectacle, not to really participate in the protest.  

Today we find ourself situated toward the end of our Lenten journey, between Palm Sunday and 

the great Triduum. It’s the Tuesday of Holy Week, a bit of a calm before the storm.  And in our 

Gospel text we find some folks wanting to see Jesus. You, my fellow seminarians, and Nashotah 

community are like these folks with this good and holy desire to see Jesus. I’ve seen it… I’ve 

look around when the bread is lifted, how your eyes rise to see our Lord; I’ve peeked when the 

cup was elevated, how head tilts see his presence; I’ve noticed when the bells ring, your head lift 

and when the Gospel is proclaimed, the sign of the cross is made. I’ve even been to benediction a 

time or 2… I really think you want to see Jesus. I was going to make a point about seeing you 

after a compelling lecture, or studying theology in the library… but I didn’t want to go to far. But 



I think, I hope it’s true of all of us, we want to see Jesus. I don’t think any of us would be here if 

we didn’t want to see Jesus.  

It’s Tuesday of Holy Week… I think it’s the perfect time to heed these words of Jesus: “Are you 

sure you want to see me? —because unless there is death, there can’t be life. Unless you loose 

your life, you’ll never have mine… eternal life.”  

Jesus, today, with these word, is responding to our desire to see him and is asking us the 

question… are you sure you want to see me. For when you see me I will be crucified. And when I 

am lifted up, if you dare dare to raise your head and fix your eyes upon me, you will be drawn to 

me and to the way of the cross. Because when you see me you will see my mangled, crucified, 

broken and poured out body. And if you listen closely you will hear his words, “take up your 

cross, daily, and follow me.”  

Maybe you’re ready to see Jesus because it’s been a long Lent. Or because tension and conflicts 

we face feel like too much; because the next paper, assignment, or exam might just send you 

over the edge… But Jesus reminds us, when we see him we will see him crucified. And if you 

dare to look up, to see, we will be drawn into his crucified glory, and called to witness, NOT a 

spectacle but we will be called to participate in his life, his crucified life.  

Now is the time to prepare our hearts, to ready our eyes to see Jesus.  
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