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Greeks made their way to Jerusalem nestled among the Jewish feast-goers. Upon their

arrival in Jerusalem they suddenly discovered that the feast was no longer the main attraction.

The buzz making its way through the throngs was that the Teacher from Galilee had resuscitated

a dead man in Bethany. The feast was now a sideshow. Jesus had become the main attraction.

After observing the stir, the Greeks wanted to find out for themselves, so they searched out the

crowd and found one of Christ’s followers. They had one request of Philip: “Sir, we would see

Jesus” (John 12:21).

Much more astonishing than raising Lazarus from the dead, Jesus raised Himself from

the dead, and ever since the world has been a whole different place. Millions of people gather in

churches around the world each week, and they have the same request as the Greeks had. Their

unstated question to each and every preacher is simple: “Sir, we would see Jesus.”

As a preacher I can never forget this. As much as my self-interests may try and distract

me, people are not really interested in my rhetoric or the cute titles I tack on my sermons. The

people who stare back at me from the pews aren’t very concerned with the tag on the inside of

my suit jacket. They are equally as blasé about my educational and professional credentials.

Behind those polished smiles are the souls of men and women screaming out at me: “Sir, we

would see Jesus!” And they want to see Him now.



I can’t forget this. At all costs, I can’t forget this. They want to see Jesus. This means I

must become transparent. A young preacher recently asked my advice before he preached. What

I told him wasn’t very profound, but it was the best I could do. “Remove the distractions,” I told

him. “Don’t do or say anything that will distract from your message.” If there’s anything that

obscures Jesus when we preach, we fail. Maybe what we don’t do or don’t say when we preach

is equally as important as what we do. We must remove the static and the noise. John the

baptizer said it as well as any: “He must increase, but I must decrease” (John 3:30).

More times than not I have been intimidated by this daunting task of proclaiming the

gospel. As D. Martin Lloyd-Jones wrote, “Any man who has had some glimpse of what it is to

preach will inevitably feel that he has never preached. But he will go on trying, hoping that by

the grace of God one day he may truly preach” (Preaching and Preachers, Zondervan, 1971,

99).

But still, I preach. Every time I do, I pause on the inside of my office door and pray this

prayer: “Lord, you’ve got to take this little piece of bread, bless it, multiply it, and feed these

people.” And to my amazement, He usually does—not because I’m a polished pulpiteer, but

because He wants to bless the people even more than I want to preach well. Call it anointing; call

it grace; call it the prophetic gift; call it what you will, but we need that special touch of God

upon our preaching. This touch doesn’t come to us when we enter the pulpit. It is poured upon us

when we go into our closets. We simply release it in the pulpit.

We preachers need to see Jesus too. We know good preaching when we hear it, and we

have an appreciation for the craft. We’re all ears for a good illustration, a novel interpretation,

and a unique twist. But dear brother, please don’t give in to my love for preaching and scratch

my itching ears. Don’t let me fall in love with the wrapping paper. I need to see Jesus when you



preach.

You’ll soon preach again. And you will see them—all of those faces staring at you. Some

will be silent. Some will nod. Others will voice their affirmation. But like the gnawing cravings

of a starved beggar, there is a cry in each one of them: “Sir, we would see Jesus.”


