
 One of my favorite stories is Alice’s Adventures in Wonderland, by 
Lewis Carrol.  As a young kid, I loved the Disney movie and all of the 
fantastic colors and wonderful scenes of the most bizarre things you could 
imagine.  When I got older and actually read the novel, I began to see how 
brilliantly funny the story was – one of those you couldn’t possibly explain 
to someone.  You just had to see it and read it for yourself to know what 
made it so hilarious.  But without hesitation, I will say that my favorite 
character was and is the Mad Hatter because to everyone else, he’s ill.  
And yet, the more he speaks, the more you see beyond the madness and 
the more you begin sense his brilliance, his ability to see and understand 
the world around him in a new way. 
 The Gospel of John, compared to the other Gospels of Matthew, 
Mark, and Luke, might be the Mad Hatter of gospels.  John can feel strange 
at times, confusing even.  And yet the more you read it, the more you begin 
to understand what it is that John is seeing in Jesus and how we’re being 
invited to enter into a wonderland of sorts.  Which isn’t to say that what 
John writes about isn’t reality.  The beauty of John’s gospel is its ability to 
challenge us to see Jesus – his life, death, resurrection, and ascension – 
in ways that we may not have considered before.  John invites us to 
encounter the incarnate presence of God all while opening ourselves up to 
see and experience just how truly transformative love can be. 
 So it’s really no coincidence that at this moment, some seemingly 
random Greeks show up wanting to see Jesus.  But unlike my desire to see 
a favorite band in concert or to see the Vikings win a Super Bowl, they don’t 
just want to see Jesus.  They’re not fangirling or fanboying over Jesus.  It’s 
much deeper than all of that.  Chances are they heard about Jesus’ 
miraculous raising of Lazarus from the dead, as well as all of the other 
incredible things Jesus has done.  And there’s something infectious in all 
of it.  They can’t help but be drawn to Jesus because in Jesus they see 
hope, they seen possibility, they see newness and freshness of life.  And 
John wants us to see how this hope and possibility and newness of life – 
this transformational love that we see in Jesus is for us.  For Greek and 
Jew, for you and me, for all.  It’s a transformative love for the whole world. 
But how we will see such love?   
  I am by no means a gardener.  I’ve tried – believe me – and the 
only thing I am apparently good at growing is a tangled mess of weeds.  
But year after year, while living in North Dakota, we would try our best to 
plant a garden.  And year after year, I’d come up with some new strategy 
to try to stay ahead of the weeds and keep the produce alive and well.  And 
year after year, I would inevitably find myself piecing and searching through 
a mess of weeds to try to find a tomato or two the made it through.  I 
probably should have quit after year one and certainly after year two, but 
there was just something about planting and growing something that drew 
me in, convinced I could get it done.  And perhaps, it’s precisely what Jesus 

describes here.  That the seed dies in order for fruit to abound.  Out of 
death comes life.  And in John’s gospel, that life comes through the cross. 

But for John, being the Mad Hatter that he is, the cross is how the 
fruits of life will finally come forth.  Jesus isn’t filled with nearly as much 
agony as in other gospels because God’s will and Jesus’ will are one 
because God and Jesus are one.  The fourth gospel begins with one of the 
most important and theologically profound claims:  In the beginning was 
the Word and the Word was with God and the Word was God.  And this 
Word became flesh and lived among us.  Jesus knows who he is and he 
knows what he has been called to do, for the sake of the whole world.  He’s 
the seed that must die in order that bountiful fruits may be born. 
 But truthfully, John isn’t so interested in talk about sacrifice.  That’s 
not primarily who Jesus is in this gospel.  Rather, Jesus is the seed that 
must die, not to appease an angry God, but in order to accomplish what 
God set out to do so long ago – to draw the whole world to God’s very self, 
until it’s all surrounded and encompassed in grace and love.  You 
remember because it’s the story we’ve been telling throughout Lent.  God’s 
promise to Noah and to all the world to forge a new way to abundant life.  
The promise to Abraham and Sarah to work in and through their faithful 
lives to bring about hope and change, not just for them, but for generations 
to come.  The promise to the people of Israel through the Ten 
Commandments, teaching us all what God’s community looks like with 
compassion as its core value.  The promise of newness for you and for me 
and for the whole world through forgiveness and the God who remembers 
sin no more.  And God does all of this out of incomprehensibly deep love 
for the whole cosmos.  And now, as we near closer and closer to end of 
Lent, we also draw nearer to the fulfillment of these covenants, which are 
really just one covenant.  The end of sin and death.  The casting aside of 
all suffering.  The healing of what is broken. The renewal and 
transformation of all things has begun. 

Do you see it?  Do you see how it’s happening right now?  For John, 
there’s no question.  Christ is victorious.  God has set out to renew and 
restore and heal and transform this world and all who are in it, and it is 
happening, even here and now.  Perhaps, given the year we’ve had, John 
is gospel we need.  To look on the cross in a new way, to see Christ and 
the love of God in a new way.  To be reminded that the cross is so that life 
may abound and flourish.  To see the world in a new light.  The seed has 
died.  The covenant promise has been and is still being fulfilled.  For you 
and for me.  For the world.  But c’mon Pastor Ryan.  Look around.  How 
could that possibly be true, given all that’s happening in the world today.  I 
mean how could anyone look around and see the transformational love of 
God happening here and now?  Well, fair enough.  But our faith calls us to 
see it.  Our faith calls us to trust in the promise.  And yes, our faith reminds 
us that we’d have to be a bit mad to believe it.  And maybe that’s the point. 


