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It has been suggested, that there is not a more fascinating  encounter in all of the Bible than this encounter between Nicodemus and Jesus.   In order to appreciate the significance of this nocturnal meeting, we need to know something about Nicodemus.


Nicodemus was one of those people in high places.  He was at the very top of the national cabinet called the Sanhedrin- the supreme religious body which ruled in the Holy Land.  Nicodemus was the head of this powerful council which maintained the Jewish law and tradition.  He was a national expert on God. 


We meet Nicodemus on 3 occasions in Scripture but this encounter by night is a curious one.  What do you think motivated Nicodemus to seek Jesus out?  We know that Nicodemus was deliberate and intentional and strategic in his desire to find Jesus.  It was important to him that no one would have seen him approach  this man from Galilee who had been gaining so much attention.   There was practically no one who had not heard of the teachings of this man, or the miracles he had already performed.   Nicodemus knew all about God and like his Jewish colleagues, was waiting for God to send the Messiah.  Certainly this odd character was the furthest thing from their expectations of God’s Son.  


Flattery is always a good way to start a conversation with a stranger, so in the darkness, Nicodemus begins,  “Rabbi, we know that you are a teacher who has come from God, for no one can do these signs that you do apart from the presence of God.”


You might think that Jesus would respond with humble appreciation!  “Oh, thank you very much sir, but it’s nothing really”. 


Anything but!  He cuts right to the chase.  “No one can see the kingdom of God without being born from above”.  Nicodemus had made no mention of the kingdom of God, but Jesus knew what he wanted!       

Nicodemus responds with a bit of  levity,  “How can a grown person re-enter their mother’s womb?”

Jesus wants no part of the teasing and lightness of it.  “Unless you are born of water and spirit, you will not enter the kingdom of God”.  Jesus has cut to the chase.

Entertaining the fact that his salvation might be in jeopardy, Nicodemus gets very serious.  For Nicodemus, the conversation has suddenly gone from an intellectual challenge, purely cerebral, to an essential spiritual encounter- the acknowledgement that there is a reality deep beyond the superficial reality of the day.  For Nicodemus this has become a matter of life and death.


  Then Jesus uses another powerful image that we talked about last week on Pentecost Sunday – the wind, rhua, pneuma, Spirit, Breath.  Jesus says,  “The wind blows where it chooses.  You hear the sound of it but you do not know where it comes from or where it goes. “  The unpredictability of the wind.  The uncontrollability of God.

  Nicodemus’ head must have been spinning.  His heart must have been pounding.


We never see how Jesus and Nicodemus part ways that night.  Are you surprised that the next time we see Nicodemus is at the foot of the cross with Joseph of Arimathea, taking care of Jesus’ body?  Something Jesus  said that night, stirred deep within Nicodemus.  


One of the things that jumps out at me from this passage and this encounter, is the reality of the concept of journey – that you and I  are pilgrims, not instant arrivers! 

Many of you know about the Camino.  It is a variety of routes across Spain and  Italy and France and perhaps there are other starting points.  All routes end up in Santiago Spain where the body of the disciple James is to be buried.  The Camino is a pilgrimage and those who walk any portion of it are called pilgrims.  I have friends who took 6 weeks and walked  500 miles to Santiago….through towns and cities, farmlands and deserted mountainous passages.  It is intended to be a quiet time of reflection and consideration and prayer.  The journey provides opportunity to think, to experience, to discover and to listen.  If you have not seen it, I encourage you to watch the movie called The Way.  It is a Hollywood version of one man’s Camino but at least it gives you one perspective of this.

Over the years, beginning in his childhood, Nicodemus had learned quite a bit  about God and the Holy Scriptures.  Recently,  Nicodemus had heard quite a bit about this man from Galilee.  Word of his teaching and miracles had grown.  Many among the Jewish authority were feeling annoyed  or threatened or curious.  Nicodemus’ curiosity got the better of him.  Something deep within, provoked him into seeking Jesus out.  Meeting with him in secret.  Getting some answers to some very big unresolved questions that Nicodemus had at this stage of his journey.  That night, Nicodemus moved forward on that life long  journey toward new spiritual depth, no longer simply intellectual ascent, but now moving even closer to the heart of God.  So much so that on that dark Friday night, he could be no other place, even at the risk of being in public view, there at the foot of the cross.


I know that for some people there is a special, identifiable moment – a time and a date when they accept Jesus into their life as Lord and Saviour.  Some use the term ‘got saved’.  Some people make commitments or re-commitments to God numerous times over the course of their lives where they vow to live for God.  These times are highlights on the journey for sure but it is not the destination.  For most of us, it is a gradual progression with peaks and valleys, ups and downs – times when we feel close to God, times when we seek God  out, and times when it seems that God gets forgotten or has forgotten us.  There are times in our lives when we feel we are really living the life God calls us to and times when we know we are not, and times when we don’t even think about it.    

Along the way, our experience and our study shape our evolving, growing, changing beliefs.  It is a journey.  There is movement. .    We are pilgrims.    I no longer believe all the things I did in Sunday School…..do you?   I no longer see and believe things the same way I did in seminary over 30 years ago, or 10 years ago.  I have learned, listened, studied, experienced.  I am on a journey with God, trying to live like Jesus, moved and corrected and encouraged by the Holy Spirit.

The wind blows where and when it will.   It is the breath of God, the spirit of God and it moves us and teaches us and informs us. It is unpredictable.  It blows where and when and how God wishes it to.


I encourage you to be curious.  I encourage you to wonder, and  to reflect.  I also encourage you to study and discuss.  And finally I encourage you to be open to the very breath of God, the rhua, the pneuma, the spirit….that you might be  moved, that you might be filled, and that you might be changed – more into the likeness that He has created us to be.

Amen          
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