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THE TWENTIETH SUNDAY AFTER PENTECOST

Tell Me More
John 4:1-15; Acts 17:18-34

It is the year 1959 and the senior class of Rydell High School is
reassembling after a summer of sun, fun, and adventure.  Everyone is
catching up on the news, but two people in particular have everyone’s
attention.  One is Danny Zuko, leader of the greaser gang known as the T-
Birds who spent the summer at the beach.  The other is foreign exchange
student Sandy Olsson whose Australian family decided to stay in America for
her senior year.  She unwittingly becomes part of the “Pink Ladies,” a group
of girls a lot edgier than her genteel upbringing.

In the popular movie version of Grease which tells the story of Sandy
and Danny who met at the beach and fell in love over the summer, the song
“Summer Nights” has everyone begging for details as they sing, “Tell me
more, tell me more . . . .”1  Of course we learn that Danny is telling more than
actually happened and Sandy is telling about a courteous and kind Danny
whom none of his friends knows.  We also discover that he thought she was
returning to Australia and she thought he was attending a private academy
and lived a very different life.  Apparently, each of them needed to “tell more.”

Steve Argue, who is a Professor of Youth, Family, and Culture at Fuller
Theological Seminary, has said that three words young people like to hear
are, “Tell me more.”2  As we all know, either because we are teenagers now
or once were, young people don’t always volunteer a lot of information to
adults.  When asked about their interests and involvements, however, most
teens will talk about what’s on their minds.

I would argue that most of us never lose that perspective.  We like to
hear those words, “Tell me more . . . ,” because they indicate that someone
is interested in us, someone cares enough to want to know more about us
and our life.

1Warren Casey and Jim Jacobs, "Summer Nights," 1972.
2Brad M. Griffin, “Three Words Every Young Person Wants to Hear,” Fuller Youth Institute Blog

(March 17, 2017).



Tell me more.  Those are important words.  They are words we like to
hear and they are words we ought to say more often.  We ought to say them
to other people.  We ought to say them to God.  We ought to say them to
ourselves.  “Tell me more,” you say.

Gospel writers like John were telling a story when they put pen to
papyrus and wrote about Jesus.  Most of their stories intend to make a point,
to instruct the reader, or to illustrate what Jesus was trying to get across to his
followers.  For that reason, we do not get to overhear many of the private
conversations when Jesus said to someone, “Tell me more,” and then listened
while they talked.  Surely that happened over and over.

We do have numerous stories in which other people asked Jesus to “tell
me more.”  Jesus’ encounter with a Samaritan woman at Jacob’s well is such
an occasion.  Listen to a portion of the story:

Now when Jesus learned that the Pharisees had heard,
“Jesus is making and baptizing more disciples than John”
—although it was not Jesus himself but his disciples who
baptized— he left Judea and started back to Galilee.

But he had to go through Samaria.  So he came to a
Samaritan city called Sychar, near the plot of ground that Jacob
had given to his son Joseph.  Jacob’s well was there, and Jesus,
tired out by his journey, was sitting by the well.  It was about
noon.  A Samaritan woman came to draw water, and Jesus said
to her, “Give me a drink.”  (His disciples had gone to the city to
buy food.)  The Samaritan woman said to him, “How is it that you,
a Jew, ask a drink of me, a woman of Samaria?”  (Jews do not
share things in common with Samaritans.)  Jesus answered her,
“If you knew the gift of God, and who it is that is saying to you,
‘Give me a drink,’ you would have asked him, and he would have
given you living water.”  The woman said to him, “Sir, you have no
bucket, and the well is deep.  Where do you get that living water? 
Are you greater than our ancestor Jacob, who gave us the well,
and with his sons and his flocks drank from it?”  Jesus said to her,
“Everyone who drinks of this water will be thirsty again, but those
who drink of the water that I will give them will never be thirsty. 
The water that I will give will become in them a spring of water
gushing up to eternal life.”  The woman said to him, “Sir, give me
this water, so that I may never be thirsty or have to keep coming
here to draw water.” John 4:1-15
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Jesus is clearly prompting the woman to ask for more information.  He
asked for a drink of water came because it was the middle of the day and hot. 
He and his disciples had been walking and they had gone into town to get
food.  He suspected that this woman’s story was worth knowing because,
ordinarily, the women of the city would have come to get water early in the
morning when it was cool.  It was unusual in that day that a man would even
speak to a strange woman in public and, she was puzzled that a Jew would
ask a Samaritan woman to give him a drink from her bucket.  Curious about
him, she said, “Tell me more.”

He offered some riddles about who he was and the “living water” that he
could provide.  Knowing he had no bucket and the well was deep, she
inquired, “Tell me more.”  He spoke about having a spring of water gushing
up to eternal life and she, not fully understanding, asked for the water so she
would no longer have to come to that well day after day.

Maybe it was a logical guess given her avoidance of being with the
other women earlier in the day, but Jesus revealed that he could tell her more
about herself.  He told her that she had had multiple husbands and was
currently with a man who was not her husband.  Surprised but even more
intrigued, she asked him to tell her more about his understanding of the
traditions of worship and salvation and the messiah.  When the disciples
returned, she ran into town to tell the people about this strange and amazing
man who might just be the messiah.  They rushed to see for themselves and
many of them came to believe in him.  In a chance meeting, Jesus prompted
the woman to tell him more about what she believed because of the long-
running animosity between Jews and Samaritans.  She, in turn, asked him to
tell her more about who he was.  The interaction was life changing for her and
her community.

We ought to take time to ask other people to tell us more about
themselves because it lets them know that we notice them.  It indicates that
they are important enough for us to give them our attention.  “Tell me more”
can be an injection of adrenaline, a boost of confidence, and a surge of hope
and significance to someone else.  We are not being nosy or invasive.  We
are expressing interest, curiosity, and care.  To ask for an entrance into
another person’s life indicates that there is something about them, about their
story, about their life that you want to know.  You are also inviting them to
come into your life which is a precious gift that we do not offer to everyone.
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These words are not intended only for strangers or people we know
casually.  No doubt all of us have had the experience at some point in our life
of connecting with someone and then talking for hours and hours.  There is
so much we want to know about them, so much we want to share about
ourselves, and so much we hold in common that we could talk for days on
end.  Then for some reason–time, distance, opportunity, busyness, or
familiarity–we stop talking as much and share very little.  The result is feeling
like we matter less and less to that other person–and they probably feel the
same way.  Misunderstanding, loneliness, and resentment can settle in and
destroy what was otherwise a vibrant and thriving relationship.  The
opportunity to renew that relationship might begin with the simple request of
the other person to tell you more about their life than you have asked for in a
long time.  The result might be akin to a refreshing drink of that living water
Jesus mentioned.  Opening ourselves up to one another is life giving and life
receiving.  Tell me more.

Tell me more is also a good request to make of God.  In fact, it is the
sum and substance of the life of faith and is exactly what discipleship is all
about.  Humans have always been curious about God and scripture recounts
story after story of our efforts to learn more about God.  Abram was asked to
move his family to a foreign land and he wanted God to tell him more.  Moses
saw a bush on fire but realized it was not being consumed and he wanted to
know more.  Prophets and psalmists, kings and peasants begged God to tell
them more.  The answers were not always what they expected.  Sometimes
the answers were rejected, but most often what God shared with his people
resulted in awe and adoration and gratitude.

When the Apostle Paul visited Athens, the great philosophical center of
the ancient world, he noticed all of the shrines throughout the city to this and
that deity.  The people of the city heard about Paul and the God he followed. 
They were curious and asked him to tell them more.  Paul pointed to the
shrine in the city dedicated to an unknown god (they wanted to cover all of
their bases!).  He told them that the God he worshiped was the God unknown
to them.  Then he told them more and explained how God had come in the
flesh as Jesus, offering salvation to all.  They asked to be told more and many
of them believed.  The life of faith is asking God to tell us more and then
sharing what we learn as Good News.  We do that through worship and Bible
study, through discussion groups and missions involvement.  We ask God to
tell us more through prayer and reflection and engagement with the world.
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We also ought to say to ourselves, “Tell me more.”  Sometimes it is
important to have a conversation with ourselves about faith and what it
means.  What do I believe?  What do I wonder about?  What do I question? 
What makes no sense to me?  Whom do I understand God to be?  Who am
I in regard to God?  What do I believe about Jesus?  What is the purpose of
the church?  What difference does faith make in my life today?  Tell me more!

In a recent conversation with fellow professor Kate Bowler, Luke
Powery, the Dean of Duke Chapel and one of our previous Turnage speakers,
made the comment, “There’s a song called ‘Jesus Is the Answer.’  Maybe
Jesus is the question.  When we encounter Christ, he asks us questions, or
we have to ask ourselves.  What are we really about?  What do we really want
to be in this world?”3  That is what faith is about.  Tell me more about who I
am as a child of God, living in this day and time, with everything that is
happening.  Tell me more about what I really believe based on how I live day
by day, how I treat the people I encounter, how I take care of or neglect
myself?  Tell me more about what it is like to be me in the belief that God
loves me, Jesus redeems me, and the Spirit surrounds me from now until
eternity.  Tell me more.  Faith begins with an honest conversation with
ourselves.

When we ask other people to tell us more about themselves and their
lives we indicate that they are important and matter to us.  When we ask God
to tell us more about God’s involvement in our lives, we indicate that God is
important to us and matters to us.  When we ask ourselves to tell us more
about who we are and what matters to us and what difference it all makes, we
indicate that we are a child of God who matters to God and to other people
and ought to matter to us.  We also tap into that spring of living water that
surges up to eternal life, beginning now and lasting forever.

Summer is over.  We are coming back together.  There is a lot to catch
up on.  Tell me more.  That’s a good place to start . . . everything.  Amen.

3“A Conversation between Kate Bowler and Luke A. Powery,” Duke Chapel, September 29, 2021,
excerpted in The Christian Century (October 6, 2021), 30.
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October 10, 2021 Prayer of Thanksgiving and Intercession

God who has created us and who continues to sustain us by your loving
grace, we come with hearts filled with gratitude for the countless ways that
you have blessed us.  We thank you for the beauty of your creation: for hints
of fall color and cool mornings, for the refreshment of needed rains, for every
creature great and small which sings your praise, we offer our thanks.  We
stand in awe as we consider the beauty and wonder and variety of your earth
and all that is in it.  We also give you thanks for the beauty and variety of
people around us.  In your loving creativity, you have made each of us unique
and uniquely gifted, and yet each of us is created in your image and enlivened
with the breath of your Spirit.  We are grateful that in your wisdom you have
made a world of such diversity and imagination, of such majesty and beauty.

But we confess, O Lord, that sometimes we are frightened by our
differences.  Like the Greek philosophers who questioned Paul, our views can
be limited by long-held assumptions and the comfort we find in our own
certainty.  Like those who condemned the Samaritan woman, our prejudices
often prevent us from seeing the worth of those who differ from us, and we
are quick to judge what we do not fully understand.  We confess that we don't
always know how to respond to those whose language or customs or opinions
or abilities seem so different from our own.  And so we build walls to separate
ourselves from them and to protect ourselves from the challenges of fostering
understanding or risking change.  When in our ignorance, fear, or apathy we
forget that all people are made in your image, help us to tear down the walls
that limit our vision and divide our human family.  Teach us to build bridges
of understanding and compassion. Inspire us to reach out beyond our
comfortable places, beyond ourselves, to those in our family and
neighborhood, in our city and our world, who are hurting and lonely, who are
poor and hungry, who suffer because of violence or persecution or neglect. 
Make of us a people after your own heart, a people who love the unlovable,
who welcome the outcast, who offer healing and hope wherever there is pain
and despair.  Keep ever before us the example of Christ, who welcomed the
poor and weary and those who have nothing, and who embodied a vision of
a world where justice and peace will reign and all but love will cease.  Amen.

Elizabeth J. Edwards
Associate Minister


