
�1

Allen Pruitt

My youngest daughter loves to play hide and seek.
Whenever it’s my turn to count,

she will run off somewhere
and I’ll go looking for her.

If it takes me more than about 6 seconds to find her,
she will make some kind of noise,

helping guide me to where she is.

One day,
fearing that she did not understand the nature of the game,

I explained that she was supposed to try to get back to base,
undetected by me.

She said,
“I know,
but that is not how I want to play.

I want you to find me.
That is why I make my noise;

so you can find me.”
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A couple of years ago, we all went up to Chattanooga for a summer trip.
There’s a neat kids museum up there

and we moved our way through it one afternoon.

At some point,
my wife and I started talking about what we were going to eat for supper,

when we noticed that our oldest daughter
was nowhere to be seen.

We looked high
and we looked low.

I retraced our steps,
trying to think about what she might have gone off to do.

We looked everywhere, 
and just about the time that I got ready to find a security guard,

we walked around the corner
to a table full of crafts,

and there she was.

Of course;
what seven year old girl doesn’t love crafts?

She was right where she belonged!
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I have some sympathy for Jesus’ parents
when they walk up to him and say,

“Child, why have you treated us like this?
Look, 

your father and I have been searching for you
in great anxiety!”

Even losing sight of my children for a few seconds
in a crowded place

causes me to have heart palpitations.

I can’t imagine what Mary and Joseph went through,
losing track of Jesus for a couple of days!

It’s no wonder they had been searching for him,
“in great anxiety!”

“We have been searching for you in great anxiety.”
How many of us feel the same way?
How many of us have been searching for Jesus

in great anxiety?

We are worried that we don’t pray right
or that we don’t live right
or that we don’t give right.
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We fear that we’ll never find him,
that Jesus is lost to us,

and secretly
“Good Riddance;

because we didn’t need you anyway.
With your demands about compassion
and your requirements about forgiveness.

Good riddance,
because even if we find you,

we aren’t going to be able to keep you.”

We are mighty anxious about God,
and we’re not too sure

what we’re even supposed to do with Jesus.

But we keep on looking,
hoping we’ll get it right,
hoping that we might find Jesus

somewhere along the way,
and that when we do,

something good might happen.

But even if we’re not all that anxious to find Jesus,
we are looking for him

because we are anxious.

We’re worried about our children;
we’re worried about our parents,

about our jobs,
about our money,
about our future and about our past.
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We are a worried people,
searching anxiously,

and at our best,
searching anxiously for Jesus.

We are mighty anxious about a whole lot of things.
We want perfection;
we want to be understood perfectly,

seen perfectly
and no matter what,

loved perfectly.

And when it doesn’t happen,
we’re worried that it never will.

And when it does happen,
we’re anxious that it won’t ever happen again.

We are an anxious people.
Some of us hide it better than others;
some of us put on a good front,

confidently being ourselves,
confidently hiding our anxiety,
confident that we will be found out,

all the while.
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And it’s true.
We will be found out.

People will see right through us,
right through to our anxiety.

Some people we meet will hurt us;
some people we meet will heal us.

But we will be found out,
because we can’t be as perfect as we pretend to be;

nobody is;
nobody ever will be.

We will be found out;
we will be found.

Because while we have been searching anxiously for Jesus,
he has been searching diligently for us;

tirelessly,
with great determination,
but without a hint of anxiety.

Because he is confident
that eventually,

he will find you;
eventually we all get found.
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If you’re looking for Jesus,
keep on looking.

If you’re searching for him,
keep up the search.

You’ll find him,
with anxiety or without,

you will find him right where he is supposed to be.
In the temple,

teaching about the Kingdom of God;
out in the street

with the poor and the lonely;
in the prisons

with those who have no one to visit them.

We will be found,
again and again,

by the God who searches,
the God who seeks,
the God who never let one sheep stay lost

or one coin go missing.

We will be found,
anxious or not.

You will find Jesus exactly where he is supposed to be,
and,

you will find
that he has been searching for you.


