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Allen Pruitt

He came to Jesus at night.
No telling

what kept him from stepping out in the broad daylight.
No telling

what Nicodemus was worried about.

Not that it’s hard to imagine;
it’s just that there’s too much.

He was a leader in the synagogues;
he was a member of the ruling council;
he had a lot to lose,

and meeting up with Jesus
was a sure way to lose it.

He comes at night
and he starts a conversation,

“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.”

That’s not all that he came to say;
that’s just the beginning of the conversation.

Perhaps he was flattering Jesus;
maybe he just needed to tell Jesus where he was coming from.

“I need you to know that I believe in you.
You may think I’m one of those guys

who keeps talking about arresting you,
but that ain’t me.

Me,
I believe you came from God.”
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And from there,
I bet he had a few questions to ask Jesus.

Now that you know I’m ok,
let me ask you,

“what are you going to do now?
What are you going to do about the Romans?
What are you going to ask us to do,

my friends and I who are in charge?”

But he never got a chance to ask his questions.
He said his piece
and Jesus had to say his too.

“You think I came from God?
That’s great!

Very truly, I tell you,
no one can see the kingdom of God

without being born from above.”

You’ve seen it!
You get it!
Now what are you going to do?

But Jesus never got a chance to say all that.
No, he saw that puzzled look on Nicodemus’ face.

“How can anyone be born after having grown old?
How can anybody be born again?”

Jesus is telling him,
“You get it!
You’ve seen the truth!
You are ready!
You have been born from above!”

But Nicodemus just doesn’t understand.
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“Are you a teacher of Israel,
and yet you do not understand these things?”

And so Jesus lays it out for him.
Nicodemus had already been born again.
He had already been born from above.
He just didn’t notice!

I wonder what he was doing,
that kept him from seeing.

I wonder what got in the way
of him understanding?

What gets in the way for any of us?
What keeps us from seeing,

from noticing?
What keeps us from understanding

that we are children of God,
born from above?

Nicodemus was a smart guy.
A leader of the synagogue,
a pillar of the community.

He probably had wealth and prestige to spare.
But maybe that was his problem.

Maybe that’s our problem too.
We’re smart;
we’re capable,

and so I bet we can see where this Jesus is calling us.
I bet Nicodemus had an idea too.
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We know where all this is headed;
we aren’t dumb.

In fact,
we are clever enough to pretend,

to distract ourselves,
nearly all the time.

We get distracted by important work,
by self important thoughts.

Like Nicodemus,
we get distracted by the theological

and the practical:
“How can any man be born a second time

after having grown old?”

Like Nicodemus,
we get distracted by our hopes

that Jesus is interested in the same things that we are:
“Hey Jesus,

what are you going to do about those Romans
Hey Jesus,

you got an open seat up there next to you?
Hey Jesus,

you didn’t really mean all that stuff
about loving our enemies,
about giving away our possessions,
about taking up a cross,

did you?”
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We aren’t dumb.
We can see where all this is headed.
We can see that all this Jesus stuff

is headed to a pretty fearful place.
So we turn our heads,
we distract ourselves

when the time is right.

We are clever enough
to avoid being afraid, 

or at least clever enough
to avoid feeling it.

How many of us come to Jesus at night?
When things are quiet
and our fears are unavoidable?

How many of us are so busy thinking
that we can’t really hear him say,

“You’ve seen it!
You get it!
Now what are you going to do?”

I wonder if we could step out in the broad daylight?
No telling what we’re worried about.

Not that it’s hard to imagine;
it’s just that there’s so much.

We have our clever thoughts
and our positions of privilege.

We have a lot to lose,
and meeting up with Jesus is a sure way to lose it!
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He came to Jesus at night.
But that wasn’t the last time that we heard from Nicodemus.

After the worst had happened.
After they arrested Jesus,

tortured
and killed him,

after all that
Nicodemus came back again.

He came in the full light of the afternoon sun.
He came
and he buried Jesus.

Why?
When Jesus was alive,

he came in the dark of the night.

Why,
now that Jesus is dead,

why come out in the broad daylight?

Why would you come to the cross,

out where everyone can see?


