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Grace and peace to you from God our Father and from the Lord Jesus Christ. 

 “Can anything good come out of Nazareth?” “Come and see.” 

 Today we observe St. Bartholomew’s Day. If I were to ask you about Apostle 

Bartholomew—like where he taught and preached, what happened to him—I doubt many 

of you could answer. (Sometimes it’s nice that sermons aren’t all that interactive, eh?) 

Anyhow, I had to look it up, too. I’ve looked it up before, but I’ve slept since the last time I 

preached on this occasion—which was way back in 2014. When it comes to the apostles, St. 

Bartholomew isn’t really a famous one. 

 The Bible doesn’t tell us much about him. We know he’s also called Nathanael. 

Bartholomew means “Son of Talmai.” Nathanael was probably his given name. He was a 

friend of Philip. According to tradition, Bartholomew headed north and east, preaching in 

Armenia and converting the king. But the king’s brother got upset and so had Bartholomew 

murdered. His martyrdom was most gruesome. He was flayed alive. So St. Bartholomew is 

often depicted holding his own skin and a flaying knife. 

 Last week we thanked God for St. Mary and that Jesus received our humanity from her. 

We’d have more to talk about saints Matthew, Mark, Luke, or John—those who wrote the 

Gospels. But today… today we’re observing St. Bartholomew’s Day. Why? What can we 

learn from this comparatively obscure apostle? 

 We judge people by their works. We order people in terms of holiness by what they’ve 

done. Pastors are obviously more holy than pew-sitters like you, right? Elders would be 

somewhere in between. Elders are more holy than congregational presidents. Church 

officers are more holy than the “ordinary” congregational member, of course. Vicars… well, 

vicars must be near to pastors—but are they? Are they really?  

 We judge people—and their holiness—by their works. But that’s not how we are given 

to be as Christians, as brothers and sisters in Christ. Pastors, elders, and church officers 

aren’t more holy than “ordinary” Christians. Because—because we are all redeemed 

sinners, forgiven by God, called out of darkness and into His marvelous light. Just as He 
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called Bartholomew, who is also called Nathanael. This teaches us that our standing, our 

holiness, our place with God isn’t based on what we’ve done—not on the fame that our 

works bring—but rather upon God’s love for us. 

 So let’s look at our text and see what we can learn. 

 The next day Jesus decided to go to Galilee. He found Philip and said to him, “Follow me.” 

Now Philip was from Bethsaida, the city of Andrew and Peter. Philip found Nathanael and said 

to him, “We have found Him of whom Moses in the Law and also the prophets wrote, Jesus of 

Nazareth, the son of Joseph.” 

 Bartholomew was more than a little skeptical about a Messiah who hailed from the 

town of Nazareth. After all, Nazareth isn’t a town mentioned in the Old Testament—neither 

Moses nor the Prophets wrote about Nazareth! Still, Philip urged his friend Bartholomew, 

“Come and see.” Philip urged him because of his love for Bartholomew and because of his 

excitement about the Savior, the one who said to Philip, “Follow Me.” 

 Jesus saw Nathanael coming toward him and said of him, “Behold, an Israelite indeed, in 

whom there is no deceit!”  

 Jesus is saying, “Here’s an Israelite who doesn’t let the wool get pulled over his eyes. He 

speaks his mind. He’ll say something sounds like bunk when it sounds like bunk.” 

 Bartholomew remains skeptical. “How do you know me?” he demands. “How” is often a 

word of doubt. When the matriarch Sarah hears she’s going to have a kid at the age of 90, 

she asks, “How?” When the angel announced to old Zechariah that old Elizabeth would have 

a son, he asked “How?” and was struck dumb for being mouthy. Bartholomew is asking, 

“Yeah, just how do you think you know me, pal? We’ve never met. You don’t know me from 

Adam.” 

 Jesus answered him, “Before Philip called you, when you were under the fig tree, I saw 

you.” 

 “Actually, Nathanael, son of Talmai, I do know you. And I know Adam, the son of God. I 

know you both, because I created you both. I know you. And I know you better than you 

know yourself.” 

 Bartholomew’s read the Scriptures—that’s how he knew Nazareth wasn’t mentioned in 

Moses or the Prophets. But understands what Jesus seeing him under the fig tree meant. 

Whatever it meant, it convinced skeptical Bartholomew. And so he confesses this preacher 
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from Nazareth with two great confessions of the faith: “Rabbi, You are the Son of God! You 

are the King of Israel!” 

 Jesus answered him, “Because I said to you, ‘I saw you under the fig tree,’ do you believe? 

You will see greater things than these.” And He said to him, “Truly, truly, I say to you, you will 

see heaven opened, and the angels of God ascending and descending on the Son of Man.” 

 Jesus promises Bartholomew: “I’ve come to open the kingdom of heaven to all believers. 

I’ve come to win redemption and forgiveness and eternal life. Forefather Jacob saw angels 

ascending and descending on the Son of Man. You, Bartholomew—you will see something 

greater! You will witness My death and resurrection. And, as My witness, you will proclaim 

them both near and far.” 

 That’s the point—Jesus of Nazareth, the Christ crucified and risen is the point. The 

question, dear Christians, ought never be about which of us is the greatest, or who’s better 

than whom, or who’s holier. That misses the point. The point is Christ crucified and risen, 

confessed before men, and sinners being saved for eternity. 

 Like He saw St. Bartholomew under the fig tree, Christ has beheld you, seen you, and He 

comes to you, calls out to you, speaks His Word of life to you. All so that you might have the 

forgiveness of sins. Any guilt burdening your heart, any shame you’ve had heaped upon 

you, Jesus takes. Jesus takes it all—He takes it all the way to the cross. “Come to Me, you 

who are weary, and I will give you rest for your souls. Because My yoke is easy, and My 

burden is light.”  

 St. Bartholomew, freed from the burden of his sins, was free to travel and proclaim 

Christ to yet more friends. Just as Philip once said to him, Bartholomew announced, “We 

have found Him of whom Moses in the Law and also the prophets wrote, Jesus of Nazareth, the 

son of Joseph.” And this sainted son of Talmai invited others, “Come and see.” Christ chose to 

use Bartholomew to save others, others just like us. And not just Bartholomew, but all the 

apostles, the prophets and evangelists, pastors and teachers, and even “ordinary” 

Christians like mothers and fathers, grandmothers and grandfathers, and friends. Christ 

Jesus, God Himself, became human and came from heaven to rescue us. 

 Now, then, let’s consider “us.” We live in relative obscurity. Most people in Indy or Fort 

Wayne wouldn’t know us from Adam. We won’t have biographies written about us. 

Schoolkids won’t be learning our names. Contrary to our American culture and its love of 
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fame, that’s perfectly fine. St. Bartholomew, one of the Twelve, an apostle of our Lord—God 

put him to work in relative obscurity, too. Most Christians don’t even know his name.  

 Here you are, a simple “ordinary” Christian. What does God do with you? He puts you to 

work here, in Muncie or Blackford County, in a factory or a field. No fame. Very little 

renown; very little recognition. Here, Christ Jesus makes you to be the servant He would 

have you to be. He gives you your family—puts you to work loving them. He gives you 

simple (and perhaps annoying) neighbors—puts you to work loving them. He gives you His 

Word—and then puts you to work sharing that same Word with others. And we live and 

grow and receive forgiveness together. Guilt is lifted; shame is removed; life is renewed! 

 And Christ promises that you will see greater things than these. Worldly fame pales in 

comparison to the glories of heaven. Jesus opens heaven to all believers, to all those who 

trust not in themselves and their holiness, but trust in His cross. That cross embodies life 

and love and compassion—things far, far greater than fame. All praise and glory be to 

Christ Jesus alone. 

 In His name. 

The peace of God, which passes all understanding, keep your hearts and minds in Christ + 
Jesus. 
 
 
 
 
           
           


