
Follow me 
 
 Jesus begins what we call his public life calling twelve men to follow 
him, to accompany him, to share his life. We call them apostles, the one who is 
sent out. They are going to hear his message and to be entrusted with the task 
of passing it on to others. Most of them were fishermen, rough guys, not very 
smart; one of them betrayed him and the leader of them denied him three 
times. At the end, all of them but John ran away from his passion at Calvary. 
Their weaknesses give us hope. We too begin a new year in our lives and we 
have an opportunity to make a renewed commitment to follow Jesus a bit 
closer. Last year we ran away from the cross. Hopefully this year we can keep 
him company. 
 ”Follow me.” This is what Jesus told them, how he called them. He is 
asking them to follow him, to walk behind him, to try to place their feet in his 
footprints. This means to imitate him, to become more like him, to keep his 
pace. To follow a perfect man. It was love at first sight. They were all attracted 
to him. There is nobody like Jesus. We can try to find the perfect person, but 
we will never find him. Only Jesus can fill all our expectations; he is the one 
we have been looking for. And this is what he is reminding us today: “You 
have been created to love me; only in me can you find happiness; that’s why I 
am asking you to follow me.” Every year, every day, every hour, he is telling us 
the same. Because we don’t listen, because we stray from the path, because we 
get distracted, because we follow him from a distance, he is never tired of 
repeating the same: “Follow me.” It is the best for us. 
 “Follow me.” Follow my footsteps, follow my direction, follow my pace. 
It is not easy. We go either too fast or too slow. We can be doing too many 
things, with plenty of activity, but we are not concentrating on what’s 
important. We don’t have our priorities right. Saint Augustine says: bene 
curris, sed extra viam; you run well, but off the path. Or maybe our laziness is 
in command, we procrastinate, we become indifferent, and we are going at a 
tortoise pace. Jesus’ pace is the right one for us. He knows us well. If we go too 
fast, we overtake him; if we go too slowly, we miss him. For us to know the 
way is to follow him. We all would like to know what is ahead of us and plan 
accordingly. But God wants us to fix our eyes on Him and not to worry about 
what lies ahead of us. We should trust Him as a good loving father. We only 
need to look at Him to know we are on the right path. 
 Is it a command or a request? It is a gift. It is a hidden treasure, a pearl 
of great value, a bright diamond, a big star shining in the night sky. If we know 
where we are coming from and where we are going to, it is easier to recognise 
the value of our treasure. It is a big grace, an amazing offering, that God 
presents to us. Many are called but only few are chosen. Here we are. And we 
follow him dragging our feet. 
 We are chosen for two tasks: to be with him and to be sent to others. To 
get to know Jesus Christ and to introduce him to others. The more we know 
him the better we can present him to our friends and relatives. We need to 
discover him, to recognise who he is to be able to show him to others. A 
treasure cannot be hidden. A great treasure becomes greater when it is shared. 


