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EPIPHANY 2B MESSAGE 

Who Calls 

1 Samuel 3: 1-10 (11-20) 

I want to share a story – a colleague shared with me that when he was 

young his family had a parakeet called Beauty.  Most of Beauty’s life 

was spent in the cage poking at a mirror and whistling when his mom 

played the piano. Beauty was quite tame and all the children loved 

playing with her. She also had a very special talent – she could whistle – 

Beauty learned to copy the whistle his dad used to call the dog.  No one 

in the family could tell the difference between dad’s whistle and 

Beauty’s.  Neither could the dog.  2 or 3 times a day, the bird would 

whistle and the dog would run to the living room looking for the father.  

The dog would jump up and down finding the room empty.   

    My colleague confessed the dog wasn’t the brightest – but finally one 

day the bird whistled, and the dog ran to the living room.  This time, the 

dog stopped right at that the table where Beauty’s cage was.  The dog 

looked up, cocked his ear, and one could see the light go on in the dog’s 

eyes.  That was the last time the bird fooled the dog. 

   We do need to know who’s calling.  Otherwise things can get sticky. 

For that reason, I have to admit I really like knowing who is calling me – 

I love having names and numbers of people – I can then not answer the 

robo/fake/scam calls.  Right now someone is letting me know the 

warranty of my car is off and I should purchase new insurance.   My car 

is 10 years old – I know its warranty expired years ago and if I wanted 

more warranty insurance, I wouldn’t purchase it over the phone.  Yes, 

it’s really good to know who is calling. 



     Then there’s the pastor serving a church in New York City.   When his 

office phone rang, he answered it.  The voice on the other end said this 

is the white house calling.  The pastor replied, Ya, right, and hung up.   

A few minutes later the phone rang again – the voice said, please don’t 

hang up – this really is the White House Calling.  Turns out the pastor 

was being invited to participate in a conversation on urban concerns.  

Who’s calling? 

 

   I think in today’s world, it’s good to know who is calling.  But the 

stakes are a bit higher when God enters the picture.  What happens if 

you start hearing voices?  Maybe it is God.  What if it’s not God?  There 

are wards filled with people who think they hear God.  A friend once 

said that those folks gave him great concern because what if one of 

them really turns out to be talking with God?  What do we do then? 

   Today we encounter Samuel as he apprentices under Eli.  In those 

days, “The word of the Lord was rare and visions were not widespread.  

In the temple Samuel lays down to take a nap.  His mentor does the 

same in another room.  Then scripture tells us “The Lord called, 

“Samuel, Samuel”   Thinking as most of us would, Samuel gets up and 

goes to Eli saying, ‘Here I am, what you want?”  Eli looks up and 

grumbles at him, “I didn’t call you.  God back and lay down again.” 

   As we know, this process went on a few times, with God calling and 

Samuel thinking it was Eli.  The third time it happened, it began to dawn 

on Eli that maybe somebody special was trying to get in touch with 

Samuel. So Eli told him to go back to his bed and if he heard the voice 

again, to simply say, “Speak Lord, for your servant is listening.” 



       God announces to Samuel that he’s going to do a new thing in Israel 

that will ‘make both ears of anyone who hears tingle.’  Indeed, it’s a 

really good thing to know who is calling. 

      Scripture points out that the word of God was rare.  Would any of us 

claim to hearing God?  Could it be perhaps that God’s Word was 

present and the ability to see visions was there, but people weren’t 

necessary open to it?  Could it be that God’s sacred Word rings always 

in and around us, and it’s we who really aren’t listening.  It would 

certainly appear that God was the one at fault.  After all, if no one is 

hearing God, how could God be speaking?  If there are no visions, then 

how could God be stirring them up in people’s hearts?   

   I think it’s so important that Samuel said, “Speak, for your servant 

listens.”  Because one can’t hear if one’s not listening.  I know, when 

I’m working on a sermon and someone knocks at my door, I probably 

won’t hear them because my listening is focused elsewhere. 

   So I think it’s a good thing to know who is calling.  In fact, it’s probably 

a necessary part of the equation.  But friends, if we aren’t listening, 

we’ll never hear anything, and then we’ll miss the chance to try and 

figure out who is speaking to us. 

    We also live in times when we think the voice of God is rare.  We live 

in times when people who have visions are spurned and cast aside as 

being dreamers, unrealistic, or just plain crazy.  But I think in many 

instances, we just aren’t listening. 

     Where in our lives is it that the voice of that which is sacred comes 

to us?  Where, in our relationships, in our comings and goings to we 

encounter the voice of God?  And how, we are led to ask, can we 

develop the ears for hearing?   



     While the pandemic has changed how we work and play, something 

good might come out of this.  Instead of working 60 hours each week, 

plus commuting time, many now work from home.  This may be 

stressful for some, having to assist in children’s schooling, it can also be 

a blessing for families are spending more time together.  My nephew 

tells me he now prefers working from home – he keeps regular hours, 

but has lunch with his kids and gets more time with them.  He also gets 

to sleep a bit longer in the morning and feels more rested.  And being 

more rested he has more patience and time to reflect and to listen to 

the birds singing outside his home office window. 

     I like that we’re not so busy that we miss our surroundings.  I like 

hearing that my nephew’s family now sits down to dinner together as 

they did when the kids were little.  They’re not worshipping people, but 

I do hope they can hear something sacred calling them.  I like hearing 

they’re not so busy they’re pulled every which way.   

     In my retirement, I’ve come to enjoy slowing down.  Where I live is 

very quiet so I can hear the wind in the trees and the birds singing.  

Occasionally I see a wild animal – turkeys or occasionally a fox.  I 

wonder if God sends me these to appreciate even more the beauty of 

Creation.   

    My hope is that we can all learn to appreciate these slower times and 

come to actually hear God’s voice.  My hope is that we will step into the 

hearing process so we can respond in joy to God’s loving call.  Amen. 

      

 

 

 


