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Back when computers were first being developed for consumer use, one of the big draws was the idea of computer dating. The theory was that you could type into a computer some things about yourself  and about what you were looking for in a romantic partner, and lights would flash and bells would sound, and the computer would spit out a piece of paper with the name of the one person in the world who was your true soulmate. The hope – maybe the fear – was that the computer would render the mating dance obsolete – that the old inefficient dinner-and-a-movie way of finding love would disappear, because the computer could do a better job of matchmaking than any human being could. 
	Hasn’t worked out that way, has it? Lots of people are looking for love on Match.com and Craigslist, but we’ve come to realize that falling in love is both more complicated and more mystical than any computer can capture. Computers can do chemistry, but they can’t do romantic chemistry. And so young lovers, as they’ve always been, are on their own.
	That’s how it is in a lot of intersections between science and human personality. Try as we might, we can never fully capture the workings of the mind, with its 100 billion neurons and its 100 trillion synapses, the connections between brain cells where thinking happens. But nature abhors a mystery, so we keep trying to explain ourselves to ourselves. 
	I was thinking about this because in my clergy group we were talking about the Myers-Briggs Personality Inventory, one of the instruments that scientists have developed to classify and characterize personality types. People in the helping professions often have to take this test to be licensed or certified or ordained, and my clergy colleagues all knew their Myers-Briggs type as well as they knew their blood type.
	I didn’t know mine, but a friend sent me a link to a Web site that assessed it. I answered fifty yes-or-no questions – things like “It’s difficult to get you excited” and “Your desk is usually neat and orderly” – and learned that my Myers-Briggs type is called INTJ, which stands for introverted, intuitive, thinking and judging. One thing I learned is that, personality-wise, I’m a lot more like Mitt Romney than I am like President Obama! The results break down into 16 different personality types, and I was amused to learn that mine is called the “Mastermind,” making me sound like a Batman villain.
	 It should come as no surprise that people have tried to apply this instrument to Jesus as well. One theory is that Jesus, in his divine perfection, was perfectly balanced on every axis – he was midway between extravert and introvert, for example, or between thinking and feeling. That makes some sense, doesn’t it? Another theory is that, being fully human as well as fully divine, Jesus had a regular human personality, and thus could be classified into a Myers-Briggs type. 
And the consensus is that Jesus’ type was INFP. That is, he tended toward introversion (remember his 40 days in the wilderness and his repeated retreats into solitude to recharge); intuition (the evidence being that intuitors like to speak in analogies, like Jesus’ parables); feeling (making decisions based on personal values, with a bias toward compassion over critical thinking); and perceiving (going with the flow, rather than planning his day). INFP people are called the Idealist Healer; seems about right to me.
	Now, this makes for an interesting parlor game, but what good does it do for our faith life? For one thing, we are called to model our lives after Jesus’ life – to imitate Christ in all we do. Paul says in the letter to the Philippians, “Let the same mind be in you that was in Christ Jesus,” and if we’re going to work toward that, we need to know what we’re working toward. That’s what those bracelets that say “What Would Jesus Do?” are about – living and acting and deciding the way we understand Jesus would. 
	Sometimes in working with young people we’ll do an exercise in which we list the polarities of human character – passive versus aggressive, quiet versus loud, placid versus excitable, lots of categories like that. I’ll ask the kids to rate themselves on each of these scales, then we talk about where Jesus is on each scale. At the end they have a pretty clear picture – Jesus is over here and I’m over there. The lesson, of course, is: Be like Jesus, and find a way to move yourself toward the life he modeled for us.  
	That said, it would be a pretty dull world if all of us had the same personality type, even if that were Jesus’ type. And I want to emphasize that wherever we find ourselves on things like the Myers-Briggs scale, that’s not to say that we are flawed or deficient in some way. Some people think in words, some in pictures, some in musical notes; all of those ways of thinking are wondrous and good. And surely Jesus would not condemn us for personality traits that are beyond our ability to change, if indeed we even wanted to change them. For most of us, I suspect, we’ve made peace with our inborn orientation. It’s just who we are. 
	As we watch Jesus in today’s scripture, we can see the working-out of one aspect of his personality. When he begins his life’s work, he calls disciples. He goes to Simon and Andrew and James and John – fishermen, all of them – and together they get to work proclaiming that, as Jesus says, “the kingdom of God has come near.” What kind of charisma would have called these men from their life’s work, fishing for a living, to follow and serve Jesus? What was the irresistible power behind his invitation to come “fish for people”? 
	It must have been that Jesus – this God-man, this divinely inspired prophet, this unassuming carpenter with the fire of God in his eye – it must have been that something about Jesus was uniquely engaging to the men and women who became his disciples. Somehow the force of his personality made people want to be around him and learn from him and share with others what he said and did. 
	This was by design – Jesus’ design, or God’s. Because really, Jesus could have done what he did without appointing disciples. He didn’t need advance men to talk him up before he entered a town, or people to hand out the loaves and fishes once he had made them appear, or helpers to do crowd control. He was God incarnate! He could do it all!
	And yet, just as he chose to undergo baptism as an example for his followers, he chose to demonstrate the coming of God’s kingdom by building a community. The scriptures say he chose twelve, a number that’s  important in the Jewish faith tradition; for example, Jacob had twelve sons, and tradition says they were patriarchs of the twelve tribes of Israel. The Gospel writers would have wanted to portray Jesus as consistent with that faith tradition. 
	But the actual number isn’t as important as the fact that calling disciples was how Jesus chose to approach his public work. He did this partly to remind us that we too need to be about the business of making disciples, of inviting others into the joyful community of faith. One of the buzzwords in faith life these days is “spiritual but not religious,” referring to those who insist that they can have a spiritual side without being part of a church. And sure, they’re right. But you can also watch a movie in your living room, and it’s a whole different experience than watching it in a theater with a bunch of other people. In the movie theater, you laugh louder and cry harder. We are wired to experience transcendent moments best in community. Jesus knew that. He showed us that. 
	The spiritual writer Stephen Mitchell, in a book called The Gospel According to Jesus, speaks to this experience of a community that draws its strength and its joy from Jesus. Mitchell writes this, and I’ll close with his words:
	People can feel Jesus’ radiance whether or not he is teaching or healing; they can feel it in proportion to their own openness. There is a deep sense of peace in his presence, and a sense of respect for him that far exceeds what they have felt for any other human being. Even his silence is eloquent. He is immediately recognizable by the quality of his aliveness, by his disinterestedness and compassion. He is like a mirror for us all, showing us who we essentially are. The image of the Master: one glimpse and we are in love.
	My prayer for all of us, in this community centered around Jesus, is that, in all our diversity of personality and opinion, we will fall in love again and again with that spark of divine love as we know it through the risen Christ. I pray it in Jesus’ name. Amen.
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