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John 7: 37-52 

 
John 7:37-52 describes a scenario that has played out repeatedly throughout human history. 

Namely, change and humanity’s innate fear and skepticism towards it. As I reflect on the division between 
the believers and skeptics in this passage; I ponder why it is that humans will never “go gentle into that 
good night” and instead we choose to “rage, rage against the dying of the light.” The light in this case 
being tradition and survival. I contend that humans are very much like the author Dylan Thomas’s father, 
about whom these excerpts are based. Thomas wrote his famous poem Do Not Go Gentle into that Good 
Night about his wish for his father to resist death by raging against the light. In parallel, our basic human 
instinct would guide us to rage against blind faith, solely believe in what is concrete, and turn away from 
fresh “neoteric” ideas. 

I began thinking about the context in which these “skeptics” would base their beliefs or lack thereof. 
John’s gospel was estimated to have been composed around 90-100AD. From my own understanding of 
classical Roman and Mediterranean peasantry— life was by no means a cakewalk. Survival was not 
guaranteed and people developed a healthy skepticism for the unknown and “spiritually dissident.” 
Christianity was viewed by the Romans as a “death cult” that actively sought to divide and undermine 
classical Roman society. Forced into hiding, many believers were scared to profess their faith in a singular 
god whose power was yet unknown. John’s passage demonstrates a very realistic range of viewpoints. 
Some will believe, many will not.  

For my college language requirement, I have chosen to take Latin. Besides being a fascinating 
language syntactically, I have had the opportunity to read texts specific to early Christians living in the 
Roman Empire. A standout is the Martyrdom of Perpetua (written 203 AD). Perpetua was a Carthaginian 
woman and an early Christian believer. Due to her steadfast belief in Christ, ergo in change, she was 
condemned to death. It is one of the only accounts detailing the conditions within a Roman military prison. 
During her incarceration, her father pleads with her to set aside her beliefs to spare her family from 
dishonor. A particular passage felt quite pertinent to me when Perpetua says ““vidēs verbī grātiā vās hoc 
iacēns, urceolum sīve aliud?” 
Et dīxit, “Videō.”  
Et ego dīxī eī, “Numquid aliō nōmine vocārī potest quam quod est?”  
Et ait, “Nōn.” “Sīc et ego aliud mē dīcere nōn possum nisi quod sum, Chrīstiāna.” 

I translated this to mean, “Do you see those lying vases, and(or) the other small pots?” and he 
(Perpetua’s father) said, “I see.” 
And I (Perpetua) said to him. “Surely it is not able to be called by another name other than what it is?” and 
he said “no.” Thus I am not able to call myself other than what I am, a Christian.” 

This is a good representation of the type of person Jesus refers to when he says “out of his heart 
will flow rivers of living water.” She, along with many other Christian martyrs and others believed so 
faithfully in Christ that it became an integral and indispensable piece of their identity. 

I say all of this to say that humans are a complicated and fearful species, like many animals. 
However, what sets us apart is our ability to override our fears by means of curiosity. Even in today’s 
world where divisions are about like ice with branching cracks and fissures. We must remember that 
whether we come from Bethlehem, Galilee, or anywhere in this world there are people who are worth 
learning from and believing in. The old saying goes, “to err is human,” I content that to fear is also human 
but if we open up our hearts to faith and knowledge we may yet receive the living water of Christ. 
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