
Journey With Jesus

2 Kings 2:1-2, 6-14; Psalm 77:1-2, 11-20; Galatians 5:1, 13-25; *Luke 9:51-62

Well the time has finally come, one last opportunity to reflect with you from my perspective on

what the biblical text is speaking to us today. It’s also now truly, officially, undeniably summer, blessed

time of vacations, relaxation, and trips to here and there. As a preacher, I confess that while I enjoy

the pleasures of summer too, I also bolster myself for the summertime—justifiable, well-deserved, but

still lamented by me (and many other preachers)—vacation absences and it is even more bitter sweet

as I move into retirement. In a normal year preachers know to expect major declines in attendance

(and giving) in the summer months and when you are retiring you know that life will be dramatically

different in the days ahead without the opportunity to share the Word. 

But I hope that many of you will be taking trips to visit friends and relatives or to see some of

our country’s natural wonders. Well, this morning Elijah and Jesus are also on the road, as usual. But

this road trip is no vacation excursion for either of them. This road that Jesus & Elijah walk leads to a

place that nobody wants to really contemplate—the end of this journey of life might be perceived as a

place of rest and relaxation but the road to get there is littered with obstacles and, for Jesus, leads to

the horrors and humiliation of death on a cross.

And along the way, Jesus—even with this agony looming before him—continues to teach his

disciples about the cost of discipleship. First, “They entered a Samaritan village to prepare for his

arrival, but the Samaritan villagers refused to welcome him because he was determined to go to

Jerusalem.” Maybe these Samaritans, knowing the calamity Jesus was traveling toward, wanted no

part of him and his mission. 

“Stay out of our town, Jesus,” they said. 

Now, “When the disciples James and John saw this, they said, ‘Lord, do you want us to call fire
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down from heaven to consume them?’” That’ll teach ‘em. 

“But Jesus turned and spoke sternly to them, and they went on to another village.” I heard

about a prominent politician who told those in his party who were reluctant to support him for another

term, “If you don’t back me, I’ll ruin you. You will never be elected again if you don’t support me.” 

He kept that promise, ejecting all those who failed to follow him. 

But not so with Jesus, the one who rejects any form of punishment toward those rejecting

Samaritans. I wonder, is it because Jesus knew there are good, understandable, perfectly reasonable

reasons for choosing not to follow him?

Maybe. Immediately after his rejection by the Samaritans, along the way, some inquirers come

up to Jesus and, unlike the Samaritans, promise, “I will follow you wherever you go.”

At last, someone wants to voluntarily sign on with Jesus and his mission. Jesus replied, “Foxes

have dens and the birds in the sky have nests, but the Human One has no place to lay his head.”

Wow. There’s quite a cost to following a teacher who is always on the road, always in

movement, never tarrying or returning home. Even a fox has a hole to crawl into at night, not the

saviour you are promising to follow. 

Luke doesn’t say it, but I expect this one who so unreservedly blurted out, “I will follow you no

matter where you are going,” probably turned away and walked in the other direction.

So, Jesus called out to someone else, “Follow me.”

This person’s response to Jesus’s invitation seems at first more positive. He’s ready to

follow…except that he’s in mourning for the loss of his father and wants to give his father a decent

burial, in fulfillment of the Ten Commandments’ “Honor your father and mother,” and as a last act of

familial care and concern.

Jesus replies, not with “Please accept my condolences, you can catch up with us on the road
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after the funeral,” but with, “Let the dead bury their own dead. But you go and spread the news of

God’s kingdom.”

This would-be follower is not even allowed a time of mourning but told to hit the road and

preach the good news of God’s kingdom. That’s not the way we usually treat grieving people.

Another comes up to Jesus expressing a desire to be a disciple, “I will follow you, Lord, but first

let me say good-bye to those in my house.” Let me hug my family before I hit the road with you. And to

this perfectly understandable, loving act toward the family, Jesus says, “No one who puts a hand on

the plow and looks back is fit for God’s kingdom.”

Wow. There are times when I may have been guilty of presenting discipleship as a great idea,

a surefire way to make your enjoyable life even more enjoyable: Tired? Depressed? Looking for more

meaning in your life? Difficulties in your marriage and family? Come, follow Jesus, hit the road with

him and all that will get fixed.

Today’s Gospel lesson from Luke really challenges that mode of evangelism, what we call

today the prosperity Gospel. The Samaritans who out right rejected Jesus are some of people, some

of the time. They may not know everything they need to know about Jesus, but they know enough to

know that they want no part of discipleship. “Get out of here, Jesus,” they seem to say. 

There are others among us who may be attracted by what we’ve heard of Jesus, the way his

presence can enrich your life, the joy that one can experience in his presence, the trust and

assurance of knowing that he is your sovereign and saviour.

And yet, when Jesus says things to us like he says to that grieving man or that person who

only wants to go back and say goodbye to the folks at home, well, perhaps we begin to have more

sympathy with those rejecting Samaritans!

Perhaps, in saying things like, “Let the dead bury the dead,” or “Don’t waste time saying
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good-bye to your loved ones, come on, follow me!” Jesus is speaking in hyperbole, overemphasizing

a point to make a point more strongly.

But taken as a whole, this episode from the journey of Jesus to his cross serves as a reminder

to all of us that there is a cost to journeying with Jesus. Benefits, to be sure, joys along the way, but

also a cost. 

Luke doesn’t tell us if these folks who inquired about discipleship were offended or put off by

Jesus’s comments. I can imagine that they walked in the other direction, not wanting to have anything

else to do with Jesus. But I can also imagine that they gulped, experienced a bit of “sticker shock” at

learning how demanding Jesus was of his followers, and then they dropped what they were doing and

followed him.

I know from our time together that many of you have done just the same.

CTV Saskatoon tells the stories of “Home Town Heroes” and recently they focused on the

mayor of a small village who is past eighty. And even though I am sure she’s got aches and pains,,

she shows up to volunteer, to serve her community in many ways. Why does she do it?  Because she

felt that not everybody is able to do it and so when she sees a need she steps up and does whatever

needs to be done. If she is a person of faith she might feel that Jesus makes her do it. At her age, you

can retire from a job, but you never get too old or too feeble to retire from discipleship. 

As I reflect on my own years in ministry, it’s enough to make one ask questions like: What have

I had to give up and let go of in order to be embraced more fully by Jesus? Has being a disciple ever

caused me tensions between me and my family and friends? 

Will Willimon tells the story of one of his close friends: “Got a call from a friend who is in a very

demanding line of work. At last, he and his family ventured out on their annual vacation. After dinner

the first night at the hotel where they were staying, my friend was out rocking on the porch
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overlooking the peaceful lake. Another guest joined him there among the rocking chairs. They

exchanged pleasantries about the coolness of the evening, the loveliness of the setting, the sort of

conversation folks often have when they are on vacation. 

My friend asked the man something innocuous like, “So, how’s it going for you right now?” 

The man next to him sighed. His eyes filled with tears. 

“If you want to talk to me about it, I’m willing to hear,” said my friend. Then the man began to

pour out his heart about the terrible family situation he was in, the way his adult children had veered

from the path he had wanted for them, his divorce, his feeling of helplessness with his growing

addiction to alcohol, and more.

I learned of all this when my friend called me the next morning and related to me the

conversation he had with this once perfect stranger on the porch that evening. My friend called me

because he was searching for alcohol treatment centers in the city where his newfound friend lived:

so intent was he on getting this man the help he needed.

“Amazing,” said my friend. “I come up here to get away from it all, to have a restful, care-free

vacation, only to have Jesus put me together with a guy who needs help in the worst sort of way. I

came up here for a vacation only to be given a job to do. This may turn out to be one of the most

expensive vacations I’ve ever had.”

As we reflect on this Sunday’s Gospel, although our church relationship is changing,  none of

you have been like those Samaritans and said, “Get away from me Jesus. Stay out of my life! Keep

your distance.”

But I suspect that many of you are like some of the persons in the story of Jesus on his

journey. You have promised to follow Jesus, but sometimes you are stunned by the cost of

discipleship. But don’t be put off with “sticker shock” at the cost of discipleship. Go ahead, pay the
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price, let’s all keep walking, keep talking and listening. I want you to know that he’ll help us walk the

walk, no matter how many twists and turns the road might take. Jesus will walk with us and we too will

continue to walk, perhaps on different paths, but securely following the same one who has led us

together for the last 21 years through154 baptisms, 173 weddings, 188 funerals, and over 1000

sermons. Thanks for allowing me to share this portion of the journey with all of you. Thanks be to

God. Amen.
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