
"Jesus Road”PRIVATE 


Luke 9:51-56


The chill of the night air crept in among the group of men, causing them to draw their cloaks tighter around them.  The smell of wood smoke, the crackle of the fire, and the cheery light it threw on the circle of faces was reassuring even though they were many miles from home.


Andrew looked across the fire at the face of his Master.  Jesus had not joined in the banter they normally shared at the end of each day.  He had been unusually quiet and pensive.  As the firelight flickered across His features, Andrew smiled at Jesus with a look of love and admiration.


It had been over three years ago that Andrew first saw the face of the Carpenter from Nazareth.  Andrew had been following with interest the fiery and unorthodox ministry of a man people called John the Baptizer. One day as Andrew was walking with John, the prophet suddenly stopped, staring at an oncoming figure with eyes that burned with passion and awe.  Extending an arm bronzed and leathery from extended time in desert sun, he pointed at the man approaching and said, “Behold…the Lamb of God who takes away the sins of the world.”  John spoke with such reverence and awe that Andrew’s attention immediately shifted to the one whose face was now clearly visible.  What Andrew saw in the face of Jesus captured his heart from the very beginning. When Andrew shyly asked where Jesus was staying…a common way of asking to spend time with someone to get to know them better…Jesus had looked at Andrew with a knowing twinkle in His eyes and a warm smile.  His reply was simple: “Come and see.”  That meeting changed the course of Andrew’s life.  Even from their first meeting, there had been something about Jesus that intrigued Andrew.   It was an intangible quality that made him want to hear this Man’s words, made him want to know more about Jesus, made him want to follow Him.  The spiritual hunger in Andrew’s heart …the questions he had about God…as the conversation with Jesus turned on the light of revelation for Andrew, it not take Andrew long to come to the undeniable conclusion that Jesus of Nazareth was more than a carpenter.  Indeed, as Andrew heard His words and watched His actions, he knew that Jesus was more than a great teacher, even more than a Man among men.  Andrew realized that Jesus was the Son of God.


As the conversations continued, Andrew knew that Jesus was doing more than just answering his questions, He was reading Andrew’s heart.  There came a pregnant pause in the conversation, and Andrew knew something eternal was about to happen.  Jesus leaned forward, looked Andrew in the eye (and it seemed He was looking right into Andrew’s heart) and simply said, “Follow Me.”  It was an invitation to a decision.  No…it was more than that.  Jesus was inviting Andrew to turn his life over to Him and walk His road as His disciple.  Outwardly, Andrew nodded with tears filling his eyes. Inwardly, he surrendered his heart.  From that moment on Andrew began to walk the Jesus Road.

The first thing Andrew did after committing himself to Christ was to introduce his older brother Peter to Jesus. Peter was the natural leader in the family.  He was big, boisterous, impulsive, spontaneous…all the things Andrew was not.  Andrew as the second born son had been in the background of Peter’s colorful persona since he was born.  Compared to Peter, Andrew’s personality was about as attractive as the bland sands that made up the Judean wilderness.  Yet, in his own quiet way Andrew began to bring people to meet Jesus.  Like John the Baptizer had said, Andrew wanted Jesus’ influence to increase…it didn’t matter whether Andrew had any “influence” or not.  It was so exciting, so satisfying, so fulfilling to watch other people’s lives change after meeting the Master that Andrew started introducing everyone he could to Jesus.  It became of way of life for him. In connecting people to Christ his heart found its purpose.  Andrew decided to spend the rest of his life doing two things...following Jesus the Christ wholeheartedly and helping as many people as he could come to follow Jesus like he did.  


The simple fisherman became a fisher of men.


Andrew smiled into the fire. In his mind he walked down a road of memories, reliving the three years he had been a disciple of Jesus.  Many times all he could do was marvel at the incredible changes following Jesus had brought to his life.  Being on the road with Jesus was an adventure beyond anything a simple man from a small fishing village on the Sea of Galilee could have imagined.  Once Andrew said “yes” to Jesus’ invitation to follow Him, the entire course of his destiny and eternity turned around.  It was a decision he’d never regretted.  


Being on the road with Jesus had not always been easy.  Jesus had made it clear that being His disciple was not a part time dalliance, it required full time devotion.  Not everyone in his family or village understood why he gave up the security (and monotony) of the fishing business to follow a Teacher with no credentials but Himself.  Many nights it would have been far more comfortable to be home warm in his own bed in his own house. Yet, the peace Andrew found resting in his heart was far better than anywhere he’d ever resided.  Comfort, Andrew thought wryly to himself, was not always part of the job description of a disciple of Jesus. Just being identified as a follower of the Carpenter often brought a range of reactions from curious skepticism to outright hostility.  People in the mainstreams of power politically, religiously and socially were initially amused by the Nazarene with His small band of no-name followers, but as word of Jesus’ teaching and miracles spread, their reaction became increasingly antagonistic.  Jesus was in the intense glare of public media scrutiny constantly.  Andrew had never seen anyone more misrepresented and falsely accused as Jesus.  Yet, Andrew never saw His Master respond in an ungracious or improper way.  Many times Jesus actually reached out redemptively to those who criticized Him most vocally. Jesus’ ability to deal with the worst side of humanity was beyond was any human could do.  It was, Andrew thought, nothing short of supernatural.


Supernatural.  That was the other side of being on the road with Jesus.  Whenever Jesus taught God’s Word, truth came alive, stimulating Andrew’s mind and stirring his emotions.  Even more, when Jesus taught, His words were like fresh water on the parched ground of Andrew’s spirit.  Jesus spoke the Word of God as if He had written it Himself.  No one can communicate the content of written material better than the author.  The way Jesus handled the eternal truths of Scripture made Andrew sure that somehow those words were birthed from Jesus own heart.  Beyond His teaching, Andrew had been awed time and time again by the power Jesus had to completely transform human lives.  People warped by sin were renewed to spiritual health by a word of forgiveness.  People wracked by physical illness were restored to physical wholeness by a word of healing.  People wrapped in the bondage of demonic oppression were released by a word of authority. Faces and places of people forever changed by meeting Jesus flashed across Andrew’s mind. Yet, in spite of all the miracles and messages Jesus brought to the people of Palestine, it always seemed He was living for a bigger, more far reaching purpose.  Andrew was not sure where on their journey they would find that ultimate purpose of Jesus, but he knew he’d walk with Jesus no matter where the road might take them.  It had only been three years…Andrew was looking forward to many more years of being on the road with Jesus.  The best, he was sure, was yet to come.


The snap of a log in the fire and resulting upward spray of sparks brought Andrew out of his reminiscing.  There was something in the face of Jesus that made him lean forward and look closer at Him.  The Master’s eyes had a faraway look, as if He was gazing ahead to events not yet lived.  For a moment He seemed to be listening…communing with His Father in a silent conversation.  Andrew always marveled at how Jesus lived in constant communion with His Heavenly Father no matter what the circumstances were around Him.  The Son and the Father were in unbroken communication and complete agreement at all times.


Then, appearing to reach a conclusion, the muscles in Christ's face tightened.  His strong features took on a hardness…a kind of determination that made Andrew wonder what enemy the Master was preparing to confront and conquer.  Andrew had seen that resolute, almost fierce look on Christ's face before when the Master dealt with hardened hearts, hypocritical men, disease, and demons.  What was the Lord looking on ahead to now?


The look in Christ's eyes softened.    It seemed to Andrew that Jesus was now looking past the unseen enemy ahead to something that made Him eager with anticipation.  If Andrew hadn't known better, he’d have thought Christ was happy with the prospect of going home.


Jesus looked up from the fire and gazed around at the group of disciples with tenderness.  "Men," He said, "Tomorrow I am going to Jerusalem."


There was such a sense of finality in His voice that it brought them all to captivated attention.  For a moment no one spoke as each man struggled to decipher the meaning behind the tone of Jesus’ voice.  Finally Peter ventured, "What do you mean, Lord?  We know it is time for the Feast of Tabernacles in Jerusalem.  Is that why we’re going?"


Jesus smiled a sad smile at them.  "No, men, it's time for Me to go there to accomplish what I was born for.  The Son of Man must suffer many things and be rejected by the elders, chief priests and teachers of the law, and He must be killed and on the third day be raised to life.  If any of you want to follow Me, you must deny yourself and take up your cross and follow Me.  Whoever wants to save his life will lose it, but whoever loses his life for me will save it. You'll never regret following Me.  But tomorrow I head for Jerusalem."


It hit the men then.  What Jesus was really saying was He was walking His final road.  A cross waited in Jerusalem.  He was going to Jerusalem to die.


There was little conversation the rest of the night.


The next day Jesus set out on a course in a straight line for Jerusalem.  There was just one problem in His plan--it would take them right through Samaria.


There was little courtesy and less love between the Samaritans--a mixed race ethnically and religiously--and the Jewish people.  Going through Samaria on the way to a Jewish religious feast could not only be uncomfortable, it could be dangerous.  Threats, beatings, and worse were not uncommon to those unfortunate Jews who ventured through Samaritan land.  When the disciples politely suggested that they would be better off taking a detour around Samaria, Jesus merely shook His head and continued walking toward Jerusalem.


Walking along, Andrew tried to make sense of the events around the fire from the previous night.  What did Christ mean?  As Andrew walked under the warmth of the Samaritan sun, the words of Isaiah the prophet come back to him.  Words recorded seven hundred years before suddenly came to life and made sense to him...


The Sovereign Lord has opened my ears, and I have not been rebellious; I have not drawn back.  I offered my back to those who beat me, my cheeks to those who pulled out my beard; I did not hide my face from mocking and spitting.  Because the Sovereign Lord helps me, I will not be disgraced.  Therefore have I set my face like flint, and I know I will not be put to shame.


Startled, Andrew turned to look at Jesus.  The set of Christ's jaw, the determination in His eyes, the rock hard resolve in His face all became superimposed over Isaiah's words.  What Andrew heard in Isaiah’s words and saw in Jesus’ face made him instinctively sense they were headed for the pivotal point in human history.  He tried to say something to Jesus to let Him know that he understood, but the lump in his throat choked off anything he attempted to say.  Andrew was beginning to understand the bigger purpose Jesus was living for.  As his understanding grew, a tear left a lonely streak down the dust of his cheek at the thought of what might be in store for his Master.


As the sun descended toward the horizon, they came to the outskirts of a Samaritan village.  Turning to James and John, Jesus instructed them to see if there was lodging and food available for their group for the night.  They would wait and rest while the two brothers went ahead.


It wasn't but a short time later that the James and John came rapidly up the trail to them.  Their steps were stiff and short, their faces flushed and red.


"Do you know what those miserable Samaritans said to us?"  John exploded.  His eyes blazed with anger.  "The minute they found out who we were and that we were headed for Jerusalem, they told us to get out of town or they would beat us."


"Not only that," James added, his voice trembling with rage.  "Even when we told them we were with Jesus of Nazareth, they refused us.  They said they had heard of His teaching and miracles, but would have nothing to do with Him if He was going to go to Jerusalem.  Master, they said they would accept You if You would accept their ways.  They would not accept Yours."


"How could they treat us this way?  How could they treat You this way, Lord?"  John thrust an accusing finger back toward the village.  "They have rejected God.  They deserve God's judgement.  Shall we call down fire on them?  Let's give them what they deserve."


Jesus looked steadily at the two brothers, who at that moment certainly reflected the nickname He had given them.  The "Sons of Thunder" were ready to call down some lightning and scorch the Samaritans into oblivion.  Jesus' tone was one of rebuke mixed with disappointment.  "You do not know what kind of spirit you are of, for the Son of Man did not come to destroy men's lives, but to save them."


The two brothers, so flushed with hurt pride thinly disguised as righteous indignation a moment ago, were suddenly deflated.  They stood silently, looking at the ground in chagrin and embarrassment.


Watching the exchange between the Master and James and John, understanding come to Andrew as to why they had gone through Samaria.  Other than the fact that Jesus would accept no detours on the road to the Cross, Andrew saw Jesus reach out a hand of redemptive friendship to even those who were considered His enemies.  The sacrifice He was going to make would be for all people, even for those who would choose to reject Him.  The road of redemption Jesus was preparing was for an entire world to walk on…not just one small group among all the nations of earth.  Andrew’s vision had been so limited.  The purpose of Jesus was far bigger than he could have imagined.  No matter what tribe, color, language…Christ was making the road for every person to come home to God the Father. It began to make sense now…beyond the agony of the Cross was a redemptive invitation to join Him in Heaven. Andrew's eyes shone with admiration as he looked at Jesus.  What a Man!  What a Savior!  


Without another word, Jesus turned and strode purposefully down the road toward His date with destiny in Jerusalem.


For a moment Andrew watched…and then he turned and followed in the footsteps of Jesus.  Wherever those footsteps might lead, Andrew was going, too.  He’d made his choice what road he would walk no matter what.


The Jesus Road was his road. 


 Is it yours?
Beyond the Story…

To Help You Think, Pray, Share and Do

1. When you think of Jesus, what kind of words come to mind?  Why?  Why do you think most people form the opinions of Christ that they do?

2.  An old saying reminds us, “Choose your path wisely…you’ll wake up in it in 20 years.”   How would 

     you describe the path you’ve been walking?  How much has it become more of a rut?  What might Jesus 

     be saying to you about getting out of your current path to walk in His?

3. What does walking the “Jesus Road” mean to you?  As you watched the strength and determination of Christ headed toward His date with destiny on the cross, how does it bolster your resolve to walk with Him no matter where the Road may lead?
4. How are you seeking to help others walk the Jesus Road with you?
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