
How Do We? 

Read: Galatians 5:1, 13-25; Luke 9:51-62 

 On the bus from Pamplona to our starting point on the Camino, Mark and I 

met several people whom we would encounter repeatedly on The Way.  There 

were two women from Brazil, Fabi who spoke almost no English, only her native 

Portuguese, and Helen who spoke excellent English and whom I have kept in 

touch with in the years since.  There was also a young man, probably somewhere 

in his 20s who reminded me of characters from my own hippie days.  He was a 

wanderer, living off the land, working when he ran out of money, a modern day 

hobo of a sort.  He had no spiritual purpose for walking the Camino as far as I 

could tell other than to experience whatever came along.  

 At some point very early on, probably at our point of departure in St. Jean, 

he was observing all of us nervously obsessive pilgrims, fretting about everything 

from weather conditions to the adequacy of our equipment, I remember hearing 

him say, somewhat cynically, “What’s the big deal.  We’re just taking a walk.”  

That stung a little at first, but on reflection, he had it wrong.  A spiritual pilgrimage 

is much more than just taking a walk.  Pilgrimage is a walk with a purpose. In 

hindsight I think of it as a walk into God’s presence.  Most of the time, the 

destination is the least significant component of pilgrimage; it’s what happens 

along the way that is most important. 

 Up until this point in Luke’s gospel, we have seen Jesus walking more or less 

aimlessly from place to place, teaching, preaching, healing, and taking on all 

comers in numerous theological contests of one sort or another. The Jerusalem 

destination still hung out there somewhere in the mists of the future but its 

importance had yet to come into focus.  Jesus came to seek and save the lost and 

that took up most of his time and energy in the first years of his public ministry. 

  But with this text, the Jerusalem destination suddenly comes into sharp 

relief.  We are told that Jesus set his face to go up to Jerusalem.  His pilgrimage 

from here on would have a purpose with a keen edge. Jesus was now marching 

into the maw of religion and politics and his own death on a Roman cross. 



 I well remember when Mark and I had advanced to within about 30 miles of 

the end of our pilgrimage.  It was then that Santiago came into focus as our 

cherished ending to a very long journey filled with its blessings and its hardships. 

It wasn’t until our final two days of walking that our senses and our imaginations 

began to anticipate the end.  Maybe that was just a tiny taste of what Jesus was 

feeling, though our end would mark the end of our suffering by joyously returning 

home to our beloved wives and families. The end of Jesus’ suffering would take 

him home by way of an agonizing death to his Father and all the company of 

heaven.  

 Here on the threshold of the last leg of Jesus’ journey we are told briefly of 

several encounters Jesus had which when we look at them are instructive for our 

own lives as pilgrims.  I see here a series of what I will call, “how do wes”: 

• How do we handle rejection? 

• How do we handle uncertainty? 

• How do we recognize and respond to crucial moments in our lives? 

• How do we let go of what lies behind and press on toward the goals that 

are important in our lives?    

Let’s look at each one briefly. 

 Jesus sent his disciples into a Samaritan village seeking hospitality for the 

night but they were refused because Jesus had set his face to go up to Jerusalem.  

It is puzzling to us unless we look behind the curtain and see what the issue was 

really.   

Jews despised Samaritans because many if not most of them were 

descendants of Jews who had intermarried with foreign invaders who shipped 

the brightest and the best in Israel off into exile.  Samaritans were viewed as the 

unfaithful who denied the Covenant, caved in to the cultural and religious 

pressures applied by Israel’s enemies, and inter-married with Gentile foreigners.  

Samaritans were nothing but “sell-outs” in the eyes of the faithful who had 

suffered. When the exiles returned and reclaimed Jerusalem and Mt. Zion as their 

spiritual center Samaritans were not welcome there.  In response, the Samaritans 



selected Mt. Gerazim as their holy mountain where their “true” worship would 

be offered.  You may recall Jesus’ conversation in John’s gospel with the 

Samaritan woman at the well.  She wanted to know who was right and what 

mountain was the right mountain.  Jesus responded that real worship had 

nothing to do with mountains.  Real worship is a matter of the heart and to be 

offered “in Spirit and in truth.” 

The spiritual, theological, and ethnic animosity between these neighbors 

ran deep.  There is no fight like a church fight!  There is never a shortage of pride 

around when we start to wrangle about who is right and who is wrong.  The 

Samaritans were not about to aid a pilgrim going to the wrong mountain.  That 

would be tantamount to saying, “The Jews are right and we are wrong.” 

I’m guessing the disciples, as they felt the sting of rejection, couldn’t help 

but remember their bible story about Elijah calling down heavenly fire in his 

contest on Mt. Carmel with the prophets of Baal and their wicked patron Jezebel.  

The disciples that day in response to rejection wanted to turn those miserably 

wrong people into burnt toast.  Jesus rebuked them.  It’s one thing to shake the 

dust off of your feet when people refuse you and move on.  It is quite another to 

be so consumed with righteous indignation that you want to kill people. 

You might say, “I’ve never wanted someone who rejected me to die.”  But 

what were your feelings?  Were you ever hurt enough to hate?  Jesus said if you 

hate someone you’ve already committed murder in your heart.  Have you ever 

spent time making angry speeches in your mind: I should have said this, I should 

have said that; next time I’ll give them a piece of my mind; I hope they get what’s 

coming to them; I forgive them but I’ll never forget what they did to me; I’ll never 

let them get close to me again; I don’t wish them ill but I’ll never trust them 

again!  On and on it goes.  Our internal speech writer loves to work way into the 

wee hours of the night.  The sun all too often does go down on our anger, giving 

the devil opportunities aplenty to torment us and rob us of our peace. 

How do you handle rejection?  Have you learned how to move on and not 

waste your life and your time in unforgiveness and bitterness?  If you are a 

pilgrim, have you learned to travel light, only carrying what you need?  Are you 



learning how to lay aside every sin and walk in the freedom of the Spirit that 

Christ died to provide for you? 

Immediately following Jesus’ rebuke of the disciples’ desire for revenge, an 

exuberant man among the crowd of the curious spoke up and said, “I will follow 

you wherever you go.”  Jesus responded, “Foxes have holes, and birds of the air 

have nests; but the Son of Man has nowhere to lay his head.”  Jesus knew that 

momentary religious enthusiasm is easy to come by in the bright light of day, 

when the crowds are cheering and when the program of religion is running 

smoothly.  It looks easy but it’s not.  

 Jesus in effect is saying, “Count the cost.”  When you get tired, when 

darkness falls, when the walk gets difficult and uncertainty haunts you, 

sometimes there is nowhere to lay your head.  To follow Jesus may just lead you 

into discomfort for a season.  For some, discipleship’s hardships have been with 

them for their entire earthly life.  This man was offering his life to Jesus like a 

blank check.  Jesus handed it back to him, advising him to take care.  The 

Christian life almost always involves more than you think.  

As I told you a few weeks ago, while praying about my retirement I asked 

the Lord over and over, “What comes next Lord?”  Consistently what I heard was, 

“I’m not telling you now.  You’ll find out when you get there.  You must trust me.”  

I’m fervently hoping that I’ll still sleep in my comfortable bed with a watertight 

roof over my head.  Still I like to think I’m like this man who said he would follow 

Jesus wherever he goes, but I’m keenly aware that Peter swore he would never 

deny Jesus and look what happened to him.  Lord Jesus Christ, have mercy upon 

me, a sinner.  

Let’s now take up the third question: how do we recognize and respond to 

crucial moments in our lives?  In this instance, it was Jesus who said first, “Follow 

me.”  But the man said, “First let me go and bury my father.”  We are not told if 

his father was already dead awaiting burial, but probably we can surmise that he 

was old and feeble and his death was anticipated soon.  What I’ve learned in 41 

years of pastoral ministry is that it is pointless to speculate how long anyone is 

going to last.  When I used to try to guess, I was never, ever right.  What the man 



was doing was procrastinating, hiding his unwillingness to say yes to Jesus under 

the guise of loyalty and responsibility to care for his father.  I like how Eugene 

Peterson renders Jesus’ response in The Message: “First things first; your 

business is life, not death.”  Go proclaim the kingdom of God. 

I remember reading that delayed obedience is disobedience.  I don’t recall 

who said it, but it was sharp enough to stick in my mind.  In my own life, one of 

my battles has been to overcome my tendency to procrastinate when I don’t 

want to do something, or I want to do it eventually but not now.  Maybe you 

have discovered as I have discovered that Jesus is rarely if ever impressed with 

our excuses when it comes to his call to follow him.  

 And here’s something else you might find useful: if you have a well 

developed skill in putting off until tomorrow what you should do today so that 

you become a habitual procrastinator, you may find very significant moments in 

your life passing you by.  You are in danger of becoming a master of missed 

opportunities in your spiritual life.  Not every moment is momentous, but every 

life has at least a few significant turning points.  How sad when you miss them 

due to a developed inability to recognize them and respond with a firm “Yes 

Lord.” 

Finally, how do we let go of what lies behind and press on toward the goal 

of the upward call that is ours in Christ Jesus.  The third encounter Jesus had was 

with a man who said, “I will follow you Lord, but let me first….”  Jesus response 

was to say that one who looks back is not fit for the kingdom of God.  Lordship 

brooks no quarter to another “but first.”  To follow Jesus truly means there is 

nothing else more important.  This man was trying to maintain control: “I will, but 

first…,” meaning: “In my following you, I still will set the agenda.  The timing of 

my obedience is conditioned by my previous commitments and responsibilities.  

My previous relationships must first be taken into account.”  

 In Jesus, the man has met a man whose face is set in the most demanding 

obedience possible, obedience unto death on a cross.  To surround himself at this 

point with people who sought to qualify their obedience and limit their 

relationship to Jesus to what they found convenient and reasonable would have 



been for Jesus to gather to himself friends and helpers no more skilled than Job’s 

friends who turned out to be miserable and useless comforters in the end. 

Let me summarize the questions once again and commend them to you for 

reflection.  You may want to jot them down, or go on our website and reread this 

sermon.  How do you handle rejection?  Are you doing it in Christ’s way or are 

you just harboring thoughts of retaliation someday in some way?  How do you 

handle uncertainty in your life?  Do you allow yourself to get caught up in worry 

and fretfulness and fear for the future, or are you learning to trust God for all 

things?  Are you learning the blessings of swift obedience to God’s will or are you 

still fine tuning the art of procrastination?  Are you mired in the past, only doing 

what you’ve always done in ways you have always done them, or are you 

becoming a forward-looking person who walks by faith and not by sight?  

 Be as honest as you can, knowing that Jesus will be with you as honest as 

he can.  His goal is your freedom and that is the reason for your pilgrimage as his 

disciple. 


