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Sermon for 13
th

 Sunday 
after Pentecost 

 

Christ’s Way, My Way or the 
Highway 

“Why do your disciples not walk in the traditions of our 
fathers?” As I prepared to write this sermon, I was 
continually drawn back to this simple question posed by the 
Jewish religious authorities to Jesus.  One of the things that 
kept coming to mind was that wonderful Christian poem 
entitled “Footprints.” For those of you not familiar with this 
cherished poem, it is a story about a person who dreams 
they are walking on a beach one night with Christ.  During 
this walk, different scenes from the person’s life flash across 
the sky; scenes which correspond to the footprints in the 
sand.  During the good times in life, the author sees two sets 
of prints walking together—one set belonging to her and one 
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set belonging to Christ.  However, during the bad times in 
life, the author only sees one set of corresponding prints.  
This deeply troubles the author, and she lets her Lord know 
about it.  “Why do I only see one set of prints when things 
got tough?  Where were you when I needed you most?” To 
this Jesus responds, “That one set of prints you see is mine.  
You only see one set of prints during these tough times 
because those are the times I picked you up and carried 
you.” And the congregation sighs. 

Now, how could pastor possibly associate this beautiful 
poem about faithful, Christian discipleship with the sinful, 
Pharisaical notion of blindly walking in the footsteps of their 
fathers?  Well…think about what Jesus was doing here 
when He spoke such harsh words to a group of people who 
should’ve known better, yet refused to listen.  He was 
directing their glance rearward.  He was calling them back to 
Scripture, particularly the words of Isaiah.  In a very real 
way, our Lord was pointing their eyes to the fact that there 
was only one set of footprints on their path of religiosity and 
that set didn’t belong to Christ, nor did it lead to Christ.  That 
lone set of prints was theirs and theirs alone.  Their path; 
their walkway to holiness, as well traveled as it was by their 
forefathers, led only to their idea of holiness; not to God and 
His holiness; the only holiness which saves us.  Their path; 
their walkway was just that—THEIR path; THEIR walkway; 
not God’s path and walkway.  

But what about us, though?  It’s very easy to look down our 
noses at the foolish Israelite leaders who had strayed from 
God, isn’t it?  It’s quite another thing to actually lift our head 
up from our blindly trudging forward, take an honest glance 
back and truly acknowledge the fact that there are plenty of 
times in our daily lives when there are only one set of 
footprints on a trail—our trail—which has broken off and 
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strayed away from Christ and His narrow path. 

This is why I absolutely love God’s Law.  Now I know that 
probably sounds very pharisaical to some of you.  “I knew it!  
This guy’s a legalistic Pharisee who teaches and demands 
what he himself cannot and will not do!” Understand: That’s 
not what I mean when I say that I love God’s Law.  God’s 
Law is God’s Word for us.  As the Psalmist says, “The law of 
the Lord is perfect, reviving the soul; the testimony of the 
Lord is sure, making wise the simple; the precepts of the 
Lord are right, rejoicing the heart; the commandment of the 
Lord is pure, enlightening the eyes; Your Word is a lamp 
unto my feet and a light unto my path.” 

A light unto my path…I like to think of it as a series of road 
signs.  God’s Law points me and directs me in the way that I 
need to go.  Do I always follow these signs?  No!  In fact, the 
more I examine myself in the light of God’s Law, the more I 
realize that I have thoroughly and completely ignored His 
Word and command and driven far off His narrow pathway, 
instead going the way I want to go.  An honest look at God’s 
Law shows me that I am completely lost and condemned in 
my sin.  I cannot navigate myself into salvation—not even a 
little bit.  I can’t even take a single step—apart from Christ—
in the right direction, for apart from Christ, all paths; all steps 
are in the wrong direction.  

But this is why I love God’s Law; God’s perfect Word and 
light unto my path.  His Law; His light, as much as it shows 
me quite clearly that I have strayed, also doesn’t leave me 
there to die.  He doesn’t abandon me where I’m at.  His Law 
and light leads me back to the very light of the world—Jesus 
Christ Himself.  In fact, it is in this very act of turning around; 
not in a personal act of retracing my steps all the way back 
to where I went wrong, but in the simple act of turning 
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around, humbly repenting and confessing that I have strayed 
far away from Christ, that He is there to pick me up and carry 
me back to safety, setting my feet firmly on His narrow path 
of complete forgiveness, unconditional love, and everlasting 
salvation.  

My fellow redeemed in Christ: Before we wrap this up for the 
day, I will say that this morning’s Gospel lesson is often 
spoken against pastors who preach the Law.  I pray that you 
understand that I don’t stand here today, or any day for that 
matter, like some self-righteous Pharisee with the intent of 
pointing out all the different ways you’ve strayed from God.  
Pastors get accused of this all the time.  People don’t like 
hearing about the sins they actually commit.  I don’t point out 
your sins.  God’s own Word does that, and sometimes, like it 
or not, He has to use harsher language to shake us awake 
and get our attention.  “Yes!  I’m talking to you!” It is only 
with the ears of saving faith that our Lord so graciously 
bestows upon us that we’re able to hear Him speak this 
truth.  It is only with the eyes of saving faith that the Holy 
Spirit opens in us through the hearing of God’s Word that 
we’re able to take an honest, faithful look into His mirror and 
recognize the reality that—yes—we’ve strayed; we’ve 
wandered, and we’re lost and dead in our sins—each and 
every one of us.  

My job; my vocation as one who is called by Christ Himself 
to stand in the stead and by the command of our Lord and 
Savior, is to simply direct your eyes and ears to Christ; to His 
Law and His Gospel; to His call to stop, turn around and 
recognize Him standing right there in back of you, waiting to 
pick you up out of your sin and take you back to the safety 
and life that is Him and His narrow path of salvation.  Your 
Lord loves you too much to let you continue meandering and 
straying down your own paths and the well-worn paths of 
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this world, wandering away from Him.  And that’s where all 
these paths lead.  Do not be deceived!  Our paths; the paths 
of all mankind—by nature and apart from Christ—all lead 
one way: to hell and damnation.  However, for our sake 
Christ faithfully walked this one-way path into the very 
depths of hell, death, and degradation, completely and 
eternally crushing sin, death, and the devil with His all-
redeeming death, and then He walked back out—risen and 
victorious. 

Think about that for a minute.  There’s only one set of 
footprints that leads into hell and back into heaven—the 
footprints of your Almighty Lord and Savior.  Because of 
Jesus, that pathway to hell is no longer one-way.  His cross 
serves as an eternal roadblock on the pathway to 
damnation.  His all-redeeming death on that cross is an 
eternal detour to damnation and is, instead, a narrow 
pathway to life.  Unfortunately, we all too often miss the 
signs or skirt around the barrier, don’t we?  We often seek 
our own ways and the ways of the world because those 
ways are so much easier and gratifying to our sinful nature.  
When this happens, we step off of Christ’s narrow path.  We 
foolishly begin stepping down an all-too-well-worn trail of sin, 
death, and damnation.  This is the path Christ seeks us out 
on.  This is the deadly path He picks us up from, tracking us 
and our sinful wanderings and meanderings, calling out to us 
with His Word of repentance, seeking to bring us back to 
Him.  When we our faithful ears hear these words of Christ 
we do rightly call out to Him in humble repentance.  Can faith 
respond any other way?  It is precisely here—in our humble 
repentance—that our Lord picks us up, dusts us off, and 
carries us back to His narrow pathway of righteousness, 
setting our feet firmly in His footsteps, lighting our footsteps 
and our path with the His life-giving light of the Gospel.  
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This is the path; these are the footsteps I point you to this 
morning. 


