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Jesus on a Road Trip 
 
It is June, and Americans are on the road. According to the US Travel Association, Americans 
last year took 1.8 billion person-trips for leisure purposes.  The American road trip is iconic, in 1

its inefficiency from getting from Point A to Point B. There is meander on a road trip, where 
people take time to see some things along the way. They get to know their fellow travelers and 
maybe learn something new about themselves. 
 
Robert Pirsig in Zen and the Art of Motorcycle Maintenance describes a motorcycle road trip 
with his 11 year old son: 
 

Chris and I are traveling to Montana with some friends riding up ahead, and 
maybe headed farther than that. Plans are deliberately indefinite, more to travel 
than to arrive anywhere. . . . We want to make good time, but for us now this is 
measured with emphasis on “good” rather than “time.” 

 
 
Here at Wasatch, we will spend the rest of the summer with Jesus on a road trip, the most 
important road trip story in history. At the beginning of Luke 9, Jesus embarks, and the text says, 
“he set his face to go to Jerusalem.” This road trip takes weeks or maybe months. Jesus takes 
time to preach, teach, heal, befriend, and rest along the way. As his fellow travelers, we will 
learn something about him, but if we are attentive as we make our own “good” time, we will 
learn something about ourselves as well. 
 
From the beginning, it seems that Jesus understands that his road trip is not a round trip - he sets 
out knowing that the “days drew near for him to be taken up” (Luke 9:51). 
 
Meanwhile it’s clear that his disciples, who are along for the ride, are confused about things. 
Two of the disciples, James and John, are a bit rough at the beginning of the trip. Do you know 
their nickname? Jesus calls them “Boanerges” (Mark 3:17), meaning “Sons of Thunder,” and I 
think they must have earned the nickname by being thunderous men. They are rough, with rough 
edges, and they are hot heads. I imagine characters along the lines of Rooster Cogburn in True 
Grit, and these disciples have some true grit.  
 
James and John were some of the first disciples called by Jesus. They were at work, mending 
nets on a fishing boat, when Jesus came along and called them. “Immediately they left the boat 
and their father, and followed him” (Matthew 4:22). Immediately. There was no hesitation, no 

1https://www.ustravel.org/system/files/media_root/document/https://www.ustravel.org/system/files/media_r
oot/document/Research_Fact-Sheet_US-Travel-Answer-Sheet.pdfl.pdf 
  

1 



waiting for the end of their shift or after lunch or after next payday - when Jesus called they 
went. 
 
But this did not make these two Jesus followers couth, and at other points in the scriptures we 
see them blundering around. It takes years for them to grow, for James to become Santiago, the 
beloved patron saint of Spain and first Christian martyr, and for John to become the “Apostle of 
Love” who later has four New Testament books written in his name.  
 
That’s why it’s interesting to see these two brothers on the outset of the road trip. We know they 
are rough, and uneducated, but willing.  
 
Early in the trip, Jesus “sent messengers ahead of him. On their way they entered a village of the 
Samaritans to make ready for him; but they did not receive him” (Luke 9:52-53). In doing so, 
this Samaritan village violates all kinds of expected social protocols in not receiving Jesus as a 
guest.  
 
Travelers at that time were generally welcomed as guests. It was a time before motels and 
roadside eateries, and travelers depended on the willingness of those along the way to host them, 
to offer food, water, shelter, and protection. In turn the hosts would know that others would 
reciprocate when they were the travelers in foreign lands. Strong social custom required a proper 
guest-host relationship from all, and the Samaritans who rejected the travelers would have 
known this well.  2

 
But the Samaritans were not friendly with the Jews in general. There had been a big to-do about 
a century earlier about where to worship God that had split the Israelite groups apart, and the 
Jews generally looked at the Samaritans with disdain.   3

 
So back to James and John, the cowboy disciples riding herd. When they learned of the refusal, 
they turned to Jesus and said, “Let’s get ’em. We’ll show them a new sheriff in this town.” They 
asked, “Lord, do you want us to command fire to come down from heaven and consume them?” 
(Luke 9:54).  “Let’s incinerate the whole place.” 
 
But Jesus not only refuses, he scolds them sternly. 
 
The account says, “He turned and rebuked them. Then they went on to another village” (Luke 
9:55-56).  
 
I don’t know about you, but I do not take kindly to being scolded, and definitely not when I’m 
trying to do what is right. If I were hungry and tired and refused a place to sleep by lowlifes, I 
would feel more than a bit justified at a hot response.  
 
To receive a rebuke from Jesus at that moment would have added insult to injury. But the next 
three words matter, because they show what happened next.  

2 http://www.crivoice.org/travelers.html 
3 https://www.franciscanmedia.org/the-rift-between-jews-and-samaritans/ 
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“Then they went . . . ”  
 
Then they went on to another village.  
 
They went.  
 
James and John didn’t say, “That’s it, I’m outta here.” They didn’t say, “You figure out your 
own deal, I’ll find my own place to stay.” They somehow accepted the rebuke, and that meant 
that they somehow managed to stay on the road with Jesus. And that’s why they grew to be the 
mighty witnesses, the powerful leaders that they became. 
 
Because Jesus is pretty sober on this part of the trip, and he is not messing around. He knows the 
road ahead is arduous, and he needs his disciples to be ready. 
 
Contrast the story of these brothers with the next folks we meet along the road. Not much later, 
we find Jesus talking to three potential hires - three different people who are thinking about 
joining the Jesus Start-up. But Jesus is no sweet-talking recruiter, with flattery and a fat signing 
bonus. Relocation expenses not included. He tells them his work is hard, and that it’s going to 
get harder, and they better know it up front. 
 
The first prospie offers, “I will follow you wherever you go” (Luke 9:57).  Instead of “Yay, sign 
here!” Jesus says, “No, I don’t think you will.” “Foxes have holes, and birds of the air have 
nests; but the Son of Man has nowhere to lay his head" (Luke 9:58). “You aren’t going to like 
the sleeping arrangements. We are homeless. I’m not sure you fully understand what this journey 
would cost you.” 
 
The second one, Jesus invites to join them: "Follow me,” he says (Luke 9:59). I wish we knew 
the circumstances, that we could get a visual on who this person was, but all we know about him 
is his response. Though in principle he supports Jesus on this road trip, he’s not actually going to 
join up. He stammers, mentioning that he’s got a family thing, can he take a rain check? 
 
Then there is the third possible recruit, one who offers to sign on. He says, “I will follow you, 
Lord” (Luke 9:61). Then he pauses and adds, “but let me catch up with you. I’ve got to run home 
for a minute to say goodbye.”  
 
Contrast this again to our two hot heads, James and John, from earlier in the story. When Jesus 
calls them, “immediately” they respond. When Jesus rebukes them, they accept it and 
accompany him to the next village. 
 
Guess how many of the three take Jesus up on the prospect of joining him? We actually don’t 
know, because the text doesn’t say. But my guess is the answer is zero, because we never hear of 
them again.  
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The passage ends with hard words from Jesus: “No one who puts a hand to the plow and looks 
back is fit for the kingdom of God” (Luke 9:62). They each had an opportunity to join the 
journey, and each found it more convenient to choose otherwise. 
 
The thing is, I take this rebuke personally. Again, I hate being scolded. Not fit for the kingdom? 
Thanks a lot, Jesus. I am trying so hard to go with Jesus, to put my hand to the plow, to order my 
priorities - but then I get a text message and my child needs her trombone or I need to just stop 
by the house because the dogs are in the neighbors’ yard again or in some other way I take a 
peek back over my shoulder and Jesus says, “Nevermind. You are not fit. We’re headed on 
without you.” 
 
If I were on the road trip, would I stay or would I go? Notice who stays with Jesus, and who 
doesn’t. The ones who stay are not in any way perfect or perfectly fit for the service they have 
taken on. But they are willing to stay the course, walk the path, traipse through unfriendly 
Samaria, learn to make good time on the road. 
 
This part of the story reminds us that Jesus - the Jesus of the text - is a radical, intense leader and 
if we’re getting too cozy with Pleasant Jesus we might be missing out on our own call issued 
through Revolutionary Jesus. 
 
I like Pleasant Jesus on a Sunday morning, because he leaves time for brunch at Pig in a Jelly Jar 
after services. Pleasant Jesus accommodates my Sabbath day nap and never afflicts my dreams. 
Pleasant Jesus promises to give me rest with an easy yoke and a light burden. 
 
Pleasant Jesus is the one who tells me, and I have come to believe it to my core, that I am 
beloved. God says, “You are enough. My grace is sufficient. It’s not just sufficient it is 
extravagant, and there is no earning it or not earning it, it just is.” 
 
 A poem by Kaylin Haught captures this gentle and generous version of knowing God: 
 

God Says Yes To Me 

I asked God if it was okay to be melodramatic 
and she said yes 
I asked her if it was okay to be short 
and she said it sure is 
I asked her if I could wear nail polish 
or not wear nail polish 
and she said honey 
she calls me that sometimes 
she said you can do just exactly 
what you want to 
Thanks God I said 
And is it even okay if I don't paragraph 
my letters 
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Sweetcakes God said 
who knows where she picked that up 
what I'm telling you is 
Yes Yes Yes 

—Kaylin Haught 

The whimsy of this poem speaks to something very deep in me, because I believe deeply that 
God says yes to me. But the wrestle comes in acknowledging that God also says no to me.  
 
Because paradoxically, God also tells me, “You can be more. My grace is sufficient, but 
obedience, sacrifice, repentance, commitment - these things matter too.” We don’t often say 
these words at Wasatch, and with reason, but we can’t read the New Testament without seeing 
that to Jesus, these things matter too. God continues,  “When you both receive my grace - and 
then reciprocate by giving hard things - then we are in relationship in a truer and deeper sense 
than we can be in any other way.” 
 
This is the Jesus of the road trip. Revolutionary Jesus is not interested in my convenience. 
Revolutionary Jesus rebukes me so I know better than to burn down a village, and he criticizes 
me when I take too casually the prospect of joining up in his cause. 
 
I don’t know how God is calling you, or what inconvenient action or posture God is asking of 
you. By my sense is, you know. I know for me, and I don’t like some of it. But like me, and like 
the Sons of Thunder and the three Disappearing Acolytes on the road, you get to choose whether 
or not you follow Jesus down that hard path. You get to decide what it would look like for you to 
take the rebuke and be willing to then go on to the next village. 
 
As a teacher professionally and also as a volunteer in the church, I have also come to believe 
this, that genuine relationships are forged through shared difficulty and hard work. Students do 
not feel close to teachers who entertain them, they value the teacher who pushes them and upsets 
their balance. 
 
Friendships in church are fledged through activities and barbecues, but deeply rooted 
relationships come only when we serve together, at the soup kitchen, with the Sundanese 
rummage sale, at Family Promise, by weeding in the sun out by the Fellowship Hall entrance.  
 
To be genuinely in “right relationship” with God means accepting some hard stuff along the way. 
I don’t know how God can tell me both that I am enough and also that I can be more - this is a 
paradox of the Jesus story. Ironically, we tend to emphasize Pleasant Jesus when we are 
complacent and need to be roughed up and Revolutionary Jesus when we are bereft and yearn for 
comfort, and it’s too bad we can’t get that order reversed more consistently. But I see these two 
truths and I benefit from believing them both.  
 
Because I believe in the message Christ offers, what am I willing to do that I would not 
otherwise do?  What about Jesus means we have chosen to gather here on a Sunday morning, 
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with this community and despite the fact that the red pew cushions itch? Is there something here 
that helps me set my face for my own Jerusalem? 
 
When Jesus set his face to go to Jerusalem, he knew that the journey ahead would be unlike any 
that had ever been made in the history of humankind. His fellow travelers could not have known 
that, but they could believe him when he called them. They could weather his rebukes and 
change who they were because of him. They could sacrifice and commit, and in the end they 
could become the fullness of who they were always meant to be. God could see this in them. God 
sees this in each of us now. I wish you “good time” and safe passage in your walk along the road. 
 
Amen. 
 

 
 
Luke 9:51-62 
9:51 When the days drew near for him to be taken up, he set his face to go to Jerusalem. 
 
9:52 And he sent messengers ahead of him. On their way they entered a village of the Samaritans 
to make ready for him; 
 
9:53 but they did not receive him, because his face was set toward Jerusalem. 
 
9:54 When his disciples James and John saw it, they said, "Lord, do you want us to command 
fire to come down from heaven and consume them?" 
 
9:55 But he turned and rebuked them. 
 
9:56 Then they went on to another village. 
 
9:57 As they were going along the road, someone said to him, "I will follow you wherever you 
go." 
 
9:58 And Jesus said to him, "Foxes have holes, and birds of the air have nests; but the Son of 
Man has nowhere to lay his head." 
 
9:59 To another he said, "Follow me." But he said, "Lord, first let me go and bury my father." 
 
9:60 But Jesus said to him, "Let the dead bury their own dead; but as for you, go and proclaim 
the kingdom of God." 
 
9:61 Another said, "I will follow you, Lord; but let me first say farewell to those at my home." 
 
9:62 Jesus said to him, "No one who puts a hand to the plow and looks back is fit for the 
kingdom of God." 
 

6 


