TEXT: Luke 9:57-62

SUBJECT: Luke #40: Discipleship True and False


Today, with God’s blessing, we’ll move on in our long study of Luke’s Gospel and look at a demand most of us don’t think about much, and when we do, we wonder if the Lord really means it.  In fact, He does mean it.  The Lord was never more serious than when He spoke these thrilling—and terrifying--words.  


If the passage stood alone, we might think the Lord was exaggerating for effect.  He did that, at times, of course: but not here.   There are others passages in the Bible that teach the same thing.  Luke 14:26 is one example; Matthew 5:29 is another; II Timothy 2:3 is a third; and many others can be looked up with the help of a concordance or a topical Bible. 


What the Lord commanded of others, He Himself was willing to do—and actually was doing when He laid down the challenge.  


The topic is discipleship.  A disciple is one who follows master.  All the rabbis had disciples, and some of them were very strict in their demands.  But no rabbi ever made the demands our Lord did.  And with good reason: obedience to men is always secondary to obeying God.  But obedience to Jesus Christ is equal to obeying God.  


Discipleship, therefore, is more extreme than we think it is.  No disciple is perfect, of course, but he is loyal to Christ.  He makes many mistakes and commits more sins that he’d care to admit, but, over the long haul, his life proves that he loves his Master and means to obey Him.  


Discipleship has many joys.  When Peter bragged that he and the others had “Left all” for Christ, the Lord reminded him that what they got from the God is far more than what they gave Him.  Even in this life, disciples “receive a hundredfold” and, in the life to come, they obtain “eternal life”.  

Let no one think that following Christ is a grim and dour thing!  Even now there are great joys in knowing and serving the Lord!  


But in preaching the joys of discipleship, let’s not forget the other side.  The side that says you have to deny yourself, take up your cross, pluck out right eyes, cut off right hands, and hate your father and mother and brothers and sisters, and your life itself to follow Christ.  

THE SETTING


That’s where today’s story begins.  Luke says it took place while the Lord

“Journeyed on the road”.


At first glance, this doesn’t seem especially meaningful.  Until you remember what road it was He was on--and where it ended.  A few verses before, we find the Lord’s face

“Steadfastly set to go to Jerusalem”.


For other devout Jews, Jerusalem conjured up sweet memories and high hopes.  It was the city of David and the city where Messiah would rule forever.  


But for the Lord, the thoughts of Jerusalem were not so happy.  Long ago, it had been great.  But not any more.  The glory had long since departed.  The people who said they were waiting for their King were, in fact, waiting to kill Him.  For Jesus Christ, going to Jerusalem was a death march.  


It was there—on His way to the cross--that He met three men who wanted to become disciples.    Or said they did.  

THE OFFERS


The first man is enthusiastic in his offer,

“Lord, I will follow You wherever You go”.

You’d like to think he was a young man whose feelings were better developed than his brain.  But Matthew says otherwise: the man was a scribe.  We’d call him a theologian or a Bible scholar.  Thus, he must have been highly educated and well into middle-age.  Yet the man seems so enthralled with Jesus Christ that he’s willing to do anything to be His disciple.  


But the Lord knows better.  The man is not a hypocrite pretending to love the Lord or a spy sent by the rulers to inform on Him.  What he is is a shallow man.  He’s ignorant of what discipleship means and is way too confident that he’s got what it takes to be one.  


To this man, the Lord makes no mention of the cross--because He doesn’t need to.  If the scribe won’t follow Him into poverty, he won’t deny himself to the degree that the Lord demands.  The offer is turned down:  

“Foxes have holes and birds of the air

have nests, but the Son of Man has 

nowhere to lay His head”.


The second man seems more mature than the first—and not so full of himself.  He doesn’t offer his service to the Lord, so the Lord calls him to it—

“Follow Me”.


The man is willing to do it—on one condition.  And it seems very reasonable, even Biblical on the surface,

“Lord, let me first go and bury my father”.


Scholars are divided on what he means here.  Some say the father is already dead and the man needs a day or two to bury him and put his affairs in order.  Others say, no, the father is still alive, though old and feeble.  Thus the man is willing to follow Christ after his father dies in the next few months or years.  


I don’t have a strong opinion on this—because it doesn’t matter!  Two days, six month, or ten years all amount to the same thing: the man is not willing to follow Christ right now.


And if he’s not—if he’s not willing to drop everything right now—he cannot be a disciple.

“Let the dead bury their own dead,

but you go and preach the Kingdom

of God”.


The spiritually dead can bury the physically dead.  Let them do it: Jesus Christ has something more important for this man to do!  If you won’t do it now, forget it. 


The third man, it seems, is a combination of the first two: he offers to follow the Lord but has family issues to settle:

“Lord, I will follow You, but let me first

go and bid them farewell who are at

my home”.  


Saying goodbye to your family can’t take very long.  A day or two at the most, maybe a few hours, or even a few minutes will do.  Yet, he too, has laid down conditions for discipleship.  He’s not a hard bargainer, yet the Lord says, I don’t negotiate!  

“No one, having put his hand to the plow,

and looking back, is fit for the Kingdom

of God”.


As long as that man thinks more of his family than he does the Lord Jesus Christ, he cannot be a disciple.  He can be an admirer—maybe—a fan or even a student of sorts, but he’s not a disciple because he won’t follow his Master.  

THE MESSAGE


I don’t know about you, but I’m not comfortable with this story.  I wish the men had been far worse than they were.  I wish they had offered to follow the Lord on the condition that they would keep their mistresses.  Or still get drunk on Saturday nights.  Or supplement their incomes with a little embezzlement.  Had they done that, they would have been obvious hypocrites and wouldn’t have worried me in the least.  


But they’re not this way at all.  In fact, their desires are quite modest and you’d think any fair-minded Master would have gladly accepted their service.  


But the Lord won’t do that.  Until these men give up every last condition, they cannot be His disciples. 


For some years, C.S. Lewis was a lot like these men in the Bible.  He believed in the Virgin Birth, the sinless life, the atoning death, and the resurrection of Christ.  But he still wasn’t a convert.  What was holding him back was not something sinister—like a secret sin he wouldn’t give up.  And it wasn’t the fear of man that held him back.  In fact, most of his friends, at the time, were Christians, and had long been praying for him.  


No, the one thing that kept him from becoming a disciple of Christ was he didn’t want to give up his privacy.  It wasn’t that he was sneaking off doing wicked things—not at all.  Most of what he did in his free time was read poetry—often Christian poetry.  He didn’t want Jesus Christ to interfere with that part of his life.  He would go to church, give to charity, do good works—but on his own terms.  What he didn’t want was the Lord telling him to put down his book and help his maid carry in the groceries!  That’s what he didn’t want.


Yet it is just that sort of thing that discipleship demands.  


The best book Lewis ever wrote is also the one I can’t stand reading.  It’s called Letters to an American Lady.  From October 1950 until just a few weeks before his death in 1963, he kept up a regular correspondence with a woman he never met.  Her letters are not in the book, but judging by his letters, she spent most of her time griping about her health.  

C.S. Lewis, professor of literature at Oxford and Cambridge, best-selling author of children’s books, and maybe the finest Christian apologist of his time spent untold hours patting the lady’s head and telling her, in effect,

There, there, everything will be all right.


Why?  Because he was a disciple of Christ and it was evident to him that the Lord would have him do it.  


Have you put conditions of your discipleship?  Are you willing to serve the Lord—are you eager to do it—as long as He doesn’t tell you to do one thing in particular?  You’ll follow Him from the heart as long as He doesn’t order you to…

· Witness

· Make up with your family

· Tithe

· Lose a friend

· Give up your TV

· Work at something you don’t like

· Not marry

· Spend time with your kids

If you feel this way, then remember: so did the three men who came to the Lord offering their services.  He said no to them.  And He says no to you.   

Though He’s the kindest, the most generous and forgiving of Masters, He’s still the Master and He won’t haggle with His servants!   It’s His way or no way.  This doesn’t mean perfection, but it does mean submission to Him in every part of life—work, family, entertainment, finances, church, and more personal things.

The most striking thing about the Book of Leviticus, it seems to me, is how personal God’s Law is.  It seems that He allows no privacy at all.  He gets into everything (including things I won’t mention in mixed company).    

Jesus Christ is every bit as intrusive.  He butts into things that are nobody’s business—but His.  He tells you to obey Him even in these personal matters.  That’s what it means to be a disciple:

“Why do you call Me, Lord, Lord,

and do not do the things that I say?”

Discipleship affects everything from who you sleep with to what you spend you money on, to how fast you drive on the freeway.  The Lordship of Christ is unlimited: it extends to everybody and to everything.

THE CHOICE


It’s not always easy being a disciple of Christ.  But what choice do you have?  Would you serve yourself rather than Him?  Would you serve public opinion or advertisers?  Would you serve the devil?  If not Christ, who will you serve?  


Do you think your emotions are more worthy than Christ?  Do you think what your friends think is?  What the latest surveys have found?  Or tradition?  

No!  There is no Master like the Lord Jesus Christ!  No Master is so patient, so kind, so loving, so eager to pardon.   He’s worthy of your service.  So give it to Him.  From the bottom of your heart.  

The love of God be with you all.  Amen.     

