
WALKING with JESUS (and me) 
 
The following is the message from worship today on Reformation Sunday. 
It is based on the Bible lessons from Jeremiah 31: 31-34 and Romans 3:19-28 
 
 
In today’s bible lessons for Reformation Sunday, Jeremiah, the prophet, speaking for God, said;...  
‘I will put my law within (my people) and I will write it on their hearts”. 
Then (God says) “I will forgive their iniquity and remember their sin no more”. 
 
Christianity understands that to mean that God would put Jesus Christ in our hearts and that the ‘law of 
Jesus’ love’ would make us trend towards righteousness. 
And,…that by the same Jesus,… when we don’t do that, we will be forgiven. 
 
In our second lesson in Romans, the apostle Paul clarified that by saying we all “fall short of the glory of 
God” but we are made right with God through faith in this love of God that comes to, and remains within 
us in Jesus. 
Therefore, Paul says, we can no longer boast of our own righteousness because, as he says in a later 
letter to the Galatians,… “it is no longer I who live but Christ (Jesus) who lives within me”. 
 
Last Sunday the annual Crop Walk in our area was held in Red Bank. 
The Crop Walk is a good and proven way to raise funds to help feed the hungry. 
Much of the money raised goes to local charities and those in need in our area. 
But a good part of it also goes to feed people who need food around the world. 
 
And I am proud to say that Good Shepherd Lutheran Church made a great showing. 
We not only had around 15 walkers this year, but we doubled our total amount raised from what we did 
the past few years. 
I am also proud to say that, for the first time, I and my wife were among the walkers. 
Proud,...... but qualify that with Paul’s admission that we can’t boast of our righteousness. 
 
That’s because, as I walked, there were actually two people walking those five miles. 
Two persons wearing an Eagles hat and missing the afternoon football games. 
Two persons wearing a windbreaker that did a poor job of repelling the rain. 
Two people who had quite a different take on the whole experience as it happened. 
 
There was me, Pastor Pete (or just Pete is a better),… and there was the Jesus in me. 
So even before the walk itself began,…there was Pete debating whether or not to do it. 
But the Jesus in me was saying that this is a good thing to do to help others in need. 
There was Pete concluding that because the Eagles played Sunday night I could walk. 
The Jesus in me saying;… ‘Whatever works to get you there is fine with me’. 
And Jesus, as usual, was right. 
 
As the day approached so did the terrible weather that was forecast. 
There was Pete saying ‘I don’t think we’re gonna do the whole five miles in the rain’. 
But the Jesus in me said that I would set an example for the others from our church. 
When we arrived, and saw others from our church and Jesus was probably right. 
 
When the walk started, Pete was off as we walked briskly through the streets. 
But then the rain began and umbrellas went up and Pete said ‘Ugh’. 
But the Jesus in me said “it’s only rain and you won’t melt.  Keep on keeping on.’ 
And, the truth is, that Jesus was right. 
 
Not too long after that we were relegated to only walk on the sidewalks in town. 



Then the pace began to slow down as the flood of people trickled along the sidewalks. 
Before long, Pete was getting impatient with slow pokes and those moseying along. 
But the Jesus in me said ‘This is not a race and what you are doing here is a witness to others who see 
you.   
So time is not of the essence, its the doing it alone that matters’. 
Then the Jesus in me reminded me of the Israelites who wandered through the desert for years after 
escaping Egypt, they how they had to wait for and bring along the aged and the disabled and the slow 
afoot. 
Jesus in me made me think of what the refugees who flee war torn countries have to deal with as they 
walk for miles and miles to who knows where. 
And Pete realized that Jesus was right once again. 
 
Next thing you know, we went from suburbs to actually walking through town. 
As Pete walked by a pub that had a football game on he said ‘I could be watching that’ 
But the Jesus in me said ‘You know that a football game’s not as important as this’. 
Around the corner, we could smell food cooking;…I think a strong sense of garlic! 
Pete said ‘I didn’t have much time to eat lunch today and I am beginning to get hungry’ 
Then, across the street, we saw a bakery that was open for business. 
Pete said ‘Maybe we could stop by and pick up a nice desert for after supper tonight’. 
 
But the Jesus in me said ‘Listen to yourself here! 
You are walking to help those who don’t have enough to eat and you’re thinking of your next meal, which 
will be very nice.   
Your even talking about having desert after that'. 
Pull yourself together and focus on the present event and what you’re doing!’ 
 
Pete did begin to feel a little bit guilty, but knowing he would be forgiven; kept walking. 
A bit later, Pete began to notice his feet hurt and he was soaked to the bone. 
But the Jesus in me noticed the spirits of those around me were still high and happy. 
That same Jesus in me said ‘We see all kinds of God’s people here. 
I see old people and young people, white people, black people and Asian people. 
How amazing that they all took time out of their day to walk in the rain even to support and lift up this 
cause of fighting hunger?’ 
'Yeah',… I said to the Jesus in me, as I felt a little guilty again, 'I do see all of that and it is impressive'. 
 
 
Around 500 years ago, a German monk and pastor went through the same debate within himself. 
Only for him, the concern was the Martin in the pastor had been taught his badness needed to be fixed. 
He was taught by the church that he must make amends to right his wrong and strive to be good. 
His wrong words and actions and even his wrong thoughts needed to be atoned for by good deeds. 
He was taught that God’s judgment and love was conditional on his being good to make up for that. 
 
Then this monk, who was also a professor of theology, began to study what the Bible said. 
And he realized that,…. yes, he was not anywhere near perfect and never could be. 
And that nothing he could do good would make up for the bad. 
But he also realized that the Jesus who debated with and corrected him,....also had died on the cross to 
forgive him. 
So he had that Jesus to help guide him but also had the same Jesus to pardon him when he strayed 
from God. 
 
Luther realized that God loves and approves of us even when he doesn’t approve of the things we 
do,….or say,…. or even think. 
And that there is no amount of good we can try to do to erase what we've done wrong. 



And even when we think we are doing good,…. we ought not get to self-righteous about it, because 
when we do, we are not as good as we think we are. 
Only the Jesus within us,…..is perfect. 
 
One more thing,….. 
As we got to the end, I said ‘I’m soaked; let’s just go straight to the car and go home!’ 
But then a voice said ‘Would that be right Pastor Pete?    
Shouldn’t we go see our fellow walkers from church and thank them again for walking?’ 
That voice;….. yeah,… this time it wasn’t Jesus.  It was my wife. 
Sometimes they say the same kinds of things to me. 
 
Amen 
 


