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Jesus and his followers left Capernaum on the following day and moved southward, 

firstly along the shore of the Sea and then, before they reached Tiberius, they turned 

inland. As always, crowds followed them and progress was slow. Jonah noticed that 

Matthias was a little more preoccupied than usual. When they stopped - and that was 

often - he scanned the skyline, or stared into the crowd. Jonah's curiosity got the better 

of him.

"What are you looking for?"

Matthias was slow in answering.

"This is Herod's territory. I was pleased to see that we avoided Tiberius, which is the 

viper's nest when he's in these parts. But whether he's in Galilee or not, his spies and 

his soldiers are everywhere. Most of those who ask the Master trick questions are in 

his pay, or in the pay of the High Priest in Jerusalem. There's hardly a time when we 

stop, when they're not trying to trip him up on some obscure point of the Law."

As if to emphasise his words, a number of Pharisees joined the group and jostled their 

way to the front of the crowd. They told Jesus:

“For your own safety, you ought to leave this area and go somewhere else. Herod’s 

made up his mind to kill you.”

Jesus responded in his usual quiet way.

“You can go and give that fox a message:

‘Listen: today and tomorrow I shall be casting out devils and working cures; but on the 

third day I will reach my goal.’

For the time being, I’ll be working today, tomorrow, and the next day. I know you’ll agree

with me, that it’s unthinkable for a prophet to meet his death anywhere other than in 



Jerusalem!”

He continued his journey to the south through towns and villages, teaching as he made 

his way towards Jerusalem. Someone asked him:

“Sir, are there only a few who will be saved?”

Jesus trudged on, answering as he walked:

“Struggle to get in through the narrow door; for I tell you that many will try to enter and 

not be able to do so. Once the master of the house has got up and locked the door, 

you can stand outside and knock, and call:

‘Sir, let us in!’

He’ll give you a short answer:

‘I don’t know where you come from.’

Then you’ll begin to say:

‘But we sat at the table with you and you taught in our streets.’

He’ll simply repeat:

‘I don’t know where you come from. Get out of my sight, all of you - and take your 

wicked ways with you!’

There’ll be wailing and grinding of teeth, when you see Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob - 

and all the prophets - in the kingdom of God, and yourselves thrown out. From the east 

and from west people will come - and from north and south - to gather for the feast in 

the kingdom of God. Yes, and you can believe this - some who are now last will be first,

 and some who are first will be last!”

After two days, they left Galilee behind them, moving further south into Samaria. Late 

in the day, Jesus sent messengers ahead into a village to make arrangements for them 

to stay overnight. The messengers came back after a while, and reported.

"They don’t want anything to do with us because we don’t intend to stay with them, and 

intend to go on to Jerusalem."

James and John became angry and turned in indignation to Jesus.



"Master, we ought to call down fire from heaven to burn them up!"

Jesus looked into their red faces and they dropped their eyes.

"Sons of Thunder! Isn’t that what you were called!? You don't have any idea of what 

spirit is driving you! We’ll go to another village."

They were forced to stop again before long.

A man came up to them and declared.

"I’ll follow you wherever you go!"

Jesus answered softly.

"Foxes have their holes and the birds their roosts, but the Son of Man has nowhere to 

lay his head."

There were others who came too, wanting to be his disciples. He listened to their 

protestations and to one he said.

"Follow me!"

The man hesitated.

"Let me go and bury my father first."

Jesus shook his head.

"Leave the dead to bury the dead - your task is to go and announce the kingdom of 

God!"

To another one who said:

"I will follow you, but let me first say goodbye to my people at home."

Jesus answered.

"No one who sets his hand to the plough and then keeps looking back, is fit for the 

kingdom of God."

Later that evening, Jonah asked Matthias what he had meant.

"It seemed to me that these men had good excuses and it wouldn't have done any harm

to let the first one bury his father - whom he probably loved very much - or to let the 

other one say goodbye to his family - perhaps, he loved them too and wanted them to 



know what he was doing."

Matthias put his arm around his shoulders.

"It still sits hard on your heart that you couldn't say goodbye to your family, doesn't it?"

Jonah nodded silently.

"Tell me, Jonah, if you could have said goodbye to your family and your father had 

treated you kindly and told you how sorry he was for his rage, and if your mother had 

cried over you and told you that you were too young and inexperienced for the life we 

lead - and that you should leave the decision for a little while and think it over and 

perhaps later, you could join us when we came back to Capernaum - what would you 

have done? Would you still have come with us - or would you have stayed?"

Jonah stared at him.

"I don't know."

Matthias nodded.

"You’re honest and you've given a good answer. Perhaps, the Master could look into 

that man's heart and could see that he might only have stayed with us for a while, 

before thoughts of his family would have called out to him and he would have gone 

back to them. The Master has no place in his work for those who draw back - that's 

why he said that no one who sets his hand to the plough and then keeps looking back, 

is fit for the kingdom of God."

Jonah absorbed it.

"What about the other one, who wanted to bury his father?"

"The important question isn't the burial, but that we are called to announce the coming 

of the kingdom - even burying the dead isn't as important as that."

They were moving through the borderlands of Samaria and Galilee. As they neared a 

village. Ten men approached who were stricken with leprosy. They stopped some 

distance away and called out to him:

“Jesus, Master, take pity on us.”



When he saw them he called out:

“Go and show yourselves to the priests.”

While they were on their way they were cleansed of their leprosy. One of them, when 

he realised what had happened, turned back praising God loudly. He threw himself 

down at Jesus’ feet and thanked him. He was a Samaritan. Jesus asked:

“Weren’t all ten of you cleansed? Where are the other nine? Couldn’t one of them have 

turned back to give praise to God except this foreigner?”

He said to the man:

“Stand up and go on your way; your faith has cured you.”


