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Introduction

M

illions	saw	the	space	boot	of	Neil	Armstrong	leave	in	imprint	on	the	virgin

surface	of	the	moon.	Thousands	watched	the	first	American	soldier	leave	a	mark

in	 the	 mud	 of	 Normandy.	 Dozens	 witnessed	 the	 footprint	 of	 Columbus	 on	 the

sandy	beach	of	a	new	world.

But	did	anyone	notice	when	the	sandaled	foot	of	the	Nazarene	stepped	away

from	the	shop	and	toward	the	cross?

With	nail	apron	removed	and	tools	stored,	he	stepped	from	the	shadow	of	the

shop	into	the	light	of	the	sun	and	began	his	solitary	trek.	Over	the	next	three	years

he'd	take	countless	steps	and	walk	many	roads,	but	follow	his	footprints	through

the	sands	of	Galilee	or	down	the	streets	of	Jerusalem;	trace	his	trail	through	the

crusty	desert	of	the	Dead	Sea	or	over	the	cobblestones	of	Philippi	and	you'll	note

one	compelling	truth.	Each	step	he	took	carried	him	one	step	closer	to	the	cross.

Every	setting	of	the	sun	found	him	closer	to	the	cross	than	the	one	before.

Jesus	 walked	 the	 hospitals	 and	 convalescent	 homes	 of	 his	 day-but	 he	 didn't

stay	there.

He	frequented	the	houses	of	worship.	But	he	didn't	stay	there.

He	 walked	 the	 path	 of	 service.	 When	 the	 disciples	 were	 in	 the	 storm,	 he

rescued	them.	When	the	multitudes	were	hungry,	he	fed	them.	When	the	wedding

needed	wine,	he	provided	it.	Jesus	walked	into	the	arena	of	service,	but	he	didn't

stay	there.

He	 also	 walked	 into	 the	 classroom	 of	 instruction.	 His	 followers	 called	 him

"teacher."	 One	 of	 his	 biographers	 wrote	 that	 Jesus	 "was	 teaching	 daily"	 (Lk.

19:47).	The	practical	teaching	of	Jesus	changed	more	lives	than	that	of	any	other

teacher.	He	could	have	ended	his	life	in	the	classroom.	But	he	didn't.	He	didn't

stay	there.

Nor	did	he	remain	in	the	garden	of	prayer.	More	than	once	the	disciples	awoke

to	find	his	pallet	empty	and	knees	bent.	Jesus	prayed.	He	prayed	near	Galilee.	He

prayed	on	the	mountain.	He	prayed	in	a	cemetery	for	the	bereaved	and	he	prayed

in	Gethsemane	for	his	own	strength.	But	he	didn't	stay	there.

The	 garden	 of	 prayer,	 the	 hallways	 of	 service,	 the	 rooms	 of	 instruction:	 all

mattered	to	his	ministry,	but	none	were	the	aim	of	his	ministry.	They	fell	short	of

a	higher	call:

"The	Son	of	Man	did	not	come	to	be	served.	He	came	to	serve	others	and	give

his	life	as	a	ransom	for	many	people"	(Mark	10:45).

"The	Son	of	Man	came	to	find	lost	people	and	save	them"	(Luke	19:9).

The	 calling	 of	 Christ	 was	 the	 cross	 of	 Christ.	 He	 left	 the	 Nazareth	 carpentry

shop	with	one	ultimate	aim-six	hours,	one	Friday	on	the	hill	of	Calvary.




[image: background image]
If	the	calling	of	Christ	was	nothing	short	of	the	cross,	what	is	the	calling	of	his

followers?	Shouldn't	we	have	as	our	daily	aim,	his	daily	aim-to	be	closer	to	the

cross?

Following	in	his	steps	will	lead	us	many	places.	Some	of	us	will	walk	among

the	sick.	Others	will	walk	among	the	needy.	Some	will	teach	and	all	will	worship

and	pray.	But	the	path	does	not	stop	there.	The	path	only	stops	at	the	foot	of	the

cross.

My	prayer	is	that	the	words	of	volume	will	aid	you	on	your	journey.	I	deeply

appreciate	 my	 friends	 at	 W	 Publishing	 Group	 for	 reissuing	 this	 book.	 These

chapters	have	a	special	place	in	my	heart.	Many	of	them	originated	as	sermons

presented	 during	 my	 first	 year	 of	 ministry	 at	 the	 church	 where	 I	 serve	 in	 San

Antonio,	 Texas.	 Now,	 sixteen	 years	 and	 thousands	 of	 lessons	 later,	 these

messages	stir	fond	memories.

May	 they	 stir,	 within	 you,	 a	 deep	 love.	 May	 you	 step	 closer	 and	 closer	 to	 the

cross	of	Christ	until	you,	as	did	your	Master,	take	your	final	breath	on	the	hill	of

Calvary.
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