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“Hello, I'm Charles Kuralt. We're off again to meet a few people on the back roads of America. These 
are people you know, not from the front pages. They’ve never been on the front pages. They're people 
you know from next door and down the block. This is their story.” That’s the opening for each segment 
of On the Road with Charles Kuralt. Some of you may recall those segments first on the CBS Evening 
News and later on 60 Minutes. For 25 years, Charles Kuralt and his cameraman, Izzy Bleckman, stayed 
away from the broad interstate highways intentionally. Instead, they traveled up and down the narrow, 
back roads of America, in order to capture the stories of everyday people: craftsmen, do-gooders, and 
out and out characters. If you look at the picture on the front of today’s service folder, you see Ontario 
Highway 401 in Toronto, Canada. Also known as the King’s Highway, it’s the widest road in the 
world, 18 lanes wide. But there’s something to be said for a narrow road. 

Roads play an important role in the Bible. There was the road to the Promised Land. And the route by 
which the Magi returned home by a different way. There was the road to Jericho on which the Good 
Samaritan helped a dying man. And there was the road to Emmaus, on which Jesus walked with two 
disciples on Easter while He explained to them God’s Word. In the Advent season, we sing Prepare the 
Royal Highway, which is about preparing for Christ’s return. But the royal highway in Isaiah chapter 
40 was also the actual road by which Israel would return from exile in Babylon. The Royal Highway 
was the road walked by those who’d been set free to return to the Promised Land.  

You and I have also been placed on a Royal Highway. Set free from sin’s eternal consequences and set 
free from eternal death, we are on the road to our new home, our eyes on the horizon, looking ahead to 
the Last Day, our resurrection, our arrival in the life of the world to come. But this Royal Highway 
we’re on is a narrow road. Jesus says here in this same Sermon on the Mount, “Wide is the road that 
leads to destruction, but narrow is the road that leads to life.” Yes, as Charles Kuralt would say, there’s 
something to be said for a narrow road.  

On the narrow road, though, it’s hard to avoid unhappy people. There’s no room to pass by them on the 
other side. We’re bound to come across unhappy people. Whose insults to us are like backhanded slaps 
on our cheeks. Even some compliments can be a little backhanded. There may be people we encounter 
in life who will try to sue us, maybe for even the shirt off our back. Some may impose on our 
generosity. Want us to take them not just one mile but two. And there will be people who will simply 
stand in our way. Our enemy. Our nemesis.  

Jesus tells us not to avoid any of them. But to deal with the insulter, the suer, the imposer, and your 
enemy lovingly, generously, patiently. For the goal is to somehow include them on our journey, to 
bring them with us if possible, to bring them along with us to life and to eternity. We must not think, 
then, that on the narrow road we can swing wide of unhappy people. To swing wide of them is to 
swerve off the narrow road, to flirt with our own damnation. 

Yet, in the demands upon our time and our money, there are ways of categorizing unhappy, unpleasant 
people. We may put them in the category of “not worth our effort, time, or money.” We may put them 
in the category of the “hopelessly lost.” “No way to reach them.” These ways of categorizing people 
create distance between ourselves and unhappy people. Categorizing people gives us a convenient 
reason for avoiding enemies, insulters, suers, and imposers. Convenient? Maybe. Swerving off of the 
narrow road? That’s what Jesus would call it. “For if you love only those who love you, what reward 
do you have?” The danger of thinking that one can safely swerve off the narrow road was something I 
saw in Saudi Arabia. The highway that connected the port city of Jubail with the Saudi oil fields was 



called Tapline Road. It was a narrow road, little used, out in the middle of the desert. We used it to 
move supplies and equipment from the port out to our tank units up by the Kuwaiti border. But when 
more and more units began to arrive and that narrow Tapline Road received a lot more supply line 
traffic, soldiers began calling it the Highway of Death. Impatient drivers had taken to passing slower 
cars by swerving off of Tapline Road and using the sandy shoulder to go around them. What do you 
think happened to those drivers who swerved off the road? 

So, the rules were changed for how soldiers could use that road. You had to be in a convoy to drive that 
road, and every convoy had to have an escort. Just like when we line up our cars here at Immanuel to 
drive out to the cemetery. Your escort for the narrow road, on the Royal Highway, to bring you safely 
to your destination, is the King Himself. He is on the narrow road with you. He spent 33 years walking 
in the mess of this world and dealing with all kinds of unhappy, dysfunctional folks. He didn’t avoid 
them. What we have been able to do only imperfectly, He did for us perfectly. And that’s what saves 
us. He included all types of people in His personal life. He treated no one as hopelessly lost. He gave 
His cheeks to those who struck Him. When others took His clothes, He let them strip Him naked. When 
He was forced to walk to Calvary, He went the extra mile. Some say “an eye for an eye and a tooth for 
a tooth.” Even-steven. But Jesus gave His one life not merely for one life. Nor did He give His life for 
only a few people. Jesus gave His life as “a ransom for many.” He gave His life for your sins. Your, 
ransom, your salvation is paid in full.  

He gave His life to put you on this narrow road, this Royal Highway to eternal life. And He means to 
see you get there. He escorts you down the narrow road with the help of God’s Word, written to you 
and preached to you. His Word is like a bolt of lightning on a stormy night. If you’ve ever driven 
through a heavy downpour at night, then you know how difficult it is to see where you are on the road, 
much less where you are going. But the occasional flash of lightning reveals for a split second the true 
nature of things. You get a glimpse of how things really are and what you will really encounter. God’s 
Word is like that flash of lightning. It reveals the narrow road, the dangers, the opportunities, and your 
final destination all in the twinkling of an eye. Through that Word of God, Jesus escorts you safely 
down this road that He has put you on.  

In the meantime, this narrow road to the Promised Land will have its opportunities and its dangers. 
Some days it will be like the road to Jericho. There will be people who will need your help and love. 
Some days the narrow road will be like the way of sorrows. You will encounter people who seem as if 
their whole intent is to hurt you, to make you carry your cross as painfully as possible, and you will be 
tempted to steer clear of them. But always the narrow road will be like the road to Emmaus. Jesus will 
be with you with His saving presence and with His enlightening Word to escort you through the 
opportunities and the dangers and into the life of the world to come.      


