
Hunkered Down 

Homilies – Lost 

 

One thing you should 

know about me is that 

I am directionally 

challenged.  I can 

walk out of a store in 

the mall and have no 

idea which direction 

we came from or 

which direction we 

ought to go.  I have 

ended up on the 

wrong road more 

times than I can count, taking what ENan lovingly calls the “scenic route” to new 

destinations.  All that to say, if you and I are traveling together in different cars, 

don’t ask me to lead the way. 

Robert Frost wrote, “Two roads diverged in a yellow wood… and I took the one 

less traveled by.”  I have my own adaptation to that poem: “I took the one less 

traveled by and ended up hiking three hours longer than intended!” 

ENan and I were in the North Carolina mountains last week.  We hiked some 

beautiful trails along the Blue Ridge Parkway – Crab Tree Falls, Linville Falls, 

Grandfather Mountain.  Most of the time the trails were well marked and easy to 

identify.  On a couple of occasions, however, it was a little confusing as to which 

path was the designated trail.  I naturally assumed the role of confident leader 

and forged ahead, demonstrating more confidence than I actually possessed.  

Soon I had a small posse following along behind, right up until the trail 

disappeared on the steep slope of a cliff. 

One of my more memorable hiking experiences happened at Pipestem State 

Park.  ENan and I were leading a Marriage Enrichment weekend and decided to 

use a free afternoon to explore the park.  After a couple of hours of walking, we 

found ourselves on a dirt road outside the park, completely clueless as to how to 

get back to the lodge. Fortunately, there was a man in his front yard working on 

his car.  We asked him for directions back to the park.  He thought a minute, then 

said, “Best thing for you to do is to go across my yard and get in my truck and let 

me take you there.”  



When Jesus began teaching his disciples about going to his Father’s house, 

Thomas said, “Lord, we don’t know where you are going so how can we know 

the way?”  I am so glad Jesus did not give them a set of instructions or even 

draw a map.  He said to them, “I am the way…” 

Jesus is the one who came from heaven and returned to heaven.  He invites us 

to follow him to the Father’s house.  Even I can get there that way. 

 

 


