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If you look closely at a map of Australia you will see something which I find quite fascinating. And that is that if some rain falls in the Maranoa/Warrego region of Central Qld, it could have two very, very different fates. For if the rain finds its way into Mogoa River, then that is a tributary to Isaac River then the Fitzroy River and on into the Pacific Ocean near Rockhampton. Which means to get to the Pacific Ocean, the water will have to travel some 600 kilometres to meet the sea.

But just 10 kilometres from the Mogoa River is the source of the Warrego River, which makes its way into NSW and then into the Darling River basin, through into the Murray River which eventually winds its way all the way down to South Aust and the Southern Ocean. If the water takes that route it will have travelled some 2500 kilometres and ended up on the opposite side of the country.

Two sources, but rivers going in two entirely different directions. Finding two different destinations. And dealing with two incredibly different terrain. But when you think about it, the raindrop has no choice does it, whether it is heading North to Rockhampton or South to South Aust. It has no choice whatsoever, it is determined by where it lands. For water always flows down hill, it can't go against the flow.

But humans on the other hand, do have a choice, and they can go against the flow. We can determine which destination we are heading to. And so Jesus at the end of the Sermon on the Mount wants to leave us with a choice, a choice between two alternatives. 

We have to make a choice between two options, and only two options. Which is a bit hard for people in our society to cope with. We go down to our supermarkets and for basically any product we want to buy there is a huge choice. Many competing product lines. Other countries don’t have that. I remember going into a supermarket in East Berlin about a year after the wall came down and there was hardly anything on the shelves and virtually no choice. But here we go to clothes shops and we find a tremendous range. We come home and turn the TV on and now we can channel hop over 50 channels if you have Pay TV. In so many areas of our lives we have a big choice.

But not when it comes to God. We don’t have that sort of a choice. There is not a choice of hundreds of different religions, but when we look into it closely we see there is.. 

1. The choice of two Roads One is a highway with a huge set of gates. It is a popular route, there are many people on that road. Many of them seem to be having a great time, but it leads to destruction. But there is an alternative, a road that is a little harder to find, a road which has a very narrow gate, a road where only a few are travelling. But it is a road leading to life, abundant life.
Just two roads. There are hundreds of religions in this world, but just two roads. One to heaven and the other to hell. The choice is going Jesus way or going another way, any other way. The choice is being obedient to what Jesus says, trusting in what Jesus has done for you on the cross, or trusting something else - yourself, your partner, your parents, your friends, your society. The choice is Jesus or the bush as they used to say.

But let us look a bit closer at that this choice. For when we do, we notice that one way is easy and the other is hard. On one way there is plenty of room for diversity of opinions, for a choice of morals, for tolerance and permissiveness. You can do what you want, say what you want, be whom you want. But the other way is narrow, the route is well marked by the words of the Bible, but it involves such things as repentance, of swallowing ones pride, of putting yourself out, of hard work. Friends although Jesus is with us along this road, if we want the easiest route in this life, we will go with the flow. That is the easy way. But the way of the Christian is the way of the cross. Don’t let anyone tell you the Christian life is easy. It’s not. But it is the road that leads to life, abundant life.

The children's version of Pilgrim's Progress, John Bunyan’s classic description of the life of a believer is called a Dangerous Journey. It’s dangerous for Christian because he has to deal with Giant Despair and his Doubting Castle, the Hill of Difficulty, the valley of humiliation and the shadow of death. He also has to deal with people who are obstinate, ignorant, worldly, simple, slothful and vain. It’s a dangerous journey but it is the journey that leads to the Celestial City.
But when we look at the two ways we also notice that there are two gates. The easy way has a wide gate. Which means we have no limit to the amount of luggage we can take with us. We need to leave nothing behind of our sins, our self righteousness, our pride. But the gate leading to the hard way is a narrow one. One has to look for it, for it is easy to miss. And to enter it one has to leave lots of things behind - we have to leave our sin, our selfish ambition, sometimes our hobbies and love. We must deny ourselves. And then take hold of Christ's hand and allow him to take you down the road to life.

But not only is there an easy route and a hard route, a wide gate and a narrow gate, but there are two types of crowds. For the way that leads to life has only a few travellers. Have you ever seriously thought about that? If you want to take the path of life, you have to go against the flow. Sometimes you might even have to travel that road alone. 

The late US Senator James A. Reed, of Missouri, observed with great truth: "The majority crucified Jesus Christ; the majority burned the Christians at the stake; the majority established slavery; the majority jeered when Columbus said the world was round; the majority threw him into a dungeon for having discovered a new world. Christ always calls us to follow the lifestyle of the "Minority opinion." So don’t be deceived by the loud voice of "majority morality."
Are you willing to go against the flow? Would we be willing to hang in here at midweekchurch even if there was no one else your age, if we were exhausted from working for God, even if we are made fun of? The road to life is narrow and few travel it. But that doesn't make it wrong. Nowadays truth is developed by surveys, the more people believe something the more likely people will get what they want. But this survey mentality is wrong. The Christian Church must be determined to hold out with the truth about the narrow road, even if there is only a few of us.

2. Two Confessions Yet as Jesus continues on, we see that even though there are two roads, it is not easy to see who is on each road, because there are also two confessions. Jesus goes on to say "Not everyone who says to me, 'Lord, Lord,' will enter the kingdom of heaven, but only he who does the will of my Father who is in heaven. Many will say to me on that day, 'Lord, Lord, did we not prophesy in your name, and in your name drive out demons and perform many miracles?' Then I will tell them plainly, 'I never knew you. Away from me, you evildoers!'"
There are two confessions that come out of people who consider themselves Christians. Both sound orthodox, both detail things that they have done for God, both recognise that Jesus is their Lord, but only one will be accepted. For only one of the two people making their confessions knows Jesus.

You see Jesus here is warning us against the danger of just a verbal confession. Of saying things but not doing things. Peter McNeiley was a heavy weight fighter who a few years ago fought against Mike Tyson. He said he was going to win, he said he was going to knock Tyson down, he said that he would soon be the heavy weight champion of the world. But he didn't even last one round in the ring with Tyson, and in that first round he was knocked down three times. His manager said afterwards, "If you talk the talk, you have to walk the walk."

If you talk the talk, you have to walk the walk. Its true of boxing, it’s even truer of being a Christian. The confession that this person makes is "Lord, Lord". He says that Jesus is his Lord, but his life never proves it. He says that he has done things in Jesus name - he has done some great things - he has prophesied, he has cast out demons, he has performed many mighty wonders. But whether he did these things or not, Jesus never knew him, Jesus never saw these things as acts of faith.

When we get to stand before Jesus, it will be no use for us to say "Lord, Lord, did we not pray to you every night, did we not show love to family and friends in your name, did we not live a good life? Did we not give regularly to the Church?” Because if we never knew Jesus personally it will do us no good. 

You see the essential characteristic of a Christian is not their words, it’s not what you say in Church. It is your relationship with Jesus and whether you treat him as Lord. It is your obedience. And what scares me about Australians today is that they don’t like to be obedient to anyone, anyone but themselves. The Australian Church has often been guilty of talking the talk and not walking the walk. 

For if others see that we put other things as more important than our worship, if they see that we are always complaining about what is happening in our lives, if they see a lack of spiritual joy, a lack of desire to use our gifts, a selfishness that my needs are more important than anyone else’s, then they will write us off . But more importantly Jesus will see our hearts. And he will know that our confession is just a verbal one, because it has made a minimal impact to our lives. We need to be doers of the word. Jesus is Lord with our lips and our lives.

3. Two Foundations But we will only do that if the foundation of our lives are on the words of the Lord Jesus which is why Jesus ends the Sermon on the Mount by describing two houses built by two builders. Please picture the scene. Before us are two houses. They look identical to the casual observer. Both seem attractive and clean. But one has its foundation on rock while the other has underneath it nothing more substantial that sand. It is only the storm, the flood, the wind that will show us the difference.
Jesus isn't talking about houses though is he? He is talking about people. So imagine two people before you. They are both members of the Church, they are both here each week, they both read their Bibles each day. But one hears God's word and lives it out and the other hears God's word and has forgotten it even before they leave the hall. This time the difference is not between talking and doing, the emphasis is on the difference between what is the most important thing in their life, what is their foundation based on? Is it God and his word? Or is it instead their happiness, their money, their job, their family?

Only the storms of life show us the difference between these two people. How do they react when they are told they have a deadly illness, how do they cope when there is tragedy in the family? How do they respond when their best friend betrays them? Do they blame God, or do they seek his presence? Do they complain or do they thank God for their blessings? Do they move away from God or toward Him? 

For friends, the storms of life will come. So often I hear people ask why? Why is this happening to me? And sometimes, sometimes the answer is to help us to see where our foundations lie? To help us to see if really we have Jesus words as the foundation to our lives. To help us to see that with God as the foundation to our lives nothing can defeat us, no storm, no wind, no disappointment is too great to separate us from the love of God.

You see only the storms of life show us whether our faith is genuine. And since I have been your minister, I have seen the storms of life ravage many people within this church. Wave upon wave have come over them. Some go under, some complain, some walk away from God. They become bitter, they lash out at others. Some go in their shells, they disappear from view, they try and do it alone.

But some hang onto Jesus no matter what. Some have no one else to turn to. Some find out that God is real, he does care, and although he doesn't take away the storm straight away, they know that He is in control. He is working for good through this terribly tough time. And although battered, I see some people here who have come through the storm, and their building, their lives are still intact.

There are only two ways. One that leads to life, good fruit, heaven and stability. The other leads to destruction, exclusion and ruin. Solemn thoughts that we ignore at our own eternal peril, yet the choice is in our hands. 

Let me end with a story. Reporters and city officials gathered at a Chicago railroad station one afternoon in 1953. The person they were meeting was the 1952 Nobel Peace Prize winner. A few minutes after the train came to a stop, a giant of a man - six feet four inches with bushy hair and a large moustache stepped from the train. Cameras flashed. City officials approached him with hands outstretched. Various people began telling him how honoured they were to meet him.


The man politely thanked them and then, looking over their heads, asked if he could be excused for a moment. He quickly walked through the crowd until he reached the side of an elderly black woman who was struggling with two large suitcases. He picked up the bags and with a smile, escorted the woman to a bus. After helping her aboard, he wished her a safe journey. As he returned to the greeting party he apologized, "Sorry to have kept you waiting."


The man was Dr. Albert Schweitzer, the famous missionary doctor who had spent his life helping the poor in Africa. In response to Schweitzer’s action, one member of the reception committee said with great admiration to the reporter standing next to him, "That’s the first time I ever saw a sermon walking."

Now our job is to see if we can make Jesus Sermon on the Mount walk. Not just listen but do. Not just say Lord, Lord, but act as if he is our Lord. Not just walk in our own strength, but reach out for Jesus strength. That’s the challenge, that our friends, our family, our community can see a sermon walking. A sermon delivered on the mount. A sermon lived out here in Terranora.

