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“Learn” Sermon:  “Learning that Leads to Burning”
Lord Jesus, in these 50 Days may your Word cause our hearts to burn within us.  Let us first learn of you—of your grace and of your power—that we might live in praise of you.  Now may the words of my mouth and the meditations of our hearts and minds be acceptable in thy sight, O Lord our Rock and our Redeemer. Amen.


Today we begin our 50 Days Ablaze! journey. The themes we’ll be focusing on during the next seven weeks are the seven biblical mission responses that you see displayed on the banner in front:  Learn, Pray, Give, Tell, Send, Go and Celebrate.  Sometimes it is awfully hard in life to be ablaze with anything because of all the things that have a way of overpowering us and draining us.  There is so much to suck the energy out of us.  How do you get there?  How do you get ablaze with anything?  In particular, how do you get ablaze with the love of Jesus Christ?  

You’ve got to answer that question in order to get to the root of the first Easter Sunday and not rush too quickly to the joyous victory.  It is important to understand the confusion, the terror, the fear, the grief, the disbelief that was there.  Only once in my ministry have I been privileged to see in the eyes of some people what might have been in the eyes of those early visitors to the tomb.  

A while back I was at a local hospital waiting with some family members in an intensive care unit while their loved one was being operated on. As it is in waiting rooms, you get to know the others in the room whether they are there with you or for another person.  While I was there, the nurses came in and informed another family that their loved one had died. As you can imagine, they were distraught. There were quite a number of them, and they went into respective areas of the hallway and different rooms, crying in their grief.  Twenty minutes later, while I was still sitting in the waiting room visiting with some of our own, a nurse came in to inform the other family that they were wrong, that their loved one had not died.   As it happened, it became my role to find the family members and tell them that their loved one was still alive. 
What a weird experience that was, to go with such joyous news but needing to say it so gently. Some of them looked angry at me as if I was playing a joke, and some of them were hilarious with joy. Still others—I could just see the disbelief in their faces.  Some hours later, the loved one would indeed pass away, but I’ll never forget the looks of disbelief, of joy, of anger, of confusion I saw that day in the intensive care unit (not unlike how I imagine the faces before the empty tomb of Jesus on that first Easter day).

Just bear with me and go with me to the empty tomb, to the Marys that visited and then went around telling people.  These are people who have lived for three days with memories fresh in their mind of the brutal beating.  (If you saw the movie, The Passion of the Christ, it doesn’t do justice to the actual beating that Jesus endured. They went light in the movie compared to what we know historically.  In the book of Isaiah 53 it says that he was smitten in such a way that they could not even look at him with their eyes but had to turn away.)  Fresh in the first followers’ memories are the brutal beating and the torturous crucifixion. Can you blame them on that first Easter morning for not believing what they were told?  


Sometime on your own, look at the Gospel of Mark, Chapter 16, verses 6-8.  It says that the angel told the women that Jesus was risen and instructed them to go and tell the others.  But the women went away and said nothing to anyone because they were afraid. When I read that, I think, my, I can relate to that.  That probably would have been me.  There was tremendous confusion in this group of loyal disciples that had been together, committed to each other. They were beginning to break apart. They were beginning to go their separate ways. Those who were joyous initially would later on disbelieve and go fishing or something.  Two of them were heading to Emmaus because there was nothing to keep them there.  On their way, a stranger came by their side and inquired, How’s it going? What’s going on? And one of the two said it best when he replied to that stranger, “We had hoped that he was the one that was going to redeem Israel.”  


Hope.  Human hope.  Do you know what it’s like to have hope?  Hope is such an enduring strong thing.  Hope is such a fragile thing.  When a hopeful heart gives way to a breaking heart it’s awfully hard to revive and rekindle the hopeful heart again.  Hope can be such an enduring strong thing but, boy, when it gets damaged, when it gives way to hopelessness, it’s hard to restore it, and these two men were walking seven miles to Emmaus—that’s like from here to Butler.  They’re walking seven miles to Emmaus, and they are trapped in misery. They are trapped in despair. Who can blame them?  

Forget them for a minute. What about you? When is the last time you found yourself walking or driving down the road and it was your heart that was breaking?  When it was your hopefulness that gave way to hopelessness? When was the last time that happened to you?  If that has ever occurred, then let’s look at Jesus and learn from him the first mission response:  Learn.   Let’s just look at how Jesus comes by their side, and let’s learn how Jesus can move us from a breaking heart to a burning heart that is ablaze with joy.  

Open your Bibles to Luke 24, if you would, please. In Luke 24, we heard in the Gospel reading about the Resurrection, verses 1 – 11. Let’s pick it up at verse 13:

 “Now that same day (Easter Sunday) two of them were going to go to a village named Emmaus about seven miles from Jerusalem. They were talking with each other about everything that happened.  As they talked and discussed these things with each other, Jesus himself came up and walked along with them; but they were kept from recognizing him.”  

You know, I have found in my life that when my heart is breaking, when I’m filled with despair and confusion, this is what Jesus often does with me.  He comes by my side and I don’t even recognize him.  He comes in very gently, doesn’t startle me. He comes in, and later on when I look back I can think, “Oh my, look at what he is doing.”  But at the moment I don’t even recognize him, that he is walking along side of me.  Look again at verses 15 and 16: 
“As they talked and discussed these things with each other, Jesus Himself came up and He walked along with them, but they were kept from recognizing Him.”  

See, it was Jesus that kept them from recognizing him. Not just their misery, their grief.  Jesus was holding them back at first, just gently engaging with them.  Verses 17-19:

“He asked them, ‘What are you discussing as you walk along?’  They stood still, their faces downcast. One of them, named Cleopas, asked him, ‘Are you only a visitor to Jerusalem and do not know the things that have happened here in these days?’  ‘What things?’ he asked.”  

This is the second thing about my Jesus.  When I’m walking with a heart that is breaking, when I’m walking in despair and confusion, isn’t this just classically the way Jesus works—this gentle probing. First there is the gentle engagement, then he probes us in his Word; a Bible verse comes to our mind. He probes us with a stirring of the spirit.  He probes us with a friend who makes a comment to us.  He probes us with events in our lives—somehow, someway, he probes gently into your heart and you are stirred.  That’s what Jesus was doing with the disciples on the road to Emmaus. “What are you talking about?”  He knows.  Gently he probes and enters into their lives.  He does the same thing with you.  Jesus is just too cool, so gentle to not just come rushing in to shock us.   Let’s read again, beginning at the end of verse 17:  

 “They stood still, their faces downcast.  One of them named, Cleopas, asked him, ‘Are you only a visitor to Jerusalem and do not know the things that have happened here in these days?’  ‘What things?’ he asked.  ‘About Jesus of Nazareth,’ they replied. ‘He was a prophet, powerful in word and deed before God and all the people. The chief priests and our rulers handed him over to be sentenced to death, and they crucified him; but we had hoped that he was the one who was going to redeem Israel.  And what is more, it is the third day since all this took place.  In addition, some of our women amazed us.  They went to the tomb early this morning but they didn’t find his body.  They came and told us that they had seen a vision of angels, who said he was alive.  Then some of our companions went to the tomb and found it just as the women had said, but him they did not see.” 

There’s little belief here.  They’re going through a tired rendition of what they heard.  But there’s no conviction.  There’s no passion.  There’s no fire in their hearts.  They’re just recording historical facts. There might be somebody here this morning that could recount the story of the resurrection like they did—with no joy, no passion—knowing all the facts, but that’s it.  Continuing on from verse 25:

“He said to them, ‘How foolish you are, and how slow of heart to believe all that the prophets have spoken!  Did not the Christ have to suffer these things and then enter his glory?’”


This is the way Jesus is sometimes with you too. He comes in very gentle at first.  Then he probes.  But at some point, what does he do?   He convicts you.  Lovingly, he points the finger—“How foolish you are!”  When’s the last time that those words—maybe in the witness of a Christian brother or sister whom you trust—words spoken to say, “You are just so foolish; you’re just so slow.”  Convicted—it is hardly every comfortable.  The mirror of his Word is held up before you so that you think, “What am I doing?”   Is there anybody here who needs those kinds of words today, where gently walking beside you Jesus just needs to say, “Why are you being so foolish? Why are you being so slow in your understanding?”   Not all of us need those words right now, but maybe some do.  We all do at times.  Verse 26 again: “Did not the Christ have to suffer those things and enter into his glory?”  

You see, this Jesus—and this is the part I don’t always like; sometimes I just want Jesus to come by my side and give me advice, to tell me what to do to fix it.  But instead, what he does here, what he says here, “Did not the Christ have to suffer and die?”  Instead of giving me advice on how to solve the problem, Jesus says I am the problem.  I’m smack dab in the problem.  Sometimes tragedy happens in our life. Crisis happens and we wonder, “God where are you? Come on, God, show me where you are in all this. Why don’t you fix this thing?”  And the Cross tells us that rather than “fix it,” he is smack dab in it.  Right in the middle.  Right in the middle when we wonder where he is, there is Jesus working all things together for good to those who love the Lord.  Right in the middle of our sinful lives is Jesus:  “Did not the Christ have to suffer and die?”  Continuing on at verse 27: 
“Beginning with Moses and all the prophets he explained to them what was said in the scriptures concerning himself.” 

Man, would I have liked to have been there for that!  I had some great seminary classes many years ago, but seven miles with Jesus!  What do you think?  Seven miles with Jesus to give you Old Testament History—how all those jigsaw pieces of the Old Testament pointed to him.  Here’s a little ditty I found that I want to read to you.  Maybe seven miles with Jesus unpacking the Old and New Testaments would go something like this.  Can you picture Jesus saying:

In the book of Genesis, I was the promised seed. 
In the book of Exodus, I was the Passover lamb. 
In the book of Leviticus, I was the scapegoat.

In the book of Numbers, I was the bronze serpent.  
In the book of Deuteronomy, I was the great lawgiver.

In the book of Judges, I was the faithful judge of all. 
In the book of Joshua, I was the victor of every battle.

In Ruth, I was the lover of every race.  
In the book of Samuel, I was the prophet; I was the priest; and I was the king. 
In the book of Kings, I was the King of Kings and the Lord of Lords.

In the book of Chronicles, I was the fulfillment of all history.

In Ezra, I was the re-builder of God’s holy temple. 
In the book of Nehemiah, I was the leader who built the wall to protect the holy city.

In the book of Esther, I was the Savior of the Jews, more so than even Esther. 
In the book of Job, I was the redeemer; I was the empire; I was the friend that sticks closer than a brother.

In the book of Psalms, I was the song of all ages.

In Proverbs, I was the truth.  
In the book of Ecclesiastes, I was the great preacher. 
In the Song of Songs, I was the great lover of all lovers. 
In Isaiah, I was the Wonderful Counselor, the mighty God, the Everlasting Father, the Prince of Peace.

In the book of Jeremiah, I was the weakened preacher. 
In the book of Ezekiel, I was the vision of glory.

In Daniel, I was the stone that was cut without human hands.
In the book of Hosea, I was the faithful spouse; I was the forgiver of the unfaithful lover. 

In the book of Amos, I was the new wine who was overflowing with joy.

In the book of Jonah, I was the one who was in the belly of the earth for three days.  
In the book of Micah and all the minor prophets, I was the babe of Bethelem who was promised of old.
In the gospel of Matthew, I am the King of Kings.

In the gospel of Mark, I am the Lord with authority, all authority.

In the gospel of Luke, I am the great physician.

In the gospel of John, I am the creator, the Son of God.

In the book of Acts, I am the power and the joy in the church.
In the book of Romans, I am the dynamite; I am the gospel, the power of God. 
In the book of Corinthians, I am the highest of all loves.

In the book of Galatians, I am the shadow to foreshadow the perfect that is to come.
In the book of Ephesians, I am the heavenly one above all the earthly.
In the book of Philippians, I am all joy; I am the all-sufficient Savior. 
In the book of Colossians, I am the split open and torn veil.

In the book of Thessalonians, I am the coming savior.

In the book of Timothy, I am the overseer; I am the shepherd of the flock.
In the book of Titus, I am the one who is altogether beautiful and lovely and a blessed hope.  
In the book of Philemon, I am the forgiver of all wayward slaves.

In the book of Hebrews, I am the very best of the best. 
In the book of James, I am the giver of all wisdom and the worker of faith.

In Peter, I am the rock. 
In the Epistles of John, I am the assurance and the guaranteer of salvation.

In the book of Jude, I am the one who was able to keep them from falling and to present them as faultless before the throne.  
In the book of Revelation, I am the alpha and the omega. I am the beginning and the end. I am the first and the last. 

All Scripture points to Jesus Christ and in those seven miles Jesus was teaching them. He would help them to learn.  But get this, and I think this is key:  Why was it that Jesus didn’t reveal himself visibly so that they knew who was walking beside them?  I believe that was as much for you and me as it was for them.  I believe that those moments of Jesus walking seven miles without making himself visible, helping them to learn all the precious truths without knowing who was teaching them, was so that we would know right now that if we want to learn it doesn’t come through a moment of experience or a mountaintop high, but through the Word of God.  If you want to be ablaze, it will be through the Word of God. If you want your heart to burn within you, it means dedicating yourself, devoting yourself to faithfully learning the Word as a journey of life, not as a one time thing. 

I understand—I don’t mean to offend, but I do hope I lovingly step on some toes with this comment—I fully understand that we have some people who will worship just at Christmas and just at Easter, and we are glad you’re here.  I’m so glad you’re here.  But I must warn you, if your spiritual walk is not ablaze, if your heart is not burning within you, it may well be because you are just not learning every day in a journey of walking with Jesus.  If you want your heart to burn within you, it doesn’t come from a high. If you’re looking for a worship service to do it, forget it, it won’t last for long.  Not lasting. But it would be in the revealing of his Word, on a day by day journey. 

Folks, there are times that I read the Word of God and when I close it, I think I got nothing out of it.  There are those moments.  But then there are other moments when I read it and I close it and think I got nothing out of it, but later that afternoon my heart is burning within me because of something I read earlier in the day.  When I go by the side of loved ones who have lost somebody precious to them, and they are in unbelievable grief and wondering where is the Lord in all this, and then days later I see the light of faith burning ablaze within them.  The Word of God is so faithful.  As it engages and probes and convicts, a fire is set ablaze within the heart.

Back to the reading, verse 28: “As they approached the village to which they were going, Jesus acted as if he were going farther.”  What’s that all about?  He acted as if he were going farther?  Jesus a faker?  What was he doing?  I love this about Jesus.  Jesus waits for an invitation. Do you understand this?  I’m not talking about an invitation to accept Jesus.  We’re saved by grace alone. But he does say in the book of Revelation, “Here I am! I stand at the door and knock. If anyone hears my voice and opens the door, I will come in and eat with him, and he with me.”  Jesus Christ found you. You didn’t find him. You are saved by grace alone.  But each and every day as he journeys with you, he will never force himself upon you. Catch this: He didn’t say to these guys, “Got someplace where I can stay the night?” That’s just not Jesus’ style to force himself on you.  He will wait for you to invite him into your heart, into your time, into your life by just carving out time to be with him. He just isn’t that kind of God to force himself.  If you want to be ablaze, Jesus is waiting for the response.  He’s knocking at the door asking if you’ll invite him in so you can spend some fellowship time together. Verses 29-31:

“But they urged him strongly, “Stay with us, for it is nearly evening; the day is almost over.  So he went in to stay with them. When he was at the table with them, he took bread, gave thanks, broke it and began to give it to them.  Then their eyes were opened and they recognized him, and he disappeared from their sight.” 

That’s Jesus.  In the breaking of bread, in the teaching of the Word, they recognized him.  It’s no different today.  In the breaking of the bread in which participate here and in the teaching of the Word, Jesus makes himself visible. Verse 32:

“They asked each other ‘Were not our hearts burning within us while he talked with us on the road and opened the Scriptures to us?’"


Isn’t it true sometimes that our hearts are burning within us and we’re not even aware of it until later on.  Such is the way and the journey with Jesus. Verses 33-35:

“They got up and returned at once to Jerusalem. There they found the Eleven and those with them, assembled together and saying, ‘It is true! The Lord has risen and has appeared to Simon.’  Then the two told what had happened on the way, and how Jesus was recognized by them when he broke the bread.”

They ran back seven miles; they could not keep it to themselves!  Once they had learned it was the risen Christ, what followed are all those other mission responses you see on the banner, including to “tell.”  You just can’t hold it within.  The Gospel Contact Cards that you were given—who is it that you are praying about to share the Gospel with so that their hearts can be ablaze, so they too can be ignited with the love of Christ? How can we possibly hold it to ourselves?  Continue from verse 36:

 “While they were still talking about this, Jesus stood among them and said, ‘Peace be with you.’ They were startled and frightened, thinking they saw a ghost.’  He said to them, ‘Why are you troubled, and why do doubts rise in your minds?  Look at my hands and my feet. It is I myself! Touch me and see; a ghost does not have flesh and bones, as you see I have.’  When he had said this, he showed them his hands and feet.  And while they still did not believe it because of joy and amazement, he asked them, ‘Do you have anything here to eat?’

It’s not that he was hungry. He wanted the food so that he could offer visible proof that he was not a ghost.  You can imagine if a ghost would eat and you would see the food going down—he just wanted to show them he was not an “x-ray.” 
“And they gave him a piece of broiled fish, and he took it and ate it in their presence.” 

(You see folks, the ham that you’re going to have this afternoon—you’ve got the wrong food.  It’s seafood on Easter.  Never mind.  Had to get that in—it’s a New England thing.)  It’s such a human, hands-on practicality of Jesus.  He wants them to learn what resurrection is all about. Something you can touch. Something that’s real. It’s not just in the mind. I believe with all my heart that the resurrected Christ is real and alive.  I believe with all my heart that the resurrected Christ journeys with me each day, and as I read his Word, he’s causing my heart to burn within me.  Those men, those two men went from a breaking heart to a burning heart.  How is it for you right now?  On a scale from 1 to 10, 1 being a breaking heart, 10 being a burning heart that’s ablaze, where are you?  Let’s pray: 
Lord Jesus Christ, I pray right now for all those who put themselves on the first half of that scale—breaking hearts, hopeless hearts, despairing hearts.  Journey with them; open your road to them; let their hearts burn within. Father, for all of those who are in the second half of the scale, whose hearts are beginning to burn within them or are absolutely ablaze and on fire, lay some names on our hearts of people you want us to run to and tell them you really are alive. Jesus, let us learn of you and in the learning, let our hearts be ablaze with your love, with your power that we might ignite the world in your name. Amen.
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