Blessed are the Feet

When we awaken in the morning, our feet must first hit the floor to begin our day. We could sit in bed and think about making our cup of coffee, reading the morning paper, getting the kids ready for school, showering, or heading off to the office. We could lay there and muse over all these things, and yet until our feet hit the floor nothing would get done. Feet on the floor: moving and taking action is the difference between dreamers and doers; between those who accomplished and those who look back on life wondering where it all went. In “The Externally Focused Church,” Rick Rusaw and Eric Swanson say this about how Jesus preached the Gospel:

“His good deeds paved the road over which His good news traveled.”

If the church in America is to again be relevant; if it is to experience a new great awakening in the eyes of the sinners Jesus died for, our testimony must start by employing the two feet and one mouth God gave us a bit more proportionately. It must start with feet on the floor.


While we do indeed need to preach the word (for how shall they hear without a preacher?), our good deeds must pave the road over which our good news is preached. If those watching do not see the evidence of our faith in our lifestyle, our message becomes just another parable in a cacophony of voices all claiming to know the way. It ceases to be the clearly presented Jesus that is the Gospel, and those He so wishes to call “friend” remain standing at the other side of the chasm that they call religion. It is the feet on the floor of our faith that most often sets the Christian apart from all of the others by displaying Jesus’ wholly unique love and mercy that those who do not know Him cannot drink from.

Isaiah said, “How lovely on the mountains are the feet of him who brings good news, who announces peace and brings good news of happiness, who announces salvation (Isa 52).” Why didn’t he say, “Blessed are the lips, the preaching, or even the prayers that bring the good news?” I believe this is because the Gospel is not merely a story about Jesus. It is the life of Jesus indwelling us and then flowing through us to others that announces salvation to them! The Gospel is simply “Christ in us, the hope of glory (Col. 1).” The Gospel is Jesus, lived out in and through His love, spread by walking example before spoken words. It cannot be preached effectively without being displayed because Jesus was not mere ideal, He was a person. The sincerest form of flattery is not to tell a story about someone, but rather to imitate them.


What was it that made people listen to Jesus, call Him Master, and honor Him before all of the religious leaders of His day? What makes it so until this day, some 2,000 years later? What makes us revere men like St. Francis, Dietrich Bonhoeffer, or John Wesley? What brought the modern world’s attention to a diminutive and soft-spoken Nun named Mother Teresa? Everyone has a message to preach; everyone has something to say. But few (as James says) show their faith through their works. I believe people like the aforementioned are etched in history due to the fact that they are as much the Gospel incarnate as they are the Gospel preached, just like the One they followed.


Jesus taught us, in John 15, how to announce salvation and bring the good news. He said simply, “Abide in Me, and I in you; and you will bear much fruit.” When it is no longer we who live, but Christ Who is living in us, we can do nothing less. The One abiding in us compels us; we are bound to do what Jesus living in any flesh would do, which is to put feet on that abiding by bearing fruit in the community. People flocked to Jesus because of the miracles and acts of mercy He performed; it is what gave His words credence. And yet He said of us, “Greater works than these shall you do (John 5).” He also most often defended Himself not by the words He spoke, but by the deeds He performed. In John 10 we find Jesus confronted with unbelievers asking why they should believe in Him. His response, “If I do not do the works of My Father, do not believe Me; but if I do them, though you do not believe Me, believe the works, that you may know and understand that the Father is in Me, and I in the Father.” 

The reason the church in America continues to lose members and relevance is that we cannot defend ourselves as Jesus did. We have only our words to fall back on: empty words boasting of our richness that Jesus found to be nakedness in the Laodiceans. Perhaps the unsaved would flock to us, be drawn into our preaching, if we were more about these greater works Jesus spoke of. Perhaps they would look to our works and be more open to believing our words. Believers and unbelievers alike are drawn inexplicably to those in whom they both see and hear Jesus; far more than to those who merely preach Him. If we would just do what Jesus would do, perhaps we wouldn’t feel the need to remind the world we were Christians by displaying it on trinkets we wear around our necks and wrists.


I wonder at times if we’re not like the 99 righteous huddling behind our fortress bulwarks, preaching through slick videos, loudspeakers, bumper stickers, jewelry, and glamorous evangelical crusades to the one sheep that is lost, “Come in and we’ll tell you the story!”  During all of our noise-making the true disciple of Jesus will quietly sneak off, without a word spoken, to find the lost sheep and bring him back. He will do it by being a Good Samaritan as well as a wise teacher. When we think we can talk at lost sheep without going out to rescue them; when we think a polished enough testimony from our lips will overcome the palsy in our feet, we become irrelevant to them. The Gospel that is Jesus cannot possibly go into all the world on the wings of words without action, any more than we can make our morning coffee by merely speaking at the machine, or wishing it to be made. A Gospel that is alive cannot reverberate beyond the walls of our edifices of wood and stone that, sadly, have become what we point to as the evidence of Christian prominence in America.


While God is moving in many church communities that are sharing through their service (as the book referenced above clearly illustrates), there remain far too many who are satisfied with the status quo of spoken-only evangelism. It only takes one (often times not from amongst church leadership) to say to God, “Here am I, Lord; send me into my community,” to give new vision to an entire congregation. One person living the Gospel can lead entire Christian and secular communities to the living, breathing Gospel that is Jesus Christ.

Will you will be Jesus’ light that ignites a new great awakening in your fellowship? I fear our message will not penetrate the defenses of society in a meaningful way until Jesus can again say to us, “Oh My church, how lovely are your feet.” 
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