Teach Me Your Paths
Learning a path is a long, patient process. A friend of ours has hiked the same trail near his home once or twice a week for many years. Other trails thread the nearby hills, and he travels them when invited, but the trail he knows and loves is his; he has a claim on it that can be won only by long, patient, appreciative intimacy. He knows every patch of shade, where the sounds of water become audible, which parts get muddy first in the January rain. He knows it in ways that go far beyond navigation. His path has become a way of knowing himself. . . .

When the psalmist prays, "Make me to know your ways, O Lord; teach me your paths," I imagine he is asking for something more than a map: what he seeks is a lived relationship with the shepherd who knows every cranny of the hills, and will accompany him as he explores—and plays in—the fields of the Lord. This is the same poet who sang with radical confidence, "though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil, for you are with me. . . ." As Jesus walked the paths of Nazareth and Jerusalem and the hills of Samaria, teaching his disciples how to be at home among the foxes and the birds of the air and the hungry crowds of strangers, so our teacher walks with us. The Spirit will meet us, even on our detours and byways, even in the pits we stumble into, and will teach us, step by step, how to recognize and walk the paths of this world as the many roads to heaven they are.
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Question: Does Jesus continue to teach us through the foxes and birds of the air, in the hungry crowds of strangers?
Question: Do we really believe the Spirit meets us, even on our detours and byways, even in the pits we stumble into? 

Question: Do we sense an invitation to learn how to recognize and walk the paths of this world as the many roads to heaven they are?
