
A Solitary Walk 

“I beseech you to walk worthy of the calling which you were called.”  At the behest of St. 

Paul this morning, let’s take a walk. But where shall we walk? It matters not really as long as our 

walk leads us away from the crowds and the chaos. For the crowds make it hard for us to think. 

Their constant chatter is noisy, but none of it has an echo in eternity. We must walk away from all 

the commotion, leave it behind in order to hear clearly the Word of God.  We are called to walk 

together, but our walk in the end must be a solitary walk. Every now and again, we must be 

separated from the rest even from each other if needs be. For only when we are alone do we come 

face-to-face with ourselves, with our destiny, with the Eternal, with God Himself who has singled 

us out. Alone, we can ponder; Alone, we can pray; Alone, we are responsible for our choices and 

the consequences of our actions; Alone, we must take responsibility for our lives.  If we can’t be 

alone, we have no business being with others. We cannot hide behind the crowds. We cannot get 

lost in the shuffle. We walk the lonely path and we are seen by no one else but God. And in His 

eternal gaze nothing else matters. The world with all its worries and anxieties drops away and we 

are filled with a reverence for life. On this solitary walk, we grow weary with anything that falls 

short of the highest reality, those ultimate life questions from which remorse and repentance arise.   

“I beseech you to walk worthy of the calling which you were called”. If we don’t walk 

away to be alone with God then we are lost. If we remain, we are certain to be anesthetized by the 

crowds― continually busy, continually distracted, lulled to sleep by a steady rotation of pleasures, 

trapped in the downward spiral of sinful patterns. The crowds are hard to walk away from though. 

They are intoxicating. They stimulate our need for adulation. They hold out acceptance and 

identity. They offer us a place in this world, a sense of belonging. We thrive on their approval. We 

are downcast when we lose their support. We have wrapped our self-worth around the esteem we 



receive from them. We join the crowds because we don’t want to be different. We don’t want to 

stand out. We want to be thought of as ‘normal’. In truth, we want to be anonymous. The crowds 

afford us this blind alley where the individual is forgotten only to be dissolved into the organic 

whole. The crowd, the mass, is a hiding place in which we abdicate our seat of responsibility, shirk 

our true quest for inward intensity and understanding. The crowd is a sink of cowardice in which 

individuals are relieved of individual responsibility and will commit acts they would never dare to 

do alone. The crowds flatter us, excuse us, affirm us in our lifestyle choices. 

  “I beseech you to walk worthy of the calling which you were called”. This solitary walk 

will not be a pleasant walk in the park. It will be strenuous. For the way of God is simple, but never 

easy. God does not accept us as we are.  He does not affirm us in our delusions. We step away 

from the crowds to be addressed by Him. He calls us by name to a higher path of self-reflection 

and self-denial. Our isolation from the masses serves only to heighten our consciousness. The path 

is narrow and steep, and the only way forward is in Christ our Lord. For on this lonely saunter of 

ours Christ stands in our way, inviting us to Follow Him. He is our trusted guide for He has been 

this way before. We walk alone, but we are never alone.  He is with us always. Christ is our 

constant traveling companion. We go where He goes, we do as He does, and we are what we are 

because of Him. In Christ, we lose all sense of time for Christ dissolves time. We have no idea 

how far we have gone or how long we have been walking with Him. It seems but a moment, but 

Christ’s moment is eternal.  We are no longer a part of the many, no longer a numerical unit to be 

counted. We are one as He is one. A solitary soul made by God.  Heaven rejoices not over the 

masses, but over one sinner who repents. Away from the crowds, Christ instructs us about what is 

true and pure and good. Along the way, He opens up to us about what this life is all about. Life is 

a struggle. It’s a battle. But we should not shy away from the suffering. We must refuse to seek 



invulnerability. We embrace the suffering, live with it, search out its many contours to find its 

costly meaning for our lives. We enter into the suffering until it yields its explanation. 

Understanding follows struggle. Suffering precedes joy. Who better to teach us this than Christ, 

“for the joy that was set before Him, Christ our Lord endured the cross.” Through suffering we 

gain perspective on what is real. For buried at their center, these sufferings release light that has 

no fear of darkness.  

“I beseech you to walk worthy of the calling which you were called”. We have walked 

alone with our Savior, but now we must return with Him to the crowds. The world is the same. 

But it is we who are different. The world is the same, but it now seems smaller, fabricated and 

plastic, not as important.  We walk with others, but we will never walk like them. We walk a step 

behind—out of step, out of sync. We have emptied ourselves of all our mundane, prosaic, this-

worldly concerns so we now must go a different way. We must part company with crowds for 

where they go, we cannot follow. We have a new heading—the way of faith, the way of God. 

Amen.    

In Christ,  

Pastor Jeremy H. Mills  


