
Trust Me! 

I remember hearing a story once about a French acrobat by the name of Charles Blondin, who walked a 

tightrope across Niagara Falls. So unbelievable was the challenge that huge crowds gathered on the surrounding 

cliffs to watch his death-defying act. And he did it not just one time, but multiple times. Again and again, he 

walked across the massive expanse on a small thin rope dangling 200 feet above the falls. Once, he crossed the 

Falls blindfolded, then again with sack a potatoes on his back, then again pushing a wheelbarrow. So outstanding 

was the performance that the large crowds were amazed and applauded him. At one point though during the event, 

he silenced the crowds and asked them, “Do you believe that if I take one of these potatoes out of the sack and 

put one of you in it that I could carry you across?”  And the crowds responded, “Yes, we believe you could”. 

Then Blondin said, “Well, I have an empty wheelbarrow here…so who wants to be the first to get in?” Not one 

person stepped forward. Not one person volunteered.  

Something similar took place in our Gospel reading this morning. Jesus attracted large crowds wherever 

he went. Young and old gathered around him to watch him perform great miracles. When He changed water into 

wine they drank freely; when He multiplied the five loaves and two fish, they ate greedily; when He healed the 

sick, they cheered loudly. So popular was He that even when Jesus tried to escape, the crowds followed him and 

would not leave him alone. They pestered him to perform bigger and better miracles. Now things were fine as 

long as it was them making all of the demands, but as soon as Jesus became the one making the demands, the 

crowds took one step back. Every time Jesus turned to the crowds and said something hard or challenging or 

described the implications of what it meant to follow Him, the crowds began to disperse. They came up with all 

kinds of excuses as to why they couldn’t stay. As soon as Christ challenged the people to follow Him, the crowds 

responded: “We are fine right where we are; we are fine to watch you from a safe distance, to be spectators.” The 

mob wanted to be entertained, nothing more. They never had any real intention of being part of the show. It was 

almost as if Christ were standing on a tightrope saying, “I know what I am asking of you is scary, risky, dangerous. 

But I’ll carry you safely across. Trust me, I will never let go.” But many refused. Jesus couldn’t be trusted. It was 

one thing for Jesus to feed a large group with physical bread, it was a whole other thing to trust what He said 

about being the actual Bread of Life. It was one thing for Him to say He is the Bread of Life in some metaphorical 



sense, but a whole other thing to take Him literally at His word that His body and blood were meat and drink, and 

whoever eats His flesh and drinks His blood will have eternal life. With each turn of phrase, Jesus kept “amping” 

up the intensity. With each new teaching, He increased the demands on His followers. Is it any wonder then that 

many turned away and walked with him no more? Is it any wonder that many left over such hard teachings? Who 

can abide by such strange things? Was Christ trying to drive the multitudes away? In a way, yes—separating the 

wheat from the chaff, the sheep from the goats, the true believers from the fair-weather fans. Paring down the 

numbers till all that remained were the few who truly believed in their hearts that Jesus is the Christ, the Son of 

God.  

The Call of Christ is a hard call. It asks us not only to believe the impossible, to do the impossible. It asks 

us to take a risk, to chance it all, to put it all on the line. It demands that we follow Christ wherever He may lead 

even if we don’t want to go.  Although Christ’s call goes out to all the world, only a few will hear and believe. 

Many are called, but few are chosen. Not because such is God’s Will, but because of our own rebellious will. 

God’s desire is a desire to save; it is a desire for all people to come to the knowledge of truth and confess Christ 

as Savior. But our own thoughts get in the way. We are usually content to treat Christ as an object of observation 

rather than as a subject of encounter. After all, we have a hard enough time with commitment in this life without 

Christ running interference. But the way of faith doesn’t allow us to stand on the shorelines. It requires us to wade 

out into deeper and deeper waters. It requires a reckless abandon on our part so that all our comfort levels are 

transgressed and we stand vulnerable before God.  Christ’s call summons us away from our attachments to this 

world to find a new world in Him. It is a call that forces us to realize that we do not know where we are going in 

this life. We are like the blind leading the blind. But our lack of direction should not trouble us. Instead, we should 

exalt in our ignorance. For it is in our ignorance that Christ imparts true wisdom. It is in our self-proclaimed 

emptiness God fills us with Himself. We don’t have to understand. Christ understands for us. Christ promises us 

that His flesh is true food and His blood is true drink. This is a hard saying. It is one of many hard sayings. Who 

can understand it? Do you take offense at these words? Do you want to leave, as well?  Peter spoke for the 

disciples and for the whole Christian church on earth when he said, “Lord, to whom shall we go? You have the 

words of eternal life”.  Amen.  


