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Wrong Way 
  
Last weekend I had an important meeting in the beautiful rolling hills of West Virginia.  We were 

meeting in a small, rural Church of the Brethren way out in the hills.  My Map Quest directions 

told me that it was 14 minutes from our hotel to the church.  Simple.  Just 4 turns.  Great!  I got 

up, went for my morning walk, ate breakfast and left a half hour before the scheduled time of our 

meeting.  14 minutes.  4 turns.  No sweat!  And indeed, all was going well.  First turn … easy.  

Second turn … there it is, well marked.  Third turn … well … it is marked well … “Laager Road,” 

“WV #68” … but it sure isn’t much of a road???  I paused a moment … is this really the road?  

Then I began.  The pavement soon ended.  Then even the gravel ended.  I was now on a rutted 

dirt road.  But still clearly marked, “Laager Road”, “WV #68.”  The road narrowed to a single 

lane with steep drop offs on both sides.  I was out in the middle of the mountains! 
  

Then came the sign.  Large.  Red.  “TURN AROUND – this is not the way to Pleasant Gap 

State Park. Your GPS is wrong!”  I kept going.  I began to sweat a bit.  I felt like I was in a 

scene from the movie, “Deliverance.”  “I’m going to be ambushed here by some shot gun toting 

hillbillies!  Murdered!  Thrown in the woods!  Never found again!” 
  

Finally, after a second sign.  I turned around in front of an old mountain cabin and made my way 

back to the main road.  I tried to enter the address of the church in my GPS and it wouldn’t even 

accept the address.  Finally, now late for my meeting … I swallowed my male “never ask for 

directions” pride and called the convener of the meeting’s cell phone.  When I told him where I 

was, he said that I was only a couple miles from the church.  I knew that!!!  He sent someone to 

“rescue” me.  There it was this beautiful little white church tucked into the hills.  I went into the 

meeting red faced … late. 
  

I had done everything right.  I was clear on my Map Quest directions and found the roads they 

led me to.  I simply was following the wrong counselor.  I sheepishly remember the convener of 

the meeting saying in one of his emails.  “The church can be a little hard to find, it’s back in.  

Call my cell when you get off the interstate and we’ll guide you in.” 
  

As we walk the journey of life, there are a lot of counselors begging to guide us.  They want our 

ears.  They want our hearts.  Culture.  Politics.  Government.  Modern thinking.  Friends … even 

family sometimes.  And even voices from the Church sometimes.  But there is only one real 

guide for life’s journey.  God’s trustworthy Word.  It is a guidance system that will never fail you.  

Follow the wrong guidance and you might find yourself on a mountain road in danger!  Follow 

God’s GPS … His Word … and He’ll see you through … even … and especially when the road 

is difficult! 

  



“Don’t become so well-adjusted to your culture that you fit into it without even 

thinking. Instead, fix your attention on God. You’ll be changed from the inside out. 

Readily recognize what He wants from you, and quickly respond to it. Unlike the 

culture around you, always dragging you down to its level of immaturity, God brings 

the best out of you, develops well-formed maturity in you.”   Romans 12:2 Message 

  

“There is a way that seems right to a person, but its end is the way that leads to 

death.”  Proverbs 14;12 NET 

  

Dear ones, make sure you are following the right directions for life! 
 

“I once was lost but now am found,” Pastor Larry <>< 

 


