
A Father’s Song 
 

The Gospel of Luke very early on commits itself to the notion of a future all can trust. 

Zechariah, the father of John the Baptist, no doubt inspired by the remarkable happenings 

associated with the birth of this son and having had nine months to ponder such things, 

concludes that all this is happening to guide our feet into the path of peace (Luke 1:79). 

He sees his country trodden underfoot by the Romans, subject to the whims of Rome. He 

sees a Sadducean High Priesthood corrupt and compromised, known to collaborate with 

Rome. He knows the contempt of the Sadducees for the Pharisees, and of the Pharisees 

for the Sadducees, and of the Essenes for the Sadducees and the Pharisees, and of the 

Zealots for all three. It’s a nation religiously devouring itself, each little group claiming to 

be right with God, claiming to speak for God, and looking down contemptuously on 

every one else. And none of them are in touch with life the way ordinary people 

experience it.  

 

Everywhere there was violence, noise, conflict: the cries of injustice from an occupied 

people, the hideous noise of competing religious creeds, the chaos in the temple courts, 

the quick flash of a Zealot’s sword finding its target in the crowded streets of Jerusalem, 

the roads lined with crosses and hanging bodies. As Zechariah in his long months of 

silence reflects on the meaning of his son’s birth, and then the meaning of the baby to be 

born to Mary, he figures out what it’s all about, and gives us this song called Zechariah’s 

Song or from the Latin the Benedictus (Luke 1:67-79). In it, he sings of redemption and 

salvation and the ability to serve God without fear. He sings of forgiveness, that God 

“will give his people the knowledge of salvation through the forgiveness of their sins.” 

Then he comes to the climax: all this will happen to guide our feet into the path of peace.    

 

The problem of course is that 2000 years later, it still hasn’t happened. We live in a 

nation never more polarized, a religious right and a secular left in a state of continuous 

culture war, even major American denominations facing internal strife because their 

members do not read Scripture alike. Meanwhile, ours is the most militarized state on 

earth. And that’s just us. Meanwhile, all the time, from the very beginning the Messianic 

agenda has always been peace. In the word of Zechariah, it all happens to guide our feet 

into the path of peace. In the words of Isaiah, one day swords will be beat into 

plowshares and spears into pruning hooks; one day a child will be born, he will be called 

the Prince of Peace and of the increase of his government and of peace, there will be no 

end; and one day the wolf will live with the lamb. One day Jesus stood overlooking the 

city of Jerusalem and he wept (Luke 19:41), lamenting, “If you, even you, had only 

known what would bring you peace.” And one day Peter told the household of Cornelius 

(in Acts 10:36) about “the message God sent to the people of Israel, the good news of 

peace through Jesus Christ.”  

 

Jesus, you see, was always the anti-Maccabean. So we have to ask if we’ve missed 

something here. Missed what it was all about! Have we divided over things Jesus would 

not have wasted a breath over? Fought when we should have loved? Condemned when 

we should have forgiven? Argued when we should have studied?  Studied when we 

should have gotten up from the table and washed one another’s feet? It’s hard to miss the 



fact that with the coming of the Messiah Zechariah expected peace; Luke expected peace; 

Isaiah expected peace; and Jesus expected peace.   

 

So what do we do as Christians? As Christ’s church? Perhaps just one thing! This is it. 

It’s astonishingly simple. But it’s something that no sizeable group of believers has ever 

committed to. And this is it: To do what Jesus asks of us and to expect it of no one else;   

that is, to go back to what Jesus centrally asked of his disciples, to love our enemies, to 

recognize that reconciliation is more important than worship, to create inside ourselves a 

spirit of non-retaliation, to forgive others as God forgives us, to trust our Father in 

heaven, really trust him, and thereby let go of our need to have things go our way. But 

then Jesus asks one more thing—that we are not to expect these things from anyone else. 

Judge not! Only then when we do what Jesus asks of us, and expect it from no one else, 

not our children, or our work associates, or our neighbors, or our national leaders, or our 

wives or husbands, or parents, or even our fellow Christians, only then are people 

empowered by both our example and the freedom we lovingly give them to do the right 

thing. And only then is it done in peace and will it lead to peace. Only then do we avoid 

all the moralizing, the charges and counter-charges, the poisonous expectations, the cruel 

disappointments, the bitter recriminations, and the predictable self-justifications that 

make peace impossible.   

 

To create a future all can trust, Jesus asks his followers, first, to do what is right, and 

second, to expect it from no one else. This of course runs counter to what we do, 

diametrically counter. And none of us are good at this. Even if we get it right for a while, 

we slip back. We expect others to always do the right thing, and we grant exemption after 

exemption to ourselves. There is always a reason why we couldn’t do it, couldn’t get it 

right, or when we got it right, couldn’t keep it right. We were too busy, too distracted, too 

overwhelmed, too confused, too scarred. Of course we should then know exactly what 

happened to the other guy. 

 

Christianity has never got this right. There has hardly ever been in the history of the 

church a group of believers (a sizeable group over a sustained period of time) who lived 

themselves by the highest standards imaginable and resolutely refused to judge those who 

did not. When this truth is learned, when such a group, such a movement, gathers, we 

will be following our Teacher into a whole new world, a larger and kinder world than the 

one into which we were born. Our hope will create hopeful people. Our trust will create 

trustworthy people. Our love will create loveable people. It may give you back your wife. 

It may give you back your father. It may restore your family. It will restore your soul. 

And one day it will create a future all can trust. 

 

—Dale Pauls 


