
  
    [image: The Saviour Who Still Seeks]
  


  
    
      THE SAVIOUR WHO STILL SEEKS

      FOLLOWING THE HEART OF CHRIST TOWARD THE LOST, THE BROKEN, AND THE WANDERING

    

    
      
        JOSHUA RHOADES

      

    

    
      
        
          [image: Rhoades Publishing]
        

      

    

  


  
    
      Copyright © 2026 by Joshua Rhoades

      All rights reserved.

      No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or by any electronic or mechanical means, including information storage and retrieval systems, without written permission from the author, except for the use of brief quotations in a book review.

    

  


  
    
      To every lost soul who wonders if the Saviour would still come looking for you.

      To every broken heart that feels too wounded to be wanted, too stained to be cleansed, too far to be found, and too ashamed to come home.

      To every wanderer who has drifted from the Father’s house, every weary servant who has fallen beneath the weight of failure, and every crying soul sitting by the wayside hoping mercy might still hear your voice.

      This book is dedicated to you.

      May these pages remind you that Jesus Christ is not finished seeking. His compassion has not grown cold. His mercy has not lost its reach. His grace has not forgotten your name. The same Saviour who stopped for the blind, touched the leper, restored the fallen, received sinners, and saved the lost is still mighty to save.

      And to every believer who longs to follow the heart of Christ—may we never become too comfortable to care, too busy to notice, too proud to stoop, or too silent to witness.

      May we seek because He still seeks.

      May we love because He first loved.

      May we go because souls are still waiting within reach of mercy.

    

  


  
    
      “For the Son of man is come to seek and to save that which was lost.” Luke 19:10

      

      
        
        “He still walks toward the wanderer. He still bends toward the broken. He still calls the sinner by name. And wherever mercy finds a lost soul, the heart of Christ is still being revealed.”
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      There are books that inform the mind, and there are books that reach quietly into the heart and remind us of something we should never have forgotten. The Saviour Who Still Seeks is written with that holy purpose. It brings the reader back to the tender, searching, saving heart of the Lord Jesus Christ—the One who does not pass by the broken, overlook the wandering, or abandon the fallen.

      In a world crowded with noise, distraction, and spiritual weariness, it is easy to forget how personally Christ deals with souls. We may begin to see people by their failures instead of their need, by their reputation instead of their soul, by their distance instead of the mercy that can still reach them. Yet again and again in the Scriptures, we find the Saviour moving toward the very ones others avoided. He sat beside the guilty, touched the untouchable, called the fallen, stopped for the crying, restored the failing, and sought the lost before they ever understood how desperately they needed Him.

      This book is not merely about compassion as an idea. It is about compassion with feet, compassion with a voice, compassion that crosses roads, enters homes, stops beneath trees, sits at tables, and calls sinners by name. It is about the mercy of Christ that does not excuse sin, but neither does it abandon sinners to shame. It is about truth and grace meeting perfectly in the person of the Saviour.

      The pages ahead will press a necessary question upon every reader: Do we see the lost the way Jesus sees them? Have we become more skilled at criticism than compassion? Have we grown comfortable while souls wander? Have we forgotten that the same Christ who sought us now sends us to carry His gospel to others?

      For the broken reader, this book offers hope. For the wandering reader, it sounds a call home. For the weary servant, it gives fresh courage. For the believer, it is a reminder that following Christ means following His heart toward people who need mercy most.

      May this foreword serve as a simple invitation: read slowly, prayerfully, and personally. Let these chapters bring you again to the wells, roadsides, tombs, tables, trees, and shorelines where Jesus revealed His seeking heart. And when you see Him there, may you remember that He is not finished seeking still.

      The Saviour still calls.

      The Saviour still restores.

      The Saviour still sends.

      And somewhere near us, a soul is waiting to be reached by the mercy we have received.
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      There is a sound that still echoes across the fields of this fallen world—the footsteps of a Saviour who still seeks. He is not distant, cold, or unmoved by the ruins sin has left behind. He walks toward the lost when others walk away. He calls after the wandering when others have already written them off. He reaches for the broken when shame tells them they are too shattered to be restored.

      The heart of Christ has always moved toward need. He came not to admire the righteous, but to rescue sinners. He came not to build His name among the comfortable, but to carry mercy into the places where guilt, grief, and failure had made their home. His compassion was never shallow sympathy. It was holy pursuit. It was love with sandaled feet, moving down dusty roads, stopping beside wounded souls, speaking hope into hopeless hearts.

      This book is an invitation to follow that heart. To see the Saviour not merely as One who once sought sinners, but as One who still seeks them today. He seeks the prodigal in the far country, the wounded by the roadside, the guilty at the well, the doubting behind closed doors, and the weary who can barely lift their eyes toward heaven.

      If we would walk close to Christ, we must learn to care about what He cares about. We must look again at the lost, the broken, and the wandering through the eyes of redeeming love. The question before us is not whether Christ is still seeking. He is. The question is whether His people will follow Him into the harvest, carrying His gospel, reflecting His mercy, and reaching for the souls He came to save.
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      There are few truths more tender, more humbling, and more needed than this: the Lord Jesus Christ still seeks sinners.

      This book was written for the soul who feels unseen, for the wanderer who feels too far gone, for the broken heart that wonders if mercy still knows its name, and for the believer who needs to be reminded that following Christ means following His heart toward the lost. We live in a world filled with hurting people, but too often we walk past them too quickly. We see labels before we see souls. We notice failures before we feel compassion. We hear the noise of the crowd, but miss the cry of the one sitting by the wayside.

      Yet when we look at the Saviour, we see something entirely different.

      Jesus did not avoid the guilty woman at the well. He did not recoil from the leper. He did not overlook Levi at the receipt of custom. He did not turn away from the man among the tombs. He did not silence blind Bartimaeus. He did not ignore Zacchaeus in the tree. He did not discard Peter after failure. He did not fear Saul of Tarsus, even when Saul was breathing out threatenings against His people.

      Again and again, Christ moved toward the very people others would have avoided. He spoke truth, but never with cruelty. He showed mercy, but never with compromise. He exposed sin, but not to destroy the sinner. He called men and women out of darkness, shame, rebellion, emptiness, and despair—not because they were worthy, but because He is gracious.

      That is the heart this book seeks to follow.

      Each chapter is built around one passage of Scripture, allowing the reader to stand in the scene and behold the seeking Saviour. These are not merely stories from long ago. They are revelations of who Christ is. He is the One who comes looking first. He is the Friend who finds the fallen. He is the Shepherd who will not leave one behind. He is the Saviour who still calls sinners to Himself and sends His people into the harvest with His gospel.

      My prayer is that this book will do more than stir emotion. May it awaken compassion. May it soften hard hearts. May it call wanderers home. May it encourage weary servants. May it remind every reader that no soul is too hidden, too stained, too broken, too guilty, too far, or too forgotten for the mercy of Jesus Christ.

      And may it place before us one searching question:

      If the Saviour still seeks, will we follow Him?
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            WHEN GRACE SAT BESIDE THE GUILTY

          

        

      

    

    
      There are meetings in life that look ordinary until heaven pulls back the curtain and shows us that grace had arranged the hour. John 4 opens with dusty roads, weary travel, an ancient well, and a woman coming alone to draw water. Nothing about the scene appears grand at first glance. There are no crowds pressing upon Him, no temple courts ringing with debate, no public miracle demanding attention. Yet beside that well in Samaria, the seeking heart of Christ is revealed with unforgettable tenderness. The Lord Jesus did not merely pass through Samaria because it was convenient; the Scripture says, “And he must needs go through Samaria.” That little word “must” carries the weight of divine mercy, for there was a wounded soul waiting at a well, and the Saviour was already on His way.

          The woman did not come expecting to meet the Christ. She came carrying the same vessel she had carried before, perhaps walking the same path she had walked many times, bearing the same inward emptiness that water could never reach. Her steps brought her to Jacob’s well, but grace had already arrived before her. The Bible says, “Jesus therefore, being wearied with his journey, sat thus on the well.” How tender that the Saviour who came seeking was willing to sit in weariness for the sake of one guilty soul. He did not stand above her with cold condemnation. He did not turn away from her because of what He knew about her. He sat there, near enough to speak, humble enough to ask, gracious enough to begin the conversation.

          “Give me to drink.” Those words were simple, but they opened a door that shame could not close. The Lord Jesus began where she was, with water, thirst, a well, and daily need. He did not begin by crushing her with the full weight of her past. He did not begin by exposing every hidden wound of her life. He began with a request so plain that she could answer it. This is the beauty of the seeking Saviour in John 4: He knew everything, yet He moved with patience. He knew her guilt, yet He spoke with grace. He knew her emptiness, yet He offered living water before she even understood her thirst.

          The woman heard His request and immediately felt the distance between them. “How is it that thou, being a Jew, askest drink of me, which am a woman of Samaria?” She knew the walls that stood between Jew and Samaritan. She knew the social distance, the religious tension, the old bitterness, and the long history that made such a conversation unexpected. But Christ had crossed the boundary before she ever drew near to the well. Grace does not ask permission from prejudice before it seeks the lost. Mercy is not stopped by the fences men build. The Saviour who still seeks is not frightened by complicated stories, divided places, uncomfortable histories, or souls others have learned to avoid.

          Jesus answered her by turning the conversation from the water in the well to the gift of God. “If thou knewest the gift of God,” He said, “and who it is that saith to thee, Give me to drink; thou wouldest have asked of him, and he would have given thee living water.” She thought He was the one in need because He asked for a drink. He gently revealed that she was the one in need because she did not know the gift standing before her. She saw a weary traveler without a vessel. He saw a thirsty soul without living water. She measured the moment by the depth of the well. He measured it by the depth of her need.

          There is a thirst beneath every other thirst. There is an emptiness that cannot be filled by another trip to the same well. The woman had water before, and she would thirst again. She had relationships before, and she was still coming alone. She had answers shaped by custom and argument, yet her soul remained unsettled. Jesus did not deny the reality of her daily need, but He lifted her eyes to a greater need. “Whosoever drinketh of this water shall thirst again,” He said. With one sentence, He named the ache of every heart that keeps returning to what cannot satisfy.

          The well was deep, but not deep enough. The water was real, but not lasting enough. The vessel was useful, but not powerful enough to reach the soul. That is why the Saviour spoke of another water, a living water, a gift that could become “a well of water springing up into everlasting life.” He did not offer her a temporary religious feeling. He did not offer her a cleaner reputation among those who whispered about her. He did not offer her a momentary improvement that would leave her thirsty by sundown. He offered life within, life from God, life that would spring where sin had drained, where shame had scorched, and where disappointment had left the ground dry.

          At first, she did not understand. “Sir, give me this water, that I thirst not, neither come hither to draw.” She was still thinking of the long walk, the heavy vessel, the repeated burden of coming back again and again. She wanted relief from the routine, but Jesus was leading her toward redemption of the soul. He did not scold her confusion. He did not turn away because she misunderstood His words. He kept seeking. The heart of Christ in John 4 is not impatient with the spiritually blind. He stays in the conversation long enough for light to dawn.

          Then came the moment when grace touched the wound. “Go, call thy husband, and come hither.” It may have sounded like a sudden change of subject, but the Saviour never wastes a word. The living water could not be received as a mere convenience while the deep matter of sin remained hidden. Her thirst was not only physical, and her need was not merely emotional. There was truth that had to be faced. Grace does not heal by pretending the wound is not there. The Lord Jesus brought her to the very place she might have spent years trying not to look at.

          The woman answered, “I have no husband.” It was a short answer, guarded and incomplete, but not entirely false. Jesus replied with holy precision and stunning mercy: “Thou hast well said, I have no husband: For thou hast had five husbands; and he whom thou now hast is not thy husband.” He knew. He knew before she arrived. He knew while He asked for water. He knew while He offered living water. He knew the whole broken history, the repeated disappointments, the tangled guilt, and the present shame. Yet He had not left the well.

          That is where John 4 becomes painfully beautiful. The Saviour knew her worst and still sought her first. He knew the chapter she likely wished could be erased, and still He sat near enough to speak. He did not expose her to destroy her. He uncovered the truth to deliver her from hiding. There is a kind of guilt that makes a soul believe it must avoid holy conversation, but Jesus brought holy conversation directly to her. He was not careless with her sin, but neither was He cruel with her sorrow. His truth had a surgeon’s purpose, not an accuser’s pleasure.

          “Sir, I perceive that thou art a prophet.” When truth came close, she turned toward religion, places of worship, and the old question between Samaritans and Jews. “Our fathers worshipped in this mountain; and ye say, that in Jerusalem is the place where men ought to worship.” Perhaps she was sincerely asking. Perhaps she was shifting the conversation away from the exposed places of her life. Either way, Jesus did not lose the seeking purpose of the moment. He spoke to her about worship with clarity, authority, and divine seriousness. He told her that the hour was coming when worship would not be limited to that mountain or Jerusalem.

          Then He declared, “God is a Spirit: and they that worship him must worship him in spirit and in truth.” The woman who had been hiding behind the fragments of her life was being called into truth. The woman who had known broken human relationships was being drawn toward worship of God. The woman who came for water was being taught what the Father seeks. How remarkable that Jesus spoke such words to her. He did not reserve spiritual truth only for the respected. He did not say, “You are too guilty to hear of worship.” Grace sat beside the guilty and lifted the conversation all the way to God.

          The woman then spoke of Messias. “I know that Messias cometh, which is called Christ: when he is come, he will tell us all things.” There was still a hope somewhere in her. Beneath the shame, beneath the failed relationships, beneath the social distance, beneath the weary routines, there remained a belief that One was coming who could tell all things. She had just met a Man who had told her all things concerning her life, and still the full glory of His identity had not yet broken upon her heart. Then Jesus said unto her, “I that speak unto thee am he.” The seeking Saviour revealed Himself to the woman at the well.

          No thunder is recorded. No choir is described. No crowd stands applauding the disclosure. It is simply Jesus and a Samaritan woman beside a well, and there He unveils the truth of who He is. He did not wait for a polished audience. He did not wait for a life without scandal. He did not wait for someone whose story would make sense to the religiously comfortable. He revealed Himself to a thirsty soul. In that moment, the well became more than a place of routine; it became the place where mercy met misery, where truth met hiding, and where Christ met the guilty with grace.

          Then came the interruption of the disciples. They marvelled that He talked with the woman, yet no man asked, “What seekest thou?” or, “Why talkest thou with her?” Their silence is telling. They saw something unusual, but they did not understand the full glory of what had just unfolded. While they had gone away into the city to buy meat, Jesus had been seeking a soul. While ordinary needs were being handled, eternal mercy had been moving. The Saviour’s hunger was real, and His weariness was real, but His seeking heart remained fixed upon the work before Him.

          The woman then left her waterpot. That detail carries holy weight. The very thing she brought to the well was left behind when she found something greater than the well. She had come to draw water, but now she ran with a testimony. She went her way into the city and said to the men, “Come, see a man, which told me all things that ever I did: is not this the Christ?” She did not have a polished sermon. She did not have years of training. She had an encounter with Christ, an exposed past, and a burning question. She had been sought, and now she was calling others to come and see.

          There is something deeply moving about her testimony. She did not hide the fact that He knew her life. She did not say, “Come see a man who made me feel better without touching the truth.” She said He told her all things that ever she did. The very truth that might have once made her ashamed became the doorway through which she pointed others to Christ. Grace did not erase her memory; grace changed the meaning of her story. Her past was no longer merely a chain around her soul. In the presence of Christ, it became evidence that the Saviour could know everything and still seek, speak, and save.

          Meanwhile, the disciples urged Him, saying, “Master, eat.” They were concerned with the food they had brought, but Jesus answered, “I have meat to eat that ye know not of.” They wondered whether someone had brought Him something to eat. Once again, the conversation moved from earthly need to heavenly purpose. Jesus said, “My meat is to do the will of him that sent me, and to finish his work.” The seeking of this woman was not a distraction from His purpose. It was His purpose. He was nourished, as it were, by doing the will of the One who sent Him.

          Then Jesus lifted their eyes to the fields. “Say not ye, There are yet four months, and then cometh harvest?” He told them to lift up their eyes and look on the fields, “for they are white already to harvest.” In the very chapter where He sought one woman, He taught His disciples to see many souls. The woman mattered individually, and the city mattered broadly. Christ does not lose the one in the crowd, and He does not lose the crowd while speaking to one. His seeking heart is large enough for the solitary sinner at the well and the many Samaritans coming out of the city.

          The people came because of the saying of the woman. John 4 tells us that many of the Samaritans believed on Him for her saying. What mercy, that the testimony of a woman with such a wounded story became an instrument in bringing others toward Christ. The one who had come alone now became a voice calling others. The one who had been known for brokenness now spoke of the Man who knew all things. The one who had carried a waterpot now carried a witness. Grace did not merely comfort her privately; it sent her back publicly with words that stirred a city.

          The Samaritans came unto Him and besought Him that He would tarry with them. And He abode there two days. That line is full of wonder. The Saviour who must needs go through Samaria was willing to remain in Samaria. He did not merely pass through quickly after accomplishing a hidden errand of mercy. He stayed. He tarried with people others might have avoided. He gave them His words, His presence, and His attention. Seeking grace is not hurried grace. The heart of Christ is not reluctant, not stingy, not merely passing out fragments of mercy; He abides long enough for many more to hear and believe.

          Many more believed because of His own word. At first, some came because of the woman’s testimony, but then they heard Him for themselves. They said unto the woman, “Now we believe, not because of thy saying: for we have heard him ourselves.” Her witness brought them near, but His word brought them to conviction. This is how the seeking Saviour works in John 4. He meets one soul, awakens testimony, draws others, speaks His own word, and brings many to belief. What began as a conversation beside a well became a movement of grace through a Samaritan city.

          Their confession rises like a crown upon the chapter: “We know that this is indeed the Christ, the Saviour of the world.” Not merely a prophet. Not merely a Jewish teacher. Not merely a man who asked for water. Not merely the One who told the woman her past. They came to know Him as “the Christ, the Saviour of the world.” The woman’s question, “Is not this the Christ?” found its answer in the faith of many who heard Him. The seeking Saviour had revealed Himself not only to one guilty woman, but to a people who came to confess the reach of His saving heart.

          This chapter shows us that Christ seeks with intentional mercy. He “must needs go through Samaria.” There was purpose in His path. There was grace in His weariness. There was love in His sitting still. There was salvation moving beneath the surface of a conversation that began with a drink of water. The woman may have thought she was simply keeping an appointment with the well, but in truth, mercy had made an appointment with her. The Saviour who still seeks is never aimless in His compassion.

          This chapter also shows us that Christ seeks with truthful mercy. He did not flatter her. He did not ignore her sin. He did not offer living water while pretending the brokenness of
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