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               Journey and Destination


Our Gospel this morning takes us back to Maundy Thursday and that angst filled evening before Good Friday.  When Jesus is, effectively, biding his disciples farewell.  And so, John 14 starts with a phrase that has become very precious to us: Let not your hearts be troubled, believe in God, believe also in me.  In my Father’s house are many rooms and I go to prepare a place for you.

These are words of comfort and hope, spoken on an evening of gathering gloom.

We often include these verses from Jesus in  funeral services because of their idea, spoken of in the language of poetry, of heaven having many rooms lovingly prepared for us by our Lord.  It’s the poetry of welcome and the language of hope.

Although the concept of heaven is now an established part of Christian theology, it wasn’t and isn’t such a settled tenet of Jewish belief.  In fact, there is no one idea about it either in the ancient Jewish scriptures or their modern interpretations.  In Jesus’ day the Sadducees were famous, amongst other things, for not believing in heaven as an afterlife for believers, viewing it exclusively as simply being the dwelling place of God.  In modern Reformed Judaism there is an attractive and inclusive notion of heaven as being a place for the faithful, not just of Judaism, but of any faith.

Rituals around our passing can be equally diverse.  Hindus long to scatter the ashes of their loved ones in The Ganges, in Tibet there are Sky Burials with the body left upon a mountain top, whilst Christian services in New Orleans are held in churches after the cortège has made its way through town led by a Jazz Band.

Christians speak of heaven not in specifics but as a mystery, described with poetry.  And we do that as hear these words of our Lord, that our hearts do not need to be troubled as we face death.  And just as Jesus promised the Penitent Thief that Today you will be with me in Paradise, so we seek to entrust our loved ones, and ultimately ourselves, into the hands of a loving God who prepares a place for us.  It’s surely the idea that the God who holds us in this life, carries us to, and then welcomes us into, whatever lays beyond.  

Well, this is still the Season of Resurrection, so we might be surprised that the gospel gives us such a passage this morning.  And yet, I suspect the ever appropriate theme of this reading is the dignity and value of human life that Jesus is talking of here.  The Ancients depicted their divine beings as barely noticing mortals, but Jesus paints a very different picture of God.  God who delights in our life and prepares a place for us in our death.  

In 1967 Dame Ciciley Saunders set up the first purpose-built hospice in the United Kingdom, St Christopher’s.  She was a doctor much influenced by her Christian faith, setting up St Christopher’s in London with the mantra: you matter because you are you, you matter until the last moment of your life. I’m privileged to see that at moments when I share with members of the congregation as they care for a loved one passing away.  

At the very moment when Jesus was facing his own death, he reaches out to his friends, his disciples, and offers words of hope reflecting the value and dignity he had gaven to their lives throughout his ministry.  In Jesus we discover the way God views us; always with love.

Over Easter we had a family holiday with Rachel’s siblings in Norfolk.  Eleven of us were pleased to reach our destination, pleased that it was a beach facing house with many rooms, and at the end of a long journey, even more pleased that it had been beautifully prepared for us, with milk in the fridge and tea bags in a caddy ready for that first cuppa together.  We felt welcomed, as if we had come home.

That’s the feel I get as I read these comforting words this morning from John 14: Let not your hearts be troubled, neither let them be afraid, in my Father’s house are many rooms, and I go to prepare a place for you.

Now, if the first part of John 14 speaks of a destination, the subsequent verses prompt us to think of the journey that’s needed to get there.

In particular there is this famous verse:  I am the Way, the Truth and the Life, no one comes to the Father but by me.

Once again we are being taught faith through poetry as much as prose.  Indeed, Jesus seemed to have enjoyed playing with words as he crafts the images of the seven I AM sayings of John’s Gospel: I am Bread, Light, a Door, a Good Shepherd, Resurrection, the Vine, and then in today’s reading, I am the Way..

In the Jewish Scriptures God is memorably described, with more than a hint of unfathomably mystery, as the one known as I AM WHO I AM.  The New Testament develops that in these seven sayings, each worthy of our attention pointing us to different aspects of our Lord’s character and nature.

The earliest label for followers of Jesus, the manner in which they were first described in society, was to refer to them as members of The Way.  So, it seems this particular I AM saying made its mark as Jesus says: I am The Way, the Truth and the Life.  

And then there’s the next sentence: No one comes to the Father, but through me.  

These words can, at one level, come across as exclusive.  Yet, over the years I’ve started to appreciate them differently.  We rejoice to have Jesus showing us The Way and even being The Way for us.  It’s one of our most cherished understandings of Jesus that in his words and life we meet with God in a manner we can understand and appreciate.  Jesus reveals God to us, and one of scriptures most profound statements is God is Love.  

So, following this pathway of thinking, of God as Love, the Way to God is the Way of Love.  We don’t find God though an earnt entitlement or by passing some sort of moral exam.  We find God through Love, because God loved the world so much, he gave us his beloved son.

The way to God, is always to travel the Way of Love.

A modern day hymn has this as one of its verses:
Love is his name, love is his law;
hear his command, all who are his.
Love one another, I have loved you
Love, only love, is his law.
Richer than gold is the love of my Lord:
Better than splendour or wealth.

Whenever I meet with Seekers after Truth, of whatever faith or none, if they are searching for and walking in The way of Love, I sense that God is leading them, and hopefully me too, upon a good journey.

Today we have once again heard Gospel words that inspire and encourage.  They are words of poetry from our Saviour.  Reassuring us that our destination is like a house with many rooms, lovingly prepared for us by Jesus.  And that our journey to get there means walking, with Jesus as our guide, The Way of Love.

May such a way be our destination and journey, in the name of God who is Eternal Love, Word made Flesh and Breath of Life.  Amen

Ian Green, Amersham, 1st May 2026
