John 14:6
My father, as I was learning to drive, told me that if I did this I would always have a job, for example as a lorry driver.  There was and still is something appealing about taking to the open road and leaving all the chaos of life behind.  Then in an evening getting into the convertible cab of a lorry, watching one’s favourite film, popping to the nearest pub for a bite to eat and settling down to sleep, safe and secure.
When Jesus tells them not to worry it is unreasonable, health and safety are out of the window.  After only three years the person you thought was your lifetime leader, the person whom you had given everything up for, was intending to die and possibly take you with him.
Don’t worry.  In my Father’s house, he says, there are many rooms and I go to prepare one for you.  They will know that Jesus’ use of that term ‘my Father’s house’ was only when he was talking about the Temple – the place where, according to the Jews, heaven and earth meet.  The connection is made.  Jesus is talking of heaven.  Cosy, safe, warm, painless with so many rooms, enough for all.
A lady lost her husband recently and we were talking about heaven.  It is up there, she said.  It could be over there or even down there, I said.  NO.  It is up there, she was adamant.  If it is so wonderful, where is it?  It is a child’s question and Thomas asks it.
But where is this place, and without knowing where it is how can we know the way?  You may have all the maps in the universe, all the GPS systems and innate mind mapping, but if you don’t know where you are going, you will not know the way.
Then we are hit by words which overwhelm.  I am the way, I am the truth and I am the life.
It is as if our sceptical world how dare anyone say that their way is THE way, more than that that THEY themselves are the way.  It is disgraceful!  And in a world of alternative facts, economical truths, respectable lies, how dare anyone say they tell only the truth, and, there is more, they are the truth.  No one, says Jesus, comes to the Father except by me.
This is exclusivism gone mad, surely.  What about the other religions, philosophies, meditations, schemes and systems – surely they find the way to God.  No says Jesus, the only way to the Father is through me.  I met a gentleman, a week or so ago, who belongs to an exclusive church.  If you are out you are out, and, in the so called name of Jesus, Christians have done dreadful things because Christ is the way, the only way.
I hold a hard line on this, and I want to tell you why.  I don’t deny that there are religions and philosophies that explore spiritual depths, and reach for God.  It is as if it is a foot on the ladder, up a rung or two, maybe more.  If, however, you trust Jesus to be who he says he is, and your presence here suggests that you do, then he is essential.  Peter famously describes him as the cornerstone.  It is he for whom Stephen dies and Paul goes to prison.  It is something for which martyrs have refused to recant.  No one comes to the Father but by me.  
The nature of God, says Jesus to Philip, is to be found in me, you want to see the Father, then look at me.  In Jesus we see something wholly unique.  His words and actions are those of the shepherd, the servant, the scape-goat, the one who is sacrificed, the one who gives up his life for the many.  There is no idolatry, no selfish ambition.  This is raw love in a God-man who lives his life and dies for others.  That love is the nature of God and it is only with that extraordinary nature of willingness to love to the end that Jesus can say, in our world, I am the way.  Walk my road, for that road of self-denial is the only religious road that leads to God.  Only Jesus shatters the barrier of sin and death.  Jesus cries at the tomb of Lazarus, washes the feet of his disciples, engages with the poor, oppressed, empty and broken.  That IS the only way, ultimately, and only he could dare say it.  To have your own GPS in the cab of the lorry is crucial.  Not only do you know where you are going, and there are time’s I forget! But also you know the way.  

