
“The Journey to Where You Are” 
John 14:1-15 
March 20, 2011 
Peter Hiett 
 
 
John 14:1-2: 
 

“Let not your hearts be troubled. Believe in God; believe also in me. In my 
Father’s house are many rooms. If it were not so, would I have told you that I 
go to prepare a place for you?” 

 
Those verses top the charts of all time favorite funeral readings. It’s the Last Supper, and 
Jesus says, “I go,” literally, “I journey on to prepare a place.” He must be talking about 
Heaven. What is Heaven? We usually describe it this way: “Well, it’s the best place you can 
imagine.” 
 
[Movie clip: Monty Python’s The Meaning of Life] 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

[The Grim Reaper leads a group of people into Heaven.] 
 
Grim Reaper: Behold…Paradise. 
 
[Next scene] 
Man: I love it here, darling. 
Woman: Me too, Marvin. 
Receptionist: Hello, welcome to Heaven. Happy Christmas! 
Woman: Oh, is it Christmas today? 
Receptionist: Of course, madam. It’s Christmas every day in Heaven! 
Woman: How about that? 
 
[Next scene, in a large dining room, orchestra plays and a curtain opens to reveal a long 
staircase. A singer appears and walks down the stairs.] 
 
Singer: Good evening, ladies and gentlemen. It’s truly a real honorable experience to be 
here this evening, a very wonderful and warm and emotional moment for all of us. And 
I’d like to sing a song for all of you. 

It's Christmas in Heaven 
The snow falls from the sky 
But it's nice and warm, and everyone 
Looks smart and wears a tie 

It's Christmas in Heaven 
There's great films on TV 
The Sound of Music twice an hour 
And Jaws one, two, and three 

There's gifts for all the family 
There's toiletries and trains 
There's Sony Walkman headphone sets 
And the latest video games…. 
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That’s Monty Python’s The Meaning of Life. That clip contains some heavy editing, because 
the best place they could imagine contained not only a buffet and Sony Walkman’s, but Las 
Vegas-style showgirls. We say, “Heaven is the best place you can imagine.” In other words, 
it’s the place where you choose the good (you know, like fruit right off some magic tree). I 
love this picture of Heaven: 
 

 
 
Nuns with shotguns. What if you get what you want but don’t want what you got? What if 
Heaven for some feels like Hell for others? 
 
Last November, The Denver Post printed this fascinating article:  
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The Jewish community was furious at the Mormon community, because the Mormons were 
baptizing folks on behalf of Jews that had died in the Holocaust. The Jews were furious 
because they didn’t want their loved ones going to Mormon Heaven. And really, who would 
want to go to Mormon Heaven? 
 
Recently there was a theologically brilliant episode of South Park, in which Satan couldn’t 
figure out how to punish Saddam Hussein in Hell, for Saddam loved it in Hell. So Satan sent 
Saddam to Heaven to live with the Mormons. 
 
Well, maybe we have real trouble imagining Heaven, choosing the good. Aware of that, most 
evangelicals imagine a very safe sort of Heaven, something like this: 
 

[Image: Thomas Kinkade—Heaven on Earth] 
 

A shack in a nice, mountain valley with some sheep, where the earth is filled with glory.  
 
And what’s the glory? Well, everything kind of glows. A safe place, and thus everyone is 
pretty much the same. They all have that mild-mannered, floaty, glowy, shepherd look. 
 
I love this poster: 
 

[image: two cute cherubs, with the caption  
“Heaven: in heaven, all the interesting people are missing.”] 

 
 
Well, after a busy week of church, this is my picture of Heaven: 
 

[image: tropical beach paradise] 
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You’ll notice all people are missing on my own private island. Actually, Susan might be 
there, and we’d be about 25 years old, lying in the sand with a bottle of wine. I’ve been there 
a few times. It’s awesome!—for a time. But by the end of the week, we’re both sunburned 
with headaches, sand in the crotch, and ready to vote each other off the island. It’s like even 
in Paradise, I’m just not at home in my own skin. 
 
Well, we have a hard time imagining Heaven, so we figure, “It’ll be a surprise. We better just 
focus on how to get there: the way.” This is the plan of salvation from the Mormon Church: 
 

 
 
 
Here’s one from some Christian evangelist: 
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It says, “God’s Plan,” and I’m sure God has a plan, but is it a plan that we possess and can 
do? 
 
You’ll remember this from a few weeks ago, somebody’s map of God’s judgments, so you 
can make the right judgments at each juncture and not go to Hell: 
 

 
 
Here’s a plan of salvation you’re more familiar with. I think this is the best plan, but it’s still a 
plan: 
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Is a plan “the way”? If you have a plan, you have a series of choices that have been made in 
advance. That series of choices comprises the way. So with a map, you can control the way 
and use the way. And then when you arrive at your destination, you can discard the map— 
that is, the way, for you no longer need to know the way. 
 
Well, everyone wants the destination: Heaven. So think of the power you’d have if you 
controlled the way. Human religion loves to control the way. So Muslims say, “Want some 
virgins? This is the way.” Mormons say, “Want your own planet? This is the way.” The 
Church says: 
 

Do you want the very best place you could imagine? Well, this is the way. It 
may be a drag…but you have to do the Jesus thing, which means taking 
these steps, and we’ll help you take these steps. We’ll show you have to use 
the way to get to Heaven, how to use Jesus to get the Father’s stuff. You 
want the way? We have the only way. 

 
And then we quote John 14:6: “No one comes to the Father except through me.” Only Jesus. 
And He works for us. 
 
Let’s read, but all of it. It’s the Last Supper. In the morning, religious folks will deliver Jesus 
up to be nailed to the tree. To His troubled disciples, He says: 
 
John 14:1-14: 

 
“Let not your hearts be troubled. Believe in God; believe also in me. In my 
Father's house are many rooms. If it were not so, would I have told you that I 
go to prepare a place for you? And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will 
come again and will take you to myself, that where I am you may be also. 
And you know the way to where I am going.” Thomas said to him, “Lord, we 
do not know where you are going. How can we know the way?” Jesus said to 
him, “I am the way, and the truth, and the life. No one comes to the Father 
except through me. If you had known me, you would have known my Father 
also. From now on you do know him and have seen him.” 
 
Philip said to him, “Lord, show us the Father, and it is enough for us.” Jesus 
said to him, “Have I been with you so long, and you still do not know me, 
Philip? Whoever has seen me has seen the Father. How can you say, ‘Show 
us the Father’? Do you not believe that I am in the Father and the Father is in 
me? The words that I say to you I do not speak on my own authority, but the 
Father who dwells in me does his works. Believe me that I am in the Father 
and the Father is in me, or else believe on account of the works themselves. 
 
“Truly, truly, I say to you, whoever believes in me will also do the works that I 
do; and greater works than these will he do, because I am going to the 
Father. Whatever you ask in my name, this I will do, that the Father may be 
glorified in the Son. If you ask me anything in my name, I will do it.” 

 
Whatever you imagine…in my name…Wow! Well, what’s Heaven? Jesus says He’s going to 
the Father. Where’s the Father? Jesus basically says, “Well, Philip, you’re looking at Him.” 
“If you’ve seen me you’ve seen the Father”…like, “the destination is here in me.” Jesus 
taught He was the temple, the house. He says, “I am in the Father and the Father is in me.” 
See?  
 

It’s almost like the destination is a relationship. 
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Classically, Christians have described God as a relationship, a trinity (Father, Son, and their 
Sprit), three persons, one substance, and that substance is love. Love is a decision made in 
freedom. 
 
He’s going to His Father’s house, and in His Father’s house are many rooms or abodes 
(mone’), also translated homas. In the next paragraph Jesus reveals He and His Father will 
come and make their mone’ or abode with the disciples. That word abode or home only 
appears in these two verses in all of Scripture. And yet abode—mone’—is just the noun form 
of abide. The next chapter is all about abiding in Christ and Christ in you. You see, an abode 
is the result of a bunch of abiding. Abiding is how you make a house a home. A home is a 
house full of relationships, a house full of love. 
 
Well, any Jew would tell you at this point: The Father’s house is the Temple. But Jesus is not 
welcome in that stone temple. It’s full. Yet Jesus is the temple and makes it clear that we are 
to be the temple—His Father’s house. He’s “going to make a place in His Father’s house.” 
Perhaps that place is a space in us…for a relationship. Relationships are built by coming 
and going, by drama in a story. Jesus says, “I’m going and will come again.” People who like 
maps will often tell you exactly how and when He comes. But pay attention to Scripture, and 
you will see that Jesus is coming all the time. 
 
 He comes in flesh, in Spirit, in word, even in the last and least. 
 He comes at the end of time, both our time and all time. 
 He is the presence of eternity. 
 He is the eternal choice made in time, yet the foundation of all time, all plans, all 

maps; the Eternal Choice which will flood all creation, filling all things with 
Himself. 

 He is love and freedom. 
 He is leaving, and they will long for Him; then He will fill them. 
 He will abide, and they will abide, and all that abiding forms an abode—that is, a 

house filled with relationships of love, a house that’s become a home. 
 
Some will ask, “So is Heaven a real place?” Heaven is far, far more than a real place; not 
less but more. A house is a place; a home is far more than just a place. 
 
The first time I ever journeyed to a tropical paradise was on a mission trip to Brazil. Brazil is 
a place. I remember lying on the sand in the sun thinking, “This is Heaven.” I rolled over and 
saw Andrew Trawick and his pasty, white skin. I rolled the other direction and saw the big, 
hairy, man bosom of Ken Flurry. And I thought, “No, this isn’t Heaven. I’m in the right place 
with the wrong relationship. I need Susan.” And yet, even with Susan, I’m not all the way 
home. 
 
Do you remember how Jesus described Heaven in Luke 16:22?—“Abrahams bosom.” Let’s 
hope Jesus was describing a relationship! And, of course, He was. For a Jew, that was 
Heaven, resting in the arms of Father Abraham, held tightly against his chest–a relationship 
with the Father. Not just a house but a home. 
 
Heaven is our home and God’s home. And that’s hard to imagine: “the destination.” So we 
ask, “What’s the way?” Jesus just said, “I am the way.” 
 

So Jesus is the way, but Jesus is also the destination. 
 
He is the presence of the Father, right? That means, the way is the destination, and the 
destination is the way. Remember how Israel journeyed to the Promised Land? They took 
the Father’s house with them: the tabernacle that became the temple. Their destination was 
their way. And remember the way that they followed? Not a map, but the messenger of 
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Yahweh, pillar of fire, fire that would fill the temple. Their way was their destination. They 
didn’t like the way so were not at home when they arrived at their destination. 
 
Jesus is the way and the destination, the presence of the Father. So, you see, the 
destination is the way, and the way is the destination, and that’s huge. If we don’t like the 
way, we’ll hate the destination. Jesus says, “I am the way” (ego eimi ho hodes).” Remember 
that “I Am” is the Old Testament name for God. God is am-ness, being-ness, the ground of 
all being, as Paul Tillich says. God is, like, everything that’s anything. And evil is, like, 
everything that’s no-thing. It’s darkness and the void. 
 
Jesus said, “I am the way”; not “a way,” but “the way.” Perhaps the way is every way that’s 
any way, that is, any way that leads to anywhere and anything. So if you hate the way, you 
end up hating everywhere and everything and get stuck in nowhere and nothing—outer 
darkness and void. Maybe the way is the Word of I Am, the Word which leads… 
 
 From nowhere to everywhere 
  From nothing to everything 
   From evil to good 
    From the void to all creation 
 
Well, “the Word was with God, and the Word was God,” writes John. “All things were made 
through Him.” The Creator’s Word is the way from nothing to everything, and also the way 
from Creator to the creation…and from the creation to Creator. Well, enough philosophy… 
 
Jesus said, “I am the way.” “I Am” is a name for God, and it’s also a pronoun and a predicate 
meaning, “Jesus is the way.” “Jesus” literally means, “Yahweh is salvation.” If Yahweh is 
salvation, I, Peter Hiett, am not salvation. The name “Jesus” means grace. So grace is the 
way, and grace is the destination. If you don’t like the way, you won’t like the destination. 
What feels like Heaven for others may burn like Hell for you. Grace. 
 
In Matthew, Jesus told a parable about a vineyard. The master hires workers early in the day 
and others late. At the end of the day, he pays the early workers just what he promised. But 
then he pays the late workers the same amount. It’s grace. The early workers get furious 
and cast themselves out of the master’s vineyard. The master says, “Is your eye evil, 
because I am good? In this way, the first will be last and the last first.” That’s grace. 
 
Most of us hate grace. But the destination is a kingdom of grace. If you don’t delight in grace 
here, what makes you think you’ll delight in grace there? Outside the vineyard is outer 
darkness—nowhere and nothing, your own private island. It’s where people go who hate 
grace. They want to be there. They are hiding from the fire that is God Himself. 
 
Well, Jesus said, “I am the way and the truth.” The truth is the way and the destination. So 
we can’t arrive at the kingdom of truth without being truthful. You can’t get to Heaven with 
manipulation, deception, and lies. You must be truth-full in mind, body, and spirit. So the way 
is not hiding from questions and doubts but exposing them. It’s honesty in mind and body. 
Jesus said, “If you love me you’ll keep my commandments.” Do you? Watch your body and 
be honest. Say, “Jesus, I don’t think I love you very much.” Don’t fake it. Don’t hide it. 
Confess it. That’s the way. 
 
Honest in mind, body, and heart: confess your sins, confess your heart. If you hate the truth, 
the Father’s house cannot be your home…for the light will burn your darkness, the truth will 
burn your lies, and the grace will burn your pride like fire. It is fire. Our God is a consuming 
fire. 
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So if you like to hide from truth, you’ll absolutely hate Heaven. But you can learn to love 
truth, for truth is grace, grace is Jesus, and Jesus is your Father come to teach you about 
home. 
 

“The Way is the truth.” The truth; not a truth. The truth. 
 

• Hey, do you think that there might be anywhere in the most remote regions of China 
or Afghanistan where people have never heard the name Jesus, and yet some of 
them seek the truth? Jesus said, “Seek and you will find.” If you seek truth, who will 
you find? 

 
• Have you ever followed a person such that they are your way? Like the hostess to 

your table, the tour guide on a tour, the fireman out of a burning house, or a pillar of 
fire to a promised land? Have you ever followed a person and not known that 
person’s name? Well, why do we say other people in different times and different 
places can’t follow Jesus because they don’t know His name? 
 

• And why couldn’t Jesus, at some point on their journey, even in Hell, turn and tell 
them, “This is my name: Iesous in Greek, Joshua in Hebrew, Yeshua in Aramaic, 
Jesus in English. In any language, it means ‘God is salvation.’ That’s my name”? 
 

• Why do we say that they can never know the way? Maybe we’re trying to control the 
way…with a lie, which is not the truth and not the way…to life. 

 
Jesus said, “I am the way, the truth, and the life.” The life; not a life. The life. He is the breath 
that causes dust to come to life. He is the life. “In Him was life, and the life was the light of 
men,” wrote John. “The true light that enlightens every man was coming into the world.” You 
see, the way gets around. The way is the life, and the life is alive. That means the way is not 
a map or plan, list or law, or some knowledge you can pick like fruit from a tree. The Way is 
a person—a living person. He is the only Way, and He is the narrow Way…so narrow that 
few can find Him. Actually, none can find Him except He Himself. Just like Isaiah and St. 
Paul testify, “None is righteous, no, not one. No one seeks for God.” Not in China, 
Afghanistan, or Denver. None can find the way. 
 
In fact, the situation would be entirely hopeless except for this fact: The Way finds us. The 
Way is not dead. He is alive! We only seek because we’ve been sought; only find because 
we’ve been found. “He came to seek and save the lost,” for the lost could not find the way. 
“He seeks and saves the lost,” and Scripture testifies He even descends into the depths of 
the earth to preach to spirits in prison. He is the Savior of the lost. That literally means “those 
having perished.” So He is the Way. Absolutely, unequivocally, He is the only Way. 
 
But who am I to tell Him where He can and cannot go? Am I the judge of the Judge? And I 
the lord of the Way? He is the Living Way. How could I ever control the Way? The snake 
said, “Hey, you want to control the way? Well, take some knowledge from that tree in the 
middle of the garden. That’s the way.” Religion likes to control the Way. But to do that, you 
have to kill Him and turn Him into a map, a plan you can read, a list, some laws—like 
knowledge of good and evil. You have to nail Him down. 
 
That’s exactly what they did that very morning. It was He, in a pillar of fire and smoke, who 
led them to the Promised Land. It was even He who will build the house and is the house. 
But they wanted to control the Way, and He was just indiscriminate. They wanted to control 
the destination, and He left it totally unlocked. He wasn’t what they imagined. So in the 
morning, they nailed Him down. And John points out that “in that place was a garden.” We 
crucified the Way, but the Way is the life. We took His life, but He gave His life, for-gave His 
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life. Now He says, “Take and eat, take and drink. I am the way and the truth and the life.” So 
at the tree where we took His life, He forgave His life.  
 
The cross is the tree of life in the middle of the Garden, in the New Jerusalem, in the new 
heaven and new earth…here. Jesus is the Father come to take us home—the Way. Jesus 
had just called them “little children,” and that’s how little children know the way. 
 
I’ve told you that years ago I went on a mission trip with my dad. Afterwards Susan and the 
kids met us at the airport. My dad walked down the jet way, and I followed him. When Becky, 
my three-year-old daughter, saw me, she ran to me, hugged me, and said, “Oh, Daddy, I 
thought your plane got lost!” I said, “Oh no, Becky.” And then she said, “Yeah, I know you 
didn’t get lost, ‘cause you were with your daddy.” You see, that’s how a little child navigates. 
Not with a map, not with a plan, but with the presence of their daddy. 
 
I was her way and her destination. I remember those days. I’d come home from work, and 
I’d say, “Hurry up, it’s time to go. Everybody in the van.” Becky would just get so excited, 
“Yay! We’re going! We’re going!” About ten minutes into the trip, once everything had 
quieted down, Becky would say, “Um, Daddy?” “Yes?” “Daddy, um…where are we going?” 
You see, she didn’t care. The way was her destination. Both were me, and I was her home. 
 
Actually, the only time I ever remember feeling totally at home was as a child in my father’s 
house sitting on his lap as he held me tightly against his bosom—his chest. And I was at 
home in my house—my own skin. In my house, on 6875 S. Prince Circle, Littleton, Colorado, 
I had a room. It literally was my abode, my abode created by several years of abiding in my 
father’s love, a relationship with my dad. 
 
In my house, each of my children has a room, and each room tells a story. A story is a 
history of abiding…pictures of vacations, memories of painful times and good times, coming 
and going, going and coming… It makes our house a home. Last week Jon moved out of the 
house…but never the home. For the room is in my heart and his heart. It’s our relationship. 
Each has an abode created by abiding, and each is unique and interesting. One dad, one 
love, one home, with many rooms. 
 
Listen closely. You have a Dad—the very best. His house is your home. You just don’t know 
it yet. People say, “This earth is not our home,” yet it is our house. And according to the 
Revelation, it will become our home. The New Jerusalem comes down in a new heaven and 
a new earth. According to the prophets, who John has just quoted in chapter 12, the earth 
will one day be consumed with fire and filled with glory. And according to the Revelation, it 
will one day be covered in blood, and the life is in the blood. It flows from a cross. 
 
What is the fire? 
 What is the glory? 
  What is the blood? 
 
I think it’s the free will of the Father, before all plans and the foundation of all plans. It’s His 
decision; it’s His choice; it’s His judgment; it’s love. A house becomes a home through 
relationships of love. Love is not a map or a plan or a law. Love is a person. And Scripture 
says the whole earth will be filled with that person, and then…you will be home. 
 
But even today you can be filled, or start being filled, with Him. He is the Way…home. He’s 
the presence of the Father. A father’s job, and a father’s joy, is to walk through this world 
with his child and give that child his good choice, that it may become that child’s choice. It’s 
to love and help the child love at a million different junctions. It’s to give the child the good 
choice even when, and especially when, they nail you to a tree. 
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The Father walks with me and teaches me: “Peter, the wine points to the good, but my Spirit 
is the good. Peter, the beautiful beach is good, but I am beauty; I am the good. Keep 
walking. Read the sign but don’t worship the sign, for then it’s no longer good. I am the 
good.” He helps me imagine the good, and He is the good. Maybe Heaven really is getting 
whatever you imagine. We will get Him and all things with Him, writes Paul.  
 
But Hell is also “getting whatever you imagine.” So the problem isn’t getting what we want, 
but wanting what we get. It’s choosing the good. Every father of a three-year-old knows that. 
So the Father walks with me and helps me know what to want. “Peter, it’s not your own 
island that you want. It’s me. And when you all want me, you all will want each other. So 
whatever you all want, I will do, for you will want it in my name: Yeshua—I Am salvation, and 
my will is love.” 
 
So the Father walks with me and creates in me His will. His free will becomes my free will, 
and that will is love. The destination is the Way, the Way is the destination, and the Way 
prepares the destination. Sometimes God feels so present, yet sometimes it feels like He 
leaves (goes). He’s never really gone, but it feels that way. Sometimes I leave, and that’s 
called sin. He comes and gets me, and that’s called salvation. Whatever the case, I 
experience His absence, and that prepares a place—an empty space where I seek Him, 
long for Him, yearn for Him, welcome Him. And then He comes and fills that place. So 
there’s presence, then absence, then fullness, then joy, then sin, then grace…throughout my 
life, over and over, until I’m filled with love, delighting in love. And then I’m home. 
 
That’s the story—that’s our story—Jesus and me—our drama that forms our relationship. 
That’s all the abiding that forms my abode. 
That’s the love story that defines my marriage. 
That’s the dying with Him and rising with Him that is my eternal communion with Him. 
That’s the journey that brings me home to where I AM…is. 
 
I don’t mean to be melodramatic, but sometimes I just sit at my desk and cry. I’ve tasted His 
presence in some astounding ways…but that makes me sense His absence even more 
deeply. I know Heaven is what I most deeply want, and I can’t figure out why the journey is 
so long and why my journey is the particular journey that it is. I get troubled, and He says, 
“Peter, let not your heart be troubled. You believe in God and in me. You believe. In my 
Father’s house are many rooms. And if I go, I will come again and take you to myself that 
where I am you may be also.” That’s my home and His home—our home. 
 
Communion 
On that night that He said these things, He took the bread and broke it saying, “This is my 
body given to you. Take and eat.” And in the same manner, He took the cup saying, “This 
cup is the new covenant in my blood poured out for the forgiveness of sins. Drink of it, all of 
you, and do it in remembrance of me.” My body, my blood, in you, with you…travelling with 
you like a mobile home. So when you get troubled and wonder, “God, what are you doing?” 
He’s telling you your story so that in His house you will be eternally at home. In the name of 
Jesus, believe the Gospel and enjoy the journey…to home. For Home has come to travel 
with you. 
 
Benediction 
On the last day, the Lord of glory will fill all things with Himself. But right here, right now, 
He’s beginning to fill you with Himself. For we are His mobile home. And that scares us. 
We’re already full of something else—ourselves. Our body and flesh resist this prayer. God 
is good; He knows how to dispense Himself into our lives. But pray this prayer with me: “In 
the name of Jesus, Father, fill me.” 
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Prayer 
Lord Jesus, we pray that. I know sometimes when you fill people they fall down or pass out. I 
know that when a person’s full, they begin to love as you have loved us. They wash feet as 
you wash our feet. They do the works that you did. Lord God, they ask things in your name, 
and those things come to pass, because they are your will. According to your will, we are 
your body. Lord God, will you fill us up and let your love flow into the world around us until 
that day the entire world is full of your glory and we will be home? I thank you that you are 
already at home in us. In Jesus’ name, we praise you, Lord God. Amen. 
 
 
 

Disclaimer: This document is a draft and has not been edited by the author. Therefore, there may be 
discrepancies. Some discrepancies may be minor; some may have to do with theology. When in doubt, 
please refer to the audio version of the sermon on this website and don’t be shy about informing us of errors. 
 


