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May 11, 2014 

Psalm 31 

John 14:1-14    The Jesus WAY 

 

I have to say that I am pretty impressed with our disciples, Thomas and 

Philip. These boys have no problem stopping to ask for directions. 

There’s Jesus talking to them about leaving, and he is talking and talking 

and talking about how he is going somewhere else and then they will be 

going somewhere else and that they know about this somewhere else and 

they know how to get from here to there where that somewhere else is; 

and Thomas and Philip stop Jesus and say, “Wait a second, now. Just 

slow down. We are going to need some directions for how to get where 

we’re going.” Now I know not all men lack a direction-asking gene. But 

I’ve also known my share of guys who have refused to ask when they 

are lost and consider it an insult when you suggest that they might need 

a little help. But not Thomas and Philip. When Jesus says that he is 

going somewhere else and they are going somewhere else and that they 

know how to get there, they are quick to ask for the way they need to go. 

Jesus is about to go somewhere else. Our reading today takes place 

during Jesus’ last supper with his disciples. He will be leaving soon. 
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And this is his last chance to say what needs to be said. This is Jesus’ 

Farewell Speech. Only John’s gospel has this three chapter monologue 

in which Jesus tries to explain everything and cover everything and 

make sense of everything for his disciples. This is his last chance before 

the horrible vacuum of betrayal and judgment and crucifixion. These are 

his last words to his friends. It makes you wonder what you should say 

at a time like this. If you were giving a Farewell speech, what would you 

want those you care about to know for sure?  I love you, maybe. Or 

everything will be OK. Or turn off the TV and talk to each other. Or for 

the love of Pete, clean out the garage. What would you say? What would 

your last words be? 

Jesus’ last words to his disciples are, don’t worry. “Do not let your 

hearts be troubled. Trust in God. Trust in me. Don’t worry. I’m going 

somewhere else. And I’m going to get things ready for you, but I’ll be 

back. And I’ll come and get you and take you to myself. Don’t worry. 

Things are going to be OK. You know where it is I’m going and you 

know how to get there.”  
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Don’t worry. Trust me. That’s the two-second version of the entire 

Bible. God telling us again and again: Don’t worry. Trust me. I’ve got 

this. Fear not. Do not be afraid. Do not fear Pharaoh. Do not fear 

Goliath. Do not fear the wilderness or the exile of Babylon. Do not fear 

your enemies whether they are Assyria or Greece or Rome. Do not fear 

raging seas or lashing storms or demons or sickness or the evil within. 

Fear not. I am with you. Do not let your hearts be troubled. Believe in 

me. Trust in me. And know that there’s a way to get from where you are 

to where God is. From sorrow to joy. From death to life. From heartache 

to the heart of God. 

Know that there’s a way and don’t worry. Except that we do worry, 

because it’s hard to know the Way that God is talking about. It’s hard to 

know how to get from here to there, from fear to faith, from this life to 

life with God. Because the way from here to there is foggy at best and 

on most days it seems downright impossible. But Jesus tells his 

disciples. “Don’t worry. I’m going away, but you know where I’m 

going. And you know how to get there.” And then Thomas, bless his 

heart, raises his hand, and says, “Excuse me, Jesus, but we don’t know 
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the way from here to there. We don’t know where it is you are going so 

how can we know the way?” Jesus replies, I am the way, the truth, and 

the life. And I am going to my Father. And you know me, so you know 

my Father. Then Philip raises his hand and says “Well, just to be safe, 

how about you show us, Jesus? Show us the Father and what ‘there with 

God’ looks like. And show us the Father there, then we’ll be fine here.” 

Philip and Thomas are just asking for directions. They just want to know 

how to get from here to there. They want to know what path to take. 

They want to know how to get from point A to point B. And all Jesus 

can tell them is, “You know the way. I am the way. And the truth. And 

the life. I have been with you all this time and still you don’t get it? 

Look, if you have seen me, you have seen the Father. If you know me, 

you know how to get there to life with God.” 

Philip and Thomas are just asking for directions. And if I were Jesus, I’d 

be impressed that they had the guts to ask. They could have sat there and 

said nothing. They could have just smiled and nodded and pretended 

they understood what Jesus was talking about and then asked one 

another once they got into the parking lot, “Do you have any idea what 
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Jesus was going on about back there?”  But instead, they ask Jesus for 

help. And Jesus responds, “I have been with you all this time and still 

you don’t know me?” Well, how about, you have been with US all this 

time, Jesus, and you still don’t know US? We are slow, Jesus. We are 

slow of heart, slow of spirit, slow of mind. We are as slow as Christmas 

when it comes to understanding you. It takes us several attempts to 

figure out what you mean and even then we aren’t sure. You tell us, do 

not let your hearts be troubled, but, let me tell you Jesus, they are plenty 

troubled. They are troubled, big time. Because we have no idea how to 

get from here, where we are, in all of our mess, to there where you are in 

your heavenly glory. We don’t know the Way. 

Jesus means to comfort his disciples. With his last words, he is trying to 

tell them not to worry. But it didn’t seem to work because his disciples 

are still worried. When he is no longer around, what will happen? What 

will they do? How will they know if they are going in the right 

direction? How will they know if they are doing what God wants them 

to do? How will they know if they are on the right Way to get to God? 

These are the same questions that we have too. How do we get from here 
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to there with God? Which way is the right way? Are we making the right 

choices? Are following the right God-approved path? Which Way is 

right? Which school should I go to? What job should I take? Which city 

should I live in? What person should I love? How should I raise my 

family?  Which church should I go to?  What politics should I follow? 

Which rules do I follow? What way do I follow? Which way is the 

WAY? 

We worry about it. And we make a choice and then we worry about the 

choice we’ve made. And then we worry that we are worrying too much 

about our decision. I remember being consumed with making the right 

decisions when I was in school, worrying about finding the right WAY. 

Was I supposed to go down the road of teaching? Or maybe 

archaeology? Or maybe I should be President of the United States? I had 

to go the right way or I would miss God entirely. Then a wise friend 

pointed out that the Way of Jesus was not equal to my path to a 

successful career. The Way of Jesus, she said, is our way of being like 

Jesus in the world. And then I stumbled on these words from Eugene 
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Peterson
1
. “Only when we do the Jesus truth in the Jesus way, do we get 

the Jesus life.” Being in the world, the way that Jesus was in the world, 

is our Way. 

The Way of Jesus is the JESUS WAY of being. Look at how I am, says 

Jesus. The way I am is the way God is. Look at what I spend my time 

doing. Who I’m with. Study what I value and who I lift up. I preach 

good news to the poor. I bring freedom for those oppressed mentally, 

spiritually, and physically. I set captives free. I give my own flesh and 

blood, my own body, my own life, for the life of others. I am love with 

skin on. I am the Great I Am. The Alpha and the Omega. And my way, 

says Jesus, is a way of being in the world, full of grace and truth. It is 

not a set of decisions or confessions or Session-approved practices. My 

Way is relationship. It is life with God and with others. It is trusting 

God’s love, a love that love us no matter what. Even when we give it a 

crown of thorns and a cross, this love responds with Easter morning and 

an empty tomb. It is a way of being that is with us and will not stop 

being with us. 

                                                           
1
 The Jesus Way. 
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The Way of Jesus is God’s way of doing things. Not our way of doing 

things. Not the world’s way of doing thing. Not the way of power or 

money or violence or me first. Jesus says, believe in God and believe in 

me. Trust me, Jesus says. And you’ll be going the right way. Recently, I 

saw the movie, The Butler. It details the life of a black man who became 

a butler in the White House. He is there during the sixties and seventies 

and eighties. And we see the American struggle for racial equality 

through his eyes. In one part, we see Martin Luther King Jr’s impact on 

the country. And how dedicated he was to the Way of Jesus. He told 

people to being love their enemies. He told people to demand change, 

but to pray for their persecutors. His followers practiced in small groups 

being calm in the face of aggression. They practiced so that when they 

were taunted and spit on and slapped and sprayed with water cannons 

and had dogs turned on them, they could show them the WAY of Jesus. 

Because only light can overcome darkness. And only love can drive out 

hate. And they knew they would get arrested. And they knew they would 

get hurt. And they knew they might lose their lives. But they knew it 

was the only Way.  
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The Way of Jesus means living the way Jesus did. It means our way is 

kindness and patience and generosity and goodness. It means 

understanding instead of hostility. It means forgiving instead of cursing. 

It means seeing the value and the belovedness of every single, made-in-

the-image-of-God person and trusting in God’s ultimate victory. And the 

world around us longs to see that and feel that and know that it’s 

possible for things to be that way.  

This weekend I was at a Presbytery meeting and one of our items of 

business was to dismiss a pair of churches in Eastern KY to another 

denomination. The two churches had been unhappy for some time in the 

PC (USA). They identify as being a bit more conservative and so 

conversations began to help them transition their property and their 

congregations to a place where they felt they could be more faithful. The 

commission that worked with them prayed with them and blessed them 

in their ministry in Phelps and Stopover KY. And the commissioner 

presenting the report became emotional as he described how good the 

folks there were and painfulness of the parting. And at the end, he said, 
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“please, let’s try to be friends.” No bitterness. No grudges. Just a desire 

to love others and respect them. And bless them. 

We have seen what God does and who God is in Jesus. We know the 

Way of Jesus. The Way of life and joy. The Way of forgiveness and 

compassion. The Way of being in the world that pours out grace upon 

grace. Let not your hearts be troubled. Do not be afraid. Believe in God. 

Trust me, says Jesus. I’ll get you where you need to be. 


