
7700 North Meridian Street •  Indianapolis, Indiana 46260 • SecondChurch.org • 317-253-6461

“Finding Our Way”
1 Peter 2:2-10; John 14:1-7 March 30, 2014

I have become a GPS true believer.  I am converted. 
Before I discovered how to use the GPS directions on my 
smart phone, I can’t tell you how many times I lost my way, 
made wrong turns, backtracked and wasted time. Before 
GPS, you think I would have stopped and asked directions.  
Too easy.  It was not going to happen until all else failed.  
It’s funny how willing I am to listen to that voice from my 
phone that tells me which way to turn and how far I have 
to go, but how unwilling I am to listen to any other voice in 
the car.  It is proof positive of the sheer perversity of human 
nature.

We lose our way.  I am not just talking about when we are 
taking road trips to unfamiliar places, hiking through the 
woods or finding our car in the mall parking lot.  We get 
lost morally, emotionally and spiritually. 

I remember meeting with a young man in a former 
congregation who was having a hard time in high school.  
He was flunking math and doing poorly in most all of his 
subjects.  The only thing he seemed to enjoy was hanging 
out with his friends and listening to heavy metal music. 
When he came to see me, I asked him to read an article out 
of the Wall Street Journal and then we discussed it.  He was 
a smart kid, but he was bored, dissatisfied and in trouble.  It 
didn’t look like he was going to graduate from high school 
in two years if he didn’t pass his required math and English 
classes.  He had lost his direction.   

We do lose our way. Driven by ambition and greed, we 
cut corners, step on co-workers, bend if not break the law, 
forget about the common good, and justify doing whatever 
it takes to get what we want.  Pursuing our pleasures, we 
seek whatever makes us feel good, turn from what we once 
knew was right, violate our moral standards, and use people 
for our own purposes.  The result is that we find that truth 
has no home in us and we are on a path that leads to death 
not life. 

Even when we think we are on the right path, we can be 
plagued with doubt and uncertainty.  That is how it is for 
the disciples when they gather with Jesus in the upper room 
in Jerusalem on his last night of freedom.  The bottom is 
just about to drop out from under the disciples.  Jesus will 

soon be arrested.  Everything for which they have lived 
and sacrificed will be called into question.  Like Alice in 
Wonderland, they are on the edge of falling into a rabbit 
hole with no way out.  Gathering his disciples, Jesus speaks 
these words, “Let not your hearts be troubled.  You believe 
in God, believe also in me.”  He talks about preparing a 
place for them, going ahead of them and coming back to 
take them to himself.  He talks about these things as if they 
know exactly what he is talking about.  I guess most of them 
are just sitting there nodding their heads.

I am grateful for Thomas.  He disrupts the fancy talk.  He 
lays before Jesus the worries, the weariness, and the deep 
needs of all the disciples and everyone one of us who has 
struggled to follow Jesus.  “Wait a minute,” he is saying, “I 
don’t have a clue about what you mean or where you are 
going.”  He wants to be sure that the words of Jesus connect 
with the anxieties of his life.  Thomas speaks for you, me and 
for all people who try to understand the truth or waver in 
the faith.  He asks what we may be too afraid to ask.  Thomas 
asks the question of every soul that has ever faltered.  How 
can we know the way to God?  These disciples have taken 
the risk of following Jesus.  They have given up so much 
because they believe in his cause.  Now they wonder if they 
have made a mistake.  It looks like everything is crashing 
down around them.

Then Jesus makes the astonishing claim that he is “the 
way, the truth and the life.  No one comes to the Father 
except through me.”  He is the path to God.  The way is 
not a yellow brick road, or a set of rules, or a particular 
method of enlightenment.  The way is Jesus himself.  The 
gospel truth is not a collection of facts.  The gospel truth 
is Jesus Christ.  The truth cannot be reduced to a bunch of 
statements about Jesus.  The truth is Jesus.  Everything we 
know and claim to be true is true only in so far as it points 
to Jesus.  

When Jesus is on trial before the Roman Governor Pontius 
Pilate, there is a moment that is reported only in the Gospel 
of John.  Pilate, dressed in his fancy robes and surrounded 
by his guards, appears to the outside world to be the top 
dog in Jerusalem.  He lives a rich life in the palace.  His seat 
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is backed by the power of Rome.  According to the gospel 
accounts, there is something in the mind of Pilate that is 
unsettled by this man Jesus.  He knows Jesus is innocent 
of the charges brought against him; he also knows his 
responsibility to keep the peace no matter what the cost. 
He serves at the pleasure of the Emperor.  A disturbance, 
a riot or a revolt could topple him and send him back in 
disgrace with his tail between his legs.  There are many 
who would scramble to take his place.  Pilate is on a path to 
distinguished and profitable political service.  Is it the right 
path?  Only John tells us that Pilate asks Jesus the question, 
“What is truth?” Perhaps he asks out of the uncertainties 
and weariness of his life.  Perhaps he truly wants to know 
for himself the plain truth in the midst of the complexities 
and ambiguities of his life.  The remarkable thing is that 
Jesus does not answer the question.  There is simply this 
moment of profound silence as the two men size each 
other up.  Jesus does not answer the question – at least not 
with words.  His life is the answer.  Truth is standing right 
there before Pilate.  Pilate is afraid.  He cannot embrace the 
truth that will turn his life upside down.  He hands Jesus 
over to be crucified.  

To know the truth is to encounter Jesus; to know Jesus is 
to know the way to God.  To know Jesus is to know God. 
This is the profound truth expressed in Paul’s words from 
Colossians which we will use as our Affirmation of Faith: 

“[ Jesus] is the image of the invisible God, the firstborn 
of all creation; for in him all things in heaven and on 
earth were created… he himself is before all things, and 
in him all things hold together… In him all the fullness 
of God was pleased to dwell, and through him God was 
pleased to reconcile to himself all things, whether on 
earth or in heaven, by making peace through the blood 
of his cross.” (Colossians 1:15-20)

He is for us and with us no matter where we are, how 
far we have wandered from our path, how badly we have 
messed up, or how lost and alone we feel.  We can never 
be too far away for Jesus to find us and lead us home.  No 
sin, no despair, no addiction and not even death itself 
can separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus.  The 
resurrection assures us that the words he speaks can be 
trusted.  The resurrection of Jesus assures us that the path 
we travel with him is the path that leads to life. 

Remember the young man I told you about who was lost 
in high school.  He had been to our Presbytery’s church 
camp for a number of summers.  It was the one place where 
things went well for him and he seemed to connect with 
others.  The camp director took a chance on him and hired 

him to be a dishwasher for the summer.  Something clicked 
that summer.  Being in a loving faith community out in 
the midst of nowhere turned things around for him.  The 
next summer he worked on the camp program staff.  It was 
gradual to be sure, but over the next two years he found his 
way again.   

Much of the time we like to pretend that we have it all 
together, that we know the answers and that we are sure 
the ground is firm beneath our feet.  When things are 
going well, we hardly think about the big questions of life. 
At midnight in the emergency room we look for answers 
to make sense of our pain, calm our fears and give us hope.  
A man loses his job, his family and his reputation because 
of his addiction to drugs.  Can he find a way to live again?  
The bottom can drop out of life when we least expect it. 
After the terrifying mudslide last week and the loss of so 
many lives, we can’t even be so sure about the earth!  When 
such things happen to ordinary folks like you and me, we 
come face to face with the big questions of life.  Does my 
life have any real value?  How am I going to live through 
this?  How do I know who God is and what God wants? 
What is going to happen to me when I die?  Jesus says, “I 
am the way, the truth and the life.” 

Some time ago, I heard a physician tell of her experience 
in caring for a young adult who was nearing the end of 
his life.  The professionals had done all they could do to 
help this boy with cystic fibrosis live.  Time and again they 
brought him back from the edge of death.  The family 
was simply not ready or able to let him go.  One day, after 
the boy came through another crisis, his family gathered 
around his bed.  His father was holding his hand.  The 
boy said, “You have to let go.”  Thinking he was putting 
too much pressure on his son’s hand, the father quickly 
but gently let go.  The boy said, “No, you have to let me 
go.”  For the first time, his mother and father understood 
that their son was ready to receive the life that Jesus has 
prepared for him.  Long before he drew his last breath, he 
was already on the path to God

Jesus said, “I am the way, the truth and the life… Let not 
your hearts be troubled.” 


