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When Jesus saw their anxiety 
He gave his followers words of encouragement… 
Do not let your hearts be troubled.  
Believe in God… believe also in me.  
In my Father’s house there are many dwelling places. 
 
Another bible translation reads 
My Father’s house has many rooms. 
 
The King James bible 
In my Father’s house are many mansions. 
 
The Message translation… 
 
Don’t let this throw you. You trust God, don’t you? Trust me.  
There is plenty of room for you in my Father’s home. 
 
Remember when Jesus was born, there was no room for him at the Inn 
And in this verse… 
Jesus promised… There’s plenty of room in my Father’s house… 
Plenty. 
 
And still you wonder… Could there really be… room for me…? 
You think… 
I try to live a good life. I try to do the right thing. 
I try not to lie… to cheat… to steal… 
I avoid the seven deadly sins. 
Lust…  Gluttony… Greed… Sloth… Wrath… Envy… Pride… 
But I slip… I make mistakes… 
And… As we say in the confession… The burden is intolerable… 
 
Could there really be a place… for me? 
And what would it be like? 
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Because if I gauge what heaven will be like for me… 
Based upon my actions here on earth 
My room in the Father’s house might not be all that great… 
 
There was a man who complained that he had too much work to do.  
He never seemed to catch up.  
Every day… for years… his desk piled high with unfinished projects… 
letters to answer… bills to pay… problems to solve.  
 
Frustrated… He walked outside…  
to escape the guilt of things left undone…  
And away from the clutter of his office…  
he saw the grass needed cutting… hedges needed trimming… 
If he could only get caught up… just once…  
it would be… heaven. 
 
That night he had a dream 
He sat before a carved mahogany desk in an elegant room. 
The desktop was beautifully finished… and uncluttered...  
No letters. No bills. No problems. 
He gazed through a bay window…  
A freshly mown lawn… manicured hedges… not a leaf out of place.  
What relief! He finally caught up… At last... peace and quiet. 
 
Except… he had nothing to do… just stare out the window.  
He saw the postman… making his rounds…  
but there were no letters in his bag.  
 
Looks like you don’t have anything to do either… 
 

Nope, not a thing. 
 

I don’t know if I like a heaven where there’s nothing to do. 
 

You don’t know! This isn’t heaven, this is hell! 
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Heaven is not based on the lifestyle of the rich and famous 
Heaven is a much bigger deal 
 

You see…  
Heaven is home 
Heaven is where we came from 
Heaven is where we began 
Heaven is where we belong… 
 
Scott Grant spent two months traveling overseas 
He found the different cultures both demanding and exhilarating. 
And he began to yearn for home 
And after a grueling 13-hour flight… 
he passed through customs… and offered his passport. 
The Agent thumbed the book… searching for a blank page 
Finally found a space… Stamped it… looked up and said… 
Welcome home. 
 

There was nothing special in his voice.  
He probably said the same words hundreds of times every day.  
But something about those words  
awakened him from his state.  
He had an emotional reaction.  
It caught him by surprise.  
Home. 
 
He. Was. Home. 
 
That is what we long for 
Our true home 
Our own home 
Our own place 
In the Father’s House 
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And the disciples asked Jesus… 
How will get there? 
How can we know the way? 
 
And Jesus told them… exactly how to get there…  
 
I am the way 
I am the way… and the truth… and the life… 
 
There are people in this world who will tell you…   
They can get you there… They know how… They know the way…  
And they will take away everything you value 
With promises they can’t possibly keep 
 
Be careful… who you trust… Be careful… who you follow…  
 
Jesus… The Son of the living God… was very clear. 
 
No one comes to the Father except through me. 
No one comes to the Father except through me. 
I… am the way! I… am the way! 
 
And after everything Jesus said and did… 
They were not convinced… It still wasn’t enough… 
 
So they made a demand… to Jesus… to God…  
 
If you really are… who you say you are… 
Show us the father… 
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And patient… loving… caring… Jesus responded… 
 
You’ve been with me all this time, 
and you still don’t understand?  
 
To see me is to see the Father.  
Don’t you believe that I am in the Father and the Father is in me?  
The words that I speak to you aren’t mere words.  
I don’t just make them up on my own.  
The Father who resides in me 
crafts each of my words into a divine act. 
 
Believe me!  
I am in my Father and my Father is in me.  
 
If you can’t believe that…  
believe what you see… Everything I’ve done…  You saw it all… 
 
If you truly trust me…  
You’ll not only do what I’ve done… but even greater things…  
Count on it!  
 
From now on… I will do whatever you ask in my name. 
…so that the Father may be glorified in the Son.  
 
I will do whatever you ask. 
…so the Father is glorified in the Son.  
 
Including… 
 
Getting your room ready… in my father’s house. 
 
 


