A special Word

John 14:2   In My Father’s house there are many dwelling places (homes).  If it were not so, I would have told you; for I am going away to prepare a place for you.  (B47;pg 973)

Christ tells us that He goes ahead of us to prepare a place for each one, and that He will return to claim us.  The passage is often related in two ways:  that there are many rooms in our Father’s house, and that there are many mansions in His kingdom.   Christ reminds us that He wouldn’t have told us these things if they were not a fact.  The specific nature of whether we will have a room or a mansion is irrelevant, in my opinion.  There are no adequate words to describe what God has in store for us.

As I wrote this in 2007, my wife’s Uncle Ronnie had slipped into a coma and was waiting to have the physical tethers cut so he could go home to God the Father.  It was difficult to watch, not because of any fear, but wanting this time of trial to pass for him.  It was also a needed closure for the family.

I was privileged to be able to minister to him in his final days when he was still very aware, primarily because he was not my uncle by blood, but by marriage, and we just were never that close over the years.  It was a strange and bittersweet experience to see his body withering, and the focused awareness that remained both mentally and spiritually for him … the body was falling into disrepair while the spirit was being strengthened and readied for heaven.  That was our strength as a family.

I told Ronnie that I saw his experience in the parable of the Prodigal Son:  that God the Father was waiting at heaven’s gate for him.  That He would clothe him in fine garments, new sandals, and place a ring upon his finger to show His heartfelt welcome.  I also told him that God would be having a feast, it would be a fabulous party, and that heaven would rejoice at the homecoming!  This I knew to be true.

There is nothing more blessed than having someone tell you that you have helped them prepare for the ultimate journey … the crossing, the passing, death or whatever term you choose.  I have said this before, but it is worth repeating:  “If you are not afraid of dying, then you are not afraid of living.”  All the euphemisms in the world will not shield us from this truth.

Oh yeah … the special word Ronnie said he learned from me was “awesome.”  I asked him to tell God how awesome He is when he meets Him.  I imagine that will be a cosmic understatement, but one that will draw a wry smile from God, and a knowing nod from Jesus.

1.) How do you view death?  Is it frightening?

2.) What has helped you keep death, your own and others’ in perspective?

3.) Have you thought about what heaven will look like?  Describe it to someone.

4.) If you have an opportunity, read Randy Alcorn’s book, Heaven.  It is a blessing and a reassurance.

5.) Are you afraid of living because you fear dying?  Discuss this with a trusted friend, because you are not alone.  We have built a huge industry around that very emotion.

