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In the 14th chapter of John's Gospel, Verse 6, Jesus Christ, in the shadow of the Cross, answered a serious question.

"Thomas saith unto Him, Lord, we know not whither thou goest; and how can we know the way? Jesus saith unto him, I am the way, the truth, and the life; no man cometh unto the Father but by me.

Jesus had told his disciples that He was going away. These words were spoken in the very shadows of the Cross. Jesus, approaching certain death, makes this marvelous statement: "I am the way!" If you heard a dying man say, "I'm the way," you'd say he was demented. But Jesus said, "I am the way!" He IS the way, because He died and has risen again. He arose on the third day and later went back to Heaven, and now He is at God's right hand. HE IS THE WAY. There is no other. "I am the way," those four words of Jesus, are the subject of this hour.

Let us pray. "Our Father, we thank Thee this morning that Thou art our God. We thank Thee that everything that we are, or have, or hope to be, is wrapped up in Jesus. We thank Thee that we know The Way. There are millions who do not know The Way. Some haven't heard about The Way, Lord, and we are thinking about missions this morning. We pray, Lord that we will go out and tell people about the way to Heaven, the way out of Hell, the way out of sin, the way of salvation, the way to eternal life, the way to happiness and peace, the way to blessing eternal. Oh, may we go out--‑with burning hearts and tell people about Christ, the Way. If any of us in this room this morning haven't Christ, the Way, may the Spirit of God speak, Lord, and may we realize our alarming, dangerous condition, and flee to Him and we will thank Thee for what Thou wilt do for us, in His Name. Amen."

Jesus said, "I am the way." We need a way, friends. We NEED a way! If we haven't realized that need already, sooner or later we are going to realize it. In the Garden of Eden, as long as Adam hadn't sinned, he did not need a way. As long as Adam was in fellowship with God, he did not need a way. Adam did not need this text. But Adam was innocent. He had not sinned. He had not committed a transgression. He was in fellowship with God, and God would come to him in the cool of the day, there in the Garden, and would walk with Adam, and they had sweet fellowship together. But when Adam sinned against God, God drove him out of the Garden of Eden, and He placed there the Cherubims, and a flaming sword‑--listen--‑which turned every way, to keep the way of the Tree of Life. That Flaming Sword was across every path that led back to the Presence of God, and it barred the way for Adam to come back. That Flaming Sword of God's divine justice against man's sin was there to cut off the way back home.

Adam had to find the way back to God. He needed a way now that he had sinned. If you are not a sinner, you don't need a way. This sermon doesn't mean a thing to you if you are among those who have never sinned. But you ARE a sinner. There isn't any man who hasn't sinned. Therefore YOU need a way; we all need a way; we all need a way. Adam needed a way to get back through that Flaming Sword into the Presence of God, a way to get back through the justice of God, to the heart of God. And beloved, we need a way back, just like Adam. Every one of us is a sinner, and every one of us need a way, because the sword of divine Justice is still cutting across every path back into the Presence of God.

"Oh," you say, "I will take the moral path." No, you won't. You can't. There isn't a truly moral person living. Every man has had sin in his heart, sin in his nature, and sin in his life, and so‑called morality is no way back to God. His Sword cuts across that path.

Someone else says, "I'll do good works. I'll go out and give to the poor and all that sort of thing." All right, but the Sword cuts across that path and you can't get back to God that way.

Someone else says, "I'll buy my way back," but you can't purchase your way to God.

There's not a thing you CAN do, for across every sinner's path back to the heart of God, stands God's justice! The Sword of Divine Justice, the flaming Sword, cuts across every path to the Tree of Life. We were BORN in Adam, therefore as long as you are in Adam you are going to die. You can't get back. There isn't any path leading back that will get through that Sword of Justice, and back to the heart of God, HIS favor and HIS fellowship.

This great principle is seen in the great Tabernacle and temple in the wilderness. The Tabernacle, you remember, had a priesthood, because man could not come into the Presence of God. The Tabernacle had a ritual and sacrifice because, without sacrifice, man was shut out of the Presence of God. The Temple had a great veil, that hung between the Holy Place and the Holy of Holies, and no man dared go through that veil into the Presence of God. And that veil hanging there, forbidding man's entrance into the Presence of God, was symbolic of that fact that man is shut out, through his own sin, from the very Presence of God and needs a way back into His Divine Presence.

All through the Word of God we find that true. We also find it down in our own natures. Men know innately that they need a way back home to God. They know by nature that they are far from God. They know in their hearts that they are a long distance from God. Sinners know they have to get right with God before they die, or go to Hell. They know it! EVERY MAN KNOWS IT! In Gospel lands, any man who has had any illumination knows that sooner or later he has to get right with God or go to Hell. He knows he is out of joint with God, afar from God, shut off from God, and that he needs a way back home.

One man, talking about his own heart, said that he himself was a Civil war! To know what civil war is, you don't have to read about the war between the North and the South. You have had civil war in your own nature. IF YOU HAVE EVER SINNED, YOUR GOOD NATURE FOUGHT YOUR BAD NATURE, and there was Hell going on in your heart all the time. Someone has well said that there is one thing you'll never get away from, and that's yourself. You can't run away from yourself. If you have committed a sin, you would give anything in the world if you could run away from yourself, but you can't do it. If you have committed a sin, that guilt and that sting of conscience is there. Remorse is in your heart, and you are conscious that you have got to do something. You have got to find a way to get rid of that remorse; get rid of that sense of guilt; get rid of that sting of conscience, before you can go into the Presence of God. You need a way to get that heart of yours right with the Lord, to get yourself, down in the depths of your being, all straightened out and right with God. Paul cried out, "O, wretched man that I am!" Oh, wretched man! That is the cry of everybody that ever sinned.

I once read about a little girl. She was just jabbering to herself. She was laughing and talking to herself and it sounded so unusual, and finally her daddy went and shook her and said, "Look here, you are just laughing at yourself and talking as though you are having a big time. You ought to stop that. It sounds so foolish." She said, "Daddy, I like myself. I'm having a good time with myself."

Many of us can't say that. A little innocent girlie who has never committed any known sin can say "I enjoy myself!" But, brother, if you have ever sinned, you can't say that. Yourself is the last one you enjoy. You'd like to get as far away from yourself as east is from west. There is not a person in the world you'd like to get rid of as much as yourself; when you've sinned. For down in the, soul of everyone there is a desire for goodness, and God, and holiness, and righteousness. When you and I sin, we are fighting. There are two contending forces. We are a civil war on the inside, and we need a way.

Not only when we are conscious of sinfulness do we realize our need of a way. We realize our need of a way the moment that we realize that WE ARE NOT GODLY! Now I don't need to tell anyone that he is not godly. You know whether you are or not. If you don't have a regular time to pray and read your Bible, you are not godly. You are ungodly. Ungodliness is simply shutting God out of our lives. And God can't be in our lives if we are neglecting His Word and prayer. How many of you can say this morning, "I really enjoy going to the house of God. I really love it. I long for it. I like to be there. It's a joy. It's a delight to me"? Well, that, God said in Isaiah, is the way we ought to feel about the Lord's Day and the Lord's House. You say, "Well, it's a dreary business, this idea of going to church. I just drag myself down there through a sense of duty." Then that's because you are ungodly. Someone else says, "Religion isn't any joy to me. My soul's dried up and is withered and unhappy. I'm not happy in religion. I haven't any joy in God. I can't say with the Apostle Paul, `We now joy in God, through whom we have received the atonement.' I can't say I have peace with God through the Lord Jesus Christ. If Christians have peace and joy, I must not be a Christian, because I haven't any peace and joy." Now you wouldn't tell me that. I'm the pastor of the church. You wouldn't tell to some other Christian that you are just a professing Christian and have no peace and joy. You wouldn't tell it to anybody, but that is what some of you are thinking in your heart! You need a way, then. I tell you, there isn't very much real religion on the earth. Not very much. And until we DELIGHT in the Word of God (David said he did, and Paul said he did), and until we DELIGHT in prayer, until we Delight in communion with God, Brother, we don't know the Lord. We need a way back to the Father's heart.

I was reading about Jonathan Edwards the other day. That man lived in the Presence of God. He spent thirteen hours a day studying his Bible and praying, and walking up and down in the field talking to God. And he'd write down, "Oh, how my heart was ravished with the Presence of God, as I walked out in contemplation and soliloquy with the Lord," all through his diary. Is it any wonder that God used that man for a great revival in New England? The effects of it are living on to this very day. He walked with God! Listen, till you and I delight in God and in the things of God, we need a way to the heart of God. Maybe you knew it one time. You did, if you were ever saved, because salvation is a delight. We ought to count the religion of God a delight.

We read in the Book of Hebrews, "A body hast thou prepared me." We worship at Christmas time, or we should, the first coming of our Blessed Lord, when He stepped out of the Glory into a little body born in a virgin's womb. Jesus said to the Father, "A body hast thou prepared me." We follow that little body, growing up in a despised little town, in a despised country, but it was God in human form--‑the Incarnation! Then we read of Him walking among men, in His glorious ministry of teaching. Then we see Him as He goes to the Cross, and in that body TAKES OUR SIN, AND THE SIN OF THE WHOLE WORLD, AND PAYS THE FULL REDEMPTION PRICE, so that now there's nothing for us to pay. Jesus paid it all!

I was talking to a dying woman the other day, and she said to me, "Preacher, what about my sins? I've been converted. I accepted Jesus when I was a girl sixteen years of age, I'm 72 now, and I'm going home. What about my sins that I've committed since I've been a Christian?" I looked into her face and said, "Lady, did Jesus die for your sins just from the day you were born until you were sixteen years of age?" She said, "No, sir." I asked, "Did He die for your sins from the time you were born till you were 60 years of age?" "No, sir." I said, "Did Jesus die for all your sins the last 72 years?" She smiled and said, "Yes, he did!"

PRAISE GOD! The Lord laid on Him THE iniquity‑--THE iniquity singular! All of it, of our entire lives, was laid upon Him, and He paid the penalty in His Blood. And now, beloved, if we know it, if we have been born again, if we really know the Christ of God, if we know that in His Body on the Tree He nailed our sins, our sins are taken away.

"There was one who was willing to die in my stead,

That a soul so unworthy might live,

And the path to the cross He was willing to tread,

All the sins of my life to forgive.

They are nailed to the cross!

They are nailed to the cross!

Oh, how much He was willing to bear!

With what anguish and loss, Jesus went to the cross,

And He carried my sins with Him there!"

Don't leave out that last line. He settled the debt. PRAISE GOD! "He that hath the SON hath life!" I'm glad this morning that I have Jesus. I'm glad I know Him. He's the way. There isn't any other. God prepared that very Body to take your sins to the cross, and carry them away forever, and bury them in the depths of the sea that He might never remember them against us anymore. That's why He did it. Christ is the Way!

He's the way in life. There isn't any other way in life but Jesus. If you are not walking in fellowship with Jesus, and if your life is not in obedience to Him, you are out of the way, brother. You are on a by‑path. You are going to get your scratches, too, from the thorns and thistles, if you are not in His Way. Christ is the Way. Any other way will lead to Hell. He says, "I AM THE WAY," That means that there isn't any other. You just leave Him out of your life and you'll wind up lost. You'll wind up over the precipice.

You say, "I suppose I have Jesus, I come to church on Sunday." No sir‑ee! I'm not talking about that at all. You've got to love Him, have fellowship with Him, have Him in your heart, and delight to do His will, seek His face and that which pleases Him. That is what I mean by "having" Christ. Joining the church and getting baptized and coming to church on Sunday is not having Christ. It isn't anything like having Christ. There will be some people in Heaven who have hardly seen the inside of a church door. I believe that with my soul. There will be a lot of our church members burning in Hell. WHY? They never found the Way! Always around it, and heard about it, but never got on it. I can drive around this town all I please, but till I get on that highway to New York, I'll never get to New York. That's the way many people are doing. They are just running around here and there and everywhere and never actually getting anywhere. They are not on the way. Oh, let's search our hearts and ask, "Am I not on the Way? Am I in fellowship with Jesus? Am I obedient to Him? Have I surrendered my life to His life? Do I own Him as my Savior and Lord? Do I know the Christ of God as my Savior?" That is the question. He is the Way of life!

I've been studying this week the 25th chapter of Matthew. I want to recommend to you Christians that for one solid month you bend your face searchingly over Matthew, Ch.25 and ask, "Am I a Christian? Do I measure up to what Jesus says?" That great chapter tells us the parable that salvation isn't just calling Jesus Lord; it is doing what He commands. This chapter searched my heart. Jesus is saying, "Come, ye blessed, and inherit the Kingdom because when I was sick, ye visited me; I was in prison and ye came to me; naked and ye clothed me, hungry and ye fed me."

Is that salvation by works? No, but salvation always does work, and some of you people in this very room this morning have no more concern about good works for the Lord, and doing what He wants you to do, than any poor lost sinner in this town, and you prove by it that you have never been born again. You don't know the Christ. Jesus says that if we know Him, we'll have the same concern He has. We will have His nature. He visited the poor. He visited the hungry and naked and took care of them. He loved lost souls and sought them. And when you and I never have any concern about good works, never lift our hands to do anything for anybody in Christ's blessed Name, we DON'T KNOW HIM!

"I AM THE WAY." I'm preaching to some this morning who do not know Christ. Do YOU know Christ, my friend? If you do, I'm not anxious about you, but if you do not, I am. I hate to see you go to Hell from this church door. The Gospel has gone out in this place! You've heard it time and again. Some of you are lost, and will be hurled into Eternity, maybe before midnight. You'll cry "The harvest is past, the summer's ended, and I'm not saved! Other people got saved but I didn't! My life hasn't been changed! I've never really been saved! My nature has never been changed! I've never been concerned about the souls and bodies of men! If I told the truth, I haven't cared whether people go to Hell or not. I don't care whether they starve to death or not. I haven't tried to do anything for anyone in Jesus' Name. I NEVER KNEW THE LORD!"

Don't fool yourself. There are not many Christians in Atlanta. We neglect the fact that works will always follow Faith. FAITH WITHOUT WORK IS DEAD! And a dead faith means that that soul is lost. It takes a living faith to save a soul from an endless Hell. We must know Christ in a living, warm reality--‑or NOT.

The next concern to me is whether my loved ones know Christ in a real way, and whether my friends know Him, and whether my church members know Him, and whether everyone whom I contact knows Him! Do you know Christ? Do you know Christ? Do you know Him as your Savior and Lord? Christ is the only Way! YOU'LL NEVER MAKE HEAVEN WITHOUT JESUS! I tell you, Christ is the Way! He is the only way of life, and there is only one way to live. Are you living it? Are you loving Jesus, clinging to Jesus, pouring over Jesus' words, trying to do what Jesus wants you to do? If you are doing any other way, you are lost!

Christ is the only way in death. Some of these days I'm going to die. I know it. I've been more concerned over it these last few weeks than ever before. Eternity has come very near to me in the last few weeks. Brother, nothing matters but Christ when the breath leaves the body. If I have Jesus, I'll be in Heaven. If I don't have Jesus, I'll be in Hell! It won't make any difference whatever else I did or didn't do.

Christ is the way, brother. There isn't any other. Try to rap on the Gate without Him and you won't go in. CHRIST IS THE WAY! Any other way leads to Hell! Someone comes along and says, "Lust is the way!" When I was in Cullman, Alabama, I saw a clipping from the Birmingham News. Five years ago a woman had killed a man. She was carrying on an affair with a man on the side. Oh, the awful Hell of such things. Oh, how it winds up! One day she went and picked him up and went to a place called Lover's Lane and got in an argument and she took some blunt instrument and beat him in the head, dragged his body out and left it there and drove home. They never did find her crime, so the other day she walked into the police station and said, "My conscience can't stand this any longer!" There was a picture, her hand to her head, all bent over, and I thought, "Poor soul, you thought lust was the way, didn't you? Satan says, `Come on, do the wrong thing. You'll get by with it! You won't have to pay! Sowing and reaping doesn't still apply But it does." You just live a life of lust and see. You'll pay. She did. You haven't killed anybody over it, but lust isn't the way. It's the way to Hell.

I saw in the paper today that a man was killed and found in a pool of blood, so I read the story. A boy nineteen years of age was apprehended and held for murder, and they are looking for another, a soldier. They were in a tavern somewhere, drinking, got drunk. The police later found one of them in a pool of blood. That isn't the way.

Someone told me the other day of the death of a friend, the most horrible he had ever heard. He said this man lived for nothing in the world but money. He was a covetous man. (You ought to read the Bible on what God says about covetousness. You'd be surprised if you haven't done it.) When this man came to die, money was his god. He had lived for money. He had to depend on money at death. So he asked for his money and they actually brought it in and put it on his bed, and while he was lapsing into the unconsciousness of death, his fingers were out groping for his money. I asked, "Did he say anything about the Lord?" My friend said, solemnly, "Not a word." Nothing was mentioned about the Lord around that death‑bed? I said, "There wasn't but one place for him to go!" And the man, who evidently. wasn't a Christian, greatly stirred, shook his head and said, "Yes, there was just one place for him to go. Hell!" Money says, "I am the way." Is it? Some people live for what they can get. That isn't the way, brother. We are going to regret it in Eternity because we didn't give our lives and all we have to Jesus Christ. He is the way! There isn't any other.

I'm going this afternoon to talk to four Inmates who are to be electrocuted. They are going to that chair down there at Tattnall Prison. They will be strapped in, and hurled into Eternity with 3000 volts of electricity. Why are they going to the chair? Just one reason. They missed the way! Any road but Christ is the wrong road.

A young girl, born into a wealthy family, was sent away to a finishing school to learn science and art and dancing and to be polished for wealthy society. This girl attended a Gospel meeting. A revival was going on. She heard the call of Christ, knelt down and repented, accepted Christ as her Savior, gave Him her life, and surrendered for the mission fields. She went home hap​py. She wrote to her father about the marvelous thing God had done for her in saving her, and of giving her life to Christ. She received a letter from that wicked, godless man, saying, "You get the next train home and we'll talk about this foolish religious notion. "She packed up and went home. When they sat down he said, "Look here, I sent you away not to get religion. Re​ligion is for poor people and half‑wits, and not for people like us in our caste of society. I want, you to perpetuate our name and prestige, so you'd better get that religious notion out of your head, and if you don't do it by morning, just pack up your suitcase and leave this house. I'm not going to have a religious fanatic in this house." It broke her heart. She went to her room and fought the battle on her knees before God. It wasn't easy. It's not easy to leave loved ones, home, prestige, money. But she loved Christ more than she loved those things, so the next morning she packed her suit​case and started out of her house. When she got to the door, through a sudden impulse she turned back and sat down at the piano and began to play. The Lord gave her a song. 

"Jesus, I my cross have taken

 All to leave and follow Thee.

Destitute, despised, forsaken,

Thou, from hence, my all shalt  be, 

Perish every fond ambition‑--

All I've sought, and hoped and known; 

Yet how rich is my condition,

God and Heaven are still my own!"

She got up with the tears just streaming down her cheeks and started to the door. A voice called from be​hind the curtain. Her old father had been standing there listening. With great emotion he said to her, "Come here, honey." She came to him. He said, "I didn't know you thought that much of Jesus. I didn't know Jesus meant so much to you that you could give up home and father and mother and prestige for Him. If He can do that for you, He can do it for me. Sit down here and tell me how I can be a Christian." He had found the way, Christ Jesus!

Let every head be bowed and every eye be closed.
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