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I use the pocket Book of  Worship (orders of service) both to talk about the scripture and its use in the funeral service and as a symbol of my own imperfection in this life that will be perfected in eternity.  It seemed to be a good object lesson that the folks appreciated.

John 14:1-7  “Do not let your hearts be troubled. You believe in God; believe also in me.  My Father’s house has many rooms; if that were not so, would I have told you that I am going there to prepare a place for you?   
And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come back and take you to be with me that you also may be where I am.   You know the way to the place where I am going.”
 Thomas said to him, “Lord, we don’t know where you are going, so how can we know the way?”
Jesus answered, “I am the way and the truth and the life. No one comes to the Father except through me.  If you really know me, you will know my Father as well. From now on, you do know him and have seen him.

I have this little book that I use.  (Holding pastor’s pocket-sized Book of Worship)  And it contains the wedding and funeral services, and some prayers to use in hospitals and homes all in this nice little book so that I can put it in my pocket and have it with me.  It’s made to be convenient, and in fact, this little book is so convenient that I have four of them I think.  I keep one at home on my desk, one in the office, one here in the pulpit, and one in my car.  This is because I know something about myself that you probably have figured out about me—I am far from perfect.  I keep four of these because I have this fear that I might show up for a funeral some day and not be prepared.   So if I have this book everywhere, at least I’ll know that I didn’t forget it.  And if you’d look in this book you’d see some names handwritten in the margin, and lots of eraser marks, because I also have this fear of some day pronouncing two people married with names that don’t match the two people in front of me
And in this book, these words that I’ve just read are printed as part of the funeral service.  I’ve read these words out loud far many more times than I wish I had.  I read these words at just about every funeral service that I’ve had over the past 18 years.  I don’t know how many that is, but it is certainly well over 200.  Well over 200 times that I’ve stood in front of people who are hurting and in darkness and the pain of loss is all too real to them.  Over 200 times when I’ve stood with people for whom the feeling of ending is far too real and raw.  
But each of those times, I’ve shared these words, because they are part of our funeral service.  And this little book tells me, at a certain part of the service, to read these words that I just read, words in which Jesus tells his disciples--Simon Peter and his brother Andrew; James and his brother John; Philip, Bartholomew, Thomas, Matthew the tax collector, James son of Alphaeus, Thaddaeus, Simon the Zealot, and you and me, and those families I’m standing in front of—he’s telling them something that they and we need to know.  The disciples were about to have their world turned upside down.  Jesus would die the next day.  And he wanted them to have some words of reassurance first.  He wants them, and us, when our world is turned upside down, to know this—when it looks like it’s all over, when the world says there is nothing else:  Jesus says there’s something more.  
Now, this little book has the words of John 14 printed right there for me to read out loud.  And they are in  nice large print so it’s easy to read.  But there are also some words printed there in smaller type, in italic that aren’t meant for me to read out loud.  They are there just for me, to give me direction through the service.  Most of the words in italics are simple instructions—“a hymn might be placed here,” or “stand by the casket at this time.”  But there is one sentence in this book that is both a harmless direction for me and also an awesome challenge and responsibility.  Because after I read these words of Jesus, my little book tells me this:  “A sermon may be preached, proclaiming the gospel in the face of death.”  
The gospel in the face of death.  Gospel simply means good news.  Good news in the face of death.  Well, the good news is, there is good news, even in the face of death.  
Right then, when we most need it:  
when our world is upside down—
when everything is dark, 
when everything seems lost, 
when everything seems bad,
 there is light, there is hope, there is good news.

And put simply, it is this:  There is something more (title slide).  
Something more than the end of a story.  
Something more than death.  
Something more than this earth which is subject to decay.  
Something more than this body that is prone to pain and sickness.  
Something more than this world that is subject to sin and hurt and hatred.  
Something more than this time that sometimes seems to run out on us.  
There is something more.  This something is eternity.

So what is eternity?  Simply defined, eternity just means that it goes on.  There is not an end.  And on it’s surface, that sounds great.  When we are faced with death—with what looks like an ending, the prospect of the never-ending sounds good.  But is that all eternity is?  Just no end? Never ending more of the same, day after day, really isn’t good news.  Day after day of life on a world that is broken, in bodies that hurt and wear out, in a culture that seems so often to be in decline, is not good news.  
But the eternity that God has for us is more than just never-ending life.  Countless works of fiction have been written about people who for one reason or another do not die—there is a TV show on right now based on that premise.  And in each of these stories, each of these characters finally sees unending life not as a blessing but a curse.  Never ending life in these bodies, on this earth, is not good news.  
The good news is God’s eternity is more than a life that doesn’t end.  It is a new life, in a new place, to God’s own specifications.  That’s the good news about eternity. Not just that we live forever.  But that we can live in a world built by God, and in the presence of the master builder himself. 
Knowing that there is something more than this life ought then to change the way we live this life.  Knowing that death is not the end ought to change the way we look at death.  It doesn’t mean that we don’t get sad—we certainly do.  We mourn for lives lost too soon.  We mourn for lives lost at a good old age, too, because we know we will miss the company and the love we shared with those we’ve lost. But knowing that there is something more changes the way we mourn.
One of our readings this week was from First Thessalonians.  Paul was writing to a group of Christians who expected Jesus to return and take them to heaven any day.  And when they saw loved ones die in the meantime, they became concerned that those loved ones had missed out on the return of Jesus.  Paul wanted them to know that even death cannot separate us from the eternal love and life of God, so he wrote to them these words:  
Brothers and sisters, we do not want you to be uninformed about those who sleep in death, so that you do not grieve like the rest of mankind, who have no hope. 14 For we believe that Jesus died and rose again, and so we believe that God will bring with Jesus those who have fallen asleep in him.
He didn’t tell them not to grieve.  He did tell them not to grieve like those who have no hope.   Why?  Because even in death, we have hope. We have hope that there is something more. Even when the darkness of death closes in, we are called to live in the light of eternity.  We mourn and we grieve because we miss those we’ve lost—believe me, I do, and I know you do, too.  And that is OK.  But when we know the promise of eternity, we do not mourn like those with no hope.  We mourn, we hurt, we cry, but we look forward.
So what is it that we look forward to?  We are given a picture in the book of Revelation.  John, the follower of Jesus, was given a vision to share with the rest of us Christ followers.  His vision reminds us that we have something more to look forward to.  Here is part of what John was allowed to see about what God has planned for you and me for eternity.
Revelation 21:1-4
Then I saw “a new heaven and a new earth,” for the first heaven and the first earth had passed away, and there was no longer any sea.   I saw the Holy City, the new Jerusalem, coming down out of heaven from God, prepared as a bride beautifully dressed for her husband.   And I heard a loud voice from the throne saying, 
“Look! God’s dwelling place is now among the people, and he will dwell with them. They will be his people, and God himself will be with them and be their God.   ‘He will wipe every tear from their eyes. There will be no more death or mourning or crying or pain, for the old order of things has passed away.”
A new heaven and a new earth.  If you read the chapter this week, you got to see some of what this looks like.  John tells of the holy city, complete with 12 gates and twelve foundations, with jewels and gold and pearls. If you haven’t read the chapter from your Believe book this week, I’ll encourage you to read the last two chapters of Revelation this week to see for yourself this vision of eternity.  I’m not going to go over all the details.  But let me tell you the best part, the part you need to know more than anything.  Because there are some things in this eternity that are missing, and they might surprise you.  John tells us what he sees and what he does not see in this vision of eternity, and he tells us:
I did not see a temple in the city, because the Lord God Almighty and the Lamb are its temple.  The city does not need the sun or the moon to shine on it, for the glory of God gives it light, and the Lamb is its lamp.  Rev 21:22-23
What is missing in eternity?  There temple—why?  The temple was seen as the dwelling place of God.  In heaven, in eternity, God is not confined to a temple.  God is with us.  What else is missing?  The sun and the moon—why?  The glory of God gives it light.  Here and now, we experience darkness.  The darkness of night, the darkness of disappointment, the darkness of death.  Here and now, we experience darkness that even the sun cannot brighten.  But then—we are promised something more—we are promised the eternal light of the glory of God.
We’re going to be off of the Believe book until after Christmas.  But if you haven’t read this chapter, or even if you have, I want to encourage you to do this little bit of reading this week or sometime soon.  Read the first 2 chapters of the Bible—they tell about the world as God intended  it.  If you know the story, you know that God made everything, and God looked at it and called it good.  But if you know the story, you know that we broke it.  Then I want you to read the last two books of the Bible.  You’ll see that the eternity that God has planned for us is not just some pie in the sky in the sweet by and by.  It is not angels and harps sitting on clouds.  It is God fixing what we broke.  It is God re-making creation forever.  It is a new heaven, a new earth, a new holy city.  It is you and me, not because we are perfect, not even because we’re good, but because we’re forgiven and made clean.  And it is forever.
In the here and now, I have this book.  Like I said, I have 4 of them, because I’m not perfect.  I lose things and I forget things.  One is not enough, because when I need it here, it might be somewhere else.  That’s just one small symptom of the imperfection of this world and this time that we live in.  But here’s the good news:  there’s something more. 
In the Here and now, I pull this book out when we are facing a time of death and loss.  But here’s the good news:  even beyond death and loss, there is something more.
The good news is right there in bold print in this little book:  the print that contains the promise of eternity we hear in the words of Jesus “In my Father’s house there are many dwelling places.”  And the good news is there in the small italic print, too: (“A sermon may be preached, proclaiming the gospel in the face of death.” )  because 
even in the face of death, a sermon can be preached, 
even in the face of death, the gospel can be proclaimed—
because even in the face of death—ESPECIALLY in the face of death—our God promises something more-- resurrection, life, and eternity.

I look forward to an eternity when I won’t need a book to remind me of God’s promises, because God will be right there with me, and I’ll never forget.  I look forward to an eternity when I won’t need the light of the sun, because the glory of God will be all I need.  I look forward to majesty and mysteries that I cannot even understand yet, because my vision right now is limited by the horizon of time.  But I look forward, trusting in the God who gave me life to give me eternal life.  And I have to tell you something as we finish up today.  I look forward to spending that eternity with you.  
I ended by going off the script and making an evangelistic invitation.  I talked briefly about John seeing those coming into the city whose names were written in the book of life and that they were the ones who have “washed their robes.”  I talked briefly about what that image means and closed with by inviting those who felt led to pray with me prayer of repentance and acceptance of God’s grace.



