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TEXT: MATTHEW 7:313-14 "Enter by the narrow gate; for the gate
is wide and the way is easy, that leads to
destruction, and those who enter by it are many. For
the gate is narrow and the way is hard, that leads to

life, and those who find it are few. •

There is no more familar picture in the Bible than it's vision of life
as a road to be travelled. Adam and Eve leaving the Garden of Eden;
Abraham on his road "he knew not where"; the Jews on the path to the
Promised Land, Jesus travelling to Jerusalem; the disciples on the road to
Emmaus. From Genesis to Revelation, life is seen as a journey and
pilgrimmage. And that concept was later picked up and enlarged upon by
John Bunyan in his famous book, Pilgrim's Progress.

I do not suppose Bunyon's words are much read any more, or that his
imagery reflects the way modern men and women feel about life. But the
basic idea is still germaine. For sooner or later, like Bunyan*s
Christian, most of us fall into the Slough of Despond or find ourselves
captives of Giant Despair, or are tempted by the baubles so gaudily
displayed at Vanity Fair. And, in our better moments at least, most of us
can probably identify with the sense of journey Bunyan describes.

But this evening I am interested not so much in the larger
•pilgrimmage" of life as in the road from Ash Wednesday to Easter. A road
beginning as God's love meets us where we are, that leads through the
narrow gate and along the disciplined path of which Jesus spoke, and that
takes us eventually to the Easter message of God's triumph over sin and
death. A road that might be described in the words of this evening's Call
to Worship: "If we say we have no sin, we deceive ourselves, and the truth
is not in us. If we confess our sins, he is faithful and just, and will
forgive our sins and cleanse us from all unrighteousness." It is to this
road that I would direct our thoughts tonight.

And the first thing I want to point out is that we have to begin by
taking the right road. Many years ago, the late Harry Emerson Fosdick
preached a sermon entitled, "On Taking the Wrong Bus." In it he related a
story about a man who thought he was going to a certain city but found
himself elsewhere because he had boarded the wrong bus. And his message
was that no amount of good intentions will ever get us where we want unless
we take the right bus.

I discovered that one day as a freshman at Columbia University in New
York. Still unfamiliar with the city, and especially with its subway
system, I had managed to get to Times Square, but, coming back, I boarded '
the wrong train and, almost wound up in Brooklyn. Fortunately I had plenty
of time, but you can be sure that I was more careful the next time. As
Jesus said, "Enter by the narrow gate; for the gate is wide and the way is
easy, that leads to destruction, and those who enter by it are many. But
the gate is narrow and the way is hard, that leads to life, and those who






