
Home 
 

Home is where you are truly safe. It is where you can receive what you desire.  
You need human hands to hold you there so you don’t run away again.  

But when you come home and stay home,  
you will find the love that will bring rest to your heart.  Henri J. Nouwen 

 
 

Jesus loved this image, as we learned from the Gospel of John. Just before Jesus was 
to suffer the humiliation of a trial and execution, he used the word home to comfort his 
disciples upon his impending death. He said, “Let not your heart be troubled, believe in 
God, believe also in me. In my fathers’ home are many rooms. If I go away, I will bring 
to where I am.” His words pulled them into a picture of what heaven is like----it is where 
Jesus is. It is home. Heaven is not some cloudy place filled with angels, cherubim and 
seraphim. It is a home, simple in nature with Jesus always at the head of the table. In 
other words, heaven is now, and was, because God is now and was, and always will be.  
 
Home is a comforting symbol because it expresses a feeling we remember, but in our 
present situation we may feel the walls closing in on us. Home is now a place we are 
bound to because the world is not safe. It is not filled with the joy and ease of a nice 
lunch, or a meaningful conversation with friends, across the table. Home is now a place 
we must escape to, in order to make ourselves and the world safe. We know this is 
temporary. But we have no clue when it is going to end, so it robs us of the feeling of 
peace.  
 
Jesus is saying to all of us during this time, “Come home and stay home, with me, and I 
will give you rest.” To find this rest are task is to keep our eyes on the beauty around us 
that reminds of Jesus. It may be a flower, a piece of music, a picture, a conversation 
with a spouse or friend and of course reading familiar scriptures that stir the 
imagination, towards an image of God. It is also time to develop a routine that is not 
oppressive, but freeing. You might want to make phone calls to friends, go outside for a 
brief walk, read a new book, work in the yard or just silently, enjoying the solitude in 
which God fills up with the sound of love and peace.  
 
But the one thing we can’t offered to do is to see our homes as a place of isolation and 
loneliness. Therefore, we do need to make every effort to reach out in any way we can, 
within the safety guidelines, to others which then turns our homes into a place where we 
can feel connected. I am reminded of a sentence by Wendel Berry, essayist, novelist 
and small farm owner, “by ourselves we have no meaning and no dignity; by ourselves 
we are outside the human definition, outside our own identity.” His point is clear and 
true, we can only be ourselves and defined as human in relationship to others. 
Therefore, keep us your connections, while finding your solitude.  
 
Steve 


