Today we are getting on 


and blessing a three foot narrow gauge railway.  

So hopefully you can make the connection to our text today from Matthew, 

“Enter through the narrow gate. 


For wide is the gate 



and broad is the road that leads to destruction, 




and many enter through it. 1


4 But small is the gate 



and narrow the road that leads to life, 




and only a few find it.”  

As many of us are keenly aware, 


going through the small gate 


and following the narrow road that leads to life is not easy, 



but it does lead to life.  

There are twists and turns, 

precarious drop offs, 

times when we have to commit, 


because there is no place to turn around.  

That is what makes the small gate and narrow road so hard.

But it is also what draws the world to travel all the way to Skagway 


to ride this railroad.  

It is why it is an civil engineering landmark.  


It is hard to imagine cutting this railroad 



over these mountains 




in a under a year in 1898 by hand.  


But it was done 



by taking what was there 



and using it according to the calling of the time.  

This effort amazes people still today.  


Blasting through granite, 


hanging off ropes to place dynamite, 


erecting bridges from one side over huge chasms.  



It is something to behold.  

So is the Christian life 


when lived on the narrow way, 


when entered through the small gate.  

When groups of Christ followers come together and operate on this narrow path, 



people take notice.  

They wonder how and why people would live such a way.  

They even start to wonder, 


“Could I ever live that way.”

As majority Alaskans here, 


we automatically know that life can be lived differently 


and that people take notice when you do.  

Reality television has almost made living in Alaska what superheroes do.  

But we are not superheroes, 


we are Christ-followers, 

and Christ called us all here 


or has kept us here.  

And being amongst other Alaskans 


who have all endured another winter together, 



we know that being good to your neighbor, 




helping someone in need is normal, 




it is almost the broad path in the winter.  

The question is, 


what sets followers of Jesus apart from non-followers?  



Is it that we are kind?  



Our morals?



That we have that small town feel?  



That we know each other?  



That we are good?  


It is none of those things, 



because the non-followers I know 




embody all those same qualities.

The difference is 


that we know we can not do it all ourselves.  

We know, 


that despite being Alaskans, 



we are not self-sufficient.  


Despite being trained to survive in the harshest of climates, 



that we still need a Savior.  

And what is more, 


not only do we need a Savior, 


we have met and follow the Savior that God the Father sent.  

We trust in Jesus as our Savior 


instead of ourselves.  

Or at least we are supposed to, 


we need to.

The problem is, 


things change.  

Our train today was engineered on a 3 foot track 


instead of 4 feet 8 inches.  

The reason for this, 


was so that it could turn quicker.  

You will see that plenty of rock was removed, 


but to blow out another 20 inches 


and wider turns 



would have added years 



and millions of dollars onto this project.  

But the narrow gauge means 


the ability to adjust quickly to the terrain around us.  

That is part of our calling as the church.  

Yes, 


we have been worshipping the same God for thousands of years, 



but how we do that changes from day to day.  


Sometimes it is calling for social justice, 


other days we carry a prophetic voice, 


other days the love of God needs to be proclaimed, 


somedays we have to remind ourselves that we are not the Savior, 


other times we need to remember we are forgiven 



and called to forgive.  

The narrow way has many twists, 


turns, 


and elements to it, 

but it all leads to the same location, 


life.

What about the broad path 


or the standard gauge?  

In the railroad world, 


a train can haul more 


and you can go faster on a standard gauge track.  


It is also easier to find.  

It stretches across the plains of North America.  

But when it came to cutting through the Alaska range, 


narrow gauge was the first choice of all Alaska railroads.  

As we start a new season of life, 


we are left to ask ourselves, 



what are we doing that is unique 



that will call others to want to take this ride with us?   

Are we just doing what every other civic organization is doing?  


Or are we doing something that was thought impossible for man to do?  

The workers of White Pass can attest to people being drawn to things 


that are not run of the mill, 


but are things that no one else is saying or doing.  

The Easter Gospel is exactly that.  


Will we follow that path, 


or get on the standard gauge 



and go to Grandma's house in Kansas.  

I would rather follow Jesus into these mountains!

I would rather depend on a Savior rather than myself.


I think you would to.
