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When I was a youth pastor in California, I tried just about everything to get the 
kids in the back row of the youth room in Danville to shut up and listen to the 
Word of God. 
 

I stripped to my underwear one time and put on the armor of God . . . 
 
I shaved my head and ate goldfish . . . 
 
I refereed a live chicken-wrapping contest . . . 
 
I employed wonderful exegetical tools of systematic theology and 
principles I had learned in seminary . . . 

 
And still the kids in the back row would not shut up and listen to the Word of 
God. 
 
God has done all kinds of things to get us to listen too.  He sent the prophets, the 
law, burning mountains, global catastrophes, promises of lands flowing with milk 
and honey, principles to live by . . . and still Israel hardens her heart and does not 
listen. 
 
In the church we get athletes, heroes, and success stories.  As a youth pastor I 
tried everything to get kids to listen to the Word of God.  Then one Monday night 
the kids in the back row did listen.  But I wasn’t speaking.  It was one of our 
volunteers named Jeff Rinehart.   
 
If you saw Jeff you’d think, “Well, there’s a model citizen.”  He had been a high 
school football star with great grades . . . had a wonderful wife . . . the kind of 
person you’d want your high school kids to model themselves after. 
 
But this night he stood in front of the youth group, and with tears in his eyes he 
told about a time in his life when he lay on the floor of his apartment for three 
days and did not move.  He did not eat.  He was surrounded, he said, with knives, 
pills, and instruments of death, because he wanted to die. 
 
He had never told anybody the story, not even his wife, until a few days before.  
And that night at youth group he told us.  He told the kids that although he had 
professed Christ as a high-schooler, a friend in college enticed him into selling 
some cocaine. 
 



Jeff said that before long he found himself strapping cocaine to his body and 
flying back and forth between San Diego and San Francisco, enthralled with the 
money and the adventure of it all.  All this happened while no one knew. 
 
About eight months into it he sat in the back of a limousine talking to a supplier in 
the front seat behind smoked glass, telling the supplier he was having trouble 
collecting on one of his accounts.  The supplier began to lecture Jeff on the need 
to enforce discipline. 
 
Jeff said he didn’t really know what the guy was talking about, so the guy spelled 
it out saying, “Well, if you’d like me to have him killed, I will.”  All at once it hit 
Jeff like a ton of bricks.  He wasn’t a success; he was a drug dealer talking about 
having someone snuffed out for money.  And all his life, all his history, all his 
chronology had led to this. 
 
After that realization, Jeff said, he went home and sank into the abyss.  Fighting 
back tears in front of the youth group he told of those three days lying on the floor 
in his apartment absolutely horrified at himself.  Three days.  Then, he said, he 
prayed.  And at that point he knew he had a choice.  It would either be death or 
Jesus.  He would either kill himself—suicide—or he would die with Jesus—
salvation. 
 
He said that on the third day the phone rang.  It was his old youth pastor who had 
no clue what was going on.  But for Jeff it was the sweet sound of grace.  Jeff said 
it was then he chose Jesus (or I could say, “Jesus raised him”). 
 

Last I heard, Jeff was in seminary. 
 
This is my point: As Jeff wept those bitter tears in front of his wife and all those 
kids, the Gospel was entirely sweet.  And the kids in the back row did not move a 
muscle. 
 
We are in Revelation 10 now, about halfway through the book.  Except for the 
first three chapters, which were the letters to the seven churches, the book has 
centered around this incredible scroll from the right hand of God.  The Lamb has 
been opening the scroll. 
 
The scroll contains the Word of God—meaning of God—“logos” of God, and by 
the end of chapter nine all the seals are broken and all but the very last trumpet 
has sounded.  We’ve seen . . .  
 
 Warfare, 
  Famine, 
   Plague, 
    Death, 
     Earthquakes, 



 Burning mountains, 
  Demons from hell, 

Horrific armies marching across    
 the face of the earth, 

 
 The cataclysmic events of history . . . 
 
And then chapter nine concludes with this statement: “The rest of mankind, who 
were not killed by these plagues, did not repent . . . .”  That is, the kids in the back 
row still would not shut up and listen! 
 
Chapter 10 verse 1: Then I saw another mighty angel coming down from heaven, 
wrapped in a cloud, with a rainbow over his head, and his face was like the sun, 
and his legs like pillars of fire.  He had a little scroll open in his hand.  And he set 
his right foot on the sea, and his left foot on the land, and called out with a loud 
voice, like a lion roaring; when he called out, the seven thunders sounded. 
 
John sees a mighty “angellos”—a mighty messenger— coming on the clouds of 
heaven.  In chapter 1 verse 7 he said, “Behold, he is [not “will be”] coming on the 
clouds of heaven.”  This “angellos” has a rainbow around his head.  The rainbow 
is a symbol of God’s covenant of grace, remember?  It was given to Noah. 
 
The face of this “angellos” shines like the sun, just like Jesus’ face shone in 
chapter 1.  He stands on sea and land, a symbol of his sovereignty over all things.  
His voice is like a lion roaring.  (There is only one lion in the book of Revelation.)  
When he speaks the seven thunders sound.  Seven thunders!  That’s like the voice 
of God from Psalm 29.  This “angellos” acts just like the manifest glory of God in 
Ezekiel chapters 1-3.  And he acts just like the Son of Man in Daniel chapters 7 
and 12. 
 
Jesus is the Son of Man; Jesus is the manifest glory of God; I believe Jesus is the 
angel of the Lord—the angel of Yahweh.  And the book of Revelation is entitled, 
“The Revelation of Jesus.” 
 
Not every angel is Jesus.  But I think this one is. 
 
  He brings Word of God. 
  He reveals the Word of God. 
  He is the Word of God. 
 
In His hand is a “bibliaridion,” which is a small “biblion,” a small scroll.  (A book 
and a booklet.)  The scroll may be the same as the scroll in the right hand of God, 
or it may be a smaller version of the scroll in the right hand of God, but it is very 
clear that the two are linked. 
 
All seven seals are now broken on that big scroll, and the scroll in the hand of the 



angel—the messenger—is open.  The “angellos” roars, and the seven thunders 
sound. 
 
And when the seven thunders had sounded, I was about to write, but I heard a 
voice from heaven saying, “Seal up what the seven thunders have said, and do not 
write it down.” 
 
That’s weird.  Seven is the number of creation.  There are seven seals, seven 
trumpets, seven thunders, and seven bowls.  We’ve talked about how I think they 
are theodicies; that is, explanations of the sufferings and pains of this world. 
 
So broken seals reveal the glory of God.  Jesus is revealed in the midst of 
tribulation.  And trumpets proclaim news.  Jesus is heard in the midst of 
tribulation.  Now there are seven thunders, and John is commanded not to write 
them down.  I think that means there are more purposes in your sufferings and 
tribulations than we could even begin to comprehend. 
 

And there is more to Jesus our Lord 
than we are able to know. 

 
In II Corinthians Paul said he ascended into the third heaven, and he heard things 
there that he could not utter, that it was unlawful for any man to speak.  The 
thunders are the third series of sevens.  Maybe the sevens are all levels of heaven, 
levels of meaning, levels of reality, or dimensions within creation.  Whatever the 
case, when we speak of Jesus the Christ, we are saying far more than we know. 
 
Verse 5:  And the angel whom I saw standing on sea and land lifted up his right 
hand to heaven and swore by him who lives for ever and ever, who created 
heaven and what is in it, the earth and what is in it, and the sea and what is in it, 
that there should be no more delay, but that in the days of the trumpet call to be 
sounded by the seventh angel, the mystery of God, as he announced to his 
servants the prophets, should be fulfilled. 
 
The trumpet call to be sounded is the last trumpet.  Paul says that at the last 
trumpet we will be raised—raptured—caught up in the air—with Christ.  The 
trumpet sounds in the next chapter.   
 
But in verse 7 John wrote something strange.  “In the days of the trumpet call to 
be sounded . . .” as if that trumpet call lasts for days, or as if that trumpet call 
occurs in many days.  In those days of the trumpet call, the mystery of God, as he 
announced (“evangellizo” or “evangelized”) to his prophets will be fulfilled—
finished—accomplished. 
 
And what is the mystery of God?  Colossians 2:2:  Jesus.  The work of Jesus.  The 
gospel of Jesus the Christ.  Romans 16: The gospel of Christ; Ephesians 3:4: The 
gospel of Christ; Ephesians 1:9: “The mystery of God’s will is to unite all things 



in Christ.”  And  according to Paul, this was accomplished when God raised 
Christ from the dead and made Him sit down in the heavenly places at His right 
hand. 
 
Now this “angellos” standing on the sea and the land says, “There will be no more 
delay.”  Time’s up.  What he actually says in the Greek is more like this:  “There 
will be no more chronos.”  King James translates it, “There will be no more time.” 
 
We already read at the start of The Revelation, and we’ll read it again at the end: 
the “kairos,” not “chronos,” is at hand. 
 

Here. 
God’s time. 

Eternity. 
Kingdom time. 

 
The “kairos” is at hand, and there will be no more “chronos.” 
 

Calendar time. 
Human time. 

History. 
 
Eternity has invaded temporality.  And it gets weirder than this.  For there will be 
no more “chronos” in the days of the seventh trumpet call when the mystery is 
fulfilled . . . 
 

. . . as if in the last days eternity will be continually invading temporality 
 
. . . as if in the last days the eternal kingdom of God will be overpowering 
the kingdoms of this world and your own little kingdoms 
 
. . . as if in the last days the Gospel of Jesus the Christ will be preached, 
and people will listen. 
 

According to Peter in Acts 2, these are the last days.  And eternity is invading 
temporality.  And that means a whole lot.  It’s fun to kind of philosophize about it 
and speculate.  I’ve wondered if it means something like this: 
 
When a believer dies, they hear the seventh trumpet, and Jesus comes for them, 
just like He said He would in John 4 (“I will come for you”).  They see Him 
coming on the clouds of heaven.  (“He is coming on the clouds of heaven,” says 
John, “and all eyes will see him.”) 
 
Jesus says to the thief on the cross, “This day you will be with me in paradise.”  I 
think that means the thief saw Him coming, and He came soon.  And He came in 
that thief’s generation, so that that thief did not “pass away” or “sleep” like his 



ancestors the Jews waiting for the Messiah.  He saw Jesus coming on the clouds 
of heaven at the very same moment that I will see Jesus coming on the clouds of 
heaven: The boundary between all of our chronologies and God’s eternity. 
 
It’s just speculation, and I don’t know.  But I do know this: When you surrender 
to Christ, you surrender your “chronos”—your chronology—your history—to His 
eternity. 
 
• “Truly, truly I say to you, he who hears my word and believes him who sent 

me has eternal life [that doesn’t just mean it goes on and on and on; it’s 
different . . . eternal life]; he does not come into judgment, but he has passed 
from death to life” (John 5:24). 

 
• “Therefore if anyone is in Christ, he is a new creation.  The old has passed 

away.  Behold, the new has come” (II Corinthians 5:17). 
 
In Christ you are no longer your chronology.  You are no longer the things that 
you have done in the past, and you are no longer the things that you plan to do in 
the future.  You are defined entirely and utterly by the eternal grace of God in 
Christ Jesus right now.  And His grace transforms all your time. 
 
Then the voice which I had heard from heaven spoke to me again, saying, “Go, 
take the scroll which is open in the hand of the angel who is standing on the sea 
and on the land.”  So I went to the angel and told him to give me the little scroll; 
and he said to me, “Take it and eat; it will be bitter to your stomach, but sweet as 
honey in your mouth.”   
 
And I took the little scroll from the hand of the angel and ate it; it was sweet as 
honey in my mouth, but when I had eaten it my stomach was made bitter.  And I 
was told, “You must again prophesy about [or “to” or “before”] many peoples and 
nations and tongues and kings.” 
 
“ . . . again prophesy.”  Prophesy what? 
 
Revelation 19:10: “The spirit of prophesy is the testimony of Jesus.”  I think that 
according to John, every believer prophesies whenever they declare their 
testimony of Jesus.  When you tell people about the love of Jesus, that doesn’t just 
come from you, according to John.  It doesn’t mean that all are gifted as prophets 
in the way we usually think of prophecy, but all believers receive the Spirit, and 
“the testimony of Jesus is the spirit of prophecy.” 
 
So John is told to prophesy again.  How has he already prophesied?  It’s not the 
first nine chapters of Revelation, because we just heard them.  He hasn’t told 
anybody yet.  How has he already prophesied? 
 
Most of his life he has born testimony to Jesus.  And now this prophesying is the 



content of the little scroll proclaiming Jesus.  This scroll contains the Word of 
God.  Maybe the big scroll is the Word of God, Jesus in all of His fullness, and 
the little scroll is the Word of God, Jesus through John. 
 

“The testimony of Jesus according to John,” 
“The gospel of John,” or 
“I, II, and III John,” or maybe 
“The New Testament,” or . . . 
 
  . . . all of the above. 
 

Whatever it is, it is the Word of God—the good news of God—coming through 
John.  And it’s clear that although all heaven waits with eager anticipation for the 
opening of the scroll, and all the earth shakes and the dragon rages, and kingdoms 
rise and fall, and armies march across the face of the earth, the Word of God—the 
content of the scroll—will not be revealed through any of these incredible things. 
 
The Word of God will be revealed through something better: a little, old man, 
exiled on the Isle of Patmos; seven little, struggling churches in Asia Minor; and 
you. 
 
Ephesians 3:9: “The mystery hidden for ages in God . . . that through the church 
the manifold wisdom of God might now be made known to the principalities and 
powers in the heavenly places.” 
 
You reveal God’s glory in Christ to angels and demons.  It’s true.  And you reveal 
God’s glory in Christ to peoples, nations, tongues, and tribes.  And although they 
did not repent in all the cataclysms of history, they listen to you.  They repent, and 
eternity invades chronology.  The kingdom comes. 
 
 The kingdom comes  
  when you ingest the Word 
   and speak it. 
 
But this is very important: John is told to eat the scroll.  He eats the scroll and 
says it’s sweet in his mouth.  The Gospel is sweet.  God saves; God loves sinners; 
God takes all your chronology and gives you His eternity.  The Gospel is sweet. 
 
But it becomes bitter, hard to digest, in John’s stomach.  Maybe it’s because it’s 
so large!  The seven thunders, eternity invading temporality, mysteries of the ages 
. . . it’s huge!   
 
Every week that I preach I get a bitter stomach.  I think, “God, who am I to talk 
about this?!”  But sometimes I also get a bitter stomach for a different reason.  It’s 
so sweet to think God loves you, until you realize that God loves you . . . 
unabridged, naked you. 



 
A young mother was seeing a psychologist.  The psychologist asked her, “Which 
of your three children do you love the most?”  This young mother said, “Well, I 
love all of them the same.”  He said, “Oh, come on.  You don’t love them all the 
same.  You can’t love them all the same!  Surely you must love one more than the 
other.”  He pressed her and pressed her and pressed her. 
 
Finally, she broke down and started weeping.  She said, “Okay!  I do love one 
more than the other!  The one that’s sick I love more.  The one that’s scared and 
confused I love more.  The one that’s hurting I love more.  And the one that’s bad, 
not just naughty but really bad, that one I love the most.” 
 
That’s like the love of God, isn’t it?  And it’s sweet until you realize that you are 
the child He loves . . . bad . . . sick . . . confused.  Just look at the love of God, 
Jesus on a cross.  Digest it.  Who pounded the nails?  Could anything be more 
bitter than that? 
 
It’s only by the grace of God that we ever have the courage to see ourselves.  Like 
the song, “It was grace that taught my heart to fear.” 
 
My friend Jeff was a Christian.  I believe it was a moment of great grace in that 
limousine when God shown His light, and Jeff saw his heart.  It wasn’t that he had 
become a murdering drug dealer, but he had always been one in his heart.  That is 
a bitter pill to swallow.  And for three days he lay on the floor of his apartment 
wanting to die. 
 
I prayed with a friend once who by God’s grace had remembered a very dark 
period in her life.  She was horrified at herself.  She wept and wept and wept.  I 
had my arm around her, praying with her while she was weeping, and finally she 
cried out, “Jesus, I want to die.  I just want to die!”  And she heard these words: 
“You are dying.”  
 

At that, I felt the peace enter her body. 
 
Several years ago in prayer I had a miraculous encounter with God.  He showed 
me I had gone to seminary and worked in a church and compiled such an 
impressive chronology of good deeds because in my heart I hated His bride, the 
Church, for what I had seen her do to my father.  All my good deeds were 
infected with hell because I wanted to show her, I wanted to beat her. 
 
In that moment I saw myself, and I lay on the floor weeping for hours.  Then, like 
my friend, there was great peace.  God was crucifying Peter Hiett’s proud 
chronology so I could no longer love Peter Hiett for all his good deeds.   I had to 
just love Peter Hiett by grace.  That’s a bitter meal, realizing self needs to die.  I 
couldn’t excuse that self, I couldn’t pay for that self, and if I killed that self there 
would just be more self. 



 
According to Matthew, after Judas betrayed Jesus he repented of his deed.  But I 
don’t think he repented of himself.  Because he killed himself with himself.  
That’s just more self.  Suicide is the self exalting and exerting itself in one final 
act of rebellion. 
 
After Peter denied Jesus, Scripture records that Jesus looked at Peter, and Peter 
looked at Jesus.  Then Peter ran out and wept bitterly.  He took the bitter meal, he 
repented of himself, he surrendered himself to Jesus for death, and he was born 
again.  And on Pentecost Peter preached, and it was sweet.   
 
If the Gospel has never seemed bitter to you, you need to spend less time talking 
about Jesus and more time looking at Jesus.  For in seeing Jesus, you see yourself. 
 
Anthony DeMello wrote: 
 

I had a fairly good relationship with the Lord.  I would ask him for things, converse with 
him, praise him, thank him. . . . But always I had this uncomfortable feeling that he 
wanted me to look at him.  And I would not.  I would talk, but look away when I sensed 
he was looking at me.  I was afraid I should find an accusation there of some unrepented 
sin.  I thought I should find a demand there; there would be something he wanted from 
me.  One day I finally summoned up courage and looked!  There was no accusation.  
There was no demand.  The eyes just said, "I love you."  And I walked out and, like 
Peter, I wept. 
 

When we see Jesus, we see the light.  And we see ourselves in the light.  And that can be 
hard on the stomach.  So if the Gospel has never been bitter in your stomach (even 
though it doesn’t need to stay bitter), then you probably need to hold your tongue. 
 

For the undigested gospel is not gospel, it’s religion . . . 
  
  and it’s law, 
  and it’s works, 
  and it’s condemnation, 
  and it’s death. 
 
Instead of being the “salt of the earth” and the “light of the world,” we become the 
“Moral Majority” . . . or the “Christian Left” preaching against those rich people.  We 
become a political position.  And we preach “I’m right and you’re wrong!” 
Is that the Gospel?  Is that sweet?  Yes, it may be sweet in my own stomach, but it’s 
bitter on my lips for the world.  And the Gospel is to be bitter in my stomach and sweet 
on my lips for the world. “God saves sinners of which I am chief.”  That’s digested 
Gospel on the lips of the Paul in I Timothy 1. 
 
James Dobson says he saw a sign on a convent in California that read:   
 
 



Absolutely no trespassing. 
Violators will be prosecuted 
to the full extent of the law.  

Signed, The Sisters of Mercy 
 
 
That sounds familiar.  It’s undigested Gospel.  But when you digest the Gospel you 
preach Christ with compassion and humility.   
 
And having seen my own soul, I can weep for Eric Harris, and I can weep for Dylan 
Klebold . . . Timothy McVeigh . . . maybe even Judas Iscariot.  Do you remember that 
Jesus called him “friend” that night and washed his feet?  Do you think He was lying? 
 
In the next chapter we’re going to meet the two witnesses.  I believe they’re a picture of 
us.  And when they preach, they preach in sackcloth.  Yes, fire comes out of their mouths, 
but sackcloth means they preach in repentance . . . humility. 
 

Do you see why the gospel was so sweet on the lips of Peter? 
 
Do you see why the gospel was so sweet on the lips of Paul? 
 
Do you see why the gospel was so sweet on the lips of Jeff Rinehart standing in 
front of the youth group that night so many years ago? 
 

The Gospel is to be that sweet on your lips as well; sweet when you ingest it, bitter as you 
digest it, then once again sweet on your lips to the world.  God loves, saves, came for 
sinners. — Our testimony. 
 
When I was younger in the Lord and hadn’t digested the Gospel very well, I thought 
maybe I needed to get some bigger sins. (I grew up in a pastor’s home.)  I thought maybe 
I needed to go fornicate a bit or become a drug lord or kill somebody or something, in 
order to have a “good testimony.”   
 
The problem was I hadn’t really digested the Gospel.  I hadn’t spent enough time looking 
at Jesus.  And I’ve still only just begun.  
 
I want you to believe me.  Except for the grace of God, we are all plenty enough dead in 
our trespasses and sins.  In fact, I don’t think there are degrees of dead.  You’re just dead.  
And we’re all plenty enough dead that the Gospel should always be sweet on our lips.  If 
it’s not, just spend a good chunk of time alone with Jesus and yourself. 
 
Every now and then, by grace, God lets me see me in the light.  Last year on my 
Sabbatical, for instance, I did something one day.  It was the kind of thing I had done lots 
of times before, but alone with Jesus this day, I saw myself.  I couldn’t hide from myself.  
And I realized that had I been born into another family with another set of constraints, 



and another environment, apart from the grace of Jesus I could have raped somebody.  I 
could have murdered somebody.   
 
What I saw was that I was a sinner.  And there was no excuse.  I remember this feeling of 
almost insanity.  How could I wound God like that?  I remember driving down the road 
thinking, “I cannot stand myself!  I can’t get away from myself!  I don’t know what to do 
with myself!” 
 
In the end I remember saying, “God, all I can do is surrender myself—die to myself—and 
believe that Jesus saves sinners . . . of which I may be chief.”  He loves me, not for my 
chronology; He loves me from all eternity. 
 
St. Ignatius wrote that one of the greatest graces he ever received was the grace of the tax 
collector, the discovery that he was a sinner, just like everyone else. 
 
My point is this: John never murdered believers like Paul did.  John never denied the 
Lord in his moment of greatest need like Peter did.  But John ate the scroll and saw his 
own heart. 
 
Do you remember that at one point John wanted to call down fire upon an entire 
Samaritan village?  And Jesus constrained him.  But now John ate the scroll, John saw his 
heart, and when John preached the Gospel it was as sweet on his lips as on anyone’s in all 
the world. 
 

So eat the scroll and preach the Word. 
 
For a moment, think of the worst sin you ever committed.  If it’s not murder, rape, or 
being a drug lord, let me help you out.  Jesus said, “Guys, if you look on a woman with 
lust, you’ve committed adultery.”  He sees your heart.  If you say to someone, “You 
fool!” you are liable to the hell of fire.  
 
You see, your chronology is: 
 
  murder 
   rape 
  laziness 
   anxiety 
  pride 
   self-righteousness 
 
All your good deeds are like filthy rags.   
 
Now picture the King of glory, hanging on a cross, covered in blood, nailed to wood, 
suffering hell.  In your imagination look at Him.  And let Him look at you.  Watch these 
words form on His bloody lips: “I love you.  I love you.” 
 



You believe that.  And behold, the old has passed away; the new has come.  You are a 
new creation.  You are no longer your chronology.  You are His eternity.  And the words 
that come to your lips after you have been to this place are the sweetness of the Gospel 
for a dying world. 
 
[“Amazing Grace”] 
 
George Gallup did a survey asking Americans what their favorite hymn was.  It was that 
one.  Do you know why?  I think it has something to do with the fact that the guy who 
wrote it was a slave trader.  He would chain the slaves up in the bottom of the ship so 
they could not kill themselves on the journey over to America.  And by the grace of God, 
one day he saw his own heart.   
 
When John Newton was 82, right before he died he said, “I don’t remember much, but I 
remember these two things: I am a great sinner, and my Jesus is a great Savior.” 
 
Don’t forget those two things, and preach the Gospel.  In Jesus’ name, Amen. 



Further Reading 
 

And I heard the man clothed in linen, which was upon the waters of the river, when he held up his right 
hand and his left hand unto heaven, and sware by him that liveth for ever that it shall be for a time, times, 
and an half; and when he shall have accomplished to scatter the power of the holy people, all these things 
shall be finished.  And I heard, but I understood not: then said I, O my Lord, what shall be the end of these 
things?  And he said, Go thy way, Daniel: for the words are closed up and sealed till the time of the end. 

-Daniel 12:7-9 
 
And the angel which I saw stand upon the sea and upon the earth lifted up his hand to heaven, and sware by 
him that liveth for ever and ever, who created heaven, and the things that therein are, and the earth, and the 
things that therein are, and the sea, and the things which are therein, that there should be time no longer: but 
in the days of the voice of the seventh angel, when he shall begin to sound, the mystery of God should be 
finished, as he hath declared to his servants the prophets. . . . And he saith unto me, Seal not the sayings of 
the prophecy of this book: for the time [“chronos”] is at hand. 

-Revelation 10:5-7, 22:10 
 
But when the fulness of the time [“chronos”] was come, God sent forth his Son, made of a woman, made 
under the law, to redeem them that were under the law, that we might receive the adoption of sons. 

-Galatians 4:4-5 
 
Lo! I tell you a mystery. We shall not all sleep, but we shall all be changed, in a moment, in the twinkling 
of an eye, at the last trumpet. For the trumpet will sound, and the dead will be raised imperishable, and we 
shall be changed.  For this perishable nature must put on the imperishable, and this mortal nature must put 
on immortality. 

-I Corinthians 15:51-53 
 
“Let not your hearts be troubled; believe in God, believe also in me.  In my Father's house are many rooms; 
if it were not so, would I have told you that I go to prepare a place for you?  And when I go and prepare a 
place for you, I will come again and will take you to myself, that where I am you may be also. . . .” 

-John 14:1-3 
And he said to him, "Truly, I say to you, today you will be with me in Paradise." 

-Luke 23:43 
 
“ . . . then will appear the sign of the Son of man in heaven, and then all the tribes of the earth will mourn, 
and they will see the Son of man coming on the clouds of heaven with power and great glory; and he will 
send out his angels with a loud trumpet call, and they will gather his elect from the four winds, from one 
end of heaven to the other. From the fig tree learn its lesson: as soon as its branch becomes tender and puts 
forth its leaves, you know that summer is near.  So also, when you see all these things, you know that he is 
near, at the very gates.  Truly, I say to you, this generation will not pass away till all these things take place. 
. . .” 

-Matthew 24:30-34 
 
“Truly, truly, I say to you, he who hears my word and believes him who sent me, has eternal life; he does 
not come into judgment, but has passed from death to life. . . .” 

-John 5:24 
 
Christ has fulfilled all the promises of God.  “Today is the day of salvation.”  Procrastination – the chief 
mischief introduced by predictors and fortune tellers of all kinds (“if the truth is still in the future, I do not 
have to deal with it today”) – is abolished.  We live in an intense, eternal Now. 

-Eugene Peterson 
 
To this day we don’t know whether Jesus was born in 4 B.C. or 6 A.D. but we do know that he was not 
born when our calendars say at 1 A.D., which means that most of us missed the new millennium while we 
were watching the super bowl in 1995.  As Augustine said, “Who cares?  Christ wanted to make Christians, 
not mathematicians.” . . . It’s curious that early Christians had so little interest in time, in dating precisely 



Jesus’ birth, or even his death.  Paul again and again tells people to stop bothering themselves about silly 
“times and seasons.”  Don’t you see?  It’s because Paul believed that, in Jesus Christ, time had ended.  The 
world had stopped.  A new age had been, was being born. 

-Will Willimon 
 

************************** 
 
And above the firmament over their heads there was the likeness of a throne, in appearance like sapphire; 
and seated above the likeness of a throne was a likeness as it were of a human form.  And upward from 
what had the appearance of his loins I saw as it were gleaming bronze, like the appearance of fire enclosed 
round about; and downward from what had the appearance of his loins I saw as it were the appearance of 
fire, and there was brightness round about him.  Like the appearance of the bow that is in the cloud on the 
day of rain, so was the appearance of the brightness round about. Such was the appearance of the likeness 
of the glory of the LORD. And when I saw it, I fell upon my face, and I heard the voice of one speaking. . . 
. And when I looked, behold, a hand was stretched out to me, and, lo, a written scroll was in it; and he 
spread it before me; and it had writing on the front and on the back, and there were written on it words of 
lamentation and mourning and woe.  And he said to me, "Son of man, eat what is offered to you; eat this 
scroll, and go, speak to the house of Israel."  So I opened my mouth, and he gave me the scroll to eat.  And 
he said to me, "Son of man, eat this scroll that I give you and fill your stomach with it." Then I ate it; and it 
was in my mouth as sweet as honey.  And he said to me, "Son of man, go, get you to the house of Israel, 
and speak with my words to them. . . . " 

-Ezekiel 1:26-28, 2:9-3:4 
 
So I went to the angel and told him to give me the little scroll; and he said to me, "Take it and eat; it will be 
bitter to your stomach, but sweet as honey in your mouth."  And I took the little scroll from the hand of the 
angel and ate it; it was sweet as honey in my mouth, but when I had eaten it my stomach was made bitter.  
And I was told, "You must again prophesy about many peoples and nations and tongues and kings." 

-Revelation 10:9-11 
 
The reason why preachers are so eager to preach in a chock-full church is that if they were to say what they 
have to say in an empty room they would become anxious and afraid, for they would notice that it pertains 
to themselves. . . . To preach from the pulpit means to bring charges against oneself. 

-Soren Kierkegaard 
 
Birth pangs are felt in polished pulpits as once they were in a crude manger.  Preaching the Word of God 
involves pain—for both preacher and hearers.  What flows through one person's mouth into the heart of 
another, after all, is the Word of the wholly other God, and that's bound to create a disturbance along the 
way. 

-Donald McCullough 
 
Christians who remain in hiding continue to live the lie.  We deny the reality of our sin.  In a futile attempt 
to erase our past, we deprive the community of our healing gift.  If we conceal our wounds out of fear and 
shame, our inner darkness can neither be illuminated nor become a light for others.  We cling to our bad 
feelings and beat ourselves with the past when what we should do is let go.  As Dietrich Bonhoeffer said, 
guilt is an idol.  But when we dare to live as forgiven men and women, we join the wounded healers and 
draw closer to Jesus. 

-Brennan Manning 
 
Dangerous are those who tell lies in such a way that people think they are the truth, but far more dangerous 
are those who tell the truth is such a way that people think they are telling lies. 

-Soren Kierkegaard 
 

 


