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Forward

Apocalypse Now is really a series of revised sermon
transcripts from sermons that I preached at Lookout
Mountain Community Church in 2001 and 2002. They have
been edited and arranged into the form of three books, by
my great assistant Stephanie Trahant (with a little help from
me). The whole series was also condensed into the book
Eternity Now! and then published by Integrity Publishers in
2003.
I wanted to make Apocalypse Now available in this
form, because a significant amount of material had to be
edited out of Eternity Now in order to make it one book. We
decided not to hide the fact that the chapters in this book
are sermons, nor change any time-bound references in the
text. That not only means less work for us, but I hope it also
means that you are able to sense more clearly that the
Apocalypse IS now. Jesus is constantly revealing
(apocalypse) Himself and certainly did while we were
preaching through the Revelation.
The preface is my Easter sermon from 2002. I
dressed up like a castaway (Tom Hanks from the movie
Castaway) and preached a sermon in the first person as John
WKH 5HYHODWRU RQ WKH LVODQG RI 3DWPRV , KRSH LW·V QRW WRR
weird, but what the heck ³ ,·P ZHLUG (DFK FKDSWHU HQGV
with a set of quotes and scripture verses. I include these in
the church bulletins each week, and hopefully they can be of
help to you here.
The cover of this book is a painting by Marcia Hinds
QDPHG´:RUWK\µ7KHSDLQWLQJKXQJLQRXUVDQFWXDU\DVZH
preached through the Apocalypse. Marcia is not only a
magnificent artist, but a prayer minister in our church.
Indeed Apocalypse Now is truly a product of Lookout
0RXQWDLQ&RPPXQLW\&KXUFK,·PWKHPRXWKEXWWKHERG\
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is most impressive. I have to be cautious in thanking people,
EHFDXVH WKHUH DUH WRR PDQ\ WR WKDQN DQG EHFDXVH LW·V WUXO\
Jesus who does the glorifying in the end. Nonetheless, there
are some stories in this book that required GREAT
COURAGE on the part of those who allowed me to share
WKHP <RX NQRZ ZKR \RX DUH 6R ZH , EHOLHYH WKDW ´ZHµ
includes Jesus) say thank you. You are a revelation of Jesus,
as well as His Bride and Body.
1RZ DV \RX UHDG DQG VWXG\ ´0D\ WKH )DWKHU RI
glory give you a spirit of wisdom and of revelation in the
knowledge of him, having the eyes of your hearts
enlightened, that you may know what is the hope to which
he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious
inheritance in the saints, and what is the immeasurable
greatness of his power in us who believe, according to the
working of his great might, which he accomplished in Christ
when he raised him from the dead and made him sit at his
right hand in the heavenly places, far above ALL rule and
authority and power and dominion, and above every name
that is named not only in this age but also in that which is to
FRPHµ (SKHVLDQV

-Peter, October 16, 2003
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Preface
A word from John the Apostle one Easter Sunday morning at
Lookout Mountain Community Church . . .
Good morning. My name is John. My friends call me
%RDQHUJHV ZKLFK PHDQV ´6RQ RI 7KXQGHUµ , KDYH EHHQ
transported through space and time to share with you what
Easter means to me.
Some of you have a hard time believing that. You
GRQ·Whave to believe, but I will tell you this: You people take
space and time way too seriously. You, of all people, ought to
NQRZ EHWWHU <RX WKLQN \RX·UH VR VPDUW EHFDXVH \RX
´GLVFRYHUHGµWKDWVSDFHDQGWLPHDUHUHODWLYHWROLJKW
:HOO WZR WKRXVDQG \HDUV DJR , ZURWH ´*RG LV
OLJKWµ$QG,ZURWHWKDW*RGLVRQHRWKHUWKLQJPRUHRQ
that later . . . but, you see, everything is relative to Him, the
Light.
7LPH LV MXVW *RG·V ZD\ RI NHHSLQJ HYHU\WKLQJ IURP
happening all at once. Of course, for Him it does. For Him
LW·VDOZD\VKHUHDQGQRZEXWIRUXV*RGVWUHWFKHVRXWWLPH
so long and space so deep that we can learn of His wonder
and glory, and sing His song of grace.
Space and time are like pages in a book. But you
argue about the pages and never read the story! The angels
in Heaven are commanded to speak little to you about space
and time, because it makes you do reverence to nothing and
SDVVE\ZKDW·VWUXO\JUHDW
You take space and time way too seriously and laugh at
ZKDW·VUHDO
%\ WKH ZD\ WKDW·V \RXU KXJH SUREOHP ZLWK WKH
revelation I received. In scripture, it says more than once,
´$GD\LVDVDWKRXVDQG\HDUVDQGDWKRXVDQG\HDUVDVDGD\µ
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,QWKH5HYHODWLRQDQDQJHOIOLHVWKURXJKVD\LQJ´+H\IRONV
RQHDUWK7KLVLVDQHWHUQDO*RVSHO(WHUQDOµ
There is the gospel according to Matthew, the gospel
according to Mark, the gospel according to Luke, the gospel
according to me³John. But there is also the gospel
according to Jesus³WKH 5HYHODWLRQ ,W·V HQWLWOHG ´7KH
5HYHODWLRQ RI -HVXVµ DQG LQ FKDSWHU IRXU +H VDLG ´+H\
&RPHXSKHUHµ6R,GLG$QG+HVKRZHGPH+LPVHOI
,Q WKH RWKHU JRVSHOV -HVXV ZDV LQFDUQDWHG ´LQIOHVKHGµ LQRXUVSDFHDQGWLPHVSHDNLQJ our language. But
in the Revelation, I was out-carnated, out of our space and
time, listening to *RG·V language . . . eternity.
In my book, the stars fall from the sky two or three
times. Christmas happens in chapter twelve after Jesus sits
RQ WKH WKURQH , ZULWH ´7KH QHZ -HUXVDOHP is coming
GRZQµ ´-HVXV is FRPLQJ RQ WKH FORXGV RI +HDYHQµ ´7KH
time is DWKDQGµ
You see, in the Revelation, everything is starting to
happen at once! ² (WHUQLW\ ,W·V QRW D FKURQRORJ\ LW·V D
NDLURORJ\ ´&KURQRVµ LV FDOHQGDU WLPH ´NDLURVµ LV *RG
WLPHLPSDFWWLPHHWHUQDOWLPH*RG·VHWHUQLW\³His
kingdom³is invading this dead world now ´7KH WLPH is at
KDQGµ'RQ·W\RXNQRZZKDW´LVµLV"
Just about 1900 years ago, I was cast away by the
Romans for preaching the Gospel. No phone, no light, no
motorcar, not a single luxury . . . as primitive as can be.
:HOOQRZ,·PKHUHWRWHOO\RXZKDW(DVWHUPHDQVWR
PH´6RVLWULJKWEDFNDQG\RX·OOKHDUDWDOHDWDOHRIDIDWHIXO
trip, that started from this Galilean port aboard this tiny
VKLSµ
Actually, the ship was a fishing boat that belonged to
my father Zebedee. Me and my brother Jim were in business
DORQJZLWK3HWHUDQG3HWH·VEURWKHU$QG\7RPDNH DORQJ
story short, Jesus came along and took us fishing. It was
-HVXVZKRJDYHPHDQG-LPWKDWQLFNQDPH%RDQHUJHV´6RQV
RI7KXQGHUµ³Thunder Boys.
6

I was a hothead. Had it been your time, I would have
chewed tobacco and ridden bulls or that white horse
´7KXQGHUµWKDWWKH\ULGHDURXQGLQ\RXUFROLVHXP,ZRXOG
have fantasized about things like the WWF and Goldberg.
(Goldberg sounds Jewish! I like that.)
,QRXUGD\ZHGLGQ·WKDYH*ROGEHUJVRER\VOLNHPH
fantasized about guys like Elijah the Prophet calling fire
down on his enemies, preparing the way of the Lord. I
would picture myself as John the Enchanter throwing fire
RQ WKH HDUWK ´<RX KDOI-breed, no-good, Samaritan scum!
0DNHZD\IRUWKH/RUGRIWKH-HZVµ
Our heroes were, like, the Son of Man in Daniel,
with eyes of blazing fire, legs of bronze, a voice like thunder,
riding in on the clouds . . . or the mythical Lion of the tribe
of Judah.
Me and James were always looking for a fight. I
suppose it was my temperament or the times in which we
were living. My dad told stories about the rebellion before I
was born, when Rome crucified two thousand Jews outside
Jerusalem and left their bodies to rot in the sun and be eaten
by birds. I hated Romans . . . almost as much as I hated
Samaritans!
%XW LI ,·P KRQHVW ,·G VD\ , ZDV D KRWKHDG PRVWO\
because I was scared. I was scared of being cast away . . . an
outcast . . . forgotten. You know, I was the second (after my
brother Jim), so I always thought I had to make a name for
myself.
I liked the name Thunder Boy. But later it confused
me . . . What did Jesus mean?
<RXPD\EH ZRQGHULQJ´:K\ZRXOG7KXQGHU%R\
follow Jesus WKH JHQWOH /DPE RI *RG"µ 7KLV LV LURQLF EXW
Jesus was like walking thunder. He was a roaring lion. Jesus
was scared of nobody! Not Romans . . . Pharisees . . .
demons . . . death . . . storms . . . and He could thunder. You
should have seen Him cleanse the temple.
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One day He took me and Pete and Jim up this
mountain. On top of the mountain, He was transfigured.
Moses and Elijah appeared, and Peter was so stressed out he
started yapping. Suddenly a voice from Heaven thundered
GRZQ´6KXWXS7KLVLVP\EHORYHGVRQ/LVWHQWRKLPµ
Jesus was a Son of Thunder, and we got the
message: Wherever Jesus came from, it was 100% thunder!
Jesus was walking thunder! You never knew where it would
hit.
During my third year of hanging with Jesus, He set
+LV IDFH WRZDUG -HUXVDOHP , WKRXJKW ´+HUH ZH JR ²
WKXQGHUVKRZGRZQµ
As we traveled, one Samaritan town would not
UHFHLYH+LP-LPDQGPHFDPHWR-HVXVDQGVDLG´/RUGFDQ
we call down fire from Heaven and fry their no-good,
6DPDULWDQ WDLOV"µ 7KDW·V ZKHQ 7KH 7KXQGHU WXUQHG RQ PH
+HORRNHGDWPHH\HVEOD]LQJZLWKILUHDQGVDLG´<RXGR
not know what kind of spirit you are of. The Son of Man
GLGQRWFRPHWRGHVWUR\PHQ·VOLYHVEXWWRVDYHWKHPµ
Then it got worse. Mom got involved. Me and Jim
made the mistake of complaining to Mom, and you know
how moms are. Before we knew it, we were standing in
IURQWRI-HVXVDQG0RPZDVGHPDQGLQJ´-HVXV\RXOLVWHQ
to me. When you come into your kingdom, I want my two
ER\V-LPDQG-RKQVLWWLQJRQ\RXUULJKWDQGOHIWµ7KDWwas
ZKDWZHZDQWHGEXWPRPVGRQ·WKDYHDQ\ILQHVVH
The rest of the guys heard mom, and they got ticked
off at us. I can understand. For the Thunder Boys,
everything was a competition, even with my buddy Pete and
P\EURWKHU-LP,GLGQ·WVHHLWWKHQKRZGHDGP\KHDUWZDV
but I see it now. Their successes were my failures. I rejoiced
over their failures, because it made me feel like a success. I
was basically wishing my brother and best friend to Hell all
the time.
<RX FDOO LW ´VXUYLYDO RI WKH ILWWHVWµ ,·YH KHDUG \RX
think that explains life, as if you discovered some new
8

WKHRU\,W·VQRWDQHZWKHRU\LW·VFDOOHGKDWUHG,W·VUHDO$QG
LW·VQRWUHVSRQVLEOHIRUOLIHLW·VUHVSRQVLEOHIRUGHDWK
-HVXVVDLG´+HZKRKDWHVKLVEURWKHULVDPXUGHUHUµ
I was a murderer, murdering my best friends, and I was
alone. No one could get to me . . . my heart guarded by
thunder.
Like I was saying, the guys were furious with me and
Jim that day . . . but they were doing the same thing:
strutting, posturing, fighting for a name . . . Peter the Rock
against Johnny Thunder Boy. It was like that all the time.
$QGWKHQ-HVXVWKXQGHUHG´,WZLOOQRWEHWKLVZD\ZLWK\RX
guys. He who wants to be first must be slave of all, just as
the Son of Man did not come to be served but to give his
OLIHDVDUDQVRPIRUPDQ\µ
The Son of Man a slave? Payment? I was confused,
convicted, and more insecure than ever. I felt like finding a
Samaritan and beating the tar out of him! When we got to
Jerusalem, Jesus rode into town on a donkey. I had always
pictured a white warhorse! But no . . . a donkey.
1RZ \RX PD\ EH ZRQGHULQJ ´+H\ -RKQQ\
Thunder Boy ³ I thought you were the Apostle of Love.
'LGQ·W \RX ZULWH WKLV YHUVH ¶%HORYHG OHW XV ORYH RQH
another: for love is of God;; and every one that loveth is
born of God, and knoweth God. He that loveth not
NQRZHWKQRW*RGIRU*RGLVORYH·"µ ,-RKQ-8). Yes, I
wrote that. You see, something happened that week in
Jerusalem.
On Thursday, Jesus sent me and Pete (Rocky and
Thunder Boy) to make preparations for the Passover, which
just happened to be that week. Jerusalem was packed with
pilgrims all remembering how God delivered us from
bondage and death at the price of a spotless lamb.
Making preparations was much more than calling a
caterer. Me and Pete had to take a lamb to the temple, with
a few hundred thousand other pilgrims, where twenty-four
divisions of priests waited with gold and silver bowls. A
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trumpet was sounded, and we each had to slay our lambs
and drain the blood into the bowls to be tossed at the feet
of the brazen altar. Blood, fire, and smoke everywhere! And
screeching lambs.
Peter was a wuss, so I slayed the lamb. I still
remember that lamb and how it looked at me . . . blood
running down its neck while the choir in the temple sang the
Hallel ³ 3VDOP´7KHVWRQHWKDWWKHEXLOGHUVUHMHFWHG
KDVEHFRPHWKHKHDGRIWKHFRUQHUµ
One hundred and fifty thousand lambs slaughtered.
A literal river of blood . . . awesome and horrifying . . . What
a religion! One thing was absolutely clear: There must be
payment to liberate a soul from bondage and death.
You know the story . . . how Jesus administered the
Passover after we had a tiff about who would wash the feet;;
how I laid my head on His chest;; how we literally crossed a
ULYHURIODPE·VEORRGIORZLQJGRZQWKH.LGURQ9DOOH\LQWR
the Valley of Gehenna³RXUZRUGIRU´+HOOµ <RXNQRZ
God is more than a theologian;; He is the Artist, a terror-ific
artist.) We crossed a river of blood to get to the Garden of
Gethsemane where I listened to Jesus pray.
<RX NQRZ KRZ -HVXV FDOOHG -XGDV ´IULHQGµ HYHQ DV
He was betrayed with a kiss;; how I got Peter into the high
SULHVW·VFRXUW\DUGZKHUH3HWHUWKH5RFNGHQLHG-HVXVLQIHDU
and I, the Thunder Boy, hid in the shadows and then fled
into the night.
You know how they beat Him and flogged Him;;
how the crowd turned on Him, marching Him out to the
Hill of the Skull where Roman centurions stripped Him and
pounded nails through His flesh, lifting Him up into the air
so everyone could mock Him as He died.
, GRQ·W NQRZ ZKHUH WKH RWKHU JX\V ZHUH EXW ,
returned in the morning with some of the women, including
-HVXV·PRWKHU0DU\:HVWRRGDQGZDWFKHG+LPVXIIHUDQG
,SUD\HG ´2K *RGZKHUHWKH+HOOLV\RXUWKXQGHUQRZ"
:KHUHLV\RXUMXGJPHQWQRZ*RG"µ
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Well, this is the strange thing: Hearts were judged
that day, like a sword that split the crowd in two, and there
was thunder. The other gospels record how He cried,
´)DWKHUIRUJLYHWKHPµKRZ+HPLQLVWHUHGWRDWKLHIG\LQJ
next to Him;; how for three hours the sky grew dark;; how
+HFULHG´0\*RGP\*RGZK\KDYH\RXIRUVDNHQPH"µ
He was an outcast. He became sin for us . . .
VXIIHUHG+HOOIRUXVSDLGWKHUDQVRPIRUXV,W·VDOOWUXH
yet I recorded none of those words in my JRVSHO ,WZDVQ·W
those words that broke my heart and set me free.
$W RQH SRLQW -HVXV· PRWKHU 0DU\ DQG , PDGH LW WR
the front of the crowd at the foot of the cross. I could tell
He did battle in regions unknown to me. Demons raged,
blood flowed, the crowd mocked and spit upon Him, and
the sky began to mourn.
Then He saw me. His eyes locked on me and burned
with fire. He saw His mother, and they burned with fire for
her too. Then, as if nothing else mattered in all the world,
forgetting Himself in His passion for me and Mary, He said,
´-RKQKHUH·V\RXUPRWKHU0RPKHUH·V\RXUVRQµ
I know that seems small, but it was how it was said
and where it was said and why LWZDVVDLG<RXVHH+HGLGQ·W
want either of us to be alone. He loved me furiously,
UHOHQWOHVVO\ DQG LUUHYRFDEO\ HYHQ WKHQ +H GLGQ·W have to
love me;; His nature was to love me.
,W·VZKDWFRPHVRXWLQWKHFUDFNVRIOLIHWKDW·VPRVW
important.
Hanging between Heaven and Hell, He loved me,
and then I saw myself for the first time, the spirit I was of:
pride, hatred, and death. I was slaying the Lamb once again!
+HFULHG´,WKLUVWµ,ZDQWHGWRGLHZLWK+LP,WIHOW
like He knew me, He drank me in, and I satiated His thirst.
+H OLIWHG +LV KHDG WRZDUGV +HDYHQ DQG FULHG ´,W LV
ILQLVKHGµ
$QGVXGGHQO\LQPHLWZDV,GLGQ·WNQRZZKDWLWDOO
meant, but I knew then that I loved Him. I knew that I
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wanted Him at all costs. I loved Him.
I know this may seem strange, but His death was the
most beautiful thing I have ever seen. I now know why: It
was the heart of God revealed . . . it was love, deeper than
conviction, deeper than passion, deeper than definition.
God is love, and for Him all our words fall short.
Love Himself ravaged my soul and split that crowd in two.
Somebody once said of a beautiful piece of artwork,
´:H GRQ·W MXGJH EHDXW\ OLNH WKDW LW MXGJHV XVµ 0\ IULHQG
you do not judge the death of Christ;; it judges you. If you
ZDQWWREHOLHYH\RXZLOOILQGWKHHYLGHQFH,I\RXGRQ·W\RX
ZRQ·W
His love split that crowd: A Roman centurion
dropped to his knees, and I, Johnny Thunder Boy, dropped
next to Him;; one thief sang for joy, and one thief cursed in
absolute hatred;; as the earth began to shake, some people
hated Him more than ever, and some people loved Him for
the very first time.
Then I remembered what He had said only a few
GD\V EHIRUH ´,W ZDV IRU WKLV SXUSRVH WKDW , FDPH WR WKLV
WLPH)DWKHUJORULI\WK\QDPHµ7KHQDYRLFHERRPHGIURP
+HDYHQ´,KDYHJORULILHGLWDQG,ZLOOJORULI\LWDJDLQµ-HVXV
WXUQHGWRPHDQGVDLG´7KDWYRLFHZDVIRUyou. Now is the
judgment of this world, now shall the ruler of this world be
cast out and I, when I am lifted up from the earth, will draw
DOO PHQ WRP\VHOIµ+H VDLGWKLV to show by what death he
was to die.
Now judgment,
Now victory,
Now the advance of His kingdom,
Now Easter,
Now Revelation!
On the third day, some women came from His tomb
ZLWK VKRFNLQJ QHZV ´7KH VWRQH LV UROOHG DZD\µ 0H DQG
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Pete (Thunder Boy and Rocky) raced to the tomb. I beat
him . . . but I let him go in first. (You see, I was changing.)
We saw that the tomb was empty, and I believed.
Mary thought she was talking to a gardener, but it
was Jesus. Two guys near Emmaus entertained a stranger,
and it was Jesus. We were fishing down at the Sea of Galilee
DQGVDZDJX\RQWKHVKRUHDQG,VDLG´,W·V-HVXVµ
He appeared over and over again after that third day.
But for me (DVWHU EHJDQ RQ )ULGD\ ZKHQ +H FULHG ´,W LV
ILQLVKHGµ7RWKHWKLHI+H VDLG ´7KLVGD\ >)ULGD\@\RX ZLOO
EHZLWKPHLQ3DUDGLVHµ
:HVD\´,W·V)ULGD\EXW6XQGD\·VD-FRPLQµ0D\EH
Sunday is already here . . . when we believe the love of God.
-HVXV HYHQ VDLG ´+H ZKR EHOLHYHV LQ WKH 6RQ KDV HWHUQDO
OLIHµ%RUQDJDLQ)LUVWUHVXUUHFWLRQ(DVWHUHYHQQRZ
And now I will tell you what Easter means to me.
I was on the island of Patmos because of the Word
RI*RGDQGWKHWHVWLPRQ\RI-HVXV2QWKH/RUG·VGD\,ZDV
in the Spirit, and I heard behind me a voice like a trumpet. I
turned to see the voice, and I saw Him, the Son of Man . . .
eyes of fire . . . legs of bronze . . . a voice like the thunder . .
. and a sharp sword issuing from His mouth. I fell down as
if I was dead.
+H WRXFKHG PH VD\LQJ ´, ZDV GHDG EXW QRZ ,·P
DOLYH IRUHYHUµ ,W ZDV -HVXV P\ IULHQG +H RXW-carnated
me³took me to Heaven and showed me the throne of
*RG 6RPHERG\ VDLG ´6HH WKH /LRQµ , ORRNHG DQG VDZ D
Lamb. It was a Lamb I knew, a Lamb I had slain, still wet
with blood.
The Lion is the Lamb;; the Lamb is the Lion.
Then I saw wonders upon wonders, and it all
revealed Jesus. I saw Jesus bringing His Word;; I saw Jesus
singing the new song of the saints;; I saw Jesus harvesting
the earth.
-RKQ  VD\V DQG , TXRWH PH  ´(YHQ QRZ KH
KDUYHVWV WKH FURSV IRU HWHUQDO OLIHµ , VDZ Christmas³the
13

Baby hated by the Dragon³and I saw Easter! Apocalypse
now ´7KH WLPH is DW KDQGµ ´/RRN KH is coming on the
FORXGVRI+HDYHQµ
Chapter nineteen verse eleven (and I quote me):
´, VDZ KHDYHQ VWDQGLQJ RSHQ DQG WKHUH
before me was a white horse, whose rider is
called Faithful and True. With justice he
judges and makes war. His eyes are like
blazing fire, and on his head are many
crowns. He has a name written on him that
no one knows but he himself. He is dressed
in a robe dipped in blood, and his name is
the Word of God.
The armies of heaven were following
him, riding on white horses and dressed in
fine linen, white and clean. Out of his mouth
comes a sharp sword with which to strike
GRZQWKHQDWLRQV¶+HZLOOUXOHWKHPZLWKDQ
LURQVFHSWHU·+HWUHDGVWKHZLQHSUHVVRIWKH
fury of the wrath of God Almighty. On his
robe and on his thigh he has this name
written: KING OF KINGS AND LORD
2)/25'6µ
The rider is Easter now.
3HRSOH VD\ ´<RX·UH PDNLQJ WRR OLWWOH RI ZKDW *RG
ZLOO GRLQ WKH HQGµ :URQJ :H DUHDOO PDNLQJWRROLWWOH RI
what God has done and is doing now. The Word of God is
riding across this dark planet even now. All eyes will one day
see Him.
One day this world of space and time will be
destroyed by fire, and God will make a new heaven and a
new earth. I know that. I saw it. But right now the Word is
falling like thunder. Right now the Word of God rides the
white horse across this dark world.
14

The Word of God is Jesus Christ and Him crucified.
The Word of the cross is folly to those who are perishing,
but to us who are being saved it is the power of God. I am
saying that the love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord is
thunder, and that thunder is more solid than this world.
You take space and time so seriously, and you ignore
God, for God is love. You seek signs and wonders, policies
and laws, and governments. You write books on Russia and
the Antichrist and ignore God right under your own nose.
I worry that if some of you had been there that
Friday when God exposed His bleeding heart of love on a
ZRRGHQ FURVV \RX ZRXOG KDYH VDLG ´7KHUH·V QR WKXQGHU
KHUH7KHUH·VQRSRZHUKHUH*RG·V QRWKHUH/HW·VJRSODQD
UHYLYDOVRPHZKHUHDQGPD\EH*RGZLOOVKRZXSµ
´1RZ LVWKHMXGJPHQWRQWKLVZRUOGµVDLG-HVXV-XVW
as His cross judged the crowd that Friday, the Word I
preach is judging you. What will you do with the love of
God?
´1RZ LVWKH5XOHURIWKLVZRUOGFDVWRXWµVDLG-HVXV
:KHQKHFULHG´,WLVILQLVKHGµ+HSDLGIRURXUVLQVDQG+H
disarmed principalities and powers.
´1RZ ,ZLOOGUDZDOOPHQWRP\VHOIµVDLG-HVXV7KH
5LGHU·VUREHLVGLSSHGLQ+LVRZQEORRG:KHQQRWKLQJHOVH
in all creation could reach my dead heart, the blood of Jesus
RQWKDWFURVVFRQTXHUHGP\KHDUWRIVKDPH7KDW·VSRZHU
For two thousand years, His Church has been
growing like He said it would: a mustard seed, a pinch of
leaven. There is no greater power in history, but ask
yourself: Where was the thunder?
Was it Christian emperors? Or martyrs hanging
on crosses with love?
Was it the Crusades? Was it the Inquisition? Or
was it more like a monk named Francis?
15

Was it legislation and governments? Books
identifying the Antichrist and when the world
will end? Or was it more like an old nun holding
dying lepers in her arms on the streets of
Calcutta in the name of Jesus?
Where were hearts won to Christ? Where was the
Rider on the move? Where is the thunder? ² ,W·VLQyou, my
friend, in the cracks of life: when you kiss your children
JRRGQLJKW ZKHQ \RX WHOO D ORQHO\ IULHQG ´*RG ORYHV \RXµ
when you forgive your brother or sister;; when you stick with
\RXU PDUULDJH ZKHQ \RX ZDVK VRPHERG\·V IHHW ZKHQ \RX
care for your mom;; when you love naked, despicable thieves
hanging on crosses (including yourself). When you love.
The Rider is riding with great power, the thunder is
falling upon this dead earth, and Easter is breaking out all
around you.
I did call fire down upon that Samaritan town (Acts
8). The fire was the Spirit of God. It drove out demons and
filled those Samaritans with joy: the love of God in Christ
Jesus our Lord.
I am D7KXQGHU%R\,MXVWGLGQ·WNQRZZKDWWKXQGHU
ZDV,QP\JRVSHO,GRQ·WUHIHUWRP\VHOIDV%RDQHUJHV 6RQ
RI7KXQGHU  , VLPSO\FDOOP\VHOI´WKH GLVFLSOHZKRP-HVXV
ORYHGµ,WPHDQVH[DFWO\WKHVDPHWKLQJ
I hope you are a son or daughter of Thunder. I hope
you believe. If so, you are anything but a castaway.
:KHQ,IHHOOLNH,FDQ·WGRLWZKHQ,IHHORXWFDVWDQG
forgotten, like a no-JRRG ULGLFXORXV *LOOLJDQ , GRQ·W QHHG
an idol. I go down to the beach, I lie on the sand, I stare up
at the stars, and I remember that the Lamb on the throne
bleeds for me. Stars fall, the Dragon trembles, the Rider
rides, and I am seated in the heavenlies with Christ.
Even if I am an outcast in this world, Jesus is an
RXWFDVWZLWKPHRUPHZLWK+LP:H·UHWRJHWKHUDQG,DP
seated on His throne in faith. God is light, and all space and
16

WLPH DUH UHODWLYH WR +LP $QG WKH ´RQH RWKHU WKLQJµ WKDW
God is? ³ God is love. So with Him everything is Easter.
Amen.
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Apocalypse Now
(Revelation 1:1-6)

Several years ago at our high school youth group in
Danville, I introduced a study on the letters to the seven
churches in the book of Revelation. I began talking about
how confusing these times are in which we live, and
ZRXOGQ·WLWEHJUHDWWRKDYHDFKURQRORJ\ZLWKDOOWKHGHWDLOV
of the future?
Then I introduced the Revelation.
I told them I had been doing some amazing
research, and I began talking about the issue of the
harmonic convergence in the seven bowls of wrath. I
showed them two graphs which systematically plotted the
convergences in the hermeneutical systems of the
apocalyptic vision as it relates to the socio-political, geosynchratic issues of our day, which all point clearly to the
year in which the Antichrist would appear on the world
scene: 1991.
I then revealed to them the remarkable numeric
acuity so prevalent in the last eleven chapters. On the
overhead, we began to fill in the blanks of the name of the
Antichrist, all according to numeric acuitive construction.
Before our very eyes, the name took shape: Saksuork
Mij. (Now, of course I just made all this stuff up, but they
were totally buying it! ³ eyes wide open, staring at the
RYHUKHDG  , VDLG ´, MXVW GRQ·W NQRZ ZKDW WKLV QDPH
6DNVXRUN0LM PHDQVµ7KHQ ,VDLG ´:KDWLIZH WXUQHGWKH
RYHUKHDGRYHUUHYHUVLQJSRODULW\"µ$QGZHGLG
All at once, it became clear. The name was not
Saksuork Mij;; it was Jim Krouskas! Jim Krouskas, our new
high school intern, who was sitting in the back row! The
VWDIIDOOVFUHDPHGNLGVVWDUWHGORRNLQJDWPHOLNH´+H\
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\RX PDGH XS WKDW KDUPRQLF QXPHULF DFXLW\ VWXII GLGQ·W
\RX"µ
We ran to the back of the room, grabbed Jim, and
dragged him up front. We ripped off his shirt, and sure
enough! He was wearing some Satanic, heavy metal T-shirt
under his other shirt. We ripped several other bad rock and
roll T-shirts off Jim until he was standing there bare-chested.
%XW-LP·VFKHVWZDVQ·WUHDOO\EDUHLWZDVFRYHUHG
with thick, black, curly, Greek hair. Fortunately, we just
happened to have an electric razor handy. I yelled to Matt
6NLQQHU´/HW·VORRNIRUWKHPDUNµ ,·GVHHQWKHPRYLHThe
Omen.)
We began shaving off chest hair, and sure enough,
right there on the right side of his chest was a huge, black
number 6. We gasped and shaved more, revealing another
QXPEHU  VD\LQJ ´2K -LP ZH·UH UHDOO\ GLVDSSRLQWHGµ
7KHQZHVKDYHGWKHRWKHUVLGHRI-LP·VFKHVWUHYHDOLQJWKH
number . . . 5.
,ORRNHGDQGVDLG´2KPDQ-LPLW·V,·PVR
VRUU\,PLVFDOFXODWHG,ZDVRIIE\RQHµ
Now, was I off by one or more than one? Did I
PLVFDOFXODWHRUPLVXQGHUVWDQG":KDWHYHUWKHFDVH,ZDVQ·W
the first to get it wrong . . .
Remember all the books a few years ago about Saddam
Hussein and the End Times? (You could get them really
cheap right after the Persian Gulf War.)
Before that it was Gorbachov.
I also remember that Ronald Wilson Reagan somehow
adds up to 666.
Before that folks were convinced it was Hitler.
During the Revolutionary War, many Americans were
convinced that the Antichrist was King George the
Third.
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For most of Protestant history, the Pope was thought to
EH WKH $QWLFKULVW ,W·V D YLHZ \RX GRQ·W KHDU PXFK DW
Promise Keepers reconciliation rallies, but folks like
John Calvin, Ulrich Zwingli, John Wesley, and Martin
Luther thought it was the Pope. So Luther, for instance,
expected the world to end within his century.)
The church father Hippolytus taught the world would
end in 500 A.D.
People were going nuts around 1000 A.D., even more
than in 2000 A.D.
7KH -HKRYDK·V :LWQHVVHV KDYH VHW GDWHV RI (QG 7LPHV
events for 1874, 1878, 1881, 1910, 1914, 1918, 1925,
1975, and 1984.
When I was in high school, The Late Great Planet Earth
was the rage. I have another book on my shelf by the
VDPH DXWKRU ,W·V HQWLWOHG 7KH ·V &RXQWGRZQ WR
Armageddon,W·VIXOORIIULJKWHQLQJVWDWLVWLFVRQWKH86
S. R. and how they fulfill Bible prophecy.
In 1988, Edgar Whisenant sold over 3 million copies of
88 Reasons Why the Rapture Could Be in 1988. (Nineteen
eighty-eight was one forty-year generation after Israel
became a nation in 1948.) But in late December 1988,
bookstores were offering substantial discounts.
In 1989, Whisenant came out with 89 Reasons Christ
Could Return in 1989 3HRSOH GLGQ·W EX\ DV PDQ\ WKDW
time around.)
The cumulative batting average of all these
chronologists throughout history is .000.
A few years ago a fellow named David Koresh
taught a class on Revelation. He obviously did some
miscalculating, with tragic results. Did he miscalculate . . . or
misunderstand?
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An old friend really into End Times prophecy called
PH D ZKLOH DJR DQG VDLG VRPHWKLQJ OLNH ´7KH ZRPDQ ZLOO
ULGHWKHEHDVWWRQLJKWRYHUWKHVNLHVRI-HUXVDOHPµ:HOODOO
things are possible with God . . . except maybe for what He
says LVQ·W possible.
,Q0DWWKHZ-HVXVVD\V´2IWKDWGD\DQGKRXUQR
one knows, not even the angels of heaven, nor the Son, but
WKH )DWKHURQO\µ-HVXVGRHVVD\ ZHFDQNQRZVHDVRQVEXW
then He seems to say now is the season, so always be ready.
´.HHS\RXUODPSVEXUQLQJIRROLVKYLUJLQVµ
Well, why are we so concerned to get the day and
hour?
My old friend sent me one of her prophecy
newsletters. It quoted Revelation about famines and
earthquakes, and then the rest of the newsletter had to do
with canning fruit, food storage, and nutritional concerns
during the Tribulation. Is that what Revelation is about, why
ZH·OOEH´EOHVVHGµLIZHUHDGLW":H·OOJHWWKHFKURQRORJ\VR
ZH·OOEHSUHSDUHGIRUWKHODVWGD\VZLWKFDQQHGJRRGVVHFUHW
hideouts, and shotguns?
,·OO WHOO \RX ZKDW 7KH ODVW SODFH , ZDQW WR EH ZKHQ
Jesus comes back is sitting on a pile of food in a secret
hideout holding a shotgun, while people starve to death in
the streets. Maybe some people stockpile food to give it
DZD\ , GRQ·W NQRZ %XW LV WKDW ZK\ ZH VKRXOG UHDG WKH
Revelation?
,·YHUHDGDOORIWKHLeft Behind series (which has sold
a gazillion copies). In those books, the great Bible scholar
Tsion Ben Judah sits in a safe-house unlocking the
chronology of Revelation, then printing it on the internet, so
that the one billion Tribulation saints can be prepared for
the coming woes and be encouraged by the countdown to
the glorious appearing, when Jesus will return on a white
horse, and all eyes will see Him.
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I enjoy reading the books. But it paints a weird
picture, considering that in Revelation 16:15, Jesus says very
FOHDUO\´%HKROG,FRPHOLNHDWKLHI%OHVVHGLVKHZKRVWD\V
DZDNHµ
9HUQDUG (OOHU DVNV ´,V LW SODXVLEOH WKDW DQ DXWKRU
who includes such a statement at two points in his book
could be writing the very same book for the purpose of
WHOOLQJ XV ZKHQ WKH GD\ ZDV WR FRPH OLNH ¶-HVXV ZDQWV WR
come like a thief, but here are the data you need to calculate
WKHWLPHRI+LVFRPLQJ·"µ
7KDW·VVRPHWKLQJWRWKLQNDERXW%XW,·PWHOOLQJ\RX
, GRQ·W WKLQN , HYHU KHOG WKH DWWHQWLRQ RI WKH \RXWK JURXS
like I did when I told those teenagers I knew who the
Antichrist is and when the world would end!
Teenagers, like most adults, think their world will
never end. I remember as a teenager being so fascinated
with the subject. I suppose that was for several reasons, but
LI ,·P UHDOO\ KRQHVW WKHUH ZHUH HVSHFLDOO\ WZR UHDVRQV
%HIRUH-HVXVFDPHEDFN ,ZDQWHGWRJHWDGULYHU·VOLFHQVH
and 2.) I wanted to get married so I could experience marital
UHODWLRQV 1RZ , FDQ VD\ ´0DUDQDWKD &RPH /RUG -HVXV
FRPHµ
<HW,·PVWLOOWKHVDPH,ZDQWWRSODQP\IXWXUH
:K\" :HOO ZKR HOVH ZLOO SODQ LW" $QG EHVLGHV LW·V KDUG WR
keep oil in your lamp twenty-four hours a day!
-HVXV VDLG ´7KH 6RQ RI PDQ LV FRPLQJ DW DQ
XQH[SHFWHGKRXUµ7KDW·VUXGH,IRQO\+HZRXOGWHOOXVZH
could set our lamps down every once in a while! (When you
´OHDVW H[SHFW LW H[SHFW LWµ 7KHQ \RX VKRXOGQ·W H[SHFW LW
EHFDXVH\RX·UHH[SHFWLQJLWZKLFKPHDQV\RXVKRXOGH[SHFW
it . . .)
I like to maintain control. So I need to know the
when, where, and to whom . . . the chronology. Well, there
are four traditional views about the chronology of the
Revelation:
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1. Preterist. Preterists believe that all of it already did
happen, or at least most of it up until chapter twentyRQH2KQR$UHZH´OHIWEHKLQGµ"1RWDFFRUGLQJWRWKH
Preterists. They say all the imagery and events described
in Revelation were easily understandable and applicable
to the people to whom John the Revelator was writing.
It was about them. Most of the critical Bible scholars
today hold to this view.
2. Historist. Historists believe that Revelation is an
HODERUDWH PDS RI DOO FKXUFK KLVWRU\ 7KH\·UH WKH RQHV
who usually pegged the Pope as the Antichrist. It was a
really popular view during the Reformation. Its
adherents were folks like Wycliffe, Knox, Tyndale,
Zwingli, Melanchthon, Calvin, Luther, Isaac Newton,
John Wesley, Jonathan Edwards, George Whitefield,
Charles Finney, Charles Spurgeon, Matthew Henry . . .
all the heavyweights. Hardly anybody ascribes to
Historism any more, because they kind of ran out of
WLPH 7KH\ KDG WKLV ´GD\ LQ 5HYHODWLRQ HTXDOV D \HDUµ
scheme.) Not only that, but the Pope, for instance, has
become a pretty likeable guy.
3. Futurist. Futurists believe that everything in Revelation
after the first three chapters refers to events that have
not yet come. This is the most popular view today
DPRQJHYDQJHOLFDOV,W·VWKHYLHZRIWKHLeft Behind series;;
LW·VWKHYLHZ\RX·OOILQGRQWKHVKHOIDW:DO-Mart, in the
National Enquirer, and in the Weekly World News , GRQ·W
VD\WKDWWREHGHURJDWRU\EXWEHFDXVHLW·VFXOWXUDOO\WKH
most popular view right now. And movies about
bloodthirsty popes with 666 stamped on their heads are
just not in vogue. Understandably, the Catholic Church
really advocated this Futurist view during the
Reformation. Most Protestants shunned it until about
150 years ago. There are different types of Futurists. The
most popular today are the Dispensationalists, who
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DUJXH WKH &KXUFK ZRQ·W HYHQ EH DURXQG IRU PRVW RI
5HYHODWLRQEHFDXVHZH·OOEHUDSWXUHGLQZKLFKFDVH
\RXZRQ·WQHHGFDQQHGIRRGDQGDVKRWJXQ2IFRXUVH
this view, along with the Historist view, implies that
most of the details of Revelation have just about
absolutely nothing to do with the people to whom the
book was written.
4. Idealist or Spiritualist. Idealists or Spiritualists believe
WKDW-RKQGLGQ·WLQWHQGRUEHOLHYHKLVPHVVDJHWRUHJDUG
any historical events. Instead it was a visionary
expression of timeless truths. This view was popular
among the early church fathers. Origen, for instance,
taught that the beast with seven heads represented evil
and the seven deadly sins.
All that is to say that the precise who, when, and
where of Revelation is pretty hard to nail down. But then
DJDLQPD\EHQRW/HW·VUHDG´7KH5HYHODWLRQ>WKHZRUG
LQ*UHHNLV´DSRFRO\SWXVµ@RI-HVXV&KULVWµ
1RWLFH LW GRHVQ·W VD\ ´WKH 5HYHODWLRQ RI WKH
$QWLFKULVWµRU´WKH 5HYHODWLRQRI(QG7LPHV&KURQRORJ\µ
The Revelation of Jesus Christ can either mean it was about
Jesus or it came through -HVXV,WPHDQVERWK)RU´WKLVLVWKH
plan for the fulness of time, to unite all things in him, things
LQKHDYHQDQGWKLQJVRQHDUWKµ (SKHVLDQV 
REVELATION 1:1-3: The revelation of Jesus
Christ, which God gave him to show to his servants
what must soon take place;; and he made it known
by sending his angel to his servant John, who bore
witness to the word of God and to the testimony of
Jesus Christ, even to all that he saw. Blessed is he
who reads aloud the words of the prophecy, and
blessed are those who hear, and who keep what is
written therein;; for the time is near.
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´%OHVVHG DUH WKRVH ZKR UHDG KHDU DQG NHHSµ QRW
just a few Bible scholars). In the early Church, most people
were probably illiterate, so they would gather to read and
hear the Revelation in one sitting. I hope you do that soon:
just sit down and read . . . just read. It was written to be read
as a whole in worship.
´%OHVVHG DUH WKRVH ZKR KHDU DQG NHHSµ    7KDW
could be us! Blessed :K\" ´)RU WKH WLPH LV QHDUµ/LWHUDOO\
´7KHWLPHLVDWKDQGµ$WKDQG
´$WKDQGµLVDFRPPRQ%LEOHH[SUHVVLRQ'R\RXNQRZ
ZKDW ´DW KDQGµ PHDQV LQ WKH RULJLQDO *UHHN" ,W PHDQV ´DW
KDQGµ:KHQVRPHWKLQJLVDW\RXUKDQGLW·VULJKWWKHUH<RX
can reach out and touch it, grab it, or lay hold of it. Jesus
came pUHDFKLQJ ´5HSHQW IRU WKH NLQJGRP RI KHDYHQ LV DW
KDQG 7KHWLPHLVDWKDQGµ:KRVH KDQG",JXHVVZKRHYHU
reads and hears and takes to heart the prophecy. Wow! They
read . . . we read . . . it must mean the time has been at hand
for 2000 years!
1. For those early Christians in Ephesus, Smyrna,
Pergamum, Thyatira, Sardis, Philadelphia, and
Laodicea³the seven churches to whom the letter of
Revelation was written in specific³the time was at
KDQG:HOOZKHUHZDVWKH$QWLFKULVW",GRQ·WNQRZ
but John tells us in II John 7 that the Antichrist was
DOUHDG\ LQ WKH ZRUOG *R UHDG LW RU GRQ·W \RX WDNH
the Bible literally?).
2. But this also means that for Martin Luther and his
Historist friends who read Revelation, the time was
DWKDQG<RXDVN´$UH\RXVD\LQJWKH3RSHZDVWKH
$QWLFKULVW"µ1RKRZHYHUDFFRUGLQJWR-RKQWKH
spirit of the Antichrist is in the world and has been,
DQG´HYHU\VSLULWWKDWGRHVQRWFRQIHVV&KULVWLVWKH
$QWLFKULVWµ ,-RKQ- 7KDW·VZLOG
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3. But this then also means that for every believer in
the future who reads and hears, the time is at hand.
4. And it means for us that if we read and hear, the
WLPHLVDWKDQG,·PQRWVLPSO\EHLQJD6SLULWXDOLVW,
really mean it in space and time.
<RXDVN´:HOOZKHQLV-HVXVFRPLQJ"µ,NQRZ+H
LV FRPLQJ RQ D ZKLWH KRUVH DW WKH HQG RI WKH DJH DQG ´DOO
H\HVZLOOVHH+LPµ ,ZDLWDQGZDLWIRUWKDWGD\ <HWWREH
entirely literal, taking Scripture at face value, He has come
again and again throughout Scripture and in Revelation.
He may come to the church in Ephesus and remove
their lampstand (2:5).
He may come to Pergamum to war against the
Nicolaitans (2:16).
,I 6DUGLV ZRQ·W ZDNH XS +H PD\ FRPH RQ WKHP OLNH D
thief (3:3).
+H VDLG WR VXIIHULQJ 3KLODGHOSKLD ´+ROG IDVW    , DP
FRPLQJ VRRQµ   1RZ GLG +H UHDOO\ PHDQ "
Maybe Philadelphia, Pennsylvania? How depressing!
$QG+HVDLGWRWKRVHLQ/DRGLFHD´,IDQ\RQHKHDUVP\
voice and opens the door, I will come in to him . . .
µ  +HFRPHVIRUHDFKRIXV
$QG-HVXVWROG+LVGLVFLSOHV´,ZLOOFRPHDJDLQDQGZLOO
WDNH\RXWRP\VHOIµ,WKLQN-HVXVFRPHVWRJHWHDFK
of His beloved individually at death. Like He said to that
WKLHI RQ WKH FURVV ´7RGD\ \RX ZLOO EH ZLWK PH LQ
3DUDGLVHµ
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´7KH WLPH LV DW KDQGµ ,Q *UHHN ´NDLURV LV DW KDQGµ Guy
Chevreau writes:
Time is the key word here because in Biblical
*UHHN WKHUH DUH WZR ZRUGV IRU ´WLPHµ  WKH
first is chronos;; English words like
chronometer and chronology are derived
from its root. Chronos is clock time,
FDOHQGDUWLPHR·FORFNR·FORFNR·FORFN
January, February, March . . . all marching
right along. The second Greek word, kairos
is special time. Those who are mothers know
the difference between chronos and kairos.
About nine months or so into a pregnancy³
chronos time³many soon-to-be mothers
shake their husband by the shoulder and
VD\    ´,W·V WLPHµ +H RSHQV D EOHDU\ H\H
ORRNVDWWKHFORFNDQGVD\V´,W·VLQWKH
PRUQLQJ JR EDFN WR VOHHSµ 6KH V RQ NDLURV
WLPHKH·VWDONLQJFKURQRV6RKHJHWVVKDNHQ
DJDLQ´,7·67,0(µ$QGWKLVWLPHKHJHWV
LW´,7·67,0(µ
$OO UHDOLW\ LV QRZ SUHJQDQW ZLWK ´WKH WLPHµ ZLWK
´HWHUQLW\µ DOO FKURQRVLVSUHJQDQWZLWKNDLURVDOO WLPHVDUH
pregnant with meaning;; all reality is pregnant with the plot,
to those who read and hear in faith in Jesus.
5HYHODWLRQ LVQ·W MXVW DERXW VRPH VHYHQ KLVWRULFDO
churches in the Preterist past . . . or just some ten-nation
confederacy in the future . . . or just some series of events in
the Middle Ages involving the Pope . . . or just some
VSLULWXDO LGHDOV , WKLQN LW·V DERXW all WKRVH WKLQJV EXW LW·V
especially about you! The who is Jesus and you;; the where is here;;
the when is now.
Their eyes got big in youth group ten years ago,
because they thought the Revelation was about them and
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where they were, and that they had met the Antichrist, and
Jesus was coming soon.
Well, your eyes should get big too . . . because the
Revelation is about you and where you are, and you have met
the Antichrist, or at least the spirit of the Antichrist . . . and
Jesus is coming soon. He is here. Eat His body and drink
His blood, and the Ancient Dragon rages with fury.
:KDW,·PVD\LQJLV´7KHWLPHLVDWKDQGµ$QGLWKDV
EHHQ DW KDQG IRU  \HDUV ,I \RX VD\ ´, GRQ·W JHW LWµ
WKDW·VILQH%HOLHYHLWLQIDLWK
7LPH LV ZHLUG LQ WKH %LEOH 1RW RQO\ LV ´D GD\ DV D
WKRXVDQG \HDUV DQG D WKRXVDQG \HDUV DV D GD\µ %LEOH WLPH
GRHVQ·W WUDYHO LQ D VWUDLJKW OLQH VRPHWLPHV $ ORW RI 2OG
Testament prophecies, for instance, seem to refer to
something in the time of the prophets (like Isaiah). But then
we find they also refer to something in the time and life of
Jesus . . . multiple fulfillments.
Times show up in different times, kairos in different
chronos, qualitative time at different chronological times.
The story of Jesus shows up again and again in Old
Testament chronology. In Revelation 13:8, John writes,
´7KH ODPE ZDV VODLQ IURP WKH IRXQGDWLRQ RI WKH ZRUOGµ
7KDW·V -HVXV    EXW +H ZDV VODLQ LQ OLNH  $' RXWVLGH
Jerusalem! How can that be? But it gets weirder . . .
-HVXV VD\V ´%HIRUH $EUDKDP ZDV , DPµ 1RW ´,
wasµEXW´,amµ*RGWHOOV0RVHV+LVQDPHLV´,DPWKDW,
DPµ
In the next verse, Revelation 1:4, John calls the Lord
´7KHRQHZKRLVDQGZKRZDVDQGZKRLVWRFRPHµ$QG,
´KDYHEHHQFUXFLILHGZLWK&KULVWµDQG,DPDOUHDG\´VHDWHG
LQWKHKHDYHQOLHVµ (SKHVLDQV 
People like us who believe the Word of God know
that the distinction between past, present, and future is a
stubbornly persistent illusion.
Time is weird in Scripture, and time is weird in
SK\VLFV $W 1LHOV %RKU·V IXQHUDO $OEHUW (LQVWHLQ VDLG
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´3HRSOHOLNHXVZKREHOLHYHLQSK\VLFVNQRZWKHGLVWLQFWLRQ
between past, present, and future is a stubbornly persistent
LOOXVLRQµ
Physics has demonstrated that time is relative to the
speed of light, and that at the speed of light everything is
SHUIHFWO\SUHVHQWFRPSOHWH´DP-QHVVµ:DVLVDQGLVWR
come are all present. At the speed of light, there is no
chronology;; just eternity.
,QWKHEHJLQQLQJ*RGVDLG´/HWWKHUHEHOLJKWµ+H
is beyond time, but His eternal kairos is pressing in on our
temporal chronos. His light enlightens all men. He entered
our time in Jesus, the Light of the world, that we might have
eternal life. Eternal life is knowing Jesus. And we can know
Him now!
Now is not in our chronology. As soon as we see it,
LW·VQRORQJHUnow $VVRRQDVZHVD\´QRZµWKH´QµLVSDVW
E\ WKH WLPH \RX VD\ ´RZµ  Now, the present moment, is
ZKHQ ZH VWHS RXW RI WLPH UHIOHFW RQ WLPH DQG DVN ´'RHV
my time have meaning? Does my chronos have kairos?³
love, joy, peace, patience, kindness, goodness . . . eternal
PHDQLQJ"µ
And Jesus, the Light of the world, gives us
meaning³´ORJRVµ (WHUQLW\ SUHVVHV LQ RQ RXU WHPSRUDOLW\
Revelation reveals Jesus, the eternal truth that transforms all
WLPH*RG·VNDLURVLQDOORXUFKURQRV
6RZKHQ\RX·UHVXUILQJWKH:HEDORQHLQ\RXUURRP
DQG \RX·UH WHPSWHG OLNH WKH\ ZHUH LQ 7K\DWLUD WHPSWHG WR
VH[XDO LPPRUDOLW\\RX·OOVHHWKHWUXWK,W·VQRWMXVWELRORJ\
<RX·OO VHH DQ $QFLHQW +DUORW GUXQN ZLWK WKH EORRG RI WKH
saints, who rides a beast with seven heads. So you call out to
the Lamb . . . and you may end up changing Web sites.
When your life is falling apart . . . poverty, suffering,
and tears, like the church in Smyrna . . . the Preterist Futurist
GHEDWHZRQ·WKHOSPXFK%XWUHDGDERXWWKH1HZ-HUXVDOHP
DQGVWUHHWVRIJROGDQGWKH2QHRQWKHWKURQHZKRVD\V´,
PDNHDOOWKLQJVQHZµDQGWKDWZLOOKHOS
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,IWKH\SXWDNQLIHWR\RXUWKURDWVD\LQJ´5HQRXQFH
\RXUIDLWKRUGLHµOLNHWKH\GLGLQ3HUJDPXPWKHRULHVRIWKH
QXPHULFDFXLW\RIWKHVHYHQERZOVZRQ·WKHOS%XWKDYHIDLWK
in the Rider on the white horse, who is called Faithful and
True, and that will make a difference.
1RZ ,·P QRW MXVW WDONLQJ SV\FKRORJ\ ,·P WDONLQJ
SK\VLFV ,·P WDONLQJ DERXW WKH real world³eternal world³
invading this one.
This week I received several e-mails from Brett
Edwards in our church, who forwarded them from his
Australian pastor friend Ian, who has gone to Manado,
Indonesia to work with Christian refugees from the island of
0DOXNX/DVW\HDU,VODPLFH[WUHPLVWVGHFODUHGD´MLKDGµ KRO\
war) on the Christians on the island of Maluku. Since then
over 10,000 men, women, and children have been
slaughtered for their faith. Five hundred thousand have fled
their homes. Many have been tortured and forcecircumcised (men and women).
Ian writes in his e-mail from last week of all the
suffering, and then he writes the most amazing thing:
We have heard on several occasions from
different sources the story of Jihad warriors
attempting to land their boats in order to
attack another Christian village. There is a
mysterious figure dressed in white with a
beard, riding a white horse, who repels the
attackers. There is total confusion, and in the
confusion a number of Muslims are killed.
This is without Christians firing a shot! The
Christians did not know this was happening
until they started being visited by the military
who were looking for an Australian (can you
believe that?!) who was fighting for the
Christians. They sent out investigative teams
WR ORRN IRU WKLV ´$XVWUDOLDQµ &KULVWLDQV
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asked them to describe what he looked like
DQG WKHQ UHVSRQGHG ´7KDW·V QRW DQ
$XVWUDOLDQ WKDW LV WKH /RUG -HVXV &KULVWµ
,VQ·W WKDW FRRO" $QG ,·YH KHDUG LW IURP
enough credible sources to believe it is not
DQ´XUEDQP\WKµ
The Rider on the white horse went riding last week.
$QGWKH\UHFRJQL]HG+LPIRUWKH\·GUHDGWKHSURSKHF\DQG
EHOLHYHG´WKHWLPHLVDWKDQGµ´7KHQ,VDZKHDYHQRSHQHG
and behold, a white horse! He who sat upon it is called
Faithful and True, and in righteousness he judges and makes
ZDUµ 5HYHODWLRQ 
$QGLI\RXVD\´2KWKDWFDQ·WKDSSHQXQWLODIWHUWKH
ten-QDWLRQFRQIHGHUDF\µ³ stop it. Stop trying to control the
future. Let the future³eternity³FRQWURO \RX ´7KH WLPHLV
DWKDQGµ
In fact, the end of your time is as close as your next
KHDUWEHDW+H·VFRPLQJEDFNRQWKHFORXGVRI+HDYHQDWWKH
HQGRIWKHDJHRUPD\EH\RX·OOJHWKLWE\DWUXFNRQ\RXU
way home. And behold, the kairos is at your chronos. The
time is at hand.
´%OHVVHG LV WKH RQH ZKR UHDGV WKH ZRUGV RI WKLV
prophecy, and blessed are those who hear it and take to
heart what is written in it, because the time is near [at
KDQG@µ
REVELATION 1:4-6: John, to the seven churches in
the province of Asia: Grace and peace to you from
him who is, and who was, and who is to come, and
from the seven spirits before his throne, and from
Jesus Christ, who is the faithful witness, the firstborn
from the dead, and the ruler of the kings of the earth.
To him who loves us and has freed us from our sins
by his blood, and has made us to be a kingdom and
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priests to serve his God and Father³to him be glory
and power for ever and ever! Amen.
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Further Reading
From that time Jesus began to preach, and to say, Repent:
for the kingdom of heaven is at hand.
-Matthew 4:17
And he saith unto me, Seal not the sayings of the prophecy
of this book: for the time [kairos] is at hand.
-Revelation 22:10
But of that day and hour no one knows, not even the angels
of heaven, nor the Son, but the Father only. As were the
days of Noah, so will be the coming of the Son of man. For
as in those days before the flood they were eating and
drinking, marrying and giving in marriage, until the day
when Noah entered the ark, and they did not know until the
flood came and swept them all away, so will be the coming
of the Son of man. Then two men will be in the field;; one is
taken and one is left. Two women will be grinding at the
mill;; one is taken and one is left. Watch therefore, for you
do not know on what day your Lord is coming. But know
this, that if the householder had known in what part of the
night the thief was coming, he would have watched and
would not have let his house be broken into. Therefore you
also must be ready;; for the Son of man is coming at an hour
you do not expect.
-Matthew 24:36-44
But as to the times and the seasons, brethren, you have no
need to have anything written to you. For you yourselves
know well that the day of the Lord will come like a thief in
WKH QLJKW :KHQ SHRSOH VD\ ´7KHUH LV SHDFH DQG VHFXULW\µ
then sudden destruction will come upon them as travail
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comes upon a woman with child, and there will be no
escape. But you are not in darkness, brethren, for that day to
surprise you like a thief.
-I Thessalonians 5:1-4
As we have just pointed out, the prophets had two foci in
their prophetic perspective: the events of the present and
the immediate future, and the ultimate eschatological event.
These two are held in a dynamic tension often without
chronological distinction, for the main purpose of prophecy
is not to give a program or chart of the future, but to let the
light of the eschatological consummation fall on the present
,, 3HW   7KXV LQ $PRV· SURSKHF\ WKH LPSHQGLQJ
historical judgment of Israel at the hands of Assyria was
called the Day of the Lord (Amos 5:18, 27), and the
eschatological salvation of Israel will also occur in that day
(9:11). Isaiah pictured the overthrow of Babylon in
apocalyptic colors as though it were the end of the world
(Isa. 13:1-22). Zephaniah described some (to us) unknown
historical visitation as the Day of the Lord which would
consume the entire earth and its inhabitants (1:2-18) as
though with fire (1:18;; 3:8). Joel moved imperceptibly from
historical plagues of locust and drought into the
eschatological judgments of the Day of the Lord.
-George Ladd, Revelation
7LPHLVQDWXUH·VZD\WRNHHSHYHU\WKLQJIURPKDSSHQLQJDOO
at once.
-Edwin Taylor
´7KHUHVHHPVQRSODQEHFDXVHLWLVDOOSODQWKHUHVHHPVQR
center because it is all center. Blessed be He! Yet this
seeming also is the end and final cause for which He spreads
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RXW7LPHVRORQJDQG+HDYHQVRGHHSµ
-C. S. Lewis, Perelandra
The riddle of the present is the deepest of all the riddles of
time. Again, there is no answer except from that which
comprises all time and lies beyond it³the eternal.
:KHQHYHU ZH VD\ ´QRZµ RU ´WRGD\µ ZH VWRS WKH IOX[ RI
time for us. We accept the present and do not care that it is
gone in the moment that we accept it. We live in it and it is
UHQHZHG IRU XV LQ HYHU\ QHZ ´SUHVHQWµ 7KLV LV SRVVLEOH
because every moment of time reaches into the eternal. It is
the eternal that stops the flux of time for us. It is the eternal
´QRZµZKLFKSURYLGHVIRUXVDWHPSRUDO´QRZµ:HOLYHVR
ORQJDV´LW LVVWLOOWRGD\µ³in the words of the letter to the
Hebrews. Not everybody, and nobody all the time, is aware
RIWKLV´HWHUQDOQRZµLQWKHWHPSRUDO´QRZµ%XWVRPHWLPHV
it breaks powerfully into our consciousness and gives us the
certainty of the eternal, of a dimension of time which cuts
into time and gives us our time.
-Paul Tillich, The Eternal Now
´7KH KXPDQV OLYH LQ WLPH EXW RXU (QHP\ >*RG@ GHVWLQHV
them to eternity. He therefore, I believe, wants them to
attend chiefly to two things, to eternity itself and to that
point of time which they call the Present. For the Present is
the point at which time touches eternity. Of the present
moment, and of it only, humans have an experience
analogous to the experience which our Enemy [God] has of
reality as a whole;; in it alone freedom and actuality are
offered them. He would therefore have them continually
concerned either with eternity (which means being
concerned with Him) or with the Present³either meditating
on their eternal union with, or separation from, Himself, or
else obeying the present voice of conscience, bearing the
present cross, receiving the present grace, giving thanks for
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WKHSUHVHQWSOHDVXUHµ
-C. S. Lewis, Screwtape Letters
-HVXV VDLG WR WKHP ´7UXO\ WUXO\ , VD\ WR \RX EHIRUH
$EUDKDPZDV,DPµ
-John 8:58
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To Dream and Stop Dreaming
(Revelation 1:9-20)

REVELATION 1:9-20: I, John, your brother, who
share with you in Jesus the tribulation and the
kingdom and the patient endurance, was on the
island called Patmos on account of the word of God
and the testimony of Jesus. I was in the spirit on the
/RUG·VGD\DQG,KHDUGEHKLQGPHDORXGYRLFHOLNH
D WUXPSHW VD\LQJ ´:ULWH ZKDW \RX VHH LQ D ERRN
and send it to the seven churches, to Ephesus and to
Smyrna and to Pergamum and to Thyatira and to
6DUGLVDQGWR3KLODGHOSKLDDQGWR/DRGLFHDµ
Then I turned to see the voice that was
speaking to me, and on turning I saw seven golden
lampstands, and in the midst of the lampstands one
like a son of man, clothed with a long robe and with
a golden girdle round his breast;; his head and his
hair were white as white wool, white as snow;; his eyes
were like a flame of fire, his feet were like burnished
bronze, refined as in a furnace, and his voice was
like the sound of many waters;; in his right hand he
held seven stars, from his mouth issued a sharp twoedged sword, and his face was like the sun shining in
full strength.
When I saw him, I fell at his feet as though
dead. But he laid his right hand upon me saying,
´)HDUQRW,DPWKHILUVWDQGWKHODVWDQGWKHOLYLQJ
one;; I died, and behold I am alive for evermore, and
I have the keys of Death and Hades. Now write
what you see, what is and what is to take place
hereafter. As for the mystery of the seven stars which
you saw in my right hand, and the seven golden
lampstands, the seven stars are the angels of the seven
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churches, and the seven lampstands are the seven
FKXUFKHVµ

:RZ 7KDW·V SUHWW\ LQFUHGLEOH 'R \RX EHOLHYH LW"
<RX EHOLHYH LW DV D PHWDSKRU ULJKW" %HFDXVH \RX GRQ·W
actually believe Jesus had a sharp, two-edged sword coming
out of His mouth! How could He talk?
Do you actually believe He had seven stars in His
hand? Do you actually believe Lookout Mountain
Community Church is a lampstand? Was Jesus actually on
Patmos? He is at the right hand of the Father on high . . . so
was He actually at Patmos or was it more like a dream?
Dreams are important. Psychologists say dreams are
critical. They are metaphors that help us work through
realities. But dreams are not real . . . are they?
In a recent Rocky Mountain News DUWLFOH RQ SHRSOH·V
belief in the paranormal, a Professor Baker is quoted as
saying:
0RGHUQ $PHULFDQV DUHQ·W VR GLIIHUHQW WKDQ
primitive humans who thought that when
lightning struck it was God throwing
thunderbolts. So many things about the
world and nature are absolutely mysterious
to them. The desire to find supernatural
explanations for natural events is still with
us, and will be until more people get good
basic scientific educations.
Professor Baker and Professor Preston talk about
how important it is for folks who believe in things like
8)2·V DQG FU\VWDOV DQG IRONV ZKR DUH IXQGDPHQWDOLVW
Christians, to get good, basic, scientific education. What is
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scientific education? The scientific method verifies
hypotheses that can be tested and comprehended in a
controlled environment. It studies this world of space and
time.
When I was a teenager, Mark Reinke, who is in my
small group now, would sometimes come to speak to our
youth group pastored by Gary Reddish. I remember he told
the youth group at some point that he had actually
conclusively disproved the bodily resurrection of Jesus
Christ using the latest, cutting-edge, scientific methodology.
You see, Mark Reinke had obtained several
laboratory mice from Colorado State University . . .
He established a controlled environment, which
simulated in great detail the ancient city of Jerusalem
circa 33 A.D.
He then took some of the laboratory mice and
swore them into the ancient office of the Roman
Praetorian Guard. He named one of the mice
Herod, another Caiaphus, and another Pilate.
Then he took another group of mice and actually
circumcised these mice . . . a very delicate procedure.
He circumcised them according to the ancient rituals
of the Torah.
He then dressed these mice in first century
Palestinian garb.
He took twelve of these mice and fed them a diet of
bread and wine.
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Also simulating the gospel account in great detail for
the advancement of human understanding, he
crucified one of these mice. This mouse had been
SUHYLRXVO\GHVLJQDWHGDVWKH´-HVXV0RXVHµ
Then he took the Jesus Mouse to a small, papiermâché tomb and laid the body there.
After three days, Mark returned with great
anticipation. And the Jesus Mouse! . . . was still
dead.
7KH-HVXV0RXVHZDVGHDG,·PVRUU\WRVKDWWHU\RXU
IDLWKEXWWKHUH\RXKDYHLW,·PJRLQJWRJRZDWFKIRRWEDOO
See ya!
´:DLWDPLQXWH:HOOWKDW·Vstupidµ
<HV,WLVVWXSLG%XWLW·VQRPRUHVWXSLGWKDQDQ\RI
WKH ´VFLHQWLILF DUJXPHQWVµ WKDW KDYH EHHQ DGYDQFHG LQ WKH
twentieth century against miracle, revelation, and God. And
we have swallowed them hook, line, and sinker.
Even Christians have come to believe that the only
things that are really real are things that can be demonstrated
with the scientific method;; that is, things that can be
comprehended and tested in a controlled environment . . .
space- and time- tested.
Satan took Jesus to the top of the temple and said,
´/HW·V UXQ D OLWWOH WHVW  /HW·V WHVW WKH K\SRWKHVLV 7KURZ
yourself down, and we will see if Scripture is true, if angels
ZLOOFRPHDQGEHDU\RXXSµ$QG-HVXVVDLG´7KRXVKDOWQRW
SXWWKH/RUG\RXU*RGWRWKHWHVWµ
This last century argued that the only things you can
believe are things you put to the test. And Satan smiles, for
that means we cannot believe in God. We may know more
facts than any people in all the world . . . a million facts . . .
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and none of them have any meaning.
So our children kill themselves today at an
XQSUHFHGHQWHG UDWH 7HHQDJHUV VLQJ ´7DNH PH KLJKHU WDNH
PH KLJKHU WR D SODFH ZKHUH EOLQG PHQ VHH DQG , FDQ VHHµ
7KH DGXOWV VD\ ´1LFH WKRXJKW    EHDXWLIXO PHWDSKRU   
VZHHW GUHDPµ 7KH /RUG *RG WKXQGHUV ´Do not put me to
WKHWHVWµ
:K\",VXSSRVHLW·VEHFDXVHLWLVLQVDQHO\DUURJDQWWR
act as if God were a laboratory mouse. Yet even more than
WKDW LW·V SURIRXQGO\ VWXSLG )RU LI *RG were to act like a
ODERUDWRU\ PRXVH DQG VXEPLW WR RXU WHVW ZH ZRXOGQ·W
believe it was God. What would we do? Probably crucify
+LP $QG LI +H URVH IURP WKH GHDG ZH VWLOO ZRXOGQ·W
EHOLHYH EHFDXVH LW ZDVQ·W D FRQWUROOHG HQYLURQPHQW RU D
repeatable event.
$Q\WKLQJ UHDOO\ JRRG FDQ·W EH SURYHG E\ VFLHQFH
anyway . . . like goodness itself. What scientific laboratory
has ever discovered goodness? Or justice? Or truth? Or
beauty? Or love? For that matter, the scientific method
cannot even be proved by the scientific method! Any real
scientist knows that.
7KDW·V ZK\ , GRQ·W WKLQN WKH Rocky Mountain News
quoted real science. One of the men was a professor of
psychology;; the other was a professor of English, not a
SK\VLFLVW RU D QDWXUDO VFLHQWLVW 7KH\ GRQ·W XQGHUVWDQG
VFLHQFH DQG PRUH WKDQ WKDW WKH\ KDYHQ·W EHHQ SD\LQJ
attention. For in this last century, scientists have said some
incredible things . . .
They discovered the universe had a beginning³a
Big Bang. It was quite a shock to learn that 15 billion years
ago, relative to us, the universe sprang into existence. But
now, if you were standing at the point of the Big Bang, it
would be more like almost seven days. Why seven days?
Well, because time is relative to the speed of light and
specific gravity. (See Gerald Schroeder, The Science of God.)
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(YHQ VD\LQJ ´WKH SRLQW RI WKH %LJ %DQJµ LV D
misnomer because, speaking ontologically, before the Big
Bang there were no points because points are places in space,
and there was no space, according to science. No space and
no time, so then what? It must have been a who . . .
Science has also demonstrated that at the subatomic
level, the quantum state of matter mysteriously depends not
on a what but a who³a person who perceives it.
It must really be hard to be a materialist these days
when science has shown that matter itself is like a dream. It
ZDVTXLWHVRPHWLPHDJR WKDW$OEHUW(LQVWHLQVDLG´5HDOLW\
LV DQ LOOXVLRQ DOEHLW D YHU\ SHUVLVWHQW RQHµ +H DOVR VDLG
´,PDJLQDWLRQ LV PRUH LPSRUWDQW WKDQ NQRZOHGJHµ 'R \RX
VHH ZKDW KH LV VD\LQJ" ,W·V DV LI GUHDPV DUH VRPHKRZ PRUH
UHDOWKDQIDFW7KDW·VZLOG
Have you ever had a dream that you were dreaming?
I mean by that, have you ever dreamt that you were
dreaming, but the dream in your dream is actually a person
in the waking world trying to wake you up? How do you
know what in a dream is dream and what is real?
When we are wakened from a dream, the thing that
ZDNHVXVLVDUHDOLW\WKDWZRQ·WILWLQRXUGUHDP0\GUHDP
can all be explained by me,·PWKHsport RIP\GUHDPV,·P
the center RIP\GUHDPV,·PWKHsource of my dreams.
So, yes!³some of them are very weird, but they all
KDYH WKHLU VRXUFH LQ PH WKH\ DOO HPDQDWH IURP PH ,W·V DOO
about me. But when someone or something wakes me, my
PLQGFDQ·WPDNHWKDWUHDOLW\IURPWKHRXWVLGHZDNLQJZRUOG
fit into the interior reality of my own dream world.
If you wake someone too quickly from a dream, you
can kill him, just with the shock. Did you notice that John
fell down as though dead until Jesus touched him and said,
´)HDUQRWµ"7KHORYLQJ WKLQJWRGRZKHQZDNLQJVRPHRQH
from a dream is to wake him up slowly. You do that for
\RXU NLGV <RX ZKLVSHU LQ WKHLU HDU ´6ZHHWKHDUW    KH\
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EXGG\   \RX·UHKDYLQJDEDGGUHDP:DNH XS,W·VDEDG
GUHDPµ
To the dreamer, in his dream there is a gradual
UHDOL]DWLRQWKDWWKHZKLVSHULQKLVHDUFDQ·WEHH[SODLQHGE\
WKHGUHDP)RUDZKLOHLW·VOLNHWKHZKLVSHULVDSDUWRIWKH
dream³an incongruent part of the dream.
So this is my question: Are there things in your
ZRUOGWKDWFDQ·WEHH[SODLQHG by your world? Paradoxes,
P\VWHULHVWKLQJV\RXFDQ·WFRPSUHKHQG"0D\EHWKH\DUHreal,
DQG WKLV HQWLUH ZRUOG LV WKH GUHDP 0D\EH LW·V VRPHERG\
ZKLVSHULQJLQ\RXUHDU´6ZHHWKHDUWZDNHXSDQG,ZLOOJLYH
\RXOLJKWDQG,ZLOOJLYH\RXOLIHµ
About those people who believe God is actually
VRPHKRZ EHKLQG WKXQGHU 3URIHVVRU %DNHU VDLG ´6R PDQ\
things about the world and nature are absolutely mysterious
WRWKHPµ0D\EHWKDW·VEHFDXVHthey are waking up! . . . and
Professor Baker is entirely enchanted by his own dream
world. No mystery . . . no meaning . . . no paradox . . . no
ZRQGHUEHFDXVHKH·VHQWLUHO\DVOHHS
-RKQUHFRUGVLQKLVJRVSHO DQG,WKLQNLW·VWKHVDPH
John who received the revelation), that during one point in
-HVXV·PLQLVWU\DYRLFHFDPHRXWRIWKHVN\DQGVDLG´,KDYH
JORULILHG LW >KLV QDPH@ DQG , ZLOO JORULI\ LW DJDLQµ 6RPH
VWDQGLQJWKHUHVDLG´,WWKXQGHUHGµ2WKHUVVDLG´7KDWZDV
more WKDQWKXQGHUµ:KRZDVGUHDPLQJDQGZKRZDVDZDNH"
What I am saying is, maybe Jesus really did appear to
John. Maybe Jesus really did have a sharp, two-edged sword
coming out of his mouth. Maybe Lookout Mountain
Community Church really is DODPSVWDQG0D\EHLW·VQRWMXVW
D PHWDSKRU $QG WKH P\VWHU\ SDUDGR[ DQG ZRQGHU GRQ·W
PHDQLW·Vless UHDOWKDQWKLVZRUOGEXWWKDWLW·Vmore real than
this world.
How can we know things more real than this world?
For that matter, how can we ever know anything in this
ZRUOG"6FLHQFHFDQ·WHYHQH[SODLQLWVHOI
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In 1884, a man named Edwin Abbot published a
book called Flatland: A Romance in Many Dimensions. Some of
you may have actually seen the movie, because the book was
made into a cartoon movie to show junior-highers in order
to explain concepts of geometry.
%XW(GZLQ$EERWGLGQ·WZULWHWKHERRNLQRUGHUWR
explain geometry as much as he wrote the book to help
people believe in God. I never read the book, but I did see
the movie. The movie is about a land called Flatland, an
entirely two-dimensional world. The beings of Flatland can
only perceive two dimensions.
One of the persons in Flatland has a revelation. For
a few moments, he is lifted out of Flatland and can see three
dimensions! When he goes back to Flatland and tries to
explain what he saw, everybody thinks he is dreaming. Why?
%HFDXVH KHVD\VWKLQJVOLNH´,W·VQRWDVLPSOHVTXDUHLW·VD
FXEHµ DQG´7KDW·VQRWMXVWDcircleLW·VDVSKHUHµ
$QG -HVXV VDLG ´<RX·UH QRW MXVW D FKXUFK \RX·UH D
ODPSVWDQGµ³a paradox³a mystery. But we Flatlanders say,
´1LFHPHWDSKRU1LFHGUHDP-HVXVµ
If we were Flatlanders, our world would look like
WKLV >KROGLQJ D SRVWHU ERDUG DSSUR[LPDWHO\ · [ ·@  :H
would only be able to perceive two dimensions: squares,
FLUFOHV WULDQJOHV HWF 1RZ OHW·V VXSSRVH WKDW D WKUHHdimensional object entered our world and passed through it,
like this sphere [a basketball].
If this sphere passed through our world, what would
we Flatlanders see? A circle! What would we call it? A
miracle. Why? Because all at once a point appeared in our
world, then it grew into a circle, then it shrunk back to a
point, and then it was gone.
%XW QRZ OHW·V VXSSRVH WKHUH DUH WKUHH-dimensional
objects intersecting and staying in Flatland all the time . . .
spheres, cubes, cylinders . . . Do you see what that would
mean? It would mean Flatlanders would be surrounded by
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miracle DOO WKHWLPH %XWWKH\ZRXOGQ·WVHHLWWKDWZD\7KH\
ZRXOGQ·WNQRZLWH[FHSWRIFRXUVHIRUWKHRQHZKRKDGWKH
revelation.
+H ZRXOG VD\ WKLQJV OLNH WKLV ´7KDW·V QRW MXVW D
square! 7KDW·V D FXEHµ 7KH\ ZRXOG DQVZHU ´7KDW·V QXWV
<RX·UHGUHDPLQJµ7KH\ZRXOGQ·WHYHQFRPSUHKHQGLW
:HZRXOGVD\WKLQJVOLNHWKLV´+H\WKDWJX\RYHUWKHUH
LV UHDGLQJ WKH %LEOHµ %XW WKH JX\ ZLWK WKH UHYHODWLRQ
ZRXOG VD\ ´1R 7KH 6ZRUG RI WKH /LYLQJ *RG LV
SLHUFLQJKLVVRXOµ
:H ZRXOG VD\ ´/RRN³some of those high schoolers
DUHWDONLQJWRKRPHOHVVSHRSOHµ+HZRXOGVD\´7KH\·UH
HQFRXQWHULQJWKHOLYLQJ*RGµ
:HZRXOGVD\´/RRN³DFKXUFKµ+HZRXOGVD\´,W·VD
ODPSVWDQGµ
:HZRXOGVD\´/RRN³that guy is giving a cup of cold
ZDWHUWRDOLWWOHNLGLQ-HVXV·QDPH:KDWDQLFHWKRXJKWµ
+HZRXOGVD\´%HKROG-HVXVWKH&KULVWLVGULQNLQJ+LV
RZQORYHµ
:HZRXOGVD\´+H\ORRN³DEDE\LQDPDQJHUµ$QGKH
would start singing with the angels.
Why? His world would be full of miracle and full of
PHDQLQJ +H FRXOGQ·WH[SODLQLWDOOEXWKHFRXOGEHOLHYHLW
+HFRXOGQ·WH[SODLQSDUDGR[EXWKHFRXOGEHOLHYHLW
For example, if a cylinder intersects Flatland, what
would Flatlanders see? A circle. Now, what would happen if
the cylinder intersected Flatland sideways? What would
Flatlanders see? A rectangle. What is D F\OLQGHU" ,W·V DQ
infinite number of circles and rectangles.
)ODWODQGHUV ZRXOG VD\ ´1R ZD\ ,QFRQFHLYDEOH
,QFRPSUHKHQVLEOHµ $QG WKH JX\ ZKR KDG WKH UHYHODWLRQ
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ZRXOGVD\´,W·VWUXHµParadox.
<RX·UHDFKXUFKDQG\RX·UHDODPSVWDQG
What if I took three fingers and stuck them through
)ODWODQG",VSRNHWR)ODWODQGDQGVDLG´%HKROGDOOWKUHH
FLUFOHVDUHRQH7KH\DUHDOOPH7KUHH\HWRQH,DPWULQLW\µ
)ODWODQGHUVZRXOGVD\´:KDW"µ But it would be true.
Do you know you were chosen before the
foundation of the world, yet you came to Jesus (maybe) at a
junior high camp? Chosen in Him, yet chosen to choose.
7KDW·V D SDUDGR[ IRU PH , FDQ·W FRPSUHKHQG WKDW %XW LW·V
true.
Now suppose time is one of the dimensions of
)ODWODQG)RULQVWDQFHKHUH>SRLQWLQJWRWKHERWWRPRIWKH·
[·ERDUG@PLJKWEH$'8SKHUH>SRLQWLQJWRWKHWRSRI
the board] might be 2001 A.D. If I took Flatland and held it
just like this, a millimeter away from my being, and I spoke
WR)ODWODQGVD\LQJ´%HKROG)ODWODQG7KHNLQJGRPRI3HWHU
LVDWKDQG7KHWLPHLVQHDUµZRXOGWKDWEHWUXH"<HV$QG
where I intersected Flatland, I would be present at all those
points in space and time.
1RZ OHW·VVD\ ,LQWHUVHFWHG)ODWODQGDW every point in
VSDFH DQG WLPH /HW·V VD\ WKDW )ODWODQG ZDV D WZRdimensional plain inside of me. Then what could I say to
)ODWODQGHUV" ´%HKROG LQ PH \RX OLYH DQG PRYH DQG KDYH
\RXUEHLQJµ$QGWKH\ZRXOGQ·WHYHQNQRZLWXQOHVVWKH\
believed.
In fact, you could say I was a reality in Flatland, that I
was present in Flatland wherever people believed . . . wherever
they saw, not with their eyes, because their eyes can only see
two dimensions, but with their hearts.
What would really be cool is if I could somehow
enter Flatland as a two-GLPHQVLRQDOEHLQJ,GRQ·W KDYHWKDW
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FDSDELOLW\:RXOGQ·WLWEHFRROLIVRPHERG\GLG"
Well, what I want you to see now is that mystery,
meaning, paradox, miracle . . . would all seem like dreams in
Flatland. Yet those dreams would be more real than anybody
in Flatland could even comprehend.
+HUH·V DQ LQWHUHVWLQJ TXHVWLRQ 'R \RX HYHU
experience paradox in this world of four dimensions? How
about mystery and meaning? Do you ever long for justice?
:KDW LV MXVWLFH" 7KH\·YH QHYHU IRXQG WKDW LQ D VFLHQWLILF
laboratory! Or love, or truth, or beauty!
Those things cannot be isolated and tested in our
three- or four-dimensional world! And did you know that
now, in order for physicists to make their calculations work
for the Big Bang and the first few moments after the Big
Bang, they postulate at least³at least³nine dimensions of
space and time?
We are talking about physicists! And we are
&KULVWLDQV:H·UHWKHRQHVZKREHOLHYH*RGPDGHDOOWKRVH
things and is bigger and better, and before and after, and
smaller and larger, and outside and inside all of them!
Do you understand what I am saying? Stop taking
this world so seriously. Stop taking these three or four
GLPHQVLRQVVRVHULRXVO\,URQLFDOO\LW·VPDQ\IXQGDPHQWDOLVW
Christians who take space and time³this world³so
seriously. What do we do? We spend our time arguing about
exactly when the Great Tribulation will be, and never stop
WRDVN´:KDWGRHVLWmean?µ
We worry about the science of how the moon could
turn blood red . . . so we can convince our non-Christian
friends. Or how the locusts in Revelation 9 could have
human faces and little, gold crowns. Do you know that in
the Left Behind series they actually do? I like that book³,·P
just saying it has to mean more than that. I believe the
locusts have faces in some dimension at least, but I think it
has to be more than a curiosity piece for first century
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Christians.
:KDWZDV-RKQJHWWLQJDWZULWLQJWR/DRGLFHD"´+H\
guys, guess what! In the year 2000, there are going to be
UHDOO\ZHLUGEXJVµ,EHWLWKDGVRPHmeaning ³ OLNH´'RQ·W
trust every human face you see, because even if it wears a
FURZQ LW PD\ EH D ORFXVW IURP WKH SLW RI +HOOµ , GRQ·W
know . . . but maybe . . .
6RPHRQHDVNHG0DGHOHLQH/·(QJOH´'R\RXEHOLHYH
WKDW *HQHVLV LV OLWHUDOO\ WUXH"µ 6KH VDLG ´Literally true?! I
EHOLHYHLW·Vmore WKDQOLWHUDOO\WUXHµ
If you believe the Revelation is literally true WKDW·V
great! I think I do, if I understand what you mean by that.
,W·V PRUH WKDQ D PHWDSKRU %XW LW·V DOVR PRUH WKDQ OLWHUDOO\
WUXH,W·VDERXWIDUPRUHWKDQVSDFHDQGWLPHLQWKLVZRUOG
and your life had better be about far more than space and
time in this world.
But now, not every glass of water given to a child is
an encounter with the Living God and about more than
VSDFHDQGWLPH,WPXVWEHJLYHQLQ-HVXV·QDPHLQIDLWK
DQGLQORYH)RURQWKDWGD\PDQ\ZLOOVD\WR+LP´'LGZH
not do many, mighty wonders . . . miracles . . . works in your
QDPH"µ $QG +H ZLOO ORRN DW WKHP DQG VD\ ´'HSDUW IURP
PH)RUEHKROG,QHYHUNQHZ\RXµ
You may do all the two-dimensional works of a
Christian and look good to everybody in Flatland. But God
knows you never knew Him. Maybe you just went around
drawing squares, acting like you were believing in cubes. Not
every square in Flatland is really a cube. And there is more
to being a Christian than just being square.
You may own every graph mapping the Revelation.
You may know every detail. You may comprehend the
science of a blood red moon and still not know its meaning.
Jesus reveals its meaning. Jesus is Meaning . . . Logos . . .
Word . . . Truth.
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What happens right here in chapter one? Jesus
UHYHDOVWKHPHDQLQJRIWKHVWDUV'LG\RXJHWWKDW"´-RKQ,·OO
WHOO \RX ZKDW WKH VWDUV DUHµ $QG ULJKW KHUH LQ FKDSWHU 
-HVXVUHYHDOVWKHPHDQLQJRIWKHODPSVWDQGV´-RKQ,·OOWHOO
\RXZKDWWKHODPSVWDQGVDUHµ%XW\RXVHHZHDUHJRLQJWR
have to trust Jesus to reveal His meaning for the rest of the
book as well.
Jesus is the uncreated Creator from beyond and
before space and time, who enters our four-dimensional
world and reveals meaning. He is the Lamb that opens the
scroll;; He entered this world, limited Himself in our four
dimensions, in order to reveal truth. He purchased us with
His blood, from principalities and powers which kept us in
GDUNQHVVDQGERQGDJHDQG+H·VZDNLQJXVXSWROLIHLQHis
world³the Kingdom of God.
In order to wake up, you must dream His dreams.
You must dream His dreams in order to stop dreaming. His
GUHDPVDUHPRUHUHDOWKDQDOOWKLVZRUOG2QHGD\\RX·OOVHH
they DUHQ·W GUHDPVWKH\·UHUHDOLW\
How can we know anything truly real? Only through
revelation. How can we ever encounter anything truly real?
Only through revelation. And that looks like . . . worship.
)ODWODQGHUVVD\´<RXDUHGUHDPLQJWKHUHRQ6XQGD\
PRUQLQJVµ
'LG \RX QRWLFH WKDW -RKQ ZDV ´LQ WKH VSLULW RQ WKH
/RUG·V GD\µ" 7KH /RUG·V GD\ SUREDEO\ UHIHUV WR 6XQGD\
When the church worshipped God, they would all gather
WRJHWKHURQ6XQGD\+HZDVLQWKHVSLULWRQWKH/RUG·VGD\
when he received the revelation.
Did you notice he was in the spirit when he received
the revelation? Receiving the revelation was not being in the
spirit. So what was being in the spirit? I think it was
worship! Prayer, praise, wonder, song, worship . . . in God in
Christ.
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:RUVKLSLVWKHRSSRVLWHRIWKHVFLHQWLILFPHWKRG,W·V
QRWFRQTXHVWLW·VVXEPLVVLRQ
In an experiment, a scientist tests things to
comprehend things. In worship, God tests us and
comprehends us. In worship, we surrender to God, and
God in His grace reveals His glory. Do you want to know
God? Then worship Him, in spirit and in truth. Surrender to
the dreams He gives you.
Brennan Manning tells about John Shea, a priest
from Chicago. Shea was thirteen years old and an altar boy
when he and a friend of his were assigned to sit in the
sanctuary for one-half hour and meditate upon the
FRPPXQLRQZDIHU ´WKHKRVWµ 
A half hour is a long time for a thirteen-year-old
boy. He says that he sat there and looked around the room
for a while . . . he kept looking at his watch . . . then he
glanced up at the host on the table. Suddenly the host spoke
ZLWKRXWVSHDNLQJ,WVDLG´,·PPRUHWKDQDKRVW\RXNQRZµ
He looked at his friend, the fat kid with the big,
floppy ears. Everybody made fun of him in school. His
IULHQGVSRNHZLWKRXWVSHDNLQJ´,·PPRUHWKDQDIDWNLGZLWK
IORSS\HDUV\RXNQRZµ
That night when he left the church, he walked in the
dark and saw a widow standing on the street corner with a
cane. She glanced over at him and spoke without speaking,
´,·P PRUH WKDQ D ZULQNOHG ROG ZLGRZ \RX NQRZµ +H
JODQFHG XS DW WKH VN\ DQG WKH VN\ WKXQGHUHG ´,·P PRUH
WKDQWKHVN\\RXNQRZµ
Maybe God does hurl thunderbolts, you know.
People have sat in worship and seen visions and
heard words. A thing like that, to be honest with you, has
really only happened to me maybe once or twice. But the
one time it did happen, I really believe God was revealing
this to me:
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Peter, everything in your world is more than
you know. Those flannel graphs in Sunday
School, Peter? Those emotions you felt at
youth group as a kid? The kisses you
received as a child in my name? Peter³they
were me. Peter, you are more than you know,
for I am waking you up from the bad dream
of a fallen world.
+DYH\RXHYHUIHOWORYHLQZRUVKLS"-RKQZURWH´+H
ZKR ORYHV LV ERUQ RI *RG DQG NQRZV *RGµ 7KDW·V PRUH
than you know.
Have you ever felt joy, peace, patience, kindness,
gentleness, goodness in worship? In one dimension, they
may be chemicals in the blood responding to a good song.
%XW3DXOWHOOVXVWKH\·UHIUXLWIURPWKH6SLULWRI*RG
+DYH\RXHYHUIHOWJUDWHIXOLQZRUVKLS":HOO´HYHU\
JRRGDQGSHUIHFWJLIWFRPHVIURP*RGµ
<RX GRQ·W KDYH WR KDYH H[SHULHQFHV OLNH -RKQ 6KHD
or even like John the Revelator. Just worship! And pay
attention to the dreams that come.
Besides, God has already given you a dream³the
book of Revelation. It only seems like a dream because this
world is a dream. For it reveals that this world is asleep
more than you know. And God is more than you know, and
you are more than you know.
,·P QRW PXFK IRU SRHWU\ , ZDV D JHRORJ\ PDMRU 
But I am going to end with my favorite poem:
They tell me, Lord, that when I seem to be in speech with you,
6LQFHEXWRQHYRLFHLVKHDUGLW·VDOODGUHDPRQHWDONHUDSLQJ
two.
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Sometimes it is, yet not as they conceive it. Rather, I
Seek in myself the things I hoped to say, but lo!, my wells are
dry.
7KHQ VHHLQJ PH HPSW\ \RX IRUVDNH WKH OLVWHQHU·V UROH DQG
through
My dumb lips breathe and into utterance wake the thoughts I
never knew.
And thus you neither need reply nor can;; thus, while we seem
Two talkers, thou are One forever, and I no dreamer, but thy
dream.
- C. S. Lewis
6W3DXOZURWH´,WLVQRORQJHU,ZKROLYHEXW&KULVW
ZKR OLYHV ZLWKLQ PHµ $QG ZH VD\ ´1LFH PHWDSKRUµ
Wrong. Absolute truth.
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Further Reading

God is spirit, and those who worship him must worship in
spirit and truth.
-John 4:24
Draw near to God and he will draw near to you.
-James 4:8a
However valuable natural theology may be in pointing to the
divine and affording insight into his creation, it will only at
best be able by itself to bring us to the Cosmic Architect or
Great Mathematician. The God and Father of our Lord
Jesus Christ is to be sought by other means. Worship and
prayer is the context in which theology has to be practised:
the academic departments of religious studies in our
universities are like schools of science unfurnished with
laboratories.
-John Polkinghorne, Professor of Mathematical Physics,
Cambridge, Science and Creation
In particle physics, for example, all workable theories for the
unification of the four fundamental forces of physics require
that a minimum of nine dimensions of space and time must
have existed in the first 10-34 seconds following the creation
event. Since God controls all these dimensions, He must be
able to fully operate in them all. In fact, who is to say that
He does not operate in spiritual dimensions completely
distinct from space and time?
-Hugh Ross, The Creator and the Cosmos
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I must boast;; there is nothing to be gained by it, but I will go
on to visions and revelations [apocalypses] of the Lord. I
know a man in Christ who fourteen years ago was caught up
to the third heaven³whether in the body or out of the
body I do not know, God knows. And I know that this man
was caught up into Paradise³whether in the body or out of
the body I do not know, God knows³and he heard things
that cannot be told, which man may not utter.
-II Corinthians 12:1-4
For we are not contending against flesh and blood, but
against the principalities, against the powers, against the
world rulers of this present darkness, against the spiritual
hosts of wickedness in the heavenly places.
-Ephesians 6:12
Younger Coloradans and the less educated are the most
likely to believe in the occult, extraterrestrials and mystical
powers. . . . The fact that there is no scientific proof of
WKRVH EHOLHIV GRHVQ·W VHHP WR PDWWHU VDLG 5REHUW %DNHU
professor emeritus of psychology at the University of
.HQWXFN\ 0RGHUQ $PHULFDQV DUHQ·W VR GLIIHUHQW WKDQ
primitive humans who thought that when lightning struck it
ZDV *RG WKURZLQJ WKXQGHUEROWV %DNHU VDLG ´6R PDQ\
things about the world and nature are absolutely mysterious
WR WKHPµ KH VDLG 7KH GHVLUH WR ILQG VXSHUQDWXUDO
explanations for natural events is still with us, and will be
until more people get good basic scientific educations, Baker
said. . . . Michael Preston, an English professor at the
University of Colorado, points to a strong desire today to
believe in a greater power. It can be seen in presidential
candidates invoking God;; in pilgrims making their way to
the UFO capital of Roswell, N.M., in young people buying
crystals and pyramids;; or in worshipers filling fundamentalist
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Christian churches.
-Rocky Mountain News, August 21, 2000
The testimony of the tone deaf would not be allowed to
negate the reality of music and so it seems reasonable that
those who claim never to have had a sense of the divine
should not be given equal weight with those (the majority in
the history of mankind) who have. Even in science we are
aware that our seeing of the world is always seeing-as, our
YLVLRQ LV UHIUDFWHG E\ WKRVH ¶VSHFWDFOHV EHKLQG WKH H\HV·
imposed by our theoretical preconceptions.
-John Polkinghorne, Science and Creation
´,PDGHXSP\PLQGORQJDJRQRWWRXQGHUVWDQG,I,WU\WR
understand anything I shall be false to facts and I have
GHWHUPLQHGWRVWLFNWRIDFWµ
-Ivan in The Brothers Karamazov by Fyoder Dostoyevsky
Take first the more obvious case of materialism. As an
explanation of the world, materialism has a sort of insane
simplicity. It has just the quality of the madman's argument;;
we have at once the sense of it covering everything and the
sense of it leaving everything out. Contemplate some able
and sincere materialist, as, for instance, Mr. McCabe, and
you will have exactly this unique sensation. He understands
everything, and everything does not seem worth
understanding.
-G. K. Chesterton, Orthodoxy
5HDVRQ·VODVWVWHSLVWKHUHFRJQLWLRQWKDWWKHUHDUHDQLQILQLWH
number of things which are beyond it. It is merely feeble if it
does not go as far as to realize that. If natural things are
beyond it, what are we to say about supernatural things?
-Blaise Pascal, Pensees
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We are talking about God. What wonder is it that you do
not understand? If you do understand, than it is not God.
-St. Augustine
For these men are not drunk, as you suppose, since it is only
the third hour of the day;; but this is what was spoken by the
SURSKHW-RHO´$QGLQWKHODVWGD\VLWVKDOOEH*RGGHFODUHV
that I will pour out my Spirit upon all flesh, and your sons
and your daughters shall prophesy, and your young men
VKDOOVHHYLVLRQVDQG\RXUROGPHQVKDOOGUHDPGUHDPVµ
-Acts 2:15-17
7R VOHHS SHUFKDQFH WR GUHDP $\ WKHUH·V WKH UXE )RU LQ
that sleep of death what dreams may come when we have
shuffled off this mortal coil . . . that dread of something
after death, the undiscovered country from whose bourn no
traveler returns, puzzles the will and makes us rather bear
those ills we have than fly to others that we know not of.
Thus conscience does make cowards of us all.
-Shakespeare, Hamlet
I lay and heard them: the wind and the water and the moon
sang a peaceful waiting for a redemption drawing nigh. I
dreamed cycles, I say, but, for aught I knew or can tell, they
were the solemn, aeonian march of a second, pregnant with
HWHUQLW\    ,Q PRPHQWV RI GRXEW , FU\ ´&RXOG *RG
+LPVHOI FUHDWH VXFK ORYHO\ WKLQJV DV , GUHDPHG"µ ´:KHQFH
WKHQFDPHWK\GUHDP"µDQVZHUV+RSH´2XWRIP\GDUNVHOI
LQWRWKHOLJKWRIP\FRQVFLRXVQHVVµ´%XWZKHQFHILUVWLQWR
WK\GDUNVHOI"µUHMRLQV+RSH´0\EUDLQZDVLWVPRWKHUDQG
WKH IHYHU LQ P\ EORRG LWV IDWKHUµ ´6D\ UDWKHUµ VXJJHVWV
+RSH ´WK\ EUDLQ ZDV WKH YLROLQ ZKHQFH LW LVVXHG DQG WKH
fever in thy blood the bow that drew it forth ² But who
made the violin? And who guided the bow across its strings?
Say rather, again ² who set the song birds each on its bough
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in the tree of life, and startled each in its order from its
perch? Whence came the fantasia? And whence the life that
danced thereto? Didst thou say, in the dark of thy own
XQFRQVFLRXV VHOI ¶/HW EHDXW\ EH OHW WUXWK VHHP· DQG
VWUDLJKWZD\ EHDXW\ ZDV DQG WKH WUXWK EXW VHHPHG"µ 0DQ
dreams and desires;; God broods and wills and quickens.
When a man dreams his own dream, he is the sport of his
dream;; when Another gives it him, that Other is able to
fulfil it. . . . Now and then, when I look round on my books,
they seem to waver as if a wind rippled their solid mass, and
another world were about to break through. Sometimes
when I am abroad, a like thing takes place;; the heavens and
the earth, the trees and the grass appear for a moment to
shake as if about to pass away;; then, lo, they have settled
again into the old familiar face! At times I seem to hear
whisperings around me, as if some that loved me were
talking of me;; but when I would distinguish the words, they
cease, and all is very still. I know not whether these things
rise in my brain, or enter it from without. I do not seek
them;; they come, and I let them go. Strange dim memories,
which will not abide identification, often, through misty
windows of the past, look out upon me in the broad
daylight, but I never dream now. It may be, notwithstanding,
that, when most awake, I am only dreaming the more! But
when I wake at last into that life which, as a mother her
child, carries this life in its bosom, I shall know that I wake,
and shall doubt no more. I wait;; asleep or awake, I wait.
1RYDOLV VD\V ´2XU OLIH LV QR GUHDP EXW LW VKRXOG DQG ZLOO
SHUKDSVEHFRPHRQHµ
-George MacDonald, Lilith
7KH :LWFK VKRRN KHU KHDG ´, VHHµ VKH VDLG ´WKDW ZH
should do no better with your lion, as you call it, than we did
with your sun. You have seen lamps, and so you imagined a
bigger and better lamp and called it the sun <RX·YH VHHQ
FDWVDQGQRZ\RXZDQWDELJJHUDQGEHWWHUFDWDQGLW·VWRVR
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called a lion:HOO ¶WLVDSUHWW\ PDNH-believe, though, to say
truth, it would suit you all better if you were younger. And
look how you can put nothing into your make-believe
without copying it from the real world, this world of mine,
which is the only world. But even you children are too old
for such play. As for you, my lord Prince, that art a man full
grown, fie upon you! Are you not ashamed of such toys?
Come, all of you. Put away these childish tricks. I have work
for you all in the real world. There is no Narnia, no
Overworld, no sky, no sun, no Aslan. And now, to bed all.
And let us begin a wiser life tomorrow. But first, to bed;; to
sleep;; deep sleep, soft pillows, sleep without foolish
GUHDPVµ
-C. S. Lewis, The Silver Chair
As a babe I leapt up on my mother's knee at the mere
mention of it [Battle of Armageddon]. No;; the vision is
always solid and reliable. The vision is always a fact. It is the
reality that is often a fraud.
-G. K. Chesterton, Orthodoxy
Imagination is more important than knowledge. . . .
Common sense is the collection of prejudices acquired by
age eighteen. . . . Reality is merely an illusion, albeit a very
persistent one.
-Albert Einstein
3RVWPDQVD\VIODWRXW´:HGRQ WQHHGPRUHGDWD:HKDYH
more facts than we can possibly consume. What we are
dying of is lack of courage, lack of dreams, a failure of nerve
DQGQRFRPSXWHUFDQJLYHXVWKDWµ&RPSXWHUVPD\EHDEOH
one day to speak, one day even to think. No computer will
ever be able to dream.
-William H. Willimon
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Waking to Sovereignty
(Revelation 1:1-18)

In preparing for this message, I could not get a
FRQYHUVDWLRQ RXW RI P\ PLQG ,W·V RQH , KDG D ZKLOH EDFN
with a friend who I think is absolutely brilliant, who God
has used in my life in tremendous ways. The conversation
KDSSHQHGDWGLQQHUVR,GRQ·WNQRZLIKHUHDOO\PHDQWZKDW
he said, or if he was musing out loud.
$W RQH SRLQW LQ WKH FRQYHUVDWLRQ KH VDLG ´+H\
3HWHU:KDWGR\RXWKLQNRIWKLVUHFHQWHOHFWLRQILDVFR"µRU
VRPHWKLQJ OLNH WKDW , VDLG ´+RQHVWO\ , WKLQN LW·V PD\EH D
God joke RUVRPHWKLQJµ+HVKRWEDFN´$joke? ,W·Vevilµ
He might know, because he hangs out closer to
some of those folks. He hangs out with some very powerful
SHRSOH SHRSOH ZKR 6W -RKQ ZRXOG FDOO ´WKH UXOHUV³the
kings³RI WKH HDUWKµ :H NHSW WDONLQJ DERXW SROLWLFV DQG ,
VDLG´5HDOO\P\SUREOHPZLWKWKH'HPRFUDWVGRHVQ·WKDYH
to do with taxes, the economy, etc. It has to do with
DERUWLRQ,W·VDUHDOSUREOHPIRUPHµ
I realize it can be complicated . . . the past and how
that affects a pregnancy . . . rape, incest, the future . . . is the
child wanted. My friend basically agreed with me on the
VDQFWLW\RIKXPDQOLIHEXWWKHQKHVDLG´7KHSUREOHPLVQR
PDWWHUZKDW\RXGRLW·VQRWJRLQJWRFKDQJHDQ\WKLQJ<RX
VHH WKH 5HSXEOLFDQV GRQ·W UHDOO\ FDUH DERXW FKDQJLQJ
anything. I know 7KH\·UH QRW JRLQJ WR RYHUWXUQ 5RH YV
:DGHµ
He informed me of some surprising realities
involving government and the kings of the earth. I think he
was making an argument that we need to be rather
pragmatic about where we can win. I finally said something
OLNHWKLV´,JXHVVWKHERWWRPOLQHIRUPHLVLW·VQRWUHDOO\
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ZKDWWKHJRYHUQPHQWGRHVRUGRHVQ·WGREXWZKDW,GRDQG
ZKHWKHULWKRQRUV*RGµ
0\ IULHQG OHDQHG EDFN DQG VDLG ´7R EH KRQHVW ,
WKLQN WKLV PD\ EH ZKHUH ZH VHH WKLQJV GLIIHUHQWO\ ,·P QRW
sure that God is always in control. This idea of omnipotence
is a Greek idea ³ all power. I believe Jesus won at Calvary, I
EHOLHYH+HZLOOZLQLQWKHHQGEXW,GRQ·WWKLQN+H·VDOZD\V
LQFRQWUROµ
7KHQKHVDLG´*RWR$XVFKZLW]DQGVWDQGWKHUHOLNH
,GLGDQGWHOOPH*RG·VLQFRQWURO6XFKVXIIHULQJXQGHU
+LVVRYHUHLJQW\"µ
You see what he means. God won the war at the
FURVVLVJRLQJWRZLQLQWKHHQGEXWPD\EH+H·VQRW
LQFRQWURORIHYHU\OLWWOHEDWWOHLQ\RXUOLIH+H·GOLNHWRKHOS
EXW+HFDQ·W7KDWPHDQVWKHQWKDWZHKDYHWREHSUDJPDWLF
about winning.
,VDLGWRKLP´,WVRXQGVOLNH\RX·UHVD\LQJ*RGneeds
\RXµ +H VDLG ´2I FRXUVH <RX QHHG WKH SHRSOH \RX ORYH
GRQ·W\RX"<RXneed them. God needs PHµ
You know, that is really an exhilarating thought . . .
He needs PH$QGLW·VDEVROXWHO\KRUULI\LQJ
I always have trouble sleeping after Session meetings
WKDW·V ZKDW ZH FDOO WKH %RDUG PHHWLQJV RI RXU FKXUFK 
especially about a year ago when we went through a time
when our building program just was not coming together . .
 EXGJHWV SODQVSURFHGXUHVSHRSOH·VRSLQLRQV ,GLGQ·W
NQRZZKDWZDVULJKW,GRQ·WNQRZWKDWDQ\RIWKHHOGHUV
knew what was right . . . we would have these meetings . . . I
would get out at 1:00 in the morning totally stressed and
KDXQWHGE\WKHLGHD´*RGGHSHQGVRQXV³QHHGVXVµ<LNHV
Time and time again I found myself reading the
ERRN RI 5HYHODWLRQ , GLGQ·W NQRZ ZKDW LW DOO PHDQW , VWLOO
GRQ·W 2QH WKLQJ KRZHYHU ZDV DEVROXWHO\ FOHDU *RG LV LQ
control . . . every where, every when, and every how.
Then I could go to sleep. Blessed are those who
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read.

REVELATION 1:1: The revelation of Jesus
[apocalypse of Jesus] . . .

´$SRFDO\SWRµ PHDQV WR ´XQYHLOµ 7KH %LEOH HQGV
with a great unveiling³the Revelation. And the Bible begins
with a great veiling³´NDWDFDO\SWRµ7KH*UHDW6HUSHQW WKH
Dragon) is conquered in the Revelation. But the Great
Serpent (the Dragon) shows up in the Garden at the
beginning of scripture and tempts the man and the woman.
He seduces them with the dream of their own absolute
VRYHUHLJQW\ 7KH JUHDW 6QDNH VD\V WR WKHP ´+H\³eat the
IUXLW0DNH\RXUVHOIOLNH*RGµ
So they eat, they know shame, and God casts them
RXWRIWKH*DUGHQ*RGKDGWROGWKHP´7KHGD\\RXHDWWKH
IUXLW RI WKH WUHH \RX GLHµ $GDP DQG (YH EHFRPH WKH
walking dead, asleep in the illusion of their own sovereignty.
They can no longer see God, and all His glory is veiled.
Adam and Eve are blind, dead, and enslaved to the
Dragon³the Great Serpent. The dream is a nightmare that
turns into Hell . . . alone in the insane, self-centered dream
of their own sovereignty³Hell.
REVELATION 1:1-6: The revelation of Jesus
Christ, which God gave him to show his servants
what must soon take place. He made it known by
sending his angel to his servant John, who testifies to
everything he saw³that is, the word of God and the
testimony of Jesus Christ. Blessed is the one who
reads the words of this prophecy, and blessed are
those who hear it and take to heart what is written
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in it, because the time is near. John, to the seven
churches in the province of Asia . . . .

The seven churches were seven small bands of baby
believers in the province of Asia who were beginning to face
immense persecution at the hands of the kings of the earth.
Grace and peace to you from him who is, and who
was, and who is to come, and from the seven spirits
before his throne, and from Jesus Christ, who is the
faithful witness, the firstborn from the dead, and the
ruler of the kings of the earth.

Did you get that? Jesus is the ruler of the kings of the earth.

To him who loves us and has freed us from our sins
by his blood, and has made us to be a kingdom and
SULHVWV >VRPH YHUVLRQV VD\ ´NLQJV DQG SULHVWVµ@ WR
serve his God and Father³to him be glory and
power for ever and ever! Amen.

To Him who freed us! The only people really free in
the book of Revelation are those who have been freed by
the blood of the Lamb: the Church. They are kings and
priests.
Do you see how incredibly weird this picture is?
Kings and priests . . . the Church? Those seven little
FKXUFKHV",W·VOLNHD*RGMRNHRQWKHNLQJVRIWKHHDUWK7KH
kings of the earth are not where the action is in the
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Revelation.
The action is with a baby, the Lamb that was slain,
who turns out to be born of a woman in Revelation 12, who
is clothed in the sun and wears twelve stars on her head.
I believe that woman is us³the people of God.
Israel, who contains the promise, gives birth to the child
who is caught up to heaven³Jesus. The Dragon hates the
child and pursues the woman into the wilderness. God
guards her³us, for the Dragon hates the brothers and
sisters of the child who was taken to Heaven.
Jesus is born of us. He is fully human as well as fully
divine. He is born of us and saves us³His mother, and His
brothers, and His sisters³the Church. He even said it:
´:KRLVP\PRWKHUDQGZKRLVP\EURWKHUDQGZKRLVP\
sister? All those who do the will of my Father in heaven
(Matthew 12:48-49).
Who is that? Us! The Church.
So the action is with the Church. The action is with
some baby believers in Asia Minor. They, in fact, are the real
kings and priests, while the kings of this world are only
pawns in the hands of Jesus the Christ in the service of His
Father and His brothers and sisters. For He is King of
Kings and Lord of Lords.

REVELATION 1:7-8: Look, he is coming with the
clouds and every eye shall see him, even those who
pierced him;; and all the peoples of the earth will
PRXUQEHFDXVHRIKLP6RVKDOOLWEH$PHQ´,DP
WKH $OSKD DQG WKH 2PHJDµ VD\V WKH /RUG *RG
´ZKR LV DQG ZKR ZDV DQG ZKR LV WR FRPH WKH
$OPLJKW\µ

He sounds pretty much in control. In fact, that word
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´$OPLJKW\µ³´3DQWRNUDWRUµ LQ *UHHN³can be translated
´RPQLSRWHQWµ³all powerful ,W·V QRW VRPH DEVWUDFW
philosophical omnipotence;; it means actual control over
HYHU\WKLQJ ´    /RUG *RG ZKR LV ZDV DQG LV WR FRPH
$OPLJKW\µ 7KDW·V D UHIHUHQFH WR WKH +HEUHZ ´<DKZHK
6DEDRWµ³absolute and unrivaled power and control over all
time, all space, all history.
God is in control every time, every place, and every
how. He accomplishes all things according to the council of
His will (Ephesians 1:11). He never loses control. He only
surrenders control. Even then He only surrenders it to
+LPVHOI WKH 6RQ VXUUHQGHULQJ LW WR WKH )DWKHU 7KHQ LW·V
according to plan, and what appears to be His greatest
loss³crucified in shame on a Friday³we find out is His
greatest victory come Sunday.
On that Sunday, we find out about Easter, the grace
of God in Christ Jesus our Lord.
In the book of Revelation, there is never any
TXHVWLRQRI*RG·VYLFWRU\HYHU\ZKHQHYHU\ZKHUHDQG
every how.
7KHUH LV QHYHU DQ\ TXHVWLRQ DERXW *RG·V
absolute control.
There is never any question about the Dragon
and what the Dragon will do.
There is never any question about what the Beast
will do.
There is never any question about what the
Harlot will do.
There is never any question about what the kings
of the earth will do, or whether or not there will
be famines and plagues and earthquakes and
natural disasters. They will all happen according
to plan.
None of that is in question. The only question in the
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book of Revelation is . . . you7KHRQO\´LIµLQWKHERRNRI
the Revelation regards you³the Church. I know this is a
SDUDGR[ RI WLPH DQG HWHUQLW\ ,W·V D SDUDGR[ RI VRYHUHLJQW\
and freedom, predestination and free will, but the question
is this: Will you conquer?
In Ephesus, will they repent of dead works and
conquer?
In Pergamum, will they renounce idols and conquer?
In Thyatira, will they repent of immorality and
conquer?
In Philadelphia, will they hold fast and conquer?
In Laodicea, will they humble themselves and
conquer
Will they, will you, conquer?
How are we going to find the strength to conquer? I
WKLQN WKDW·V ZKDW WKH ZKROH YLVLRQ LV DERXW ,W·V QRW DV LI
John wrote seven letters to these churches and then said,
´2KE\WKHZD\,KDGWKLVYLVLRQµ7KH\PXVWUHDGLWKHDU
it, and surrender to it. That is, they must surrender their
VRYHUHLJQW\WR*RG·VVRYHUHLJQW\7KH\PXVWVXUUHQGHUWKHLU
dream RI VRYHUHLJQW\ WR WKH UHDOLW\ RI *RG·V VRYHUHLJQW\ LQ
Jesus the Christ.
When we do, we are hidden in Him, lost in Jesus,
found in Jesus. When we do, we are the body of Christ. And
Jesus always conquers.
I know this may seem strange to some of you ² it
seems strange to me ² but I once encountered a very
powerful demon in a friend who had been ritually abused in
a Satanic coven for years. The demon claimed to be Satan.
Demons lie by nature, but the power of Christ forces
truthful confessions from them as in the Gospel. Just as this
66

demon was about to leave, and as I placed communion wine
RQ P\ IULHQG·V IRUHKHDG , VDLG ´-HVXV ZLQVµ $ GHHS DQG
H[WUHPHO\WRUWXUHGYRLFHFDPHIURPP\IULHQG·VOLSV´-HVXV
DOZD\VZLQVµDQGWKHQLWOHIWE\WKHSRZHURI&KULVWDWP\
IULHQG·VFRPPDQG
Jesus always wins. Even when He bleeds He wins.
Even when He dies He wins.
An Englishman immigrated to the United States of
America and decided to become a citizen. He went back
home to London to spend some time on vacation with his
IDPLO\DQGKLVIDPLO\VWDUWHGJLYLQJKLPDKDUGWLPH´:KDW
GLG\RXKRSHWRJDLQE\EHFRPLQJDQ$PHULFDQFLWL]HQ"µ+H
VDLG´:HOOIRURQHWKLQJ,ZRQWKH5HYROXWLRQDU\:DUµ
<RXVHHWKDWEDWWOH·VDOUHDG\RYHU,I\RXVXUUHQGHU
sovereignty to Jesus, you always win . . . every where, every
when, and every how.
´7KDQNV EH WR *RGµ ZULWHV 3DXO ´ZKR LQ &KULVW
always OHDGVXVLQWULXPSKµ ,,&RULQWKLDQV 7KHQKHZURWH
´All things work together for the good of those who love
*RG DQG DUH FDOOHG DFFRUGLQJ WR +LV SXUSRVHµ 5RPDQV
  ,Q (SKHVLDQV ´0D\ WKH H\HV RI \RXU KHDUWV EH
enlightened that you may know . . . the immeasurable
greatness of His power in us that believe. God has put all
things XQGHU -HVXV· IHHW +H KDV PDGH +LP KHDG RYHU DOO
WKLQJVµ:K\")RUWKH&KXUFK´ZKLFKLV+LVERG\WKH
IXOOQHVVRI+LPWKDWILOOVDOOLQDOOµ (SKHVLDQV 
All creation, the kings of the earth, the plagues, the
famines, the dragons, the sufferings . . . become instruments
in the hands of Jesus, for loving you³His Church.
Jesus is Lord over time;; Jesus is Lord over space. All
time and space become instruments in His hands for loving
you. He literally transforms past, present, and future for the
love of you. When you repent, even your past sins are
transformed into a means of unveiling for you the wonders
of His mercy.
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Think of it . . . natural disasters . . . the kings of the
earth . . . famines . . . plagues . . . even dragons and demons .
. . space and time: no big challenge for Jesus. But He died
for you that you would surrender your dream of sovereignty
to Him in love.
Surrender happens now³the present moment.
Eternity touches time now ´Now LV WKH GD\ RI VDOYDWLRQµ
writes Paul. I surrender now³the point at which eternity
touches time³and all time is transformed. How can He do
WKDW"+H·VWKH/RUGRIWLPH
My past . . . transformed;;
My future . . . sealed and secure.
,W UHDOO\ GRHVQ·W PDWWHU ZKDW WKH NLQJV RI WKH HDUWK
GRRUGRQ·WGR7KH\DUHRQO\SDZQVLQP\6DYLRU·VKDQG,W
matters what I do . . . now. That I walk in the obedience of
faith.
:KDW ,·P VD\LQJ LV ,·P QRW FDOOHG WR ZLQ ,·P QRW
FDOOHGWRFRQTXHU,·PFDOOHGWRVXUUHQGHU now. When I
surrender, He gives me the victory³WKHZLQ´7KDQNVEHWR
*RG ZKR LQ &KULVW -HVXV JLYHV XV WKH YLFWRU\µ    HYHU\
when, every where, and every how.
This may be another way of saying it: As soon as I
think ,·P in control, as soon as I think Peter Hiett can
preach a really great sermon that could save somebody, as
soon as I think I could enact legislation that would affect the
kings of the earth and change things, as soon as I think I
FRXOGEULQJWKHNLQJGRP,·PGUHDPLQJWKHZDONLQJGHDG
enslaved to the Dragon and the Beast.
Now, Jesus may do all those things through me . . .
save people . . . enact legislation . . . bring the kingdom . . .
but without Him I can do nothing. My calling is to
surrender sovereignty to Him. In other words, my calling is
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faith . . . trust . . . every moment.
6XUUHQGHULQJ WR *RG·V VRYHUHLJQW\ PHDQV G\LQJ WR
the dream of my own sovereignty. And that hurts.
REVELATION 1:9-17: I, John, your brother and
companion in the suffering and kingdom [or
sovereignty] . . .
Did you get that phrase? ² ´-RKQ \RXU FRPSDQLRQ
LQ WKH VXIIHULQJ DQG WKH VRYHUHLJQW\µ 0\ IULHQG LV ULJKW LQ
WKLV , GRQ·W KDYH PXFK DXWKRULW\ WR VSHDN WR $XVKZLW]
survivors. Neither does he, but John does, and he says
´VXIIHULQJDQGVRYHUHLJQW\µ
. . . and patient endurance that are ours in Jesus,
was on the island of Patmos because of the word of
God and the testimony of Jesus.
He was the last disciple left;; the rest were martyred, and now
he is exiled.

2QWKH/RUG·V'D\,ZDVLQWKH6SLULWDQG,KHDUG
behind me a loud voice like a trumpet, which said:
´:ULWH RQ D VFUROO ZKDW \RX VHH DQG VHQG LW WR WKH
seven churches: to Ephesus, Smyrna, Pergamum,
7K\DWLUD6DUGLV3KLODGHOSKLDDQG/DRGLFHDµ
I turned around to see the voice that was
speaking to me. And when I turned I saw seven
golden lampstands, and among the lampstands was
VRPHRQH ´OLNH D VRQ RI PDQµ GUHVVHG LQ D UREH
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reaching down to his feet and with a golden sash
around his chest. His head and hair were white like
wool, as white as snow, and his eyes were like
blazing fire. His feet were like bronze glowing in a
furnace, and his voice was like the sound of rushing
waters. In his right hand he held seven stars, and out
of his mouth came a sharp double-edged sword. His
face was like the sun shining in all its brilliance.
When I saw him, I fell at his feet as though
dead.

In the last sermon, I reminded you that if you wake
a person too quickly from a dream, you can kill them just
with shock. In our own dreams, our minds are sovereign³
they are in control. The thing that wakes us is something
outside our sovereignty and control.
The children of Adam are dead in a dream of their
own control.
John saw the voice. He saw WKH :RUG RI *RG ´LQ
whom and by whom all things were made, who is before all
WKLQJVLQZKRPDOOWKLQJVKROGWRJHWKHUµ$QG-RKQ·VGUHDP
of his own sovereignty was utterly shattered. He fell at the
feet of reality as though dead. Every particle in his body was
held together by the express will of this voice;; every
heartbeat was a gift;; every breath³entirely dependent on
the continuous grace of the One before him. And he could
see it.
Your next heartbeat exists solely because of the
express will of Jesus Christ our Lord by God His Father . . .
because He wills it. Do you believe that? Not really. You
FRQVHQW WR LW EXW LI \RX UHDOO\ EHOLHYHG LW \RX·G EH RQ WKH
floor. John woke to the sovereignty of God and collapsed in
terror.
Many years ago when Susan and I were newly
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married, we were living in L.A. in a triplex in a dangerous
part of town. I came home unexpectedly from a great
distance at an hour Susan did not expect . . . it was 3:00 in
the morning . . . she was sound asleep dreaming her dreams.
I had been driving all night. I had been through a crisis and
missed her so very much. I wanted her. (I want the people I
love.)
I tried desperately not to startle her, for she thought
she was alone. But trying not to startle a person at 3:00 in
the morning is all the more entering like a thief in the night.
I remember thinking, If only I could enter her dreams and
ZKLVSHU ´+RQH\ LW·V PH ,·P FRPLQJ KRPH $QG ,·P
FRPLQJOLNHDWKLHILQWKHQLJKWEXWLW·Vme DQG,·OOEHZDNLQJ
\RXVRRQµ%XW,FRXOGQ·WGRWKDW
I wiggled the lock;; the keys jiggled in my hand. And
,KHDUGDYRLFHRIDEVROXWHWHUURUIURPWKHRWKHUURRP´,V
VRPHERG\WKHUH":KRLVLW2KP\*RGZKRLVLW"µ,QWKDW
instant, I knew what she believed: whoever I was, I was in
absolute control, and so she expected me to rape her. Rape
is stolen sovereignty.
In that instant, I so wished that I could have entered
KHUGUHDPVDQGWROGKHU´6ZHHWKHDUW,ZLOO QHYHUUDSH
you. However, if you wish, my greatest desire is to make
ORYHWR\RX,DP\RXUKXVEDQG6R¶$ZDNH2VOHHSHU$QG
,ZLOOJLYH\RXOLIH·µ
, GRQ·W VD\ WKDW WR EH FXWH , VD\ LW EHFDXVH LW·V WKH
*RVSHO7KHRQO\´LIµLQDOOWKHERRNRI5HYHODWLRQEHORQJV
WRWKH%ULGHRI&KULVW'RQ·W\RXVHHLW"+HVD\V´,ZLOOQRW
rape you, but I long to love you. If you will only surrender, I
ZLOOLPSUHJQDWH\RXZLWKOLIHµ
His love is life.
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:HOO,GLGQ·WKDYHDOOWKDWILJXUHGRXWDWLQWKH
morning when she freaked out, but I do remember that after
I calmed her down and she realized it was me, I received a
SUHWW\JUHDWORYLQ·WKDWQLJKW
You see, this is a mystery. Jesus has been veiled, for
we have sinned and dreamed our own sovereignty. Jesus has
DOVR EHHQ YHLOHG DFFRUGLQJ WR *RG·V VRYHUHLJQ SODQ WKDW
God might unveil to us His glory . . .
That we might see the road that leads nowhere,
That we might glimpse over the edge of the abyss,
That we might taste, or at least smell, the scent of
Hell,
That we might dream the insane dream of our own
sovereignty . . .
. . . and then wake up! and surrender to His
sovereignty in joy . . . to His glory with a knowledge into
which the angels long to look, the knowledge of the grace of
God in Christ Jesus our Lord.
´+HFRQVLJQHGDOOPHQWRGLVREHGLHQFHµZULWHV3DXO
LQ5RPDQV´WKDWKHPLJKWKDYHPHUF\RQDOOµ<RXVHH,
believe that in the Revelation we will find out that we the
Church sing a song that nobody else knows! The angels GRQ·W
know it, the demons GRQ·W NQRZ LW WKH EHDVWV DURXQG WKH
WKURQH GRQ·W NQRZ LW EXW ZH NQRZ LW ,W·V WKH VRQJ RI WKH
Lamb, the new song, and it infuriates the Ancient Dragon,
for it is the grace of God in Christ Jesus our Lord. By it the
'UDJRQ LV GHIHDWHG ,W·V ZK\ WKH 'UDJRQ KDWHV DOO WKH
FKLOGUHQ RI WKH ZRPDQ LQ FKDSWHU WZHOYH ,W·V ZK\ KXPDQ
life is so sacred, for we can know the glory of God in Christ
Jesus our Lord, and we can become vessels for that very
glory, which is Christ in us. In Christ, we conquer. He gives
the victory to us in grace.
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,W·V QRW WKDW +H needs us, but He wants us, so
thoroughly and completely, that he died and rose. We are
wanted by God.
,Q WKLV ZKROH DERUWLRQ GHEDWH , WKLQN WKDW·V WKH
number one thing we ignore³What does God want? What is
God doing? Does God hurt? Does God ache? Does God care?
:K\ ZRXOG ZH IRUJHW +LP" ,W·V WKH GUHDP RI RXU RZQ
sovereignty.
Last week I ended with my favorite poem. This
ZHHN , ZDQW WR HQG ZLWK P\ IDYRULWH VWRU\ ,W·V ZULWWHQ E\
Walter Wangerin. As you listen, see if you can figure out
who is speaking and to whom he is speaking.
I love a child. But she is afraid of me.
I want to help this child, so terribly in need
of help. . . . She is retarded, if the truth be
told . . . slow in her mind, yet aware of her
infirmity and embarrassed by it. . . .
She is lonely all the day long. She sits
in a chair with her back to the door, her
knees tucked tight against her breasts, her
DUPVDURXQGWKHVHKHUKHDGGRZQ6KH·V
hiding. . . . She sings a sort of song to pass
the time, a childish melody, though she is a
woman in her body by its shape, a swelling at
KHUEHOO\6KHVLQJV´3XVVSXVVµ,NQRZWKH
truth, that she is singing of no cat at all, but
of her face, sadly, calling it ugly. And I know
the truth that she is right. But I am mightily
persuasive myself, and I could make it lovely
by my love alone. I love the child. But she is
afraid of me.
Then how can I come to her, to feed
and to heal her by my love? Knock on the
door? Enter the common way? No. She
holds her breath at a gentle tap, pretending
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that she is not home . . . . And should I
break down the door? Or should I show my
IDFH DW WKH ZLQGRZ" 2K ZKDW WHUURUV ,·G
cause then. These have happened before.
6KH·V VXIIHUHG WKH UDSLQJV RI NLQGOHVV PHQ
and therefore she hangs her head . . . .
I am none of these, to be sure. But if
I came the way that they have come, she
would not know me different. She would not
receive my love [surrender to my love], but
PLJKW OLNHO\ GLH RI D IDLOHG KHDUW ,·YH FDOOHG
IURP WKH KDOO ,·YH VXQJ KHU QDPH WKURXJK
cracks in the plaster. But I have a bright
trumpet of a voice, and she covers her ears
and weeps. She thinks each word an
accusation.
I could, of course, ignore the doors
and walls and windows, simply appearing
before her as I am. I have that capability. But
VKH KDVQ·W WKH VWUHQJWK WR VHH LW DQG ZRXOG
die. She is, you see, her own deepest hiding
place, and fear and death are the truest doors
against me.
Then what is left? How can I come
WR P\ EHORYHG" :KHUH·V WKH HQWUDQFH WKDW
will not frighten nor kill her? By what door
can love arrive after all, truly to nurture her,
to take the loneliness away, to make her
beautiful, as lovely as my moon at night, my
sun come morning?
, NQRZ ZKDW , ZLOO GR ,·OO PDNH WKH
woman herself my door³and by her body
enter in her life. Ah, I like that. I like that.
However could she be afraid of her own
flesh, of something lowly underneath her
ULEV" ,·OO EH WKH EDE\ ZDNLQJ LQ KHU ZRPE
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+XVKVKH·OOKDYHWKHWLPHWKLVZD\WRNQRZ
my coming first before I come. Hush: time
to get ready, to touch her tummy, touching
the promise alone, as it were. When she
hangs her head, she shall be looking at me,
thinking of me, loving me while I gather in
the deepest place of her being. It is an
excellent plan! Hush.
And then, when I come, my voice
shall be so dear to her. It shall call the
tenderness out of her soul and loveliness
into her face. And when I take milk at her
EUHDVW VKH·OO VLJK DQG VLQJ DQRWKHU VRQJ D
sweet Magnificat, for she shall feel important
then . . . !
Then what of her loneliness? Gone.
Gone in the bond between us, though I shall
not have said a word yet. And for my sake
she shall wash her face, for she shall have a
reason then. And the sins that she suffered,
the hurts at the hands of men, shall be
transfigured by my being: I make good come
out of evil;; I am the good come out of evil.
I am her Lord, who loves this woman.
$QG IRU D ZKLOH ,·OO OHW KHU PRWKHU
PH %XW WKHQ ,·OO JURZ $QG , ZLOO WDNH P\
trumpet voice again, which once would kill
KHU $QG ,·OO WDNH KHU WRR LQWR P\ DUPV
And out of that little room, that filthy
WHQHPHQW ,·OO EHDU P\ PRWKHU P\ FKLOG
alive forever. I love a child. But she will not
fear me for long, now.
Look! Look, it is almost happening. I
am doing a new thing³DQG GRQ·W \RX
perceive it? I am coming among you, a baby.
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And my name shall be Emmanuel.
(From Ragman: And Other Cries of Faith)
)RUWKRVH WKDWKDYH´HDUVWRKHDUµ,EHOLHYH ZH are
that woman. We, the people of God, are the woman in
Revelation 12. And Christ is born in us, and among us and
WR XV DQG WKURXJK XV ZKLVSHULQJ ´6XUUHQGHU P\ SHRSOH
6XUUHQGHUWRP\ORYHµ
,W·VQRWWKDWZHDUHQHHGHGEXWWKDWZHDUHZDQWHGso
much Christ came to us in a baby, died for us on a cross, and
rose from the dead.
And God has put all creation under His control and
sent His very Spirit, born into the hearts of His people, even
the very last and the very least, drawing love out of us,
drawing us into His kingdom, that we would surrender and
KHDU +LV ZKLVSHU ´$ZDNH 2 VOHHSHU ULVH IURP WKH GHDG
DQG,ZLOOJLYH\RXOLIHµ
´-RKQ -RKQ ,W·V PH³Jesus. I was born in
Bethlehem. And I met you that day you were fishing in
*DOLOHHUHPHPEHU"-RKQLW·VPH³Jesus. You laid your head
on my chest at supper, you listened to my heartbeat, and I
whispered in your ear of this day, John.
´-RKQ,DVNHG\RX WRFRPH SUD\ ZLWKPHDQG\RX
were so sleepy. I was praying about this day, John, sleepyhead John. You saw me die. John, I am the living one. I hold
the keys of death and Hell. I am in control, I always win, so
GRQ·WIHDU-RKQ*HWXSµ
$QG RQH GD\ , WKLQN \RX·OO IHHO D KDQG RQ \RXU
VKRXOGHU DQG \RX·OO KHDU WKH YRLFH WKDW FUHDWHG WKH ZRUOGV
DQGWKHJDOD[LHVVD\VRPHWKLQJOLNHWKLV´+H\LW·Vme,W·Vme.
I was singing to you through your mom, remember? You
met me in Denver, remember? I was with you on the couch
WKRVHQLJKWVZKHQ\RXZHUHVRVFDUHG,ZDVWKHUH6RGRQ·W
be afraid, because I hold the keys of death and Hell, and
QRZLW·VWLPHWRJHWXS,W·VWLPHWROLYHµ
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REVELATION 1:17-18: When I saw him, I fell at
his feet as though dead. Then he placed his right
KDQGRQPHDQGVDLG´'RQRWEHDIUDLG,DPWKH
First and the Last. I am the Living One. I was
dead, and behold I am alive for ever and ever! And I
KROGWKHNH\VRIGHDWKDQG+HOOµ

*****
[Prayer]
/RUG -HVXV ZH WKDQN \RX WKDW LW·V \ou, and that if
ZH·YHVXUUHQGHUHGRXUOLYHVWR\RXLW·Vbeen you, our
friend. We know you, just not all of you. We thank
\RX /RUG -HVXV WKDW LW·V \RX ,I LW·V DQ\one or
anything, /RUG-HVXVZHWKDQN\RXWKDWLW·V\RXZKR
KROGVWKHNH\V:HWKDQN\RXWKDWLW·V\RXZKRDUHLQ
control, because that means that our sufferings are
not in vain, but you use them. And this life is not in
vain, but you use it. This world is not in vain, but
you have transformed it. On that day when you say,
´*HWXSVOHHS\-KHDGµZHZLOOZDNHXSDQGVD\´2K
,·PVRJODGLW·V\ou! 7KDQN\RXµ
1RZ/RUG-HVXVLW·V6DQFWLW\RI+XPDQ/LIH
Sunday, and I would imagine there are some here
who have had an abortion. Some have paid for an
abortion. . . .
,IWKDW·V\RXLWPD\EHWKDW\RX KDYH EHHQ UXQQLQJ
from the voice, for you think the voice only speaks words of
DFFXVDWLRQ EXW ,·P VD\LQJ VWRS DQG VXUUHQGHU \RX ZLOO VHH
that the words are words of love. If you surrender, He takes
that, even that, no³especially that, and turns it to His glory.
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Further Reading

We are most deeply asleep at the switch when we fancy we
control any switches at all.
-Annie Dillard
As I looked, thrones were placed and one that was ancient
of days took his seat;; his raiment was white as snow, and the
hair of his head like pure wool;; his throne was fiery flames,
its wheels were burning fire. A stream of fire issued and
came forth from before him;; a thousand thousands served
him, and ten thousand times ten thousand stood before him;;
the court sat in judgment, and the books were opened. I
looked then because of the sound of the great words which
the horn was speaking. And as I looked, the beast was slain,
and its body destroyed and given over to be burned with
fire. As for the rest of the beasts, their dominion was taken
away, but their lives were prolonged for a season and a time.
I saw in the night visions, and behold, with the clouds of
heaven there came one like a son of man, and he came to
the Ancient of Days and was presented before him. And to
him was given dominion and glory and kingdom, that all
peoples, nations, and languages should serve him;; his
dominion is an everlasting dominion, which shall not pass
away, and his kingdom one that shall not be destroyed.
-Daniel 7:9-14
I will no longer talk much with you, for the ruler of this
world is coming. He has no power over me;; but I do as the
Father has commanded me, so that the world may know
that I love the Father. Rise, let us go hence.
-John 14:30-31
78

3LODWHWKHUHIRUHVDLGWRKLP´<RXZLOOQRWVSHDNWRPH"'R
you not know that I have power to release you, and power
WR FUXFLI\ \RX"µ -HVXV DQVZHUHG KLP ´<RX ZRXOG KDYH QR
power over me unless it had been given you from above;;
WKHUHIRUHKHZKRGHOLYHUHGPHWR\RXKDVWKHJUHDWHUVLQµ
-John 19:10-11
We know that in everything God works for good with those
who love him, who are called according to his purpose. . . .
For God has consigned all men to disobedience, that he may
have mercy upon all. O the depth of the riches and wisdom
and knowledge of God! How unsearchable are his
MXGJPHQWV DQG KRZ LQVFUXWDEOH KLV ZD\V ´)RU ZKR KDV
known the mind of the Lord, or who has been his
FRXQVHORU"µ´2UZKRKDVJLYHQDJLIWWRKLPWKDWKHPLJKW
EHUHSDLG"µ)RUIURPKLPDQGWKURXJKKLPDQGWRKLPDUH
all things. To him be glory for ever. Amen.
-Romans 8:28, 11:32-36
You must utterly believe that the circumstances of your life,
that is, every minute of your life, as well as the whole course
of your life³anything, yes, everything that happens³have all
come to you by His will and by His permission. You must
utterly believe that everything that has happened to you is
from God and is exactly what you need. . . . Abandonment
is being satisfied with the present moment, no matter what
that moment contains. You are satisfied because you know
that whatever that moment has, it contains³in that
instant³*RG·VHWHUQDOSODQIRU\RX
-Jeanne Guyon, Experiencing the Depths of Jesus
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To the abandoned soul God is visible even in the proud
souls who oppose him. Every creature, whether good or
evil, reveals God to him.
-Jean-Pierre De Caussade,
Abandonment to Divine Providence
The real question is not whether God is on our side, but
ZKHWKHUZHDUHRQ*RG·VVLGH
-Abraham Lincoln
There is a sort of devilish perversity in this organizing me
not to sin by means of the very thing which ensures that I
shall. Faith, on the other hand, consists in the awareness that
I am more than I know. Such faith cannot be contrived. If it
were contrivable, if it were something I could create in
myself by following some recipe or other, then it would not
be faith. It would be works³my organizing the self I know.
That faith can be only the gift of God emphasizes the
scandal of our human condition³the scandal of our
absolute dependence on him. I have to depend completely
upon what very largely I do not know and cannot control.
-H. A. Williams
In that way you are seeing a picture that was finished when
your world was still half-made. But do not think of these
things. My people [angels] have a law never to speak much
of sizes or numbers to you . . . You do not understand, and
it makes you do reverence to nothing and pass by what is
really great. Rather tell me what Maleldil [Jesus] has done in
Thulcandra [Earth].
-C. S. Lewis, Out of the Silent Planet
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There is nothing so secular that it cannot be sacred, and that
is one of the deepest messages of the Incarnation.
-0DGHOHLQH/·(QJOHWalking on Water
To the pure all things are pure, but to the corrupt and
unbelieving nothing is pure;; their very minds and
consciences are corrupted.
-Titus 1:15
´$QG WKH VLQV WKDW VKH VXIIHUHG WKH KXUWV DW WKH KDQGV RI
men, shall be transfigured by my being: I make good come
out of evil;; I am the good come out of evil. I am her Lord,
ZKRORYHVWKLVZRPDQµ
-Walter Wangerin, Ragman: And Other Cries of Faith
$QGKHZKRVDWXSRQWKH WKURQH VDLG ´%HKROG,PDNH DOO
WKLQJVQHZµ
-Revelation 21:4a
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Waking to Ecstasy
(Revelation 2:1-7)

In 1978, I went on my first date with my Susan
Coleman, who is now Susan Hiett. We went to see the
movie Close Encounters of the Third Kind. It was sold out, so we
went next door and saw another movie that turned out to be
terrible. So after that we went back and saw the late showing
of Close Encounters.
During the first movie, I had managed to get my
arm around my date. I was so enamored with her that I
ZRXOG QRW PRYH LW 6KH VDLG ´'RHVQ·W \RXU DUP KXUW"µ ,
VDLG´2KQRLW·VILQHµ%\WKHVHFRQGPRYLHP\DUPZDV
VFUHDPLQJ LQ SDLQ EXW , ZRXOGQ·W PRYH LW )LQDOO\ LW ZDV
utterly paralyzed . . . from my neck all the way to my
fingertips . . . dead meat sitting on her shoulders. At last I
had to excuse myself, reach around her head, pick up my
arm, set it on my lap, and slap it until it came to.
On our second date, I worked like crazy cleaning the
car and making plans. I prepared a picnic . . . I took her up
to the horse pasture in the mountains where we kept our
KRUVH%XWZHFRXOGQ·WFDWFKWKHKRUVH6RZHSLFQLFNHGRQ
a rock under a pine tree, and we talked about death. My
friend Bobby had died that week in a car accident. We
talked, and talked, and talked . . . I was stricken with her.
On our third date, I arranged a snow-shoeing trip. I
prepared a picnic for that trip as well. On the way, we
stopped at the top of Loveland Pass, parked the car, and
hiked to the top of a 13,000-foot mountain in our tennis
shoes in mid-winter. I remember looking at her and
WKLQNLQJ´:RZ:KDWDZRPDQµ
Of course, I was being conned. I found that my wife
would rather scrub a million toilets than climb a frozen
mountain in mid-winter. But, you see, it was a beautiful con.
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6KHGLGQ·WFOLPELWEHFDXVHVKHORYHGIUR]HQPRXQWDLQVVKH
wanted to be with me. She disciplined herself for me.
Well, after that, we snow-shoed to my Uncle
&KXFN·VFDELQLQWKHZRRGVDQGZHKDGDSLFQLFLQWKHWUHH
house that I played in as a little boy. Having picnics in tree
KRXVHV GRHVQ·W HVSHFLDOO\ IORDW P\ ERDW EXW , WKRXJKW WKDW
maybe it would float hers. And it did. It worked. I was in love.
:HFDOOLW´SXSS\ORYHµ´LQIDWXDWLRQµDQGZH
middle-DJHGSDUHQWVZDUQRXUFKLOGUHQDERXWLW´%H careful!
,W·VLQIDWXDWLRQ'RQ·WJHWFDUULHGDZD\7KHVHKRQH\PRRQV
GRQ·W ODVW 2QH GD\ \RX·OO VHH WKDW ZKHQ \RX·UH PDWXUH
2QFH\RX·YH SDLGDPRUWJDJHSD\PHQWDQGOLYHGZLWKOLIH·V
responsibilities and raised a few children and logged 10,000
KRXUVLQWKHRIILFHWKHQ\RX·OOXQGHUVWDQGWKDWKRQH\PRRQV
GRQ·WODVWµ
On our fourth date, we went to a dance. In a James
Bond-like, romance-LQGXFHGIRJ,GURYHP\GDG·VFDURYHU
a median on South Broadway in Littleton, Colorado. I bent
the frame;; it was bad. And she still liked me!
I was feeling pretty secure in our relationship, so on
the fifth date, we just went to a movie. And on the sixth
date we went to a movie . . . on the seventh date we went to
a movie . . . eighth, ninth, tenth, eleventh, twelfth,
thirteenth . . . went to a movie.
,W ZDV ORQJ DERXW WKHQ WKDW , VDLG ´<RX NQRZ
PD\EHZHRXJKWWRGDWHRWKHUSHRSOHWRRµ
An anonymous author wrote this:
Their wedding picture mocked them from
the table . . . .
6RPHZKHUH EHWZHHQ WKH ROGHVW FKLOG·V ILUVW
WRRWK DQG WKH \RXQJHVW GDXJKWHU·V
graduation, they lost each other.
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Throughout the years each slowly unraveled
that tangled ball of string called self,
and as they tugged at stubborn knots,
each hid his searching from the other.
Sometimes she cried at night and begged the
whispering darkness
to tell her who she was.
He lay beside her, snoring like a hibernating
bear, unaware of her winter.
Once, after they had made love,
he wanted to tell her how afraid he was of
dying,
but, fearful to show his naked soul,
he spoke instead of the beauty of her breasts.
She took a course on modern art,
trying to find herself in colors splashed upon
a canvas,
complaining to the other women about men
who are insensitive.
+HFOLPEHGLQWRDWRPEFDOOHG´7KH2IILFHµ
wrapped his mind in a shroud of paper
figures, and buried himself in customers.
Slowly, the wall between them rose,
cemented by the mortar of indifference.
One day, reaching out to touch each other,
they found a barrier they could not
penetrate,
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and recoiling from the coldness of the stone,
each retreated from the stranger on the other
side.
For when love dies, it is not in a moment of
angry battle,
not when fiery bodies lose their heat.
It lies panting, exhausted
expiring at the bottom of a wall it could not
scale.
No longer lovers. At best, roommates.

REVELATION 2:1- ´To the angel of the church
LQ(SKHVXVZULWH¶7KHZRUGVRIKLPZKRKROGVWKH
seven stars in his right hand, who walks among the
seven golden lampstands.
I know your works, your toil and your
patient endurance, and how you cannot bear evil men
but have tested those who call themselves apostles but
are not, and found them to be false;; I know you are
HQGXULQJ SDWLHQWO\ DQG EHDULQJ XS IRU P\ QDPH·V
sake, and you have not grown weary. But I have this
against you, that you have abandoned the love you
had at first. Remember then from what you have
fallen, repent and do the works you did at first. If
not, I will come to you and remove your lampstand
from its place, unless you repent. Yet this you have,
you hate the works of the Nicolaitans, which I also
hate. He who has an ear, let him hear what the
Spirit says to the churches. To him who conquers I
will grant to eat of the tree of life, which is in the
SDUDGLVHRI*RG·µ
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´<RX·YHDEDQGRQHGWKHORYH\RXKDGDWILUVWµ7KDW
must have been a very painful letter for Jesus to write, for He
was being spurned by the one He loved.
In the last sermon, I shared with you how I came
home and woke my wife at an unexpected hour. I said I
wished I could have entered her dreams and whispered to
KHUVRVKHZRXOGQ·WGLHLQVKRFN´'RQ·WEHDIUDLGKRQH\,
ZRQ·W UDSH \RX %XW LI \RX GHVLUH LI \RX ZLVK P\ JUHDWHVW
ORQJLQJLVWRPDNHORYHWR\RX,·P\RXU husband. 'RQ·WEH
afraid. Awake, O sleepy one, and I will impregnate you with
OLIHµ
:KHQ,VKDUHGWKDWVWRU\DWFKXUFK,VDLG´,·PQRW
MRNLQJ DERXW WKDW ,·P QRW VD\LQJ WKDW IOLSSDQWO\ , UHDOO\
mean it, because that is the Gospelµ7KHQ,VDLGDIHZPRUH
WKLQJV DQG HQGHG ZLWK WKLV ´,I , UHPHPEHU FRUUHFWO\ WKDW
QLJKW,JRWDSUHWW\JRRGORYLQ·µ$QG,ODXJKHG
The next week I found out that a lot of folks were
deeply offended.
6RPHWLPHV , RIIHQG SHRSOH EHFDXVH ,·P D FDOORXV
insensitive, self-centered bonehead misrepresenting God.
6RPHWLPHV , GRQ·W H[SODLQ D FRQFHSW ZHOO 6RPHWLPHV LW·V
because I preach the Gospel.
$IULHQGWROGPH´3HRSOHZHUHRIIHQGHGEHFDXVH\RX
ODXJKHG,WPDGHLWFKHDSµ,FHUWDLQO\do not want to make it
cheap. But I tell you what: I do laugh. I seriously laugh . . . not
in mockery, but in joy ² serious, gut-wrenching delight, as
serious as a wedding banquet bound in a covenant of
blood³the blood of the Lamb. And serious laughter does
not come cheap.
When I laughed, I was making an extremely serious
point that I want you to get: One day, Bride of Christ, you
will awake to ecstasy, and the laughter will be that much
deeper and that much stronger because you have been to the
edge of Hell, in bondage to the Dragon that rapes your soul.
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But now you are being awakened by the
Bridegroom, who is the lover of souls. He does not steal
your sovereignty and rape your soul;; He romances your soul
into the ecstasy of surrender. His goal is ecstasy. Joy! Deeper
than this entire, fallen world! Joy. And it is not cheap.
´+HHQGXUHGWKHFURVVGHVSLVLQJWKHVKDPHIRUWKH
joy WKDW ZDV VHW EHIRUH +LPµ +HEUHZV   $QG
what was that joy, Bride of Christ? You!
´7KH /RUG GHOLJKWV LQ \RXµ VD\V ,VDLDK ´$V WKH
bridegroom rejoices over the bride, so shall your
*RG UHMRLFH RYHU \RXµ ,VDLDK   +RZ GRHV D
bridegroom take delight in his bride?
7KH 3VDOPLVW ZURWH ´7KH VXQ GHFODUHV WKH JORU\ RI
God. It comes forth like a bridegroom leaving his
FKDPEHUµ7KHEULGHJURRPLVUDGLDQWZLWKGHOLJKW
-RKQVDLG´7KHIULHQGRIWKHEULGHJURRPUHMRLFHVDW
WKH EULGHJURRP·V YRLFHµ ,Q WKDW GD\ WKH ZHGGLQJ
party³the marriage supper³GLGQ·W UHDOO\ JHW JRLQJ
until the friend of the bridegroom³the best man³
heard the voice of the bridegroom crying out from
WKHEULGDOFKDPEHU´:HGLGLWµ$QGWKDW·VZKHQWKH
rejoicing really began. The feasting began, the
laughing began, the party began, the life began . . .
and they celebrated for a week.
The Great Bridegroom longs to take delight in His
Bride. But He will not take delight unless she surrenders
delight, because His delight is her delight. And her delight is
His GHOLJKW ,W·V D FRPPXQLRQ RI GHOLJKW $QG WKDW
communion of delight gives birth to life, fruit, babies.
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But Satan steals, and the Dragon rapes and gives
birth to death and fear.
So when I heard people were offended, I felt angry.
Not at all angry at those people, but very angry at an
Ancient Dragon who lies to the Bride of Christ so she will
not surrender to delight, and she will not bear life, but fear,
shame, and death.
Several years ago I sat in a car with a very good
friend who was planning to leave his wife. I was pleading
ZLWKKLPWRVWD\)LQDOO\KHVDLG´3HWHUGR\RXNQRZWKDW
RQ RXU ZHGGLQJ QLJKW VKH ZRXOGQ·W OHW PH WRXFK KHU" 6KH
ZRXOGQ·W OHW PH PDNH ORYH WR KHU IRU WKUHH GD\V EHFDXVH
VKHZDVQ·WLQWHUHVWHGµ
1RGRXEWP\IULHQG·VGLYRUFLQJKLVZLIHZDVDJUHDW
VLQ%XWP\IULHQG·VZLIHZDVDOVRJXLOW\RIDJUHDWVLQ%RWK
believed the Dragon.
:H PD\ EH PDUULHG WR &KULVW DQG 6DWDQ FDQ·W
prevent that now;; however, with lies he can keep us from
bearing fruit. Roommates bear no fruit. Only lovers bear
IUXLW*RGGRHVQ·WZDQWURRPPDWHV+HSXUVXHVDORYHU
The Dragon tempts us to immorality and he tempts
us to morality: that is, to shame . . . so we would eventually
just become roommates with hearts sealed off to the Great
Bridegroom, such that the seed³the Word of God!³Jesus
Himself!³could not be implanted in the fertile, open soil of
RXUKHDUWV/LNHZHUHDGODVWZHHN´:HDUHRXURZQGHHSHVW
hiding place, and fear and death are the surest doors against
WKH/RYHURIRXUVRXOVµ
The Dragon tempts us with immorality. He tempts
us to offer our hearts to idols that end up raping us to our
shame. Then we associate passionate, intimate communion,
with shame.
We watch television and laugh at sexual innuendos.
We talk openly about these things with friends. We tell
sexual jokes in the parking lot after church. But if the
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SUHDFKHU PHQWLRQV VH[ LQ WKH VDQFWXDU\ ZH·UH RIIHQGHG
+RZ VWUDQJH 7KDW·V WKH RQH SODFH ZH VKRXOG QRW EH
offended: in the sanctuary experiencing communion (a
sacramental union of the physical and spiritual) all bound by
an unbreakable covenant.
Paul wrote to the Ephesians about thirty years
EHIRUH-RKQ´)RUWKLVUHDVRQDPDQZLOOOHDYHKLVIDWKHUDQG
his mother and be united to his wife, and the two will
become one flesh. This is a profound mystery, and I am
VD\LQJWKDWLWUHIHUVWR&KULVWDQGWKHFKXUFKµ
Maybe the Ancient Dragon is lying to us about far
more than just sex! He is lying to us about Jesus. He lies
through immorality. He also lies to us through morality³sin
and law. Immorality is the door to morality³the law.
6R 6DWDQ ZKLVSHUV VRPHWKLQJ OLNH WKLV ´6LQFH \RXU
heart was raped, never surrender it again. Guard your naked
heart. Guard it . . . with morality . . . with law . . . keep it
prim and proper. Everything in the proper place! Maintain
control over the sovereign, little kingdom of your heart. And
this is what Jesus is for: to guard the border and keep your
OLWWOHNLQJGRPVHFXUHµ
In one of his stories, C. S. Lewis speaks to a frigid
bride through one of his characters, and this is what he says:
But your trouble has been what old poets
called Daungler. We call it Pride. You are
offended by the masculine itself . . . the gold
lion, the bearded bull³which breaks
through hedges and scatters the little
kingdom of your primness . . . . The male
you could have escaped, for it exists only on
the biological level. But the masculine none
of us can escape. What is above and beyond
all things is so masculine that we are all
feminine in relation to it. . . .
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We are the Bride of Christ. Why are you betrothed to
Christ? So He will guard the border of your prim and proper
little kingdom, keeping you safe inside?
Are you betrothed to Him for security?³Eternal
ILUHLQVXUDQFH"´:KDWDJUHDWSURYLGHUµ'LG\RXPDUU\IRU
security? Jesus may want to come and scatter the kingdom of
your primness and draw you into a wild, passionate romance
where you lose everything and gain Him.
He did not hang on a cross and bear the pain of Hell
so you would be regular in your devotions, go on one
missions project a year, and be a faithful tither. He suffered,
died, and bore Hell in order to win your heart . . . that you
would surrender your sovereignty to His sovereignty;; that
you would surrender to ecstasy. But Satan has made you fear
the deepest longing of your soul so you would spurn the
/RUG·V DGYDQFHV DQG WXUQ +LP LQWR D URRPPDWH DQG D
border guard.
-HVXVZULWHVWRWKH(SKHVLDQV´(SKHVXV,VHH\RXU
works. I see your faithful endurance. I see your orthodoxy.
And you hate the work of the Nicolaitans. I hate their works
WRRµ 7KH 1LFRODLWDQV PD\ KDYH EHHQ D JURXS WKDW WDXJKW
sexual immorality was just fine.)
,WKLQN-HVXVLVVD\LQJ´7KDQN\RX(SKHVXV7KDQN
you for hating immorality. Thank you for hating passion out
of bounds. But, my dear, you have come to hate passion in
bounds! You cook, you clean, you take care of the children,
DQG,·PDEVROXWHO\FRQYLQFHG\RX·GQHYHUJLYH\RXUSDVVLRQ
WRDQRWKHU%XWZKDW·VWKHpoint? You never give it to me.µ
´<RXKDYHIRUVDNHQWKHORYH\RXKDGDWILUVWµ
We can philosophize and theologize all we want
DERXW ZKDW ´ORYHµ PHDQV    ´DJDSHµ ´VWRUJHµ ´SKLOHRµ
´HURVµEXWyou know what Jesus means.
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>6LQJLQJ@ ´<RX·YH ORVW WKDW ORYLQ· IHHOLQ·   
RK WKDW ORYLQ· IHHOLQ·    <RX·YH ORVW WKDW
ORYLQ· IHHOLQ· ¶FDXVH LW·V JRQH    JRQH   
gone . . . wohhhh . . . (bum bum . . . bum
bum . . . bum bum . . . bum)
Baby, baby . . . I get down on my knees for
you (bum bum . . . bum bum . . . bum bum .
. . bum) if you would only love me . . . like
you used to dooooo. Baby, baby, baby, so
EULQJLWRQEDFNµ
´<RX·YHORVWWKDWORYLQJIHHOLQJµ$QGZHVD\´/RVW
the loving feeling? I FDQ·W FRQWURO P\ IHHOLQJVµ Wrong. If
\RX·UHD&KULVWLDQWKDWLVEDVLFDOO\SV\FKR-bull-ony. How do
, NQRZ WKDW" %HFDXVH WKH /LYLQJ /RUG VD\V ´5HSHQW
5HPHPEHU$QGGRWKRVHWKLQJV\RXGLGDWILUVW(SKHVXVµ
3HRSOH KDYH VDLG ´:HOO 3HWHU \RX NQRZ \RX DQG
6XVDQ VHHP WR KDYH D SUHWW\ SDVVLRQDWH UHODWLRQVKLSµ DV LI
that just kind of happens,WLVDJLIWEXWOHWPHWHOO\RXZH·YH
had to fight for it beginning twenty-four years ago, after our
WKLUWHHQWK GDWH ZKHQ , UHPHPEHU SUD\LQJ ´2K *RG ,
WKLQNWKHSUREOHPLVZLWKPH(YHU\WLPH,ZLQDJLUO·VKHDUW
I get tired of her³ORVHSDVVLRQIRUKHU*RG,GRQ·WWKLQN,
XQGHUVWDQGORYH+HOSPHµ
:H·YHKDGWRGLVFLSOLQHRXUVHOYHVIRUSDVVLRQ:KLOH
we were dating, it meant abstaining in hope of greater
passion when we were married. Once married, we had to
discipline ourselves even more. Four little children . . . a wife
that gets no sleep . . . a job that can consume every waking
moment . . . a culture that constantly invites me to be
unfaithful . . . the middle-age spread on my gut and on my
ZLIH·V ZKDWHYHU    DQG PRVW RI DOO WKH IULJKWHQHG OLWWOH
insecure, painful hearts that we each carry into the sanctuary
of our bedroom, where God calls us to celebrate the
VDFUDPHQW RI RXU PDUULDJH FRYHQDQW ,W·V EHHQ D ILJKW IRU
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SDVVLRQ $QG LW KDV FRVW PH HQHUJ\ DQG PRVWO\ SULGH ,·YH
had to get down on my knees and plead.
Can you imagine how Jesus³the Word that was
with God and was God³felt writing to His Bride in
Ephesus? I think I can . . .
Several years ago, nursing our last child, my wife
GLGQ·W KDYH PXFK HQHUJ\ IRU PH $QG , ZDV GHVSHUDWH IRU
her affections . . . any affection . . . a hug . . . a kiss . . . a
VPLOH    6KH ZRXOG VD\ ´:HOO , MXVW JUHZ XS LQ D IDPLO\
WKDW GLGQ·W H[SUHVV LWVHOI WKDW PXFK , FRRN , FOHDQ , WDNH
care of the children . . . WKDW·V KRZ,VD\,ORYH\RXµ
But I knew the truth. She was growing tired of the
fight³fighting for passion. And it was a fight for her,
because, unlike Jesus, I can be very critical and self-centered
and insensitive . . . not easy to love.
Well, during that time I would stay awake all night
sometimes, angry and frustrated, not knowing what to do
with my feelings. Sexual immorality³movies, the
Entertainment Channel Network³was especially tempting! I
FRXOGGHPDQGVH[XDOLW\EXW,FRXOGQ·WGHPDQGGHOLJKW+HU
delight is my delight, a communion of delight.
7RWHOOKHUKRZ,IHOWZDVXWWHUO\KXPLOLDWLQJ´6XVDQ
HYHQWKRXJK\RXGRQ·WORQJIRUPH,VWLOOORQJIRU\RX,OLH
DZDNH DOO QLJKW , ZDWFK \RX ZKLOH \RX·UH VOHHSLQJ MXVW
wishing, hoping, and praying that you would wake up and
UHFHLYHPHµ
During that time, there were nights I remember
WKLQNLQJWRP\VHOI´3HWHUMXVWJLYHXS-XVWJLYHXS*LYHXS
RQEHLQJORYHUVDQGMXVWVHWWOHRQEHLQJURRPPDWHVµ7KDW
temptation came from Hell.
By the grace of God, one night late I wrote my wife
a letter. I told her how I felt³how I ached for her. I bared
my soul.
God has written his sleeping Bride a letter. The
name of the letter is Jesus³the Word of God. And look at
92

Him: beaten, bloody, humiliated, exposed . . . the heart of
the Living God hanging on an old Roman cross for the love
of you³His Bride. Oh, when you see Him, He is easy to
love.
Me?³,·PKDUGWRORYH%XW,GLGZULWHWR6XVDQDQG
VD\ ´7KLV LV P\ KHDUW 5HPHPEHU KRZ \RX ZHUH ZKHQ ZH
ZHUHGDWLQJ":KHQZHZHUHILUVWPDUULHG"'RQ·WVD\¶,JUHZ
XS LQ WKLV NLQG RI KRPH VR ,·P QRW D KXJJHU RU NLVVHU· ,
remember WKHWKLQJV\RXGLGDWILUVW'RWKRVHWKLQJVµ
Now, I need to tell you: My wife edits all my sermon
material. My sermons are always our sermons;; they come out
of our life together. And it was my wife who reminded me of
that letter. She reminded me of that letter because that letter
gave her hope. It was a new beginning for us.
´(SKHVXV (SKHVXV    2K (SKHVXV UHPHPEHU
what we had? Repent! And do those things that you did at
ILUVWµ
$QGZHVD\´:KDWwere those things that they did at
ILUVWLQ(SKHVXV"µEHFDXVHLIZHknew ¶HPZHFRXOGGR
¶HP DQG HYHU\WKLQJ ZRXOG EH RND\ RXU NLQJGRP LQ RUGHU
prim and proper. Right? We would just establish a new
denomination: First Church of the Things They Did First in
Ephesus. And we would be as dead as ever.
:H GRQ·W NQRZ ZKDW WKH\ GLG DW ILUVW :H·UH QRW
invited into their bedroom. Why? Because we are invited
into our bedroom. Jesus has a unique relationship with every
one of us. And He has a unique relationship with each
church.
:H GRQ·W NQRZ H[DFWO\ ZKDW WKH\ GLG LQ (SKHVXV
but whatever it was, they did it out of that first love. And
*RG GRHVQ·W ZDQW XV WR EH VLPSO\ VWXFN LQ ILUVW ORYH VXFK
WKDWLWQHYHUPDWXUHV+H·VDOZD\VGUDZLQJXVLQWRWKHGHHSHU
WKLQJV RI ORYH %XW WKDW GRHVQ·W PHDQ +H ZDQWV XV WR lose
that first love.
When you are seventy-five, your passion for your
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spouse should be stronger than ever. It may not be sexual,
but it should be more intimate WKDQVH[XDO*RG·VJRDOLVWKDW
\RX·OOEHIDUPRUHWKDQURRPPDWHV
6R -HVXV VD\V WR (SKHVXV ´5HPHPEHU UHSHQW DQG
GRWKHWKLQJV\RXGLGDWILUVWµ$QGWKHTXHVWLRQLVZKDWLV
Jesus saying to you?
´5HPHPEHUWKRVHKLNHVZHXVHGWRWDNH"$QGyou
SUREDEO\ GLGQ·W HYHQ WKLQN RI WKHP DV \RXU
devotional, but remember those hikes? You
thought of me the whole time! Would you go
KLNLQJDJDLQ"µ
´5HPHPEHU KRZ \RX XVHG WR VWD\ XS ODWH DQG
devour my Word? You memorized it. Could you do
WKDWDJDLQ"µ
´5HPHPEHUKRZ\RXJDYH"<RXVHUYHGPHDWWKH
PLVVLRQ'RWKDWDJDLQµ
´5HPHPEHU KRZ \RX VDQJ VRQJV WR PH :RXOG
\RXVLQJPHDVRQJ"µ
´3HWHU UHPHPEHU KRZ \RX XVHG WR VHH PH LQ
\RXUNLGVHYHU\WLPH\RXORRNHGDWWKHP"<RX·YH
forgotten to look7DNHDQRWKHUORRN,·PVWLOO
WKHUHµ
In a few weeks, He may call you to something else.
Did you notice that it was when Susan and I did exactly
what we did on our first date, over and over and over again,
that we got tired of each other? If we went snow-shoeing
and ate picnics in tree houses for thirty years, we would still
get tired of each other!
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The point is, work at your relationship. Do the things
that nurture your affections . . . your first love 7KDW·V ZKDW
Christian disciplines are about. Discipline yourself for
affection.
When Susan and I turn into cold fish, I know there
are things I need to do, whether I feel like it or not. I need to
discipline myself to call a babysitter . . . arrange a dinner . . .
buy some flowers . . . stop criticizing her . . . do some
dishes . . . make a date. Those things are disciplines.
<RX VD\ ´+RZ GR , JHW VWUHQJWK IRU WKRVH
GLVFLSOLQHV" $UHQ·W WKH\ MXVW new laws and dead works?µ 1R
Not if you discipline yourself in hope of that first love.
We all have different struggles, and this may be a silly
H[DPSOH,GRQ·WZDQW\RXWRJHWWKHZURQJLGHDEXWWKH
example works for me:
I am genetically engineered by God to weigh a lot. I
think I have a base metabolic rate of two. At times I gain
weight;; at times I lose weight. When I lose weight, people
FRPHXSWRPHDQGVD\´<RXORRNVRJUHDW+RZGLG\RXdo
WKDW"µ , DQVZHU KRQHVWO\ ´, SODQQHG D URPDQWLF WURSLFDO
YDFDWLRQZLWKP\ZLIHµ%XW,GRQ·WWKLQNSHRSOHEHOLHYHPH
<RXVHH,·YHWULHGMXVWDERXWHYHU\GLHWLQWKHZRUOG
  $WNLQV· 'LHW WKH 6OLP )DVW 'LHW WKH =RQH 'LHW WKH
Covert Baily Diet . . . Well, I have found the secret to losing
weight. Are you ready? This is it: BE HUNGRY A LOT.
7KDW·VDGLVFLSOLQH+RZGR\RXILQGWKHVWUHQJWKWR
be hungry a lot? Plan a romantic, tropical vacation. I know
ZHFDQ·Wall do that, but I can. I can from time to time plan a
URPDQWLF WURSLFDO YDFDWLRQ DQG KHUH·V ZKDW KDSSHQV , VHH
the pizza, I look at the pizza . . . I love pizza . . . but then I
WKLQNRIDEHDFKP\ZLIHDQGWKLQJV,ZRQ·WWHOO\RXDQG,
put the pizza down in hope. No problem.
,W·V WR KHU FUHGLW \RX VHH <RXU GLVFLSOLQH DQG
PRUDOLW\PXVWEHWR+LVFUHGLW%XWSOHDVHKHDUWKLV,GRQ·W
date my wife in order to lose weight. She is not a weight loss
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program. And I should not love Jesus in order to have a
disciplined life. He is not a sin loss program. He is the
Bridegroom.
I must discipline my life in the hope of communion
with Jesus like I lose weight in the hope of communion with
my wife.
But if the reservations are cancelled and I lose hope .
. . watch out, Pizza Hut. Here I come!
Do you see the strategy of Satan? He whispers,
´+RQH\ WKH UHVHUYDWLRQV DUH FDQFHOOHG 1RW RQO\ WKDW EXW
that deepest, most hungry longing of your soul for intimate,
passionate communion is evil'LVFLSOLQHLWLQWRREOLYLRQµ
7KDW·V QRW WKH YRLFH RI -HVXV +H ZKLVSHUV ´<RX
know that deepest longing of your soul for intimate,
passionate communion? Honey, I made it because I made you
for me. Ecstasy. Do you believe that? Reservation confirmed.
Now stay hungry IRUPH7KHWLPHLVDWKDQGµ
The call of singleness is not a call to passionless-ness.
,W·V D FDOO WR JUHDWHU SDVVLRQ IRFXVHG RQ -HVXV ´:RXOG \RX
VWD\KXQJU\IRUPH"µ,I\RXDUHFDOOHGWRVLQJOHQHVV,EHOLHYH
that one morning Jesus will wake you up to such a loving
WKDWDOOHWHUQLW\\RXZLOOVD\´7KDQN\RX-HVXV,SUDLVH\RX
that you saved me just for you.µ
,I \RX·UH FDOOHG WR PDUULDJH , EHOLHYH -HVXV ZLOO RQH
GD\ ZDNH \RX XS WR VXFK D ORYLQJ WKDW \RX·OO VD\ ´-HVXV
thank you that in marriage you prepared me for this. Thank
\RXµ
6R 6DWDQ ZKLVSHUV ´'LVFLSOLQH \RXUVHOI LQ VKDPHµ
ZKLOH -HVXV ZKLVSHUV ´0\ EHORYHG GLVFLSOLQH \RXUVHOI LQ
hopeµ
´(SKHVXVµ PHDQV ´GHVLUHG RQHµ ´(SKHVXV P\
desired one, do the things you did at first. To him who
overcomes I will grant to eat of the tree of life which is in
WKHSDUDGLVH>WKDWPHDQV´SOHDVXUHJDUGHQµ@RI*RG:RXOG
you dream of that day? Believe in that day? You will
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RYHUFRPHµ
, -RKQ  ´7KLV LV WKH YLFWRU\ WKDW RYHUFRPHV WKH
ZRUOG RXU IDLWKµ ´)DLWK LV WKH DVVXUDQFH RI WKLQJV KRSHG
IRUµ +HEUHZV   ´$QG KRSH GRHV QRW GLVDSSRLQW
XVµ 5RPDQV 
5HYHODWLRQ´7KHQ,KHDUGZKDWVHHPHGWREHWKH
voice of a great multitude, like the sound of many waters
and like the sound of mighty thunderpeals, crying,
¶+DOOHOXMDK)RUWKH/RUGRXU*RGWKH$OPLJKW\UHLJQV/HW
us rejoice and exult and give him the glory, for the marriage
of the Lamb has come, and his Bride has made herself
ready;; it was granted her to be clothed with fine linen, bright
DQG SXUH·³for the fine linen is the righteous deeds of the
VDLQWVµ
Believe that! ² That Jesus saves you;; that He
washes you;; that He forgives you;; that He died for you,
cleansing you;; that He gives you a white, wedding
gown. So put it on in faith and hope, and He will
EHDU OLIH LQ \RX +H GRHVQ·W ZDQW D URRPPDWH +H
waits for a lover, the communion of delight.
Jesus romanced you all the way to that cross
outside Jerusalem and even from the depths of Hell.
So, in the name of Jesus, do a little romancing
yourself this week. Amen.
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Further Reading
I will greatly rejoice in the LORD, my soul shall exult in my
God;; for he has clothed me with the garments of salvation,
he has covered me with the robe of righteousness, as a
bridegroom decks himself with a garland, and as a bride
adorns herself with her jewels. . . . You shall be a crown of
beauty in the hand of the LORD, and a royal diadem in the
hand of your God. You shall no more be termed Forsaken,
and your land shall no more be termed Desolate;; but you
shall be called My delight is in her, and your land Married;;
for the LORD delights in you, and your land shall be
married. For as a young man marries a virgin, so shall your
sons marry you, and as the bridegroom rejoices over the
bride, so shall your God rejoice over you.
-Isaiah 61:11, 62:3-5
He who loves his wife loves himself. For no man ever hates
his own flesh, but nourishes and cherishes it, as Christ does
WKHFKXUFKEHFDXVHZHDUHPHPEHUVRIKLVERG\´)RUWKLV
reason a man shall leave his father and mother and be joined
WR KLV ZLIH DQG WKH WZR VKDOO EHFRPH RQH IOHVKµ 7KLV
mystery is a profound one, and I am saying that it refers to
Christ and the church;; however, let each one of you love his
wife as himself, and let the wife see that she respects her
husband.
-Ephesians 5:28b-33
Then I heard what seemed to be the voice of a great
multitude, like the sound of many waters and like the sound
RI PLJKW\ WKXQGHUSHDOV FU\LQJ ´+DOOHOXMDK )RU WKH /RUG
our God the Almighty reigns. Let us rejoice and exult and
give him the glory, for the marriage of the Lamb has come,
and his Bride has made herself ready;; it was granted her to
98

EH FORWKHG ZLWK ILQH OLQHQ EULJKW DQG SXUHµ ²for the fine
linen is the righteous deeds of the saints.
-Revelation 19:6-8
How if this invasion of her own being in marriage from
which she had recoiled, often in the very teeth of instinct,
were not, as she has supposed, merely a relic of animal life
or patriarchal barbarism, but rather the lowest, the first, and
the easiest form of some shocking contact with reality which
would have to be repeated³but in ever larger and more
disturbing modes³RQWKH KLJKHVWOHYHOVRIDOO"´<HVµVDLG
WKH 'LUHFWRU ´7KHUH LV QR HVFDSH ,I LW ZHUH D YLUJLQDO
rejection of the male, He [God] would allow it. Such souls
can bypass the male and go on to meet something far more
masculine, higher up, to which they must make a yet deeper
surrender. But your trouble has been what old poets called
Daungler. We call it Pride. You are offended by the masculine
itself: the loud, irruptive, possessive thing³the gold lion,
the bearded bull³which breaks through hedges and scatters
the little kingdom of your primness . . . . The male you could
have escaped, for it exists only on the biological level. But
the masculine none of us can escape. What is above and
beyond all things is so masculine that we are all feminine in
relation to it. You had better agree with your adversary
TXLFNO\µ ´<RX PHDQ , VKDOO KDYH WR EHFRPH D &KULVWLDQ"µ
VDLG-DQH´,WORRNVOLNHLWµVDLGWKH'LUHFWRU
Then, at one particular corner of the gooseberry
patch, the change came. . . . Something expectant, patient,
inexorable, met her with no veil or protection between. In
the closeness of that contact she perceived at once that the
'LUHFWRU·V ZRUGV KDG EHHQ HQWLUHO\ PLVOHDGLQJ >JRRG EXW
misleading]. This demand which now pressed upon her was
not, even by analogy, like any other demand. It was the
origin of all right demands and contained them. . . . And as
LWFORVHGZLWKRXWDQLQVWDQW·VSDXVHWKHYRLFHVRIWKRVHZKR
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have not joy rose howling and chattering from every corner
RIKHUEHLQJ´7DNHFDUH'UDZEDFN.HHS\RXUKHDG'RQ·W
FRPPLW\RXUVHOIµWKH\VDLG%XWKHUGHIHQFHVKDGEHHQ
captured and these counter-attacks were unsuccessful.
-C. S. Lewis, That Hideous Strength
At one time or another, though, most of us forget the
Haunting, or try to;; for it often threatens to cripple us,
leaving us bent over and unable to deal with the everyday
things that life requires to be done. We all, to some extent,
take that shining something in us that felt magical and
passionate as children, that something that later swirled amid
the confusion of sexual passion and our longing for heart
intimacy³we take it and push it through the loneliness,
ache, and turmoil of life³through various stages of
disconnection and hardness to another abiding place: a kind
of resignation. There is something inside of us that says,
´7KLVLVWKHZD\LWLV,KDGEHWWHUOHDUQWRGHDOZLWKLWµ
If we were to try to picture the one who anesthetizes her
KHDUWWRFRQWUROOLIH·V$UURZVDVDZLIHZHZRXOGVHHDVRXO
occupied by a seemingly redemptive busyness³involvement
with her household and community that is productive and
worthwhile. When her husband comes home from work,
she is satisfied with a peck on the cheek and a few pleasant
ZRUGVDERXWWKHGD\6KHGRHVQ·WPLQGORYHPDNLQJLILW·VQRW
too spontaneous but she rarely if ever pursues it. An evening
of television or a good book would do just as well. Like
Cinderella, she often settles into the lesser role of maid and
housekeeper rather than risk rejection by wanting romance.
Her husband will feel guilty³even accused³for wanting
anything more with her. If he expresses his sadness over
something lost in their love affair, she chides him for his
melancholy spirit. . . . The desire God has placed within us is
wild in its longing to pursue the One who is unknown. Its
capacity and drive is so powerful that it can only be captured
momentarily in moments of deep soul communion or sexual
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ecstasy. And when the moment has passed, we can only
hold it as an ache, a haunting of quicksilver that flashes a
remembrance of innocence known and lost and, if we have
begun to pass into the life of the Beloved, a hope of
ecstasies yet to come.
-Brent Curtis and John Eldredge, The Sacred Romance
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Waking to Treasure
(Revelation 2:8-11)
Several years ago John C. Whitaker, the former
United States Undersecretary of the Interior, flew into a
small town in Nova Scotia for a fishing trip. The population
swells to nine in the summer and stays steady at two during
the winter. One of those two was an eighty-five-year-old
woman named Mildred, whom Whitaker had known since
he was twelve.
On this particular day, Miss Mildred welcomed
Whitaker into her kitchen. They talked for a while, and Miss
0LOGUHG VDLG ´-RKQQ\ , KDWH WR DGPLW , GRQ·W NQRZ EXW
ZKHUHLV:DVKLQJWRQ"µ
:KHQ :KLWDNHU UHDOL]HG VKH ZDVQ·W NLGGLQJ KH
H[SODLQHG WR KHU ´0LOGUHG :DVKLQJWRQ '& LV ZKHUH WKH
President of the United States is. Washington is where the
SRZHULVZKHUHWKHZHDOWKLVµ7KHQVKHDVNHG´+RZPDQ\
SHRSOH OLYH WKHUH"µ :KLWDNHU UHVSRQGHG ´$ERXW WZR
PLOOLRQµ
6KH VDLG ´+PPP    WKLQN RI WKDW 7ZR PLOOLRQ
SHRSOHOLYLQJVRIDUDZD\IURPHYHU\WKLQJµ
Where is ´HYHU\WKLQJµ"
What is ´HYHU\WKLQJµ"
What is wealth, power, riches?

REVELATION 2:8: ´$QGWRWKHDQJHORIWKHFKXUFK
LQ6P\UQDZULWH¶7KHZRUGVRIWKHILUVWDQGWKHODVW
ZKRGLHGDQGFDPHWROLIH·µ
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´7RWKHDQJHORIWKHFKXUFKµ,W·VLPSRUWDQWWR
note that each of the messages to the seven churches is
DGGUHVVHG WR WKH DQJHO RI HDFK FKXUFK ´$QJHOµ PHDQV
´PHVVHQJHUµ7KHUHKDVEHHQDJUHDWGHEDWHDERXWZKHWKHU
WKHVH´DQJHORVµDUHKXPDQEHLQJVRUZKHWKHUWKH\DUHZKDW
we usually think of as angels.
If it is a human messenger, some have speculated
that the human being would be the pastor or bishop of that
local church. In the case of Smyrna, we even know who that
is: a man named Polycarp, who John knew as a young man.
+RZHYHU LW DSSHDUV IURP -RKQ·V XVDJH WKDW KH
almost certainly is referring to a spirit angel charged with the
care of a particular church. So although this is a letter the
churches will read, it appears Jesus is communicating
through John to an angel with an assignment over a church,
with a clear expectation the angel will get the message to the
church.
How would that happen? Well, I would imagine
through Bible studies, prayers, prophecies, and
circumstances . . . through the gifts in each local body . . .
the gifts of the Spirit. And maybe, just maybe, the seven
spirits of the seven churches are . . .
The seven spirits of God
(seven being manifold fullness),
The seven spirits in front of the throne,
The seven eyes of the lamb that was slain, which are
The seven spirits of God sent out into all the earth.
Whatever the case, we do know Jesus speaks to
churches and through His Spirit applies His Word through
the gifts in the members of each church. Each letter has this
phrase addressed to the messenger³WKH DQJHO ´/HW WKRVH
ZLWKHDUVWRKHDUKHDUZKDWWKHVSLULWVD\VWRWKHFKXUFKHVµ
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1RZKRZFDQ\RX´KHDUZKDWWKH6SLULWVD\VWRWKH
FKXUFKHVµ LI \RX DUH QRW D SDUW RI WKH FKXUFK" , GRQ·W MXVW
mean membership class, but bone, meat, sinew, joints . . .
painful, vulnerable, life-giving, messy relationships.
I bet there is an angel assigned to Lookout Mountain
&RPPXQLW\&KXUFK,WDOVRZRXOGQ·WVXUSULVHPHLIWKHUHLV
an angel assigned to each small group within the church.
Maybe that angel is even one of the seven spirits of Jesus
sent out into all the world. Whatever the case, I believe Jesus
speaks to me through this church and through my small
group . . .
Through Mark, the thinker skeptic
Through Dee Dee, the mystic
Through Alan, the lover
Through Jennifer, the servant
Through Andrew, the evangelist
Through Ann, the healer
Through Susan, the wife
-HVXVVDLG´<RXZLOOQRWVHHPHDJDLQXQWLO\RXVD\
¶%OHVVHGLVKHZKRFRPHVLQWKHQDPHRIWKH/RUG·µ:KHQ
my small group shows up in the name of the Lord, Jesus is
WKHUHZKHWKHU,·PDZDUHRILWRUQRW7KHTXHVWLRQLV'R,
have eyes to see and ears to hear so that I might say,
´%OHVVHG DUH \RX $QGUHZ ZKR FRPHV LQ WKH QDPH RI WKH
/RUGµ"
´7R WKH DQJHO RI WKH FKXUFK LQ 6P\UQD    µ :H
know quite a bit about Smyrna from the writings of
3RO\FDUSIURPDQFLHQWKLVWRU\DQGEHFDXVHLW·VVWLOOWKHUH,W
was about thirty-five miles north of Ephesus, a wealthy and
beautiful city with large, glorious boulevards. The most
famous of those boulevards was called the Golden Street.
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However, it was very dangerous for Christians to walk
on that street, for Smyrna was one of the most dangerous
places for a Christian to live in all the Roman Empire.
In 26 A.D., Smyrna won the right to erect a
temple to the Emperor of Tiberius. It was a
center for Caesar worship.
Smyrna was the center of a large Jewish
population that had a strong influence on the
Roman authorities. Because Judaism was a
recognized and official religion, Jews were
exempt from emperor worship. The early
Christians considered themselves Jews³´KHLUV
RI WKH SURPLVHµ +RZHYHU LI WKH -HZV ZDQWHG
the Christians out of their synagogues or felt
threatened by their influence, they only had to
WXUQWKHPRYHUWRWKH5RPDQVVD\LQJ´7KH\VD\
WKH\ DUH -HZV EXW WKH\·UH QRWµ 7KHQ WKH
Christians would be subject to the confiscation
of property, persecution, and death.

REVELATION 2:8-9: ´$QG WR WKH DQJHO RI WKH
FKXUFKRI6P\UQDZULWH¶7KHZRUGVRIWKHILUVWDQG
the last, who died and came to life. I know your
tribulation and your poverty (but you are rich) and
the slander of those who say that they are Jews and
are not. They are not Jews but are a synagogue of
6DWDQ·µ

-HVXVVD\V´,NQRZ\RXUWULEXODWLRQDQGSRYHUW\DQG
the slander you suffer. But you DUHULFKµ,WDSSHDUVWKH\KDG
great spiritual qualities in Smyrna, so we can expect God to
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bless them. They will be rich. Because they had been faithful
in Philadelphia, Jesus tells them He will keep them from the
hour of trial that is coming on the whole world.
Most American, evangelical Christians believe that
God will deliver us from the hour of trial that is coming on
the whole world³the Great Tribulation. They believe in the
Pre-Tribulation Rapture of the Church. They believe God
will rescue us from that great trial.
´, NQRZ WKH SODQV , KDYH IRU \RXµ GHFODUHV WKH
/RUG ´SODQV WR SURVSHU \RX   µ -HUHPLDK   *RG·V
plan is prosperity. God will make His faithful Church rich.
REVELATION 2:10-11: ´¶>6P\UQD@ GR QRW IHDU
what you are about to suffer. Behold, the devil is
about to throw some of you in prison, that you may
be tested, and for ten days you will have tribulation.
Be faithful unto death, and I will give you the crown
of life. He who has an ear, let him hear what the
Spirit says to the churches. He who conquers shall
QRWEHKXUWE\WKHVHFRQGGHDWK·µ
´%HIDLWKIXOXQWRGHDWKµ<LNHV,VWKDWSURVSHULW\"
Smyrna is the most faithful of all the churches, so
they get more tribulation and persecution . . . and some get
GHDWK +RSHIXOO\ \RX GLG QRWLFH WKDW -HVXV GLGQ·W VD\
´<RX·UHSRRUDQGgoing WREHULFKµ+HVDLG´<RXDUHalready
ULFKµ
Do you ever get the feeling while reading the Bible
WKDW ZH UHDOO\ GRQ·W NQRZ ZKDW ULFKHV DUH" ,I ZH GR ZH·UH
QRWVRVXUHZHZDQWWKHP´7RKLPZKRKDVPRUHZLOOEH
JLYHQµ2XFK6RUU\6P\UQD%XWPHHWLQ/DRGLFHDDQGZH·OO
have a slide show on the sufferings in Smyrna . . . take a
FROOHFWLRQ VD\ D SUD\HU    ´2K /RUG KHOS WKRVH SRRU
SHRSOHµPoor people.
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Who is poor? Who is rich?
Soren Kierkegaard told about a most evil thief who
would break into jewelry stores and switch all the price tags.
2IFRXUVHKHGLGQ·WFDUHDERXWMHZHOVJROGDQGSHDUOV+H
just hated the owner and all his customers.) Because the
price tags were switched, young men gave cheap plastic to
their brides;; poor folks wore diamonds and precious jewels
DQG GLGQ·W HYHQ NQRZ LW 2I FRXUVH HYHQWXDOO\ WKH FKHDS
stuff was exposed (destroyed in a fire or worn out with
time), and the valuable stuff was lost through neglect.
.LHUNHJDDUG·VSRLQWLVWKDWPD\EHWKLVHQWLUHZRUOGLV
like that store where all the price tags have been switched.
0D\EH ZH·UH ´ERUQ DJDLQµ HYHQ DV FKLOGUHQ DQG ZH GRQ·W
NQRZZKDW·VYDOXDEOHDQGZKDW·VQRW
When my son Coleman was a toddler, he was
constantly getting disciplined for eating dirt. I can picture his
precious, little face streaked with tears, dirt caked around his
lips, suffering immensely because he got another spanking
for eating dirt. A house full of great food, and he was
outside eating dirt!
2I FRXUVH LW·V QRW KLV IDXOW +H ZDV ERUQ ZLWK D
propensity toward eating dirt. He inherited bad genes from
his Aunt Lydia. In 1968, Lydia used to sit in front of our
house in Littleton with some Tupperware, making cakes out
of the manure my dad purchased to fertilize our yard. A
house full of great food, and she was outside eating manure!
0D\EH ZH·UH OLNH WKDW %RUQ DJDLQ HYHQ DV EDELHV
sticking anything in our mouths (an inherited problem), as if
somewhere in our family tree someone got addicted to bad
fruit. An entire garden full of great and wonderful fruit, and
someone had to go and eat that one problem fruit. Since
WKHQZH·YHEHHQRXWVLGHWKHJDUGHQHDWLQJGLUW
Maybe our Father wants us to come inside and stop
HDWLQJ GLUW 0D\EH ZH GRQ·W NQRZ ZKDW·V JRRG    ZKDW·V
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rich . . . where everything really is. In Smyrna, Jesus said,
´<RX DUH ULFKµ ,Q /DRGLFHD ZKHUH WKH\ FODLP WR EH ULFK
-HVXV VD\V ´<RX DUH ZUHWFKHG SLWLDEOH SRRU EOLQG DQG
QDNHGµ
What are riches?
Last week in Ephesus, Jesus mourned their poverty
RIILUVWORYH 7KH\ KDGORVWWKDW´ORYLQJIHHOLQJµ 6FKRODUV
debate whether that was affectionate love toward Jesus or
affectionate love toward each other.
,W·V D VLOO\ GHEDWH IRU WKH ILUVW FRPPDQGPHQW LV
´/RYH *RGµ DQG WKH VHFRQG LV OLNH LW ´/RYH \RXU
QHLJKERUµ *RG LQ -HVXV LQ +LV 6SLULW LV in your neighbor.
Last week we preached that we are to discipline ourselves in
the hope of that treasure.
So why were they rich in Smyrna?
Tribulation and poverty expose need, which
forces the disciplines of relationship.
Relationship opens the door for love and
communion (great riches).
Tribulation and poverty force us to rely on
people.
People are like a field of dirt that contains
treasure.
Storms wash away the dirt and expose the
treasure.
A first-grader went on her first day to a newly
integrated school at the height of the segregation storm. An
DQ[LRXV PRWKHU PHW KHU DW WKH GRRU WR LQTXLUH ´+RZ GLG
HYHU\WKLQJJRKRQH\"µ
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´2K0RWKHU<RXNQRZZKDW"$OLWWOHEODFNJLUOVDW
QH[WWRPHµ
In fear and trepidation, the mother expected trauma
EXWWULHGWRDVNFDOPO\´$QGZKDWKDSSHQHG"µ
´:H ZHUH ERWK VR VFDUHG WKDW ZH KHOG KDQGV DOO
GD\µ
Buried treasure.
,QRQHRI3KLOLS<DQFH\·VERRNVKHWHOOVDERXWDSROO
RI VHQLRU FLWL]HQV LQ /RQGRQ 7KH\ ZHUH DVNHG ´:KDW ZDV
WKH KDSSLHVW SHULRG RI \RXU OLIH"µ 6L[W\ SHUFHQW DQVZHUHG
´7KH%OLW]µ7KH%OLW]ZDVWKDWSHULRGGXULQJ:RUOG:DU,,
when German bombers dumped tons of explosives on the
city of London every night.
These people huddled together in bomb shelters in
small groups while Nazis destroyed all their earthly
possessions with fire from the sky. In those bomb shelters,
they learned faith;; they experienced hope;; they knew the
pain and joy of love.
They were rich.
7KH WULEXODWLRQ DQG WKH SRYHUW\ ZHUHQ·W WKH ULFKHV
They exposed WKHULFKHVIDLWKKRSHDQGORYH´$OWKRXJKWKLV
ZRUOG EXUQV DZD\µ ZULWHV WKH $SRVWOH 3DXO ´WKH\ ZLOO
UHPDLQµ
Faith in Jesus,
Hope in Jesus,
Love that is Jesus³
Treasure.
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The jewel exposed by the fire,
The gold refined by the furnace,
The treasure unearthed by the storm.
Treasure is in people, and it is exposed by suffering.
Do you want to be rich? Join a small group and
WKDQN*RGIRU1D]LERPEHUV-HVXVVDLG´7ULDOVZLOOFRPH
EXWZRHWRKLPE\ZKRPWKH\FRPHµ
In Smyrna, the Devil will throw them into prison.
Woe to the Devil and the Nazis, but glory to the Church. God
has the Devil on a leash. God uses him to uncover His
treasure in Job . . . in Joseph . . . in Smyrna. His glory is
faith, hope, and love through Christ in us.
´2XUIDLWKLVPRUHSUHFLRXVWKDQJROGZKLFKWKRXJK
SHULVKDEOH LV WHVWHG E\ ILUHµ ZULWHV 3HWHU ´7KH FUXFLEOH LV
for silver and the furnace for gold, and the Lord tries
KHDUWVµ 3URYHUEV 
To the lukewarm, rich, and very poor church in
/DRGLFHD -HVXV VD\V ´%X\ IURP PH JROG UHILQHG E\ ILUH
that you may be rich;; white garments and salve to anoint
\RXU H\HVµ +RZ GR WKH\ JHW JROG LQ /DRGLFHD" 7KH VDPH
way they do in Smyrna: Invite Him in.
7R WKH FKXUFK DW /DRGLFHD -HVXV VD\V ´%HKROG ,
stand at the door and knock;; if anyone hears my voice and
opens the door, I will come into him and eat with him and
KLPZLWKPHµ ,Q/DRGLFHDWKH\KDGMXVWDVPXFKWUHDVXUH
DV 6P\UQD WKH\ MXVW ZHUHQ·W OHWWLQJ +LP LQ :K\" 7KH\
thought they had no need. They were blind to the treasure
DQGGHDIWR+LVYRLFHVRWKH\ZRXOGQRWVD\´%OHVVHGLVKH
ZKRFRPHVLQWKHQDPHRIWKH/RUGµ
7KH\FRXOGQ·WVHH+LP
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If you want to be rich, join a small group (or
something like it). And thank God for the storms. Storms
wash away dirt. Maybe God is weaning us from dirt.
At the end of the Revelation, there is the strangest
picture: An eternal city, which is also a bride. It gets really
weird in chapter twenty-RQH ´7KH JDWHV RI WKH FLW\ ZLOO
never be shut by day, and there shall be no night
WKHUHµ 5HYHODWLRQ 7KHJDWHVDUHalways open.
7KHQ LQ 5HYHODWLRQ  -HVXV VD\V ´2XWVLGH DUH
the dogs and sorcerers and fornicators and murderers and
LGRODWHUVDQGHYHU\RQHZKRORYHVDQGSUDFWLFHVIDOVHKRRGµ
³ that is, everyone who loves to eat dirt.
Just think of it: Doors wide open to riches beyond
belief, the richest food and wine, the Great Banquet, but
WKH\GRQ·WJRLQ:K\"0D\EHWKH\GRQ·Wwant to. They like
eating dirt. Maybe the kingdom in something like an
acquired taste.
So now God in His grace and mercy is weaning us
from dirt, bad apples, gold watches, big houses, the riches of
this world . . . and trying to show us real treasure. You say,
´:KDW·V wrong with dirt, apples, gold watches, and big
KRXVHV"µ $FWXDOO\ QRWKLQJ ,W·V MXVW WKDW ZH DUH DGGLFWHG WR
them.
7KHIUXLWRIWKHNQRZOHGJHRIJRRGDQGHYLOZDVQ·W
bad, but we coveted LW *ROG ZDWFKHV DUHQ·W HYLO LW·V WKDW ZH
love them more than we love hungry people. Things and
ULFKHVRIWKLVZRUOGDUHQ·WHYLOLQWKHPVHOYHVLW·VWKDWZHuse
people to love things instead of using those things to love
people.
Use dirt to grow food but eat the food.
Use money to grow people and love the people.
'LUWLVQ·WHYLOIHUWLOL]HULVQ·WHYLO
:HZRXOGDOOGLHZLWKRXWLWZHMXVWVKRXOGQ·Weat it!
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My son Coleman is now six years old, so on
Christmas morning I woke him up early. (His eyes were
wide with anticipation.) I took him downstairs and out back
EHKLQG RXU KRXVH DQG , VDLG ´&ROHPDQ WKLV PRUQLQJ ,·P
JLYLQJ \RX ZKDW \RX·YH DOZD\V ZDQWHG $OO WKH GLUW LQ WKH
EDFN\DUGEHORQJVWR\RX&KRZGRZQµ
$FWXDOO\,GLGQ·WGRWKDW:K\"%HFDXVHWKURXJKP\
discipline, Coleman has acquired a taste for prime rib, cherry
pie, rich food;; electric trains, pogo sticks, Nintendo games
under the tree.
What a living Hell if my son Coleman spent all
Christmas morning out back eating dirt while his family
feasted inside! I would lay aside my feast, my kingdom, and
my house, and go sit in the dirt with him until he came
inside. That would really be Christmas.
1RZLW·VVDIHWRJLYH&ROHPDQGLUW+HVWLOOlikes dirt;;
he just no longer wants to eat it.
On your Easter morning, your Heavenly Father will
VD\ VRPHWKLQJ OLNH WKLV WR \RX ´0\ FKXUFK IURP 6P\UQD
remember that street in your town called the Golden Street?
Do you remember how you longed to strut down that street
but had to fear your life? Look, my beloved! This street is
PDGHRIJROGDQG\RXRZQLWµ%XW\RXVHH\RXZRQ·WEH
looking at the streets;; you will have acquired a taste for
Jesus³WKH/DPEZKRZDVVODLQ<RX·OOEHGDQFLQJRQWKRVH
VWUHHWV EXW ORRNLQJ DW +LP $QG +H ZRQ·W EH HQWLUHO\
unfamiliar to you, because you acquired a taste for Him here .
. . in Smyrna.
A couple of weeks ago I went to visit John Lowell,
who is eighty-two, in the hospital. John has serious heart
problems, and he had just received some very bad medical
news.
, VDLG ´-RKQ DUH \RX UHDG\ WR PHHW -HVXV"µ $QG
-RKQ EHOORZHG ´2K \HDK +H·OO KHDO PH RU +H·OO WDNH PH
KRPHµ:HSUD\HGDQG,IHOWrich:KDWIDLWK,W·VJesus.
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I went downstairs and saw Marcia. She had been on
GHDWK·VGRRUWKHQLJKWEHIRUH$OOVKHFRXOGWDONDERXWZDV
some visions and the book of the Revelation. I thought,
´:KDWKRSHµ,W·VJesus. Treasure in an earthen vessel.
Around that time, we got a call at the office. Michael
&KRZGU\·V SODQH KDG FUDVKHG QHDU &HQWHQQLDO $LUSRUW
Michael was the owner of Atlas Air and was extremely
successful. His wife Linda was one of our elders years ago.
:KHQ , VDZ /LQGD , GLGQ·W NQRZ what to expect. She had
just found out she was widowed with two small children.
:KHQ VKH VDZ PH VKH JDYH PH D ELJ KXJ DQG VDLG ´2K
3HWHU ,·P MXVW VR WKDQNIXO WR *RG WKDW +H OHW PH KDYH
0LFKDHOIRUWZHQW\\HDUVµ$QG,KDG QRWKLQJ WR VD\ 6XFK
IDLWK KRSH ORYH ,W·V -HVXV $QG , ZDV ULFK EHFDXVH /LQGD
ZDVULFK0D\EHVKH·VQHYHUEHHQWKDWULFK
Smyrna, you are rich!
Not just have riches ²
Smyrna, you are riches.
There was a letter written around 160 A.D. by the
church in Smyrna to circulate among the churches in Asia
Minor. It is a letter of great joy and gratitude for all that
God had done recently in Smyrna. It recounts how twelve
believers had recently been martyred, eleven scourged and
devoured by beasts in the coliseum of Smyrna, and how it
was obvious Christ was with them.
3DXOZURWH´$OOWKLQJVDUH\RXUVDQG\RXDUH&KULVW·V
DQG &KULVW LV *RG·Vµ :KHUH LV HYHU\WKLQJ" ³ In Smyrna,
where Christ suffers.
The letter goes on to describe the death of the
twelfth martyr, the eighty-six-year-old bishop of Smyrna, the
one who knew John as a young man, the one who no doubt

113

had read the Revelation aloud so many times in that small
church.
They decided to burn the eighty-six-year-old
Polycarp. Jews from the synagogue gathered the wood for
the fire . . . tied him to a post . . . he prayed thanking God
that he was counted worthy to suffer³to share³in the cup
of Christ with Christ.
When they lit the fire, witnesses say it encompassed
Polycarp like a sail in the wind, and it would not consume
him. Finally, in desperation, the executioner thrust a spear in
3RO\FDUS·V VLGH %XW ZKLOH WKH ILUH UDJHG DURXQG KLP
ZLWQHVVHVVDLGKHDSSHDUHG´QRWDVIOHVKWKDWLVEXUQWEXWDV
EUHDGWKDWLVEDNHGDVJROGDQGVLOYHUJORZLQJLQDIXUQDFHµ
You see . . .

He was gold.
He was rich.
Smyrna is rich.

-HVXVVDLG´7KHNLQJGRPLVOLNHDWUHDVXUHEXULHGLQ
a field, and a man stumbles upon it and sells everything for
WKH ILHOGµ 7KH SHRSOH RI *RG DUH WKDW ILHOG $QG WKHQ +H
VDLG´7KHNLQJGRPLVOLNHDSHDUOPHUFKDQW>QRWDpearl but a
pearl merchant], and when he finds the pearl of great price, he
JLYHVXSHYHU\WKLQJµ+HJLYHVXSKLVNLQJGRPIRUWKHSHDUO
I believe Jesus is the pearl merchant, who gives up
His kingdom for the pearl. The Church is His pearl³His
inheritance³His riches.
A pearl is formed in suffering;;
It is riches wrapped around a wound.
The Church is faith, hope, and love
Wrapped around the wounded body of Christ.
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´6P\UQD\RXDUHULFKµ5HYHODWLRQ´$QGWKH
twelve gates were twelve pearls, each of the gates made of a
single pearl, and the street of the city was pure gold,
WUDQVSDUHQWDVJODVVµ$QGWKHFLW\ZDVDGRUQHGZLWKWZHOYH
jewels. Twelve!

Bonus Church Trivia:
Question: Who was the Bishop of Smyrna about one
hundred years after Polycarp died?
$QVZHU +LV QDPH ZDV 1LFKRODV :H FDOO KLP ´6DLQW
1LFKRODVµ6P\UQDLVULFK7KH\HYHQKDYH6DQWD&ODXV
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The Circulating Letter of the Church at Smyrna Concerning
the Martyrdom of the Holy Polycarp
We have written to you, brethren, as to what relates
to the martyrs, and especially to the blessed Polycarp, who
put an end to the persecution, having, as it were, set a seal
upon it by his martyrdom. For almost all the events that
happened previously [to this one], took place that the Lord
might show us from above a martyrdom becoming the
Gospel. . . .
And truly, who can fail to admire their nobleness of
mind, and their patience, with that love towards their Lord
which they displayed?³who, when they were so torn with
scourges, that the frame of their bodies, even to the very
inward veins and arteries, was laid open, still patiently
endured, while even those that stood by pitied and bewailed
them. But they reached such a pitch of magnanimity, that
not one of them let a sigh or a groan escape them;; thus
proving to us all that those holy martyrs of Christ, at the
very time when they suffered such torments, were absent
from the body, or rather, that the Lord then stood by them,
and communed with them. . . .
7KHQWKHSURFRQVXOXUJLQJKLPDQGVD\LQJ´6ZHDU
DQG , ZLOO VHW WKHH DW OLEHUW\ UHSURDFK &KULVWµ 3RO\FDUS
GHFODUHG´(LJKW\DQGVL[\HDUVKDYH,VHUYHG+LPDQG+H
never did me any injury: how then can I blaspheme my King
DQGP\6DYLRXU"µ
%XW DJDLQ WKH SURFRQVXO VDLG WR KLP ´, ZLOO FDXVH
thee to be consumed by fire, seeing thou despisest the wild
EHDVWV LI WKRX ZLOW QRW UHSHQWµ %XW 3RO\FDUS VDLG ´7KRX
threatenest me with fire which burneth for an hour, and
after a little is extinguished, but art ignorant of the fire of the
coming judgment and of eternal punishment, reserved for
the ungodly. But why tarriest thou? Bring forth what thou
ZLOWµ
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While he spoke these and many other like things, he
was filled with confidence and joy, and his countenance was
full of grace, so that not merely did it not fall as if troubled
by the things said to him, but, on the contrary, the
proconsul was astonished, and sent his herald to proclaim in
WKH PLGVW RI WKH VWDGLXP WKULFH ´3RO\FDUS KDV FRQIHVVHG
WKDWKHLVD&KULVWLDQµ7KLVSURFODPDWLRQKDYLQJEHHQPDGH
by the herald, the whole multitude both of the heathen and
Jews, who dwelt at Smyrna, cried out with uncontrollable
IXU\ DQG LQ D ORXG YRLFH ´7KLV LV WKH WHDFKHU RI $VLD the
father of the Christians, and the overthrower of our gods, he
who has been teaching many not to sacrifice, or to worship
WKHJRGVµ
Then it seemed good to them to cry out with one
consent, that Polycarp should be burnt alive. For thus it
behooved the vision which was revealed to him in regard to
his pillow to be fulfilled, when, seeing it on fire as he was
praying, he turned about and said prophetically to the
IDLWKIXOWKDWZHUHZLWKKLP´,PXVWEHEXUQWDOLYHµ
This, then, was carried into effect with greater speed
than it was spoken, the multitudes immediately gathering
together wood and fagots out of the shops and baths;; the
Jews especially, according to custom, eagerly assisting them
in it. . . .
Immediately then they surrounded him with those
substances which had been prepared for the funeral pile. But
when they were about also to fix him with nails, he said,
´/HDYHPHDV,DPIRU+HWKDWJLYHWKPHVWUHQJWKWRHQGXUH
the fire, will also enable me, without your securing me by
QDLOVWRUHPDLQZLWKRXWPRYLQJLQWKHSLOHµ
They did not nail him then, but simply bound him.
And he, placing his hands behind him, and being bound like
a distinguished ram [taken] out of a great flock for sacrifice,
and prepared to be an acceptable burnt-offering unto God,
ORRNHGXSWRKHDYHQDQGVDLG´2/RUG*RG$OPLJKW\WKH
Father of thy beloved and blessed Son Jesus Christ, by
118

whom we have received the knowledge of Thee, the God of
angels and powers, and of every creature, and of the whole
race of the righteous who live before thee, I give Thee
thanks that Thou hast counted me worthy of this day and
this hour, that I should have a part in the number of Thy
martyrs, in the cup of Thy Christ, to the resurrection of
eternal life, both of soul and body, through the incorruption
[imparted] by the Holy Ghost. Among whom may I be
accepted this day before Thee as a fat and acceptable
sacrifice, according as Thou, the ever-truthful God, hast fore
-ordained, hast revealed beforehand to me, and now hast
fulfilled. Wherefore also I praise Thee for all things, I bless
Thee, I glorify Thee, along with the everlasting and heavenly
Jesus Christ, Thy beloved Son, with whom, to Thee, and the
Holy Ghost, be glory both now and to all coming ages.
$PHQµ
When he had pronounced this amen, and so finished
his prayer, those who were appointed for the purpose
kindled the fire. And as the flame blazed forth in great fury,
we, to whom it was given to witness it, beheld a great
miracle, and have been preserved that we might report to
others what then took place. For the fire, shaping itself into
the form of an arch, like the sail of a ship when filled with
the wind, encompassed as by a circle the body of the martyr.
And he appeared within not like flesh which is burnt, but as
bread that is baked, or as gold and silver glowing in a
furnace. Moreover, we perceived such a sweet odour
[coming from the pile], as if frankincense or some such
precious spices had been smoking there.
At length, when those wicked men perceived that his
body could not be consumed by the fire, they commanded
an executioner to go near and pierce him through with a
dagger. And on his doing this, there came forth . . . great
quantity of blood, so that the fire was extinguished;; and all
the people wondered that there should be such a difference
between the unbelievers and the elect, of whom this most
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admirable Polycarp was one, having in our own times been
an apostolic and prophetic teacher, and bishop of the
Catholic [Universal] Church which is in Smyrna. . . .
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Waking to Your Name
(Revelation 2:12-17)

Pastor Robert Fulghum tells of the day he was left in
charge of about eighty children in the church fellowship hall.
He had to keep them under control, so he had them play a
game called Giant Wizard Dwarf, kind of an enacted version
of Rock Paper Scissors, where each child had to take the
name of giant, wizard, or dwarf and then act out that name
with a surprise partner to see who won.
.LGVZHUHUXQQLQJHYHU\ZKHUH+H\HOOHGRXW´<RX
KDYHWRGHFLGHQRZZKLFK\RXDUHJLDQWZL]DUGRUGZDUIµ
As the children took their places, he saw a little girl standing
in front of him. She looked up and asked in a small, very
FRQFHUQHGYRLFH´:KHUHGRWKHPHUPDLGVVWDQG"µ)XOJKDP
GLGQ·WNQRZZKDWWRVD\
´:KHUHGRWKHmermaids VWDQG"µKHUHSHDWHG
´<HVµVKHVDLG´<RXVHH,DPDPHUPDLGµ
´7KHUH DUH QR VXFK WKLQJV DV PHUPDLGVµ )XOJKDP
said.
´2K\HV,am RQHµWKHOLWWOHJLUOUHVSRQGHG
6KH NQHZ VKH ZDVQ·W D JLDQW ZL]DUG RU GZDUI VKH
was a mermaid. And she was not about to leave the game and
go stand where a loser would stand. She knew her name.
She knew her identity. She took it as an a priori fact that
mermaids fit into the grand scheme of things and that Mr.
Fulgham (the king of the game) would know exactly where
that spot was.
I wonder how she knew she was a mermaid. And
ZRXOGQ·W\RXOLNHWRNQRZ\RXUQDPHOLNHVKHNQHZKHUV"
It used to be that if you asked my daughter Becky
KHU QDPH VKH ZRXOG VD\ ´0\ QDPH LV 3UHWW\ 3UHWW\
3ULQFHVVµ 6KH NQHZ WKDW ZDV KHU QDPH EHFDXVH KHU IDWKHU
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called her by that name, and it fit. She no longer goes by that
QDPH6KH·VROGHU6KH·VLQHOHPHQWDU\VFKRRODQGWKHUHWKH\
call her by other names.

REVELATION 2:12-13: ´$QGWRWKHDQJHORIWKH
FKXUFKLQ3HU JDPXPZULWH¶7KHZRUGVRIKLPZKR
has the sharp two-HGJHGVZRUG·µ

7KDW·V -HVXV DQG LQ 5HYHODWLRQ  WKH VZRUG LVVXHV
from His mouth, and with it He will smite the nations. He
will judge³separate³name³the nations: sheep, goats,
giants, wizards, dwarfs . . . mermaids.
´¶,NQRZZKHUH\RXGZHOOZKHUH6DWDQ·VWKURQHLV
·µ
Pergamum was the capital of the Roman
province of Asia.
´¶<RXKROGIDVWP\QDPHDQG\RXGLGQRWGHQ\P\
faith even in the days of An'tipas my witness, my
faithful one, who was killed among you, where Satan
GZHOOV·µ

-HVXV FDOOV $QWLSDV ´P\ IDLWKIXO ZLWQHVVµ :H GRQ·W
know how Antipas died. There are some traditions, but
whatever the case, he must have died because he would not
renounce the name of Jesus and worship the name of
Caesar. When he died, there were undoubtedly many
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spectators, probably in the coliseum, chanting names at
Antipas. To control the mob, Rome gave out white stones
as tickets to the coliseum to get free bread and watch people
die.
Jesus commends the church in Pergamum for
´KROGLQJ IDVW KLV QDPHµ 1DPHV DUH UHDOO\ ELJ LQ WKH %LEOH
In scripture, everything is created just with words and
QDPHV,Q+HEUHZ´GDEDUµLV´ZRUGµEXWWKDWZRUGUHDOO\
PHDQV´WKLQJµ$ZRUGLVDWKLQJDQGOLNHZLVHDQDPHLVDQ
H[WHQVLRQ RIDWKLQJ *RGPDNHV´DSODFHIRU+LVQDPH WR
GZHOORQWKHHDUWKµ+LVQDPHLVDUHYHODWLRQRI+LPVHOIDQG
His name has power.
By the time of Jesus, the Israelites would not even
say the name of God³WKDWLV´<DKZHKµ³just for fear of
taking it in vain.
Well, now God has revealed Himself in Jesus³the
Word, and through Him all things were made. God has
JLYHQ+LP´WKHQDPHDERYHHYHU\QDPHWKDWDWWKHQDPHRI
Jesus every knee should bow, in heaven and on earth and
XQGHUWKHHDUWKµ
+H·VDOVRFDOOHGWKH6HFRQG$GDP:KHQ *RGILUVW
makes Adam, the first man, He has Adam name all the
DQLPDOV´ZKLFKZDVDVNLQJ$GDPWRKHOSLQWKHFUHDWLRQRI
WKHLU ZKROHQHVVµ DV 0DGHOHLQH /·(QJOH SXWV LW +H QDPHV
the animals. We call it science or taxonomy.
Then when God makes the woman, Adam names
KHU´ZRPDQµRU´(YHµ7KH\KDYHFKLOGUHQDQGQDPHWKHP
In Scripture, people usually get their formal names
from a father or a husband. I know that sounds paternalistic
and sexist, but the Bible seems kind of paternalistic and
sexist. (So just consider that maybe it speaks a truth that if
ZHUHDOO\XQGHUVWRRGZH·GORYHOLNHDEOHVVHGFKLOGORYHV
his name, like a beloved bride loves her new name. But as
orphans and widows we mourn.)
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Well, Adam is a namer of things before the Fall. He
is still a namer of things after the Fall, but his naming is
fallen. He does it very poorly;; he makes orphans and
ZLGRZV6RORWVRIEULGHVGRQ·WWDNHWKHLUKXVEDQG·VQDPHV
DQG WKDW·V XQGHUVWDQGDEOH &KLOGUHQ UHQRXQFH WKH QDPH RI
their father.
In scripture, names work like mirrors that reflect
back the essence of a thing. But more than that, they help
FUHDWH D WKLQJ ´1R ORQJHU VKDOO \RX EH FDOOHG 6LPRQ EXW
Peter³5RFNµ <RXDUH5RFNDQGRQHGD\WKUHH\HDUVIURP
QRZ\RX·OODFWOLNHRQH
Abraham: Father of Nations
Sarah: Mother of Nations
Israel: Strives with God
God is always giving new names.
Sometimes we get evil names: worthless, moron, no
good. Good or bad, names still cut, shape, create, and
perhaps desecrate. Good or bad, we name and get named
and try to make names for ourselves . . . because even a bad
name seems more desirable than no name at all. I think to
never hear another call your name would be Hell. Maybe
that is Hell: to be finally and ultimately orphaned or
widowed.
At the Fall, humanity was cut off from the Father
DQG FXW RII IURP WKH *UHDW %ULGHJURRP 1RZ ZH·UH
GHVSHUDWHIRU´DQDPHµ$QGHYHQDEDGQDPHVHHPVEHWWHU
than no name.
Bobby Fisher shared with all of us how one summer
as a kid he spent all his time hidden in a little fort by himself.
+HWROGPHODVWZHHN´<RXNQRZ,JRWLQWRDOOWKHGUXJV
DQGVWXIIEXWWKHIXQQ\WKLQJZDV,GLGQ·WUHDOO\FDUHDERXW
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all those drugs. The reason I got into them was because I
ZDQWHGDIULHQGDFURZGDQDPHµ
And even a bad name is better than no name, it
seems.
In Genesis 11, all those orphaned and widowed
IURPWKH*DUGHQJHWWRJHWKHUDQGVD\´/HW·VPDNHDQDPH
IRURXUVHOYHVDQGEXLOGDWRZHUWR+HDYHQµ*RGFRPHV
down and destroys their tower and their name.
0D\EH\RX·YHEHHQEXLOGLQJDWRZHUFDOOHGVXFFHVV
or whatever, in order to make a name for yourself. Well,
GRQ·WEHVXUSULVHGLI*RGFRPHVDQGNQRFNVLWGRZQ0D\EH
He still has another name for you.
Isaiah prophesied of the day that the towers of
Jerusalem would be torn down. It happened in 586 B.C. at
the hands of the Babylonians, and it happened in 70 A.D. at
the hands of the Romans. Jerusalem was an arrogant,
adulterous, and frigid bride.
,VDLDKSURSKHVLHG´,QVWHDGRISHUIXPHWKHUHZLOOEH
rottenness . . . . Your men shall fall by the sword . . . .
ravaged, she shall sit upon the ground. And seven women
VKDOOWDNHKROGRIRQH PDQLQWKDWGD\VD\LQJ¶:HZLOOHDW
our own bread and wear our own clothes, only let us be
FDOOHGE\\RXUQDPHWDNHDZD\RXUUHSURDFK·µ
God takes away their arrogant name, the name they
made for themselves, but so desperate are they for a name,
WKH\·OOVOHHSZLWKDQ\PDQWKDWFRPHVDORQJ
But in Isaiah 62:1-*RGVD\VWKURXJK,VDLDK´)RU
-HUXVDOHP·V VDNH , ZLOO QRW UHVW     7KH QDWLRQV VKDOO VHH
your vindication and all the kings your glory, and you shall
be called by a new name, which the mouth of the Lord shall
JLYH\RXµ
Maybe God is stripping us of arrogant names and
HYLOQDPHVQDPHVWKDWGRQ·WILWVRWKDWZHFDQILQDOO\KHDU
+LPFDOORXUUHDOQDPH<HWLQWKDWSURFHVVZH·UHGHVSHUDWH
for any name, like the women of Jerusalem who would go to
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bed with any man just to get a name³any name;; bow down
to any god in order to have a name³any name.

REVELATION 2:13-14: ´¶<RX KHOG IDVW P\
name . . . . But [Pergamum] I have a few things
against you: you have some there who hold the
teaching of Balaam, who taught Balak to put a
stumbling block before the sons of Israel, that they
might eat food sacrificed to idols and practice
LPPRUDOLW\·µ

Balaam taught King Balak to entice the people of
Israel into intermarrying with Midianites and Moabites, and
into worshipping their gods, so that Israel would no longer
EH D WKUHDW WR 0LGLDQ DQG 0RDE 7KH\ ZRXOGQ·W DWWDFN
Moab, for part of their own name would be Moab.
Well, in Pergamum it appears that some there taught
WKDWDOLWWOHVH[RXWVLGH\RXUPDUULDJHFRYHQDQWZRQ·WKXUWD
OLWWOH ZRUVKLS RI &DHVDU RU =HXV ZRQ·W KXUW ,Q WKH
5HYHODWLRQ LW LV KDUG WR WHOO VRPHWLPHV ZKHWKHU LW·V WDONLQJ
DERXWVH[XDOLPPRUDOLW\RULGRODWU\7KDW·VEHFDXVHLGRODWU\
is adultery³going after another bridegroom in search of a
name.
So some may be sleeping with pagan temple
prostitutes;; some may be married to Caesar³the powers of
this world. They are doing things to fit in, be accepted, and
have a name: giant, wizard, dwarf . . . a reputation in
Pergamum.
Married to the ways of this world for a name,
ZKHWKHUWKDW·VVH[GUXJVDQGURFN-n-roll;; or the Republican
or Democratic parties;; or the stock market;; or Vogue
PDJD]LQH RU )RUWXQH     LI WKDW·V ZKHUH \RX JHW \RXU
QDPH \RX·UH LQ WURXEOH WUDSSHG E\ ROG .LQJ %DODN DQG D
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Dragon.
To name something is to exert power over that
something. It is to judge, divide, quantify, and bring under
control;; categorize. The world and its Beast and Dragon
ZDQW WR QDPH \RX ´2K KH·V RQH RI WKRVH FRQVHUYDWLYH
fundamentalist, evangelical, homophobic, early pottyWUDLQHGUHOLJLRXVW\SHVµ
We use psychology, sociology, and anthropology to
name people:
Those tribal, animistic, Bronze Age thinkers
The Proletariat
The Middle Class
The Black Voter
The Introvert
The Extrovert
Giant
Wizard
Dwarf
Did you ever notice that when someone is a threat,
ZH ORYH WR QDPH WKHP" ´2K VKH·V D ERUGHUOLQH
VFKL]RSKUHQLFµ6LQFHZHQDPHGKHUZHGRQ·WKDYHWROLVWHQ
to her.
God told us to name animals (biology). But we had
better not get too cocky with anthropology, psychology, and
sociology: naming people;; for God seems to really get
uptight about how we name people³judge people.
Well, what names has this world given you? What
names has the crowd given you? Success? Failure? Rich?
Poor? Satan loves to name you, because names catch people,
control people, and shape people.
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This world and the Beast and the Ancient Dragon
ORYHWRQDPHXVDQGZH·UHVXVFHSWLEOHWRQDPHVRUSKDQHG
and widowed. We believe those names, so desperate are we
for names.
:KHQ , ZDV D FKLOG , ZDVQ·W D JLDQW ZL]DUG RU
dwarf. I was named Fatso and Pussy. I used to ride the bus
home from school and get teased mercilessly. It all started
when I was seven and kissed Leslie Brown in the tree in her
front yard. (Tim Wren did too, but he turned on me.) All the
NLGVLQWKHEXVZRXOGVLQJ´7ZROLWWOHORYHUVVLWWLQ·LQDWUHH
K-I-S-S-I-N-G. First comes love, then comes marriage, then
FRPHVEDE\LQDEDE\FDUULDJHµ 7KH\ZRXOGFKRRVH PH WR
ILJKWDQG,QHYHUZDQWHGWRILJKW,GLGQ·WNQRZKRZDQG,
was scared.
,ZDVDPLQLVWHU·VNLGDQGRQH RWKHUWKLQJ,GLGQ·W
cuss. So they had another name for me, and I just hated it:
Mr. Decent. Decent was a bad thing to be in 1968 in the
second grade. So sometimes I would try to be a little
indecent to shake the name. I did a really rude thing to a
lonely girl (in front of the class, on a dare). I got caught, and
my heart just broke for that girl. (In fact, I wrote her a letter
RIDSRORJ\ODVWVXPPHU,GLGQ·WPDLOLWLWZDVIRU*RGDQG
me.)
I really had trouble being indecent. So mostly I just
curled up inside, hidden, silently hating myself, ashamed of
my name ³ 0U'HFHQW,ZRXOGQ·WKDYHPDGHLWH[FHSW,
could go home where I had a name and a good father. I
GRQ·WNQRZKRZVRPHRI\RXPDGHLW,WPXVWEHWKHJUDFH
of God your Father.
<RX NQRZ RIWHQWLPHV ZKHQ ,·YH SUHDFKHG
afterwards I just have the hardest time not hating myself and
curling up in shame. Now please hear me: It really has very
OLWWOH WR GR ZLWK FULWLFLVP RU FRPSOLPHQWV ,W·V WKDW , NQRZ
,·P EHLQJ QDPHG PRVWO\ YHU\ JRRG QDPHV  %XW EHLQJ
DGGLFWHG WR WKH QDPHV RI WKH PRE ,·P WHUULILHG -XVW WKH
NQRZOHGJH ,·P EHLQJ QDPHG E\ ILFNOH SHRSOH OLNH 7LP
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Wren), and my heart goes right back to that bus in 1968.
Fear, shame, self-KDWUHG    DQG , GRQ·W ZDQW WR SUHDFK
anymore. I just want to go curl up under a broom tree and
ZKLVSHU´2K*RG³MXVWNLOOPHµ
See how that Dragon works? Even good names get
twisted.
Good wine can lead to drunkenness;;
Good food can be received as gluttony;;
A good name can be idolatry.
Listen closely: The one we let name us is our idol.
REVELATION 2:15-16: ´¶6R\RXDOVRKDYHVRPH
ZKR KROG WKH WHDFKLQJ RI WKH 1LFROD·LWDQV 5HSHQW
then. If not, I will come to you soon and war against
WKHPZLWKWKHVZRUGRIP\PRXWK·µ
:H UHDOO\ GRQ·W NQRZ ZKR WKH 1LFRODLWDQV ZHUH
KRZHYHU LW·V LQWHUHVWLQJ WR QRWH WKDW ´1LFRODLWDQµ LV WZR
*UHHN ZRUGV ´QLFRVµ PHDQLQJ ´VXSHULRUµ RU ´FRQTXHURUµ
DQG´ODLW\µPHDQLQJ´SHRSOHµ7RJHWKHULWPHDQV&RQTXHURU
of the People, or Superior to the People.
So some have speculated that this group was the
beginning of the clergy laity split: that is, two classes of
Christians ³ the clergy judges and defines the laity: tells
WKHPWKHLUQDPH1RZLW·VFOHDUWKDW*RGFDOOVSHRSOHLQWR
places of authority in His Church but never as despot or
judge of persons.
:KDW,·PVD\LQJLV,FDQ·WWHOO\RX\RXUQDPH,FDQ
help you find your name (as a brother), but in the end I
GRQ·WNQRZ\RXUQDPHHYHQWKRXJKLWZRXOGPDNHP\
job easier. For, you see, sometimes I think my job is to keep
order in the fellowship hall: dragons, wizards, dwarfs all in a
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row. And sometimes you want that to be my job, because
\RXZDQWWRNQRZ\RXUQDPH´7HOOPHZKHUHWRVWDQGDQG
ZKDWWRGRDQGZKRH[DFWO\,DPµ
7KDW·VQLFHIRUDZKLOHEXWVWLOOLW·VLGRODWU\
When I was in college, I went to a Campus Crusade
retreat. I had been a Christian a long time, but because it
was my first Crusade retreat, I had to get a red folder. You see,
they had red folders, blue folders, and green folders. Red
was for new Christians;; blue for medium Christians;; green
for advanced Christians.
Because I was so ashamed, Dave Jones and I snuck
into the staff area and stole green folders . . . to prove our
maturity in Christ;; that is, to make ourselves a name.
You see, it was wrong to reduce all our relationships
with Christ to red, blue, or green folders. Can you see Jesus
doing that? But what was really wrong was that I coveted
the green folder. I let them name me Red or Green.
,·P VWLOO WKH VDPH ZD\ , MXVW JRW EDFN IURP WKH
1DWLRQDO 3DVWRU·V &RQIHUHQFH DQG , VR ZDQWHG WKHP WR
name me Good Pastor. Well, the conference was great. But
I have to tell you . . .
$IWHUWKHILUVWVSHDNHU,WKRXJKW´,VKRXOGEHOLNHKLP
DQGSDVWRUDVPDOOFKXUFKµ
$IWHU DQRWKHU VSHDNHU , WKRXJKW ´, VKRXOG EH ZULWLQJ
ERRNVµ
$IWHUDQRWKHUVSHDNHU,WKRXJKW´,QHHGWRZRUNLQWKH
LQQHUFLW\µ
$IWHU WKH ODVW VSHDNHU , WKRXJKW ´,I , ZDV UHDOO\ ZKDW
God wanted, a Good Pastor, I would be a Wycliffe
%LEOH7UDQVODWRULQ3DSXD1HZ*XLQHDµ
On the way home, I felt a bit confused and
FRQGHPQHG ZRQGHULQJ ´:KDW·V P\ QDPH"µ , UHPHPEHU
WKLQNLQJRQWKHSODQH´,ZRQGHULIWKDW·VKRZ WKH IRONVLQ
FKXUFKIHHO"µ
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2QHZHHN´<RXQHHGWRMRLQDVPDOOJURXSµ
2QHZHHN´<RXQHHGWRJLYHWHQSHUFHQWµ
2QHZHHN´<RXQHHGWRSUD\IRUWZRKRXUVDQLJKWµ
7KH\·UHDOOJRRGWKLQJVEXW\RXEHJLQWRIHHOOLNHD
FDWHJRU\RUDSURMHFWGHKXPDQL]HG<RXZRQGHU´'RHV
anybody know me? Do I have to be a giant, wizard, or
GZDUI"µ
I was looking out the plane window and thought
about my small group. A few months ago they prayed for
me. They prayed for me about my shame after I preach. In
prayer, we went back to where I thought those feelings came
from: the bus. And they prayed that I could picture Jesus on
that bus and have faith in His presence.
I imagined Him there as best I could, and they
DVNHG ´:KDW·V+H GRLQJ":KDWGRHV+H WKLQN"µ ,VDLG ´,
GRQ·WNQRZEXW,WKLQNKH·VODXJKLQJQRWDWPHEXWfor me,
OLNHDOOWKRVHQDPHVMXVWGRQ·WPDWWHUµ
I told my small group what they called me: Decent.
0\ IULHQG 'HH 'HH VDLG ´, WKLQN -HVXV LV SURXG RI \RX
'HFHQWLVQ·WVREDGµ
And something in me broke. It had never occurred
to me, honestly never occurred to me, that Decent could be
a good name.
I realized then that Decent was a name for Jesus,
and I had been decent (in my own, little, childish way)
because I really liked Jesus. Jesus was being decent in me.
Our QDPH ZDV 'HFHQW 0\ QDPH ZDVQ·W &RZDUG RU 3XVV\
In fact, it was Peter the Rock. And even then He was
shaping me into Rock. Our name is Rock.
REVELATION 2:17: ´¶+HZKRKDVDQHDUOHWKLP
hear what the Spirit says to the churches. To him
who conquers I will give some of the hidden manna,
and I will give him a white stone, with a new name
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written on the stone which no one knows except him
ZKRUHFHLYHVLW·µ
Scholars debate whether that new name is a name
for God or Jesus, or whether that new name is our
individual name. There is great evidence for both views, and
,·PFRQYLQFHGERWKYLHZVDUHFRUUHFW7KHQHZQDPHZLOOEH
your name and -HVXV·QDPH'DUH,HYHQVD\LW"³*RG·V name
is the same name. We are the children of God, and we are
WKH %ULGH RI &KULVW :H·UH HYHQ +LV ERG\³His city³His
New Jerusalem.)
The name faithful witness is only given to two people
LQ DOO RI VFULSWXUH -HVXV FDOOV $QWLSDV RI 3HUJDPXP ´P\
IDLWKIXOZLWQHVVµDQGLQWKHODVWFKDSWHU-HVXVFDOOV+LPVHOI
´WKH IDLWKIXO ZLWQHVVµ )DLWKIXO ZLWQHVV LV WKHLU QDPH DQG
they have another name. All eternity Antipas will be trying
to tell you that name, and all eternity you will be trying to
tell Antipas another name: the one Jesus shares with you.
You, Antipas, and all the saints sing the same song,
the song of the Lamb. But you each have different parts, to
make it a symphony.
I believe that in this world Jesus is beginning to tell
\RX\RXUQDPHVR\RX·OOUHFRJQL]HLWRQWKDWJUHDWGD\ZKHQ
you first hear it. Now other people may be used by Him to
help name you. But they can never finally name you. Do not
OHWWKHP7KH\GRQRWNQRZ\RXUQDPH,W·VXQLTXH
Three weeks ago after the service, Prayer Team folks
wanted to pray for me. They even named the dragon: fear
over receiving names.
In that prayer, a Prayer Team member prayed,
´/RUGWKDQN\RXWKDW3HWHULV\RXUIDYRULWHSHUVRQLQDOOWKH
ZRUOGµ DQG , WKRXJKW ´+H·V ULJKWµ 7KHQ KH SUD\HG IRU
$UDPDQGVDLG´/RUGWKDQN\RXWKDW$UDPLV\RXUIDYRULWH
SHUVRQLQDOOWKHZRUOGµDQG,WKRXJKW´+H·VULJKWµ
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<RX VD\ ´7KDW FDQ·W EH ULJKW 7KHUH FDQ·W EH WZR
IDYRULWHVµ Wrong. 7KHUH FDQ·W EH WZR IDYRULWHV LQ )ODWODQG
QRWLI\RX·UHVWXFNLQVSDFHDQGWLPH EXWRXU*RGORYHVXV
from eternity, and He names us from eternity.
Moms and dads even taste it, because it feels like
each of our children is our favorite, not because they are all
tied³they are not the same³but because we share our
name with each of them.
Believe the name your Father gives you in Christ
Jesus our Lord. How will you know it when you hear it?
Well, it will fit on Jesus³the resurrected Jesus. You share it,
DQGLI\RXEHORQJWR&KULVW+H·VEHHQHYHU\ZKHUH\RXKDYH
been and in every situation. He wants to tell you your name
IURPHDFK SODFH<RXVD\´,·YH EHHQ WRVRPH DZIXO DZIXO
SODFHV,·YHEHHQWR+HOODQGEDFNµ6RKDV-HVXV<RXUVWRU\
is His story and your name. He covers you in
righteousness³His grace³His name on you.
Listen for His names given in grace. Do not listen to
WKH'UDJRQDQGKLV%HDVWDQGWKLVZRUOG'RQ·WOLVWHQWRWKH
mob in the coliseum in Pergamum chanting names.
2QHGD\\RX·OOJHWDZKLWHVWRQH DWLFNHW DQG\RX·OO
enter the coliseum of God with the great cloud of witnesses
and eat the bread of life and the hidden manna. Jesus will
speak ³ ´5HDGWKHVWRQHµ\RX·OOKHDUyour name for the first
WLPHDQG\RX·OONQRZ\RX·UHKRPHDW\RXU)DWKHU·VWDEOH³
\RXU%ULGHJURRP·VWDEOH³WKH.LQJ·VWDEOH
Robert Fulghum stood there a while not knowing
what to say to the mermaid in the church fellowship hall.
´:HUHGRWKHPHUPDLGVVWDQG"µ7KHQKHZULWHV
Every once in a while I say the right thing.
´7KHPHUPDLGVWDQGVULJKWKHUHE\WKH.LQJ
RI WKH 6HDµ VD\V , 6R ZH VWRRG WKHUH KDQG
in hand reviewing the troops of wizards,
giants, and dwarfs. It is not true (by the way)
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that mermaids do not exist. I know at least
one personally. I have held her hand.
5HYHODWLRQ  ´$QG , VDZ WKH QHZ -HUXVDOHP
coming down adorned as a bride for her husband. . . . And
KHZKRVDWRQWKHWKURQHVDLG¶,PDNHDOOWKLQJVQHZ·DQG¶,W
LVGRQH·+HZKRFRQTXHUVVKDOOKDYHWKLVKHULWDJHDQG,ZLOO
EHKLV*RGDQGKHZLOOEHP\VRQµ
´>7KH 1HZ -HUXVDOHP@ KDG D JUHDW KLJK ZDOO ZLWK
twelve gates [twelve is our number], and at the gates twelve
angels, and on the gates the names of the twelve tribes of
the sons of Israel were inscribed . . . . And the wall of the
city had twelve foundations, and on them the twelve names
RIWKHWZHOYHDSRVWOHVRIWKH/DPEµ
If you have faith in Jesus, you will conquer, and you
KDYHDQDPHZULWWHQLQWKDWFLW\,W·VWKHUHULJKWnow.
Child of God, maybe you heard names that fill you
with fear, shame, and self-hatred, names spoken by the
Enemy, and you cursed yourself. Give them to Jesus. He
will change the meaning of those names or give new names.
%HOLHYHWKDW-HVXVQDPHV\RX%HOLHYHLWRU\RX·OOKRSLQWKH
sack with any demon that comes along.
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Further Reading

God asked Adam to name all the animals, which was asking
Adam to help in the creation of their wholeness. When we
name each other, we are sharing in the joy and privilege of
incarnation . . . .
Madeleine L'Engle, Walking on Water
So out of the ground the LORD God formed every beast of
the field and every bird of the air, and brought them to the
man to see what he would call them;; and whatever the man
called every living creature, that was its name. The man gave
names to all cattle, and to the birds of the air, and to every
beast of the field;; but for the man there was not found a
KHOSHU ILW IRU KLP    7KHQ WKH PDQ VDLG ´7KLV DW ODVW LV
bone of my bones and flesh of my flesh;; she shall be called
:RPDQEHFDXVHVKHZDVWDNHQRXWRI0DQµ
-Genesis 2:19-20, 23
7KHQ WKH\ VDLG ´&RPH OHW XV EXLOG RXUVHOYHV D FLW\ DQG D
tower with its top in the heavens, and let us make a name
for ourselves, lest we be scattered abroad upon the face of
WKHZKROHHDUWKµ6RWKH/25'VFDWWHUHGWKHPDEURDGIURP
there over the face of all the earth, and they left off building
the city. . . . Therefore its name was called Ba'bel, because
there the LORD confused the language of all the earth;; and
from there the LORD scattered them abroad over the face
of all the earth.
-Genesis 11:4, 8-9
And seven women shall take hold of one man in that day,
VD\LQJ ´:H ZLOO HDW RXU RZQ EUHDG DQG ZHDU RXU RZQ
clothes, only let us be called by your name;; take away our
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UHSURDFKµ
-Isaiah 4:1
)RU =LRQ·V VDNH , ZLOO QRW NHHS VLOHQW DQG IRU -HUXVDOHP V
sake I will not rest, until her vindication goes forth as
brightness, and her salvation as a burning torch. The nations
shall see your vindication, and all the kings your glory;; and
you shall be called by a new name which the mouth of the
LORD will give.
-Isaiah 62:1-2
When she had weaned Not pitied, she conceived and bore a
VRQ $QG WKH /25' VDLG ´&DOO KLV QDPH 1RW P\ SHRSOH
IRU\RXDUHQRWP\SHRSOHDQG,DPQRW\RXU*RGµ<HWWKH
number of the people of Israel shall be like the sand of the
sea, which can be neither measured nor numbered;; and in
WKH SODFH ZKHUH LW ZDV VDLG WR WKHP ´<RX DUH QRW P\
SHRSOHµLWVKDOOEHVDLGWRWKHP´6RQVRIWKHOLYLQJ*RGµ
-Hosea 1:8-10
To him the gatekeeper opens;; the sheep hear his voice, and
he calls his own sheep by name and leads them out.
-John 10:3
This signature on each soul may be a product of heredity
and environment, but that only means that heredity and
environment are among the instruments whereby God
creates a soul. I am considering not how, but why, He
makes each soul unique. If He had no use for all these
differences, I do not see why He should have created more
soul than one. Be sure that the ins and outs of your
individuality are no mystery to Him;; and one day they will
no longer be a mystery to you. The mould in which a key is
made would be a strange thing, if you had never seen a lock.
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Your soul has a curious shape because it is a hollow made to
fit a particular swelling in the infinite contours of the divine
substance, or a key to unlock one of the doors in the house
with many mansions. For it is not humanity in the abstract
that is to be saved, but you³you, the individual reader,
John Stubbs or Janet Smith. Blessed and fortunate creature,
\RXUH\HVVKDOOEHKROG+LPDQGQRWDQRWKHU·V´7RKLP
that overcometh I will give a white stone, and in the stone a
new name written, which no man knoweth saving he that
UHFHLYHWKLWµ:KDWFDQEHPRUHDPDQ·VRZQWKDQWKLVQHZ
name which even in eternity remains a secret between God
and him? And what shall we take this secrecy to mean?
Surely, that each of the redeemed shall forever know and
praise some one aspect of the divine beauty better than any
other creature can. Why else were individuals created, but
that God, loving all infinitely, should love each differently?
And this difference, so far from impairing, floods with
meaning the love of all blessed creatures for one another,
the communion of the saints. If all experienced God in the
same way and returned Him an identical worship, the song
of the Church triumphant would have no symphony, it
would be like an orchestra in which all the instruments
played the same note. Aristotle has told us that a city is a
unity of unlikes, and St. Paul that a body is a unity of
different members. Heaven is a city, and a Body, because the
blessed remain eternally different: a society, because each
has something to tell all the others³fresh and ever fresh
QHZVRIWKH´0\*RGµZKRPHDFKILQGVLQ+LPZKRPDOO
SUDLVHDV´2XU*RGµ
-C. S. Lewis, The Problem of Pain
God loves each one of us as though there were no one else
to love.
-St. Augustine
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He who conquers, I will make him a pillar in the temple of
my God;; never shall he go out of it, and I will write on him
the name of my God, and the name of the city of my God,
the new Jerusalem which comes down from my God out of
heaven, and my own new name.
-Revelation 3:12
It had a great, high wall, with twelve gates, and at the gates
twelve angels, and on the gates the names of the twelve
tribes of the sons of Israel were inscribed;; on the east three
gates, on the north three gates, on the south three gates, and
on the west three gates. And the wall of the city had twelve
foundations, and on them the twelve names of the twelve
apostles of the Lamb.
-Revelation 21:12-14
I know where you live--where Satan has his throne. Yet you
remain true to my name. You did not renounce your faith in
me, even in the days of Antipas, my faithful witness, who
was put to death in your city--where Satan lives.
-Revelation 2:13
. . . and from Jesus Christ, who is the faithful witness, the
firstborn from the dead, and the ruler of the kings of the
earth. To him who loves us and has freed us from our sins
by his blood . . . .
-Revelation 1:5
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Waking to Love
(Revelation 2:18-29)

I first thought of asking my wife Susan on a date
while walking behind her on the stairs between the second
and third floors at Heritage High School in 1977. She was
wearing very nicely fitting, white, polyester pants. I
UHPHPEHUWKLQNLQJ´$goddess . . . Venus in white, polyester
SDQWVµ
On our first date, I pretty much just thought,
´:RZ    VKH·V gorgeous!µ , WKLQN VKH SUHWW\ PXFK MXVW
WKRXJKW´:RZKH·Vlistening WRPH7KDW·VUHDOO\QLFHµ
I loved dating Susan, not only because she was
pretty but also because she did all the talking. I was too
nervous to speak, but she would talk and talk, and I would
MXVWKDYHWRVD\´<DKXKXKVXUHµ,·PQRWVXUH
what she said, but it came out of that beautiful body.
You see, it was a symbiotic relationship . . . my
DGPLUDWLRQ RI 6XVDQ·V WLJKW ZKLWH SDQWV DQG KHU GHVLUH WR
WHOOPHHYHU\WKLQJ:HGLGQ·WUHDOL]HLWZDVWKHEHJLQQLQJRI
WKHJUHDWHVWOHVVRQZH·GHYHUOHDUQ
Whether you are single or married, whether you are
male or female, if you are a Christian, God is teaching you
the very same message . . . a lesson built into the nature of
UHDOLW\ DQG \RX ,Q WKH EHJLQQLQJ *RG FUHDWHG PDQ ´*RG
created him in His own image, male and female he created
WKHPµ7RJHWKHU+LVLPDJH$QG+HVDLG´,OLNHLW,W·V
JRRGµ
Man is born from woman, and woman is created
from man out of his side. God brought them together in the
covenant of marriage, a communion in which two persons
become one flesh and in that communion bear fruit. They
are commanded to bear fruit, but soon they steal fruit. They
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fall and cover their nakedness.
They cover the part where they are incomplete
without the other;; they cover the part that is like an internal
organ exposed. He covers the part that is to penetrate the
female with life;; she covers the part that is to invite the seed
of the male, which she is to receive in ecstasy as a gift of
grace, in order that her body would nurture that seed and
bear life.
They cover those parts where they are joined in
communion . . . those parts they long to join but now are
ashamed to join . . . those parts that not only join body but
connect spirit and soul. And in the place of ecstasy, life, and
joy, there is fear, shame, and pain. Instead of love that
brings life, there is lust that brings death.
So they cover those parts from each other, and they
hide themselves from the author of life.
In Ephesians, Paul tells us that God made us this
way³male and female³to be joined together as one flesh;;
as a lesson, reference, or exhibit of Christ and His Church.
He designed us this way before the Fall, as if He knew even
then that He would need a way to tell us, while we were in
exile, of His love and life and of our sin and His redemption.
0RUH WKDQ ORYH DV D FRQFHSW +H FRXOG VD\ ´, long
IRU\RXOLNHDJURRPORQJVIRUKLVEULGHµDQG´<RXDUHRQO\
complete in me and with me in \RXµ 0RUH WKDQ WKHZRUGV
´VDOYDWLRQE\JUDFHWKURXJKIDLWKµ+HFRXOGVD\´<RXFDQ
only bear life³fruit, my Bride, when you surrender to my
SHQHWUDWLQJORYHDQGUHFHLYHP\MR\LQ\RXUSODFHRIVKDPHµ
Sin hurts . . . not like some law that is broken, but
like . . .
When you find your wife with another man . . .
:KHQ \RX ORQJ IRU \RXU ORYHU·V HPEUDFH DQG
KH·V LQ DQRWKHU URRP JUDWLI\LQJ KLPVHOI ZLWK
SRUQRJUDSK\ RU VKH·V ZKLVSHULQJ LQWLPDWH
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secrets to another . . .
When you love someone so much yet you are so
wounded by them you want to kill them in a rage
precisely because you so desperately long to be
loved by them. Finally, torn, you choose to die
for them.
Like that.
Marriage is a covenant to picture the eternal
covenant. Sex is a sacrament of that covenant, like
communion is a sacrament of the new eternal covenant.
´6DFUDPHQWµLVDWKHRORJLDQ·VZRUGWRGHVFULEHWKH´VLJQDQG
VHDO RI D FRYHQDQWµ D physical act that is far more than
SK\VLFDO ,W·V VSLULWXDO 6DFUDPHQW LV D FRYHQDQW WKDW EHDUV
fruit . . . life.
Little did we know in 1978 that God was beginning
to teach us the deep things of His love. Little did we know
God was sucking us in. He does that, you know.
$WWKHVWDUWRI-RKQ·VJRVSHO-HVXVWXUQVZDWHULQWR
wine at a marriage feast, and everybody wants to follow.
:KRZRXOGQ·W"7KHQLQ-RKQ-HVXVVD\V´<RXPXVWGULQN
P\ EORRGµ QRW wine but blood). By John 19, Jesus hangs
naked on a cross on a hill outside Jerusalem. Almost
everyone is gone, but John is there to watch as a Roman
soldier plunges a spear into the side of Jesus³the second
Adam. A river of blood flows out, and the Church is born³
the Bride of Christ³the Second Eve.
In a kindergarten Sunday School class, the teacher
ZDV H[SODLQLQJ KRZ *RG IRUPHG (YH RXW RI $GDP·V ULE
Little Tommy was mesmerized by the lesson. Later in the
week, his mother noticed him lying down holding his side.
6KHDVNHG´7RPP\ZKDW·VZURQJ"µ+HVDLG´,KDYHDSDLQ
LQP\VLGH,WKLQN,·PJRLQJWRKDYHDZLIHµ
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I know it hurts, what Christ is showing you, but
GRQ·WWKURZLQWKHWRZHO7KHUHDUHQRVKRUWFXWVWKDWE\SDVV
Calvary.
REVELATION 2:18-25: ´$QGWRWKHDQJHORIWKHFKXUFKLQ
7K\DWLUDZULWH¶7KHZRUGVRIWKH6RQRI*RGZKRKDVH\HV
like a flame of fire, and whose feet are like burnished bronze.
´¶,NQRZ\RXUZRUNV\RXUORYHDQGIDLWKDQGVHUYLFH
and patient endurance, and that your latter works exceed the
first. But I have this against you, that you tolerate the woman
Jezebel, who calls herself a prophetess and is teaching and
beguiling my servants to practice immorality and to eat food
sacrificed to idols. I gave her time to repent, but she refuses to
repent of her immorality. Behold, I will throw her on a
sickbed, and those who commit adultery with her I will throw
into great tribulation, unless they repent of her doings;; and I
will strike her children dead. And all the churches shall know
that I am he who searches mind and heart, and I will give to
each of you as your works deserve. But to the rest of you in
Thyatira, who do not hold this teaching, who have not learned
what some call the deep things of Satan, to you I say, I do not
lay upon you any other burden;; only hold fast what you have,
XQWLO,FRPH·µ

Thyatira was the smallest and least consequential of
all the seven cities to which the Revelation was written. It lay
at the juncture of two valleys along a critical trade route. I
think of Thyatira like a truck stop. Do you remember, guys,
that as a kid it was in truck stops on vacation where you first
encountered porn and condom dispensers in the restrooms?
There was something about being out on the road hidden . .
. unseen.
Jesus has eyes like a flame of fire. He sees everything
KLGGHQ +H NQRZV 7K\DWLUD ,W·V WKH VPDOOHVW WRZQ EXW JHWV
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the longest letter. Jesus intimately cares about the secret
places and the private parts.
+HFRPPHQGVWKHFKXUFKEXWWKHQVD\V´,KDYHWKLV
DJDLQVW \RX WKDW \RX WROHUDWH WKDW ZRPDQ -H]HEHOµ ,I \RX
remember, Jezebel was the pagan queen of wicked King
Ahab. She enticed Israel into the worship of Baal and
Asherah. Baal was the Canaanite fertility god, and Asherah
was his consort. The worship of Baal included feasting and
ritual prostitution.
Evidently a woman in leadership in Thyatira was
HQWLFLQJ IRONV LQWR LGRODWU\ DQG ´SRUQHXRµ WUDQVODWHG
´VH[XDO LPPRUDOLW\µ RU MXVW ´LPPRUDOLW\µ 7K\DWLUD ZDV D
Greek city with Greek gods.
In Corinth across the Aegean Sea, there was the
great temple to Aphrodite (in Greek) or Venus (in Latin),
the goddess of love. The temple contained 1000 cult
prostitutes. In Thyatira, they would have had similar
practices, even a mingling of Greek gods and Canaanite
gods (Asherah and Venus).
:HVD\´+RZFRXOGWKH\HYHUEHHQWLFHGLQWRVXFK
VLQV"µ )RU D *UHHN LW ZDVQ·W VXFK D VWUHWFK EHFDXVH LQ
health class at school they taught that sex was mostly just
sperm, egg, and biology (you know . . . like we teach today).
´1RWKLQJLVPRUHQDWXUDOWKDQVH[µ7KHVDPHFRXOG
be said about death.
6R3DXOZULWHVWRWKHFKXUFKDW&RULQWKVD\LQJ´'R
you not know that your bodies are members of Christ? Shall
I therefore take the members of Christ and make them
PHPEHUV RI D SURVWLWXWH" ,W LV ZULWWHQ ¶7KH WZR VKDOO
EHFRPH RQH IOHVK· EXW KH ZKR LV XQLWHG ZLWK WKH /RUG
becomes one spirit with Him. Shun porneuo. Do you not
know that your body is the temple of the Holy Spirit within
\RX"µ
<RX VHH WKH OLH RI 6DWDQ GRQ·W \RX" ´:KDW \RX GR
ZLWK\RXUERG\UHDOO\GRHVQ·WPDWWHUµ%XWWKHQKHXVHV\RXU
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body as a door for demonic spirits and all the lies of Hell.
So ironically, in places like Thyatira and Corinth,
they had cult prostitutes yet with the underlying belief that
\RXU ERG\ GRHVQ·W UHDOO\ PDWWHU NLQG RI OLNH 9HJDV RU
+ROO\ZRRG  ,W·V QR ZRQGHU LW ZDV LQ &RULQWK ZKHUH WKH\
also abused the communion table, acting like it was only
EUHDG DQG ZLQH 6R 3DXO ZULWHV ´$Q\RQH ZKR HDWV DQG
drinks without discerning the body of Christ drinks
MXGJPHQWRQKLPVHOIµ
On our communion table is food and spirit,W·VD
sacrament. My marriage bed is biology and spirit. ,W·V D
sacrament.
,·P QRW RQO\ RQH body with my wife, but if Paul is
right, I commune with my Lord who resides within her: one
spirit with Jesus. I had better discern His body or I defile His
temple.
I am concerned that many of you may not even have
a category in your mind for the ecstasy that God plans in
marriage to a spouse or to Him. Either willingly or
unwillingly your temple has been defiled without ever having
EHHQ FOHDQVHG VR IRU \RX LW·V RQO\ ELRORJ\ DQG WKDW LV WKH
tragedy.
You not only cover your private parts from your
marriage partner;; you hide your naked heart from the lover
of your soul, our Lord Jesus. So religion for you is not a
communion of joyLW·VIHDUDQGVKDPH
Jezebel is seducing believers in Thyatira to
´SRUQHXRµ 7KDW PHDQV VH[ RXWVLGH PDUULDJH VDFUDPHQW
outside covenant. Porneuo is where we get our word
´SRUQRJUDSK\µ $QG ´SRUQHµ LQ *UHHN LV WUDQVODWHG
´KDUORWµ
In Revelation 17, an angel takes John and shows him
the Great Porne³*UHDW+DUORW6KH·VVHGXFHGWKHNLQJVRI
the earth and the nations of the world. The merchants of the
HDUWKKDYH´JURZQULFKZLWKWKHZHDOWKRIKHUZDQWRQQHVVµ
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She is fallen, and she is the abode of demons.
John hears a voice issuing from heaven saying,
´&RPHRXWRIKHUP\SHRSOH&RPHRXWRIKHUOHVW\RXWDNH
SDUWLQKHUVLQVµ
The woman rides the Beast, which seems to be the
entity or power behind the fallen governments and
economies of this world. The woman is drunk with the
blood of Christians, and she rides the Beast.
According to U.S. News and World Report, in 1996
alone we Americans spent more than eight billion dollars on
hard-FRUH SRUQRJUDSK\ $PHULFD LV WKH ZRUOG·V OHDGLQJ
producer of porn. Today on-line porn revenues are
HVWLPDWHGDWWZRELOOLRQGROODUVD\HDU,W·VDOVRHVWLPDWHGWKDW
twenty million Americans visit cyber-sex sites each month.
,W·V QR ZRQGHU LW·V WRXJK IRU \RX JX\V EHFDXVH
\RX·UH VLQQHUV OLYLQJ LQDIDOOHQ ZRUOG DQG WKH +DUORW ULGHV
the Beast. She knows your deepest hungers, and so does the
%HDVW 2XU HFRQRP\ LV EXLOW RQ VHGXFLQJ \RX ,W·V QRW MXVW
ZKDWZHFDOOSRUQRLW·VDQHQWLUHDGYHUWLVLQJLQGXVWU\
Men, God made you to be the initiator in the image
of Jesus. He made you to be aroused by the sight of your
naked bride. The Dragon, the Beast, and the Harlot know it,
so they lure you to other temples, especially when your
temple is requiring sacrifice and grace.
But Jesus says that to worship at other temples, even
in your own mind, is adultery. It opens the door to the Evil
One, to his lies, to his demonic spirits, and to shame that
deadens your heart and makes you unable to experience
communion as God intended.
You long even more for communion, but you are
unable to experience it. The hunger is stronger than ever,
EXW\RXFDQ·WIHHOLWIRU\RXUKHDUWLVHQFDVHGDQGGHDGHQHG
by shame.
You go back for more and more and more and
receive less and less and less, and the Great Harlot laughs
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and drinks your blood while you pay her to ride the Beast.
<RX DUH GHILOLQJ \RXU WHPSOH \RX·UH SUREDEO\ GHILOLQJ D
\RXQJ ZRPDQ·V WHPSOH and \RX·UH GHILOLQJ \RXU ZLIH·V
WHPSOH<RX·UHVSLWWLQJRQ\RXUKHDUWDQGWKHKHDUWRI-HVXV
How can you expect your wife to receive your love
ZKHQLW·VQRWKHUWKDW\RX·UHORYLQJLQ\RXUPLQG"<RXVD\
´,W·V MXVW DQRWKHU bodyµ No ,W·V D WHPSOH $QG LW·V DW \RXU
ZLIH·VERG\DORQH² no matter how broken or bloodied, old,
out of shape, or frigid;; no matter how she emasculates you
and rejects you ² WKDW\RX·UHWRVHHNWRZRUVKLSWKH/LYLQJ
God with your sexuality.
Your seed³\RXU ´VSHUPDµ JX\V EHORQJV WR KHU
not to a magazine.
Now, you may have noticed that I have been
preaching to men. But I believe men and women are equally
fallen. Men are fallen pursuers ² corrupted masculinity.
Women are fallen receivers ² corrupted femininity.
Jesus says to Thyatira that Jezebel, a woman,
EHJXLOHG DQG VHGXFHG KLV VHUYDQWV :H GRQ·W NQRZ H[DFWO\
what that means, but apparently she teaches what Jesus calls
WKH´GHHSWKLQJVRI6DWDQµ3UREDEO\WKDWPHDQVVKHWHDFKHV
ZKDW VKH FDOOV ´GHHS WUXWKVµ    WUXWKV WKDW RWKHUV MXVW
ZRXOGQ·W XQGHUVWDQG    P\VWLFDO SURSKHWLF LQWLPDWH
secrets . . . perhaps the idea that something is found in
idolatry or fornication that the others DUHQ·W UHDG\ IRU RU
FDQ·WVHH
:KDWHYHUWKHFDVHLW·VMXVWLILFDWLRQIRUNHHSLQJWKHLU
communion of intimate secrets entirely in the dark.
The senior pastor at my last church had multiple
DIIDLUV ZLWK XSVWDQGLQJ FKXUFK ZRPHQ , GLGQ·W XQGHUVWDQG
it. He was a middle-aged, slouching, balding guy. I saw what
he got: naked bodies. Now I see what they got: intimate
secrets . . . a powerful man sharing intimate secrets.
+HZRXOGVD\WKLQJVOLNHWKLV´:HOOWKHUHVWRIWKH
FKXUFK GRHVQ·W UHDOO\ XQGHUVWDQG grace OLNH ZH GRµ 7KH
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ZRPHQ VDLG WKH\ ZHUH YLFWLPV , GRQ·W EX\ LW DQ\ PRUH
Those intimate secrets belonged in the sacrament of their
covenant in their bedroom at home.
There is only one person in the world from which I
seek to never keep secrets: my bride.
I was talking to a friend this week who does a lot of
&KULVWLDQPDUULDJHFRXQVHOLQJ+HVDLG´,W·VZHLUG:KHQD
man gives up on a marriage and throws in the towel, he
turns to porn. When a woman gives up on a marriage and
throws in the towel, she turns to gossipµ
3DXO ZURWH ´,I \RX FDQ·W FRQWURO \RXU EXUQLQJ
SDVVLRQVJHWPDUULHGµ,WKLQNKHZDVWDONLQJPRVWO\WRJX\V
,Q , 7LPRWK\ KH WHOOV 7LPRWK\ WR UHIXVH WR ´HQUROO \RXQJ
ZLGRZVµ +H VD\V WKH\ ZLOO ZDQW WR PDUU\ 7KHQ KH VD\V
´%HVLGHV WKDW WKH\ OHDUQ WR EH LGOHUV JDGGLQJ DERXW IURP
house to house, and not only idlers but gossips and
EXV\ERGLHV VD\LQJ ZKDW WKH\ VKRXOG QRWµ 7KDW·V LQ WKH
Bible.
It appears that Paul actually saw marriage as a cure
for gossip in women in the same way he saw marriage as a
cure for burning lust in men . . . kind of like God was saying
this back in 1978 to two, immature, high school kids:
+H\ 3HWHU DQG 6XVDQ 7KHUH·V D SODFH IRU
WKDW EXUQLQJ SDVVLRQ \RXQJ PDQ 7KHUH·V D
place for that desire to tell someone
HYHU\WKLQJ\RXQJZRPDQ,W·VPDUULDJH,·P
sucking you in, and you will learn the deep
OHVVRQV RI ORYH DQG LW ZLOO KXUW 6R ,·P
ELQGLQJ \RX LQ D FRYHQDQW 'RQ·W \RX JR
looking for fulfillment in any other naked
ERGLHV 'RQ·W JR VHHNLQJ FRPPXQLRQ E\
sharing intimate secrets with another.
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You know, the Harlot rides the Beast for women as
ZHOO DV IRU PHQ ,W KDSSHQV LQ D ORW RI ZD\V EXW LVQ·W WKH
QDWLRQ·V QXPEHU RQH VHOOLQJ SHULRGLFDO WKH National Inquirer?
We get upset about pornography at the check-out stand, but
what about all those magazines that are devoted to nothing
RWKHU WKDQ H[SRVLQJ WKH LQWLPDWH VHFUHWV RI RWKHU SHRSOH·V
covenants?
Remember this: Jezebel was part of the church. I
have been surprised at women emotionally and sometimes
physically communing with women, sharing all their intimate
secrets with other Christian women, and then being cold and
frigid WR WKHLU KXVEDQGV VD\LQJ ´+H MXVW GRHVQ·WJHWLW. There
are deep, deep, wonderful truths of Jesus that I experience
DQGNQRZWKURXJKWKLVRWKHUZRPDQµ
, WKLQN -HVXV PD\ FDOO WKDW ´WKH GHHS WKLQJV RI
6DWDQµ
2QHZRPDQVDLGWRPH´0\KXVEDQGZLOOMXVWKDYH
WROHDUQLWIURP-HVXVILUVWµ:URQJ'RQ·W\RXget it? Jesus is
in you, longing to teach him and draw it out of him. Women,
make him masculine with your feminine. Men, make her
feminine with your masculine. Help each other.
Husbands, share intimate secrets with your wife.
Wives, present your bodies to him as a gift.
,·PQRWVD\LQJWKDWLI\RX·UHWKHSHUIHFWZLIHKH·OOEHD
perfect husband. He may be wretched. And he may divorce
\RX 7KHQ -HVXV VD\V ´1RZ WXUQ WKDW SDVVLRQ WRZDUG PH
1RPDQFRXOGHYHUIXOILOOLW7XUQLWWRPHµ
,·PQRWVD\LQJLI\RX·UHWKHSHUIHFWKXVEDQGVKH·OOEH
the perfect bride. She may be wretched. She may emasculate
you, degrade you, and refuse you. But then you may learn
the deepest lesson of love: grace. You may then learn
forgiveness as she nails you naked to a cross . . . with Jesus.
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Grace, forgiveness, body broken, blood shed . . .
these, my friend, are the deep things of God. He was
crucified for all to see.
Robertson McQuilkin was the president of
Columbia Bible College. Several years ago his wife was
GLDJQRVHGZLWK$O]KHLPHU·VGLVHDVH+HUHVLJQHGKLVSRVWDV
president in order to take care of his failing wife.
+H VSHQGV KLV WLPH QRZ FKDQJLQJ 0XULHO·V GLDSHUV
spoon-feeding Muriel her meals, and holding Muriel as she
sleeps. She hardly has the youthful body of a goddess, but
he still washes her naked body. She cannot speak to him
intimate secrets any more, yet their touch is an intimate
secret.
$ \RXQJ PDQ DVNHG 5REHUWVRQ RQH GD\ ´'R \RX
HYHU PLVV EHLQJ SUHVLGHQW"µ ´1Rµ KH VDLG +H HQMR\HG
loving Muriel.
%XWWKDWQLJKWKHFRXOGQ·WVOHHS+HSUD\HG´*RG,
like my assignment, but if a coach puts a man on the bench,
KH PXVW QRW ZDQW KLP LQ WKH JDPH<RX GRQ·W KDYH WR WHOO
PHEXWZK\GRQ·W\RXZDQWPHLQWKHJDPH"µ
The next day on their walk around the block, a
IDPLOLDU ROG GUXQN VWRSSHG WKHP DQG VOXUUHG ´, OLNH LW
7KDW·V JRRG    WKDW·V UHDOO\ JRRG    , OLNH LWµ 7KHQ KH
headed off down the street mumbling to himself over and
RYHU´7KDW·VJRRG,OLNHLWµ
They finished their walk and sat down. McQuilkin
VD\V KH UHDOL]HG ZLWK D VWDUW ´*RG LW·V \RX ,W·V \RX
ZKLVSHULQJWRP\VSLULW¶,OLNHLWLW·VJRRG·µ7KHQKHZULWHV
WR*RG´,PD\EHRQWKHEHQFKEXWLI\RXOLNHLWDQGVD\
LW·VJRRGWKDW·VDOOWKDWFRXQWVµ
Robertson McQuilkin may be hesitant to say it about
himself, but I ZLOOVD\LW+H·VQRW on WKHEHQFKKH·VDWWKH
absolute center of the game with Jesus.
Women, every powerful man is becoming weak until
he dies. Men, every beautiful woman is becoming less
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beautiful until she dies. Yet there is a deeper beauty and a
deeper power and a deeper love.
Marriage is to be a picture of that deeper love, a
lesson for all married or unmarried, in fulfillment or longing .
. . a lesson for all to see. The lesson is this: Body broken and
blood shed.
He has loved us at our absolute worst. Will you love
Him at His absolute worst? Naked? Weak? Ugly? On a
cross? His worst and yet His best. Can you see it? Nothing is
more beautiful;; nothing is more powerful.
At His communion table, He shares His body and
UHYHDOV WKH GHHSHVW VHFUHWV ,W·V KHUH \RX ILQG WKH
FRPPXQLRQ \RX PRVWGHVSHUDWHO\ GHVLUH ,W·VKHUH\RX ILQG
WKHVWUHQJWKWREHVLQJOHRUWREHPDUULHGWR+LVJORU\,W·V
here you find complete forgiveness. His life is born out of
your very place of greatest shame. Grace.
The sweet, wedding wine of Cana turns into the
blood of the covenant on Calvary. But it turns back to wine
again at the Marriage Supper of the Lamb, and this wine is
better than the first.
He always saves the best for last.
Good Friday turns into Easter;; Muriel will soon look
like a goddess;; you will receive a new body. Jesus says to
Thyatira:

REVELATION 2:26-29: ´¶+H ZKR FRQTXHUV DQG
who keeps my works until the end, I will give him
power over the nations and he shall rule them with a
rod of iron, as when earthen pots are broken in
pieces, even as I myself have received power from my
Father;; and I will give him the morning star. He
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who has an ear, let him hear what the Spirit says to
WKHFKXUFKHV·µ

My wife told me women tell secrets to get power.
Well, men want sex to feel power. Pornography is evil,
destructive power. Gossip is evil, destructive power. They
both are equally capable of destroying a church.
´%XWWRKLPZKRHQGXUHVµVD\V-HVXV´,JLYHSRZHU
RYHUQDWLRQVµ:KDWSRZHU" ² ´My SRZHUµ 3VDOP D
communion RI SRZHU $QG +H VD\V ´, ZLOO JLYH \RX WKH
PRUQLQJVWDUµ
,Q 5HYHODWLRQ  -HVXV VD\V ´, DP WKH EULJKW DQG
PRUQLQJ VWDUµ , GRQ·W NQRZ H[DFWO\ ZKDW WR PDNH RI WKLV
but to those Greeks in Thyatira, the morning star had yet
another name: Venus.
Listen closely: Every desire created in you by God
will be fulfilled in glory. Be patient and endure. Right now
learn the deepest lesson: the love of God who hangs on a
cross and gives birth to a new world, even through us, His
Bride.
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Further Reading

And as if it had been a light thing for him to walk in the sins
of Jerobo'am the son of Nebat, he took for wife Jez'ebel the
daughter of Ethba'al king of the Sido'nians, and went and
served Ba'al, and worshiped him. He erected an altar for
Ba'al in the house of Ba'al, which he built in Sama'ria. And
Ahab made an Ashe'rah. Ahab did more to provoke the
LORD, the God of Israel, to anger than all the kings of
Israel who were before him.
-I Kings 16:31-33
´+RZFDQ\RXVD\¶,DPQRWGHILOHG,KDYHQRWJRQHDIWHU
WKH%D DOV·"/RRNDW\RXUZD\LQWKHYDOOH\NQRZZKDW\RX
have done³a restive young camel interlacing her tracks, a
wild ass used to the wilderness, in her heat sniffing the wind!
Who can restrain her lust? None who seek her need weary
WKHPVHOYHVLQKHUPRQWKWKH\ZLOOILQGKHUµ
-Jeremiah 2:23-24
´¶%XW , KDYH WKLV DJDLQVW \RX WKDW \RX WROHUDWH WKH ZRPDQ
Jez'ebel, who calls herself a prophetess and is teaching and
beguiling my servants to practice immorality and to eat food
VDFULILFHGWRLGROV·µ
-Revelation 2:20
Do you not know that the unrighteous will not inherit the
kingdom of God? Do not be deceived;; neither the immoral,
nor idolaters, nor adulterers, nor sexual perverts, nor
thieves, nor the greedy, nor drunkards, nor revilers, nor
robbers will inherit the kingdom of God. And such were
some of you. But you were washed, you were sanctified, you
were justified in the name of the Lord Jesus Christ and in
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WKH6SLULWRIRXU*RG´$OOWKLQJVDUHODZIXOIRUPHµEXWQRW
DOO WKLQJV DUH KHOSIXO ´$OO WKLQJV DUH ODZIXO IRU PHµ EXW ,
ZLOO QRW EH HQVODYHG E\ DQ\WKLQJ ´)RRG LV PHDQW IRU WKH
VWRPDFKDQGWKHVWRPDFKIRUIRRGµ³and God will destroy
both one and the other. The body is not meant for
immorality, but for the Lord, and the Lord for the body.
And God raised the Lord and will also raise us up by his
power. Do you not know that your bodies are members of
Christ? Shall I therefore take the members of Christ and
make them members of a prostitute? Never! Do you not
know that he who joins himself to a prostitute becomes one
ERG\ZLWKKHU")RUDVLWLVZULWWHQ´7KHWZRVKDOOEHFRPH
RQHIOHVKµ%XWKHZKRLVXQLWHGWRWKH/RUGEHFRPHVRQH
spirit with him. Shun immorality. Every other sin which a
man commits is outside the body;; but the immoral man sins
against his own body. Do you not know that your body is a
temple of the Holy Spirit within you, which you have from
God? You are not your own;; you were bought with a price.
So glorify God in your body.
-I Corinthians 6:9-20
Whoever, therefore, eats the bread or drinks the cup of the
Lord in an unworthy manner will be guilty of profaning the
body and blood of the Lord.
-I Corinthians 11:27
Then one of the seven angels who had the seven bowls
FDPHDQGVDLGWRPH´&RPH,ZLOOVKRZ\RXWKHMXGJPHQW
of the great harlot who is seated upon many waters, with
whom the kings of the earth have committed fornication,
and with the wine of whose fornication the dwellers on
HDUWKKDYHEHFRPH GUXQNµ$QGKH FDUULHGPHDZD\ LQWKH
Spirit into a wilderness, and I saw a woman sitting on a
scarlet beast which was full of blasphemous names, and it
had seven heads and ten horns. The woman was arrayed in
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purple and scarlet, and bedecked with gold and jewels and
pearls, holding in her hand a golden cup full of
abominations and the impurities of her fornication;; and on
KHU IRUHKHDG ZDV ZULWWHQ D QDPH RI P\VWHU\ ´%DE\ORQ WKH
JUHDWPRWKHURIKDUORWVDQGRIHDUWK VDERPLQDWLRQVµ$QG,
saw the woman, drunk with the blood of the saints and the
blood of the martyrs of Jesus. . . . After this I saw another
angel coming down from heaven, having great authority;;
and the earth was made bright with his splendor. And he
FDOOHGRXWZLWKDPLJKW\YRLFH´)DOOHQIDOOHQLV%DE\ORQWKH
great! It has become a dwelling place of demons, a haunt of
every foul spirit, a haunt of every foul and hateful bird;; for
all nations have drunk the wine of her impure passion, and
the kings of the earth have committed fornication with her,
and the merchants of the earth have grown rich with the
ZHDOWK RI KHU ZDQWRQQHVVµ 7KHQ , KHDUG DQRWKHU YRLFH
IURPKHDYHQVD\LQJ´&RPHRXWRIKHUP\SHRSOHOHVW\RX
WDNHSDUWLQKHUVLQVOHVW\RXVKDUHLQKHUSODJXHVµ
-Revelation 17:1-6a, 18:1-4
As a young boy of 12 or 13, I encountered outside the
home . . . in the local grocery store and the local drug stores
the soft-core pornography. As young boys do, we explored
the backroads and side ways and by-ways of our
neighborhood, and often times people would dump garbage
and whatever they were cleaning out of the house. From
WLPH WR WLPH ZH·G FRPH DFURVV SRUQRJUDSKLF ERRNV RI D
harder nature . . . . And it happened in stages, gradually. It
GRHVQ·WQHFHVVDULO\QRWWRPHDWOHDVWKDSSHQRYHUQLJKW0\
experience with pornography that deals on a violent level
with sexuality is that once you become addicted to it³and I
look at this as a kind of addiction³I would keep looking for
more potent, more explicit, more graphic kinds of materials.
Until you reach the point where the pornography only goes
so far. You reach that jumping-off point where you begin to
wonder if maybe actually doing it will give you that which is
154

beyond just reading about it or looking at it.
-Ted Bundy a few hours before his execution
To the unmarried and the widows I say that it is well for
them to remain single as I do. But if they cannot exercise
self-control, they should marry. For it is better to marry than
to be aflame with passion.
-I Corinthians 7:8-9
Let a widow be enrolled if she is not less than sixty years of
age, having been the wife of one husband;; and she must be
well attested for her good deeds, as one who has brought up
children, shown hospitality, washed the feet of the saints,
relieved the afflicted, and devoted herself to doing good in
every way. But refuse to enrol younger widows;; for when
they grow wanton against Christ they desire to marry, and so
they incur condemnation for having violated their first
pledge. Besides that, they learn to be idlers, gadding about
from house to house, and not only idlers but gossips and
busybodies, saying what they should not. So I would have
younger widows marry, bear children, rule their households,
and give the enemy no occasion to revile us. For some have
already strayed after Satan.
-I Timothy 5:9-15
He found that he could point to no single feature wherein
the difference resided, yet it was impossible to ignore. One
could try³Ransom has tried a hundred times³to put it
into words. He has said that Malacandra was like rhythm
and Perelandra like melody. He has said that Malacandra
affected him like a quantitative, Perelandra like an accentual,
metre. He thinks that the first held in his hand something
like a spear, but the hands of the other were open, with the
SDOPV WRZDUGV KLP %XW , GRQ·W NQRZ WKDW DQ\ RI WKHVH
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attempts has helped me much. At all events what Ransom
saw at that moment was the real meaning of gender. . . .
Gender is a reality, and a more fundamental reality than sex.
Sex is, in fact, merely the adaptation to organic life of a
fundamental polarity which divides all created beings. . . .
Malacandra seemed to him to have the look of one standing
armed, at the ramparts of his own remote archaic world, in
ceaseless vigilance, his eyes ever roaming the earth-ward
KRUL]RQZKHQFHKLVGDQJHUFDPHORQJDJR´$VDLORU·VORRNµ
5DQVRP RQFH VDLG WR PH ´\RX NQRZ    H\HV WKDW DUH
LPSUHJQDWHG ZLWK GLVWDQFHµ %XW WKH H\HV RI 3HUHODQGUD
opened, as it were, inward, as if they were the curtained
gateway to a world of waves and murmurings and wandering
airs, of life that rocked in winds and splashed on mossy
stones and descended as the dew and arose sunward in thinspun delicacy of mist. On Mars the very forests are of stone;;
in Venus the lands swim. For now he thought of them no
more as Malacandra and Perelandra. He called them by their
Tellurian names. With deep wonder he thought to himself,
´0\H\HVKDYHVHHQPDUVDQG9HQXVµ2XUP\WKRORJ\LV
based on a solider reality than we dream: but it is also at an
almost infinite distance from that base. And when they told
him this, Ransom at last understood why mythology was
what it was³gleams of celestial strength and beauty falling
on a jungle of filth and imbecility.
-C. S. Lewis, Perelandra
´¶$QG,ZLOOJLYHKLPWKHPRUQLQJVWDU·µ
-Revelation 2:28
´,-HVXVKDYHVHQWP\ DQJHOWR\RX ZLWKWKLV WHVWLPRQ\ IRU
the churches. I am the root and the offspring of David, the
EULJKWPRUQLQJVWDUµ
-Revelation 22:16
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Waking the Dead
(Revelation 3:1-6)

REVELATION 3:1: ´$QGWRWKHDQJHORIWKHFKXUFK
LQ6DUGLVZULWH¶7KHZRUGVRIKLPZKRKDVWKHVHYHQ
spirits of God and the seven stars. I know your
works;; you have the name of being alive, and you are
GHDG·µ
A dead church. Have you ever been to a dead
church?
A couple of years ago Susan and I got to visit
Westminster Abbey in London. We went to their Even Song
Service . . . beautiful ceremony . . . impeccable music . . .
magnificent words . . . and astounding boredom.
We sat in the chancel, for all to see, and three times
my wife Susan fell asleep, hitting the wood with a loud thud
that reverberated through the cathedral.
Have you ever been to an alive church? Growing?
Changing? Vital? Awake?
When we lived in Danville, California, Susan never
fell asleep in church, because Ron, the senior pastor, was a
dynamic preacher. He had published several books, and he
was in high demand nationwide. He had just written a book
on mentoring, and I was his prime example . . . a Mini-Ron.
Ron had a name for being alive, authentic, and
passionate. Oftentimes he would break down weeping in a
VHUPRQ 3HRSOH ZRXOG VD\ ´:RZ 7KH +RO\ 6SLULW LV
PRYLQJµ%RRNVJURZWKULYHWLQJVHUPRQV:KDWDQDPH
and what a place! Yet at that church, the place that impacted
me the most was out back, hidden, where few could see. It
was the dumpster.
Our house was behind the church, so every day I
would walk past the dumpster on my way to the Youth
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House. You can learn a lot about people by hanging around
a dumpster. I found a lot of cool stuff in that dumpster.
One of our high school interns found a $20 bill and a
perfectly good electric razor.
I read an article about scientists who studied trash to
understand people.
The dumpster smelled, but it was where the action
was: secret pastor meetings between services, grooms and
groomsmen sneaking beer before the wedding . . . They
found a baby by a dumpster this past week in Denver.
The dumpster is metaphorical in a way . . . smells like
death but can teach a lot about life.
In the first week of September 1991, I ran into Ron
by the dumpster. He used to sit back there in his car. He had
been gone on Sabbatical for three months, and this was his
first day back. He had called an emergency special meeting.
I had heard some rumors, so I went to his window
DQG VDLG ´5RQ ZKDW·V up?µ +H VDLG ´3HWHU ,·P JODG ,
FDXJKW \RX EHIRUH WKH PHHWLQJ ,·YH GHFLGHG WR UHVLJQ ,·P
too stressed and too busy . . . I want time to speak and
ZULWHµ
%HIRUH,FRXOGFDWFKP\VHOI,VDLG´2KJRRGµWKHQ
TXLFNO\ WU\LQJ WR UHFRYHU ´, PHDQ JRRG WKDW LW·V QRW
something badµ+HFKXFNOHGDQGVDLG´2K\RXPHDQOLNHD
divorce RU VRPHWKLQJ"µ /RRNLQJ PH LQ WKHH\H KH VDLG ´2K
QR1RWKLQJOLNHWKDWµ
He got out, and we walked together past the
dumpster up to the meeting where he shared the same story.
A few days later, I was sitting in another meeting
with members of the Presbytery who informed us that four
women were suing Ron for having sexual liaisons with them
at some other church years ago.
Shortly after that, we had another meeting with Ron.
He wept and promised there were no other women. I
journaled about how beautiful his repentance was.
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A short time later, I was in another meeting and
found out that the whole thing was a lie. There were several
women in our church, right then, right there.
Then I found out the same thing had happened at
Bel Air Presbyterian, the church where I had worked before
Danville. Another pastor with an incredible name for being
alive . . .
,W ZDVQ·W WRR PXFK ODWHU ZKLOH , ZDV KHUH DW
Lookout, that my old friend Tim, with a silver tongue and
the name of being alive, wrote a note to his big, thriving
congregation and his young family, went out to the garage,
and asphyxiated himself. Dead.
,·PMXVWVD\LQJ,·PQRWVRVXUHZH·UHDOOWKDWJRRGDW
telling whether something is dead or alive.
Maybe we confuse alive with lots of noise,
emotion, and zeal.
Maybe we confuse growth with something
getting bigger.
Maybe we confuse a great name with life.
0D\EHZHDUHMXVWQRWJRRGDWWHOOLQJZKDW·VDOLYH
DQGZKDW·VGHDG
So we look and see lots of excited people, noise,
growth, and even miracles;; mighty works and demons
IOHHLQJ DQG LW DOO VPHOOV JRRG :H VD\ ´0DQ ORRN 7KDW
church is alive!µ
But when we see just a few people weeping, their
numbers shrinking, no miracles, some not even sure they
believe ² WKH SODFH VPHOOV RI GHPRQV :H VD\ ´0DQ WKDW
JX\LQWKHPLGGOHRQWKHFURVV+H·Vdead . . . deadµ
0D\EHZHGRQ·WNQRZDOLYHVRZHOODQGGHDGVR
well.
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´6DUGLV\RXKDYHWKHQDPHRIEHLQJDOLYHEXW\RX·UH
GHDGµ 2WKHU IRONV called WKHP ´DOLYHµ %XW VRPHWLPHV MXVW
being named ´DOLYHµFDQNLOO\RX
Ron told me later it was the pressure of ministry.
:HOOLWZDVQ·WWKHSUHVVXUHRIDQ\PLQLVWU\God gave him;; it
was the pressure of living up to a name. It had become an
idol.
The letter to the seven churches has a chiastic
Hebrew construction. That means the last three letters
mirror the first three. Sardis is parallel to Pergamum. Two
weeks ago in Pergamum, we preached that even a good name
can kill you.
Gary told me about a huge convention he attended
years ago led by a famous pastor with a great name³\RX·G
know it³pastoring a church with a tremendous name for
being alive.
Of course, Gary was not in the main room, as you
would expect, but running around in some hallway
somewhere when he found a man lying on the floor, curled
up in the fetal position, shaking and sobbing. Gary went up
WRKLPDQGDVNHG´$UH\RXRND\"µ
7KH JX\ VDLG ´,·P QRW making LWµ *DU\ VDLG
VRPHWKLQJOLNH´7KDW·VRND\<RXGRQ·WKDYHWRPDNHµ7KH
JX\VDLG´<RXGRQ·WXQGHUVWDQG,W·VQRWRND\0\QDPHLV
BBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBµ ,W ZDV D IDPRXV QDPH IURP D
famous church ² the man speaking to all those pastors on
´VXFFHVVIXOPLQLVWU\µ
I have a friend who comes from a very well thought
of family in evangelical Christianity. But living up to his
family name has been like a curse. He started out in
professional ministry but would do things that made no
sense . . . not really harmful to anyone;; just embarrassing to
himself.
I would try to help him;; I would try to understand.
´<RXKDYHVXFKLQFUHGLEOHJLIWVVXFKDFDOOLQJDQGORYHIRU
Jesus and love for people, but then you go and do some
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VWXSLGWKLQJ,GRQ·WXQGHUstandµ
I was visiting this friend years ago in another state
DQG ZHQW ZLWK KLP WR RQH RI KLV IDWKHU·V SUD\HU VXSSRUW
meetings. His dad is a great guy, but there is a whole
Christian culture around him.
$W WKLV SUD\HU PHHWLQJ ZH EURNH LQWR ´VKDULQJ
JURXSVµ (YHU\ERG\ ZRUH LURQHG EOXH MHDQV ZLWK VZHDWHUV
over their shoulders tied in a knot in front, and they all said
WKLQJVOLNHWKLV´2KEOHVV\RXEURWKHUBless \RXµ´,KDYH
experienced victory WKLVZHHNµ´,VQ·W*RGJRRG"µ´3UDLVHWKH
/RUG+DOOHOXMDKµ
And the whole time they smiled.
We said a little prayer, and we walked out. When the
WZRRIXVZHUHDORQHP\IULHQGWXUQHGWRPHDQGVDLG´6R
ZKDWGLG\RXWKLQN"µ1RZ,·PQRWVD\LQJWKLVWREHFXWHRU
YXOJDU,·PVD\LQJLWEHFDXVH,UHDOO\meant LW 6RSOHDVHGRQ·W
EHRIIHQGHG ,VDLG´7REHKRQHVWZLWK\RXWKHHQWLUHWLPH
I had an irresistible urge to fartµ
My friend stopped me, looked me in the eye, and
VDLG´:HOOQRZ\RXNQRZ1RZ\RXXQGHUVWDQGZKDWLWLV
WREHPHµ
I have heard that pastors have affairs sometimes just
to get out from under the pressure of a good name,·PWDONLQJ
about pastors because I am one. But the same is true with
business executives, government officials, teachers,
salesmen, cops, actors, actresses, moms, dads . . . anybody
who has a public life and wants to have a good public name.
<RX KDYH EXLOW D QDPH DQG \RX·UH ZRUNLQJ WR OLYH
XSWRWKHQDPH%XWLQVLGH\RX·UHG\LQJHPSW\WLUHGORQHO\
desperate . . . You want someone³anyone³to know you,
EXW \RX WKLQN ´:KDW LI WKH\ really knew? What if the kids
NQHZ"µ
You see, the Evil One is committing extortion,
VD\LQJ WR \RX ´3D\ ZRUN VWUXJJOH VWULYH IRU \RXU QDPH
because what if WKH\IRXQGRXWZKR\RXUHDOO\DUH"µ
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So you strive for your name, but deep inside you
long for the dumpster³the sewer³the bottle³the flesh³
the porn³WKH JRVVLS ´7KH SRZHU RI VLQ LV WKH ODZµ <HW
6DWDQ·V H[WRUWLRQ LV SRZHUOHVV ZLWKRXW DQ DGGLFWLRQ WR D
good public name.
6RUHQ .LHUNHJDDUG ZURWH ´,I VRPHRQH LQ SXEOLF
happens to pass gas loudly, people are so startled, it is as if it
were the voice of a spirit. So intoxicated are we when we are
LQSXEOLFµ
Well, maybe it is a spirit. Maybe it is the Spirit³the
6SLULWRI7UXWKVD\LQJ´%H honest. Let them know your gut.
([SRVH ZKDW·V GHDG DQG URWWHQ $QG WKH WUXWK ZLOO VHW \RX
IUHHµ
, NQRZ    WKDW·V JURVV %XW KDYH \RX HYHU VHHQ D
EDUQ" ,W·V OLNH D GXPSVWHU 7KDW·V ZKHUH WKH &KULVW-child
chose to be born.
REVELATION 3:1-6: ´$QG WR WKH DQJHO RI WKH
FKXUFKLQ6DUGLVZULWH¶7KHZRUGVRIKLPZKRKDV
the seven spirits of God and the seven stars. I know
your works;; you have the name of being alive, and
you are dead. Awake, and strengthen what remains
and is on the point of death, for I have not found
your works perfect in the sight of my God. Remember
then what you received and heard;; keep that, and
repent. If you will not awake, I will come like a
thief, and you will not know at what hour I will
come upon you. Yet you have still a few names in
Sardis, people who have not soiled their garments;;
and they shall walk with me in white, for they are
worthy. He who conquers shall be clad thus in white
garments, and I will not blot his name out of the
book of life;; I will confess his name before my Father
and before his angels. He who has an ear, let him
KHDUZKDWWKH6SLULWVD\VWRWKHFKXUFKHV·µ
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>6KRXWLQJ@ ´:DNH XS6WUHQJWKHQ ZKDW UHPDLQV DQG
is on the point of death, for I have not found your works
SHUIHFWLQWKHVLJKWRIP\*RGµ-HVXVFDOOVXVWRSHUIHFWLRQ
Are your works perfect? We represent the Author of life . . .
love, joy, peace, patience, kindness, goodness, gentleness,
faithfulness, and self-control.
'RSHRSOHORRNDW\RXDQGVD\´:RZ7KDW·VOLIHµ"
When was the last time you danced before the Lord in joy?
When was the last time you led someone to the Living
Christ? When was the last time someone stopped you on the
VWUHHWDQGVDLG´:K\DUH\RXVRKDSS\"+RZFDQ\RXEHVR
DOLYH"µ
Look alive! . . . like Mother Teresa;; like Billy
*UDKDP OLNH $QQ .LHPHO VLQJLQJ ´*RG ORYHV \RX DQG ,
ORYH\RXDQGWKDW·VWKHZD\LWVKRXOGEHµ
Do you want the white garments? Do you want your
name in the Book of Life? Then look alive! Live! Live! Live!
Or am I just screaming at dead things?
Now do you feel more alive? Or do you feel more
dead, imprisoned to the name of being alive? A lot of yelling
outside, but inside more death.
7KH PRUH , VFUHDP ´/LYHµ WKH PRUH \RX DUH
reminded of how dead you are. And the more you are
reminded of how dead you are, the more self-conscious you
get. And the more self-conscious you get, the more dead
you get!
-HVXVZDVYHU\FOHDU´/RVH \RXUOLIH DQG\RX·OO ILQG
LWµ 7KDW PHDQV VWRS WKLQNLQJ DERXW \RXUVHOI , said, Stop
thinking about yourself! Are you thinking about yourself
right now? The power of sin is the law. The law makes us
dead. On top of that, we are not even very good at knowing
what dead is! 'HDGGRHVQ·WNQRZGHDG
6RLIZH·UHGHDGVFUHDPLQJDWXVZRQ·WGRDQ\JRRG
+DYH\RXHYHUVFUHDPHGDWDGHDGFDW"´*HWXSµ,WGRHVQ·W
do any good. More than that, how does a dead thing
conquer?
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Each letter to the seven churches ends with this
SKUDVH´7RKLPZKRFRQTXHUV,ZLOOJLYH,ZLOOGR
VXFKDQGVXFKµ6R,UHDGDQGZRQGHU
Will I conquer?
Will I revive that first love?
Will I be faithful unto death?
Will I renounce false teaching?
Will I tolerate that Jezebel woman?
Will I wake up and live?
Will God blot my name out of the Book of Life?
Will I conquer?
It could scare you to death! We know faith is
exhibited in works. But this sounds like law . . . works
ULJKWHRXVQHVV7KDW·VZHLUGFRQVLGHULQJWKLVZDVZULWWHQE\
John.
When we preached through the gospel of John a
couple of years ago, time and time again I was struck by the
fact that Jesus does everything! He calls people, He chooses
people, He saves people, He sanctifies people, He lives His
life through people.
%XW KHUH LQ WKHVH OHWWHUV    UHSHQW HQGXUH GRQ·W
tolerate, get living!
Are we going to conquer? What is Jesus saying to
us?
7HFKQLFDOO\DFWXDOO\+H·VQRWWDONLQJWRXV:H DUH
overhearing Him communicate with someone else, the way
John overheard Jesus talking to God the Father in the
Garden of Gethsemane.
Now John is writing down what Jesus is saying to
someone else. Each letter is addressed to an angel and ends
ZLWK WKLV SKUDVH ´+H ZKR KDV HDUV WR KHDU OHW KLP KHDU
ZKDWWKHVSLULWVD\VWRWKHFKXUFKHVµ DVLIWKHDQJHOLVVRPH
kind of counselor or advocate).
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Most of the pronouns in the letters are second
person singular pronouns that get lost in translation. When
-HVXV VD\V ´, KDYH QRW IRXQG \RXU ZRUNV SHUIHFWµ +H LV
WDONLQJWRWKHDQJHO7KDW·VUHDOO\ZHLUG
1. In Scripture, angels are good or bad, but this
angel gets rebuked for bad things and
commended for good. Bizarre. Not only that, but
the rest of the New Testament teaches that we
GRQ·W QHHG VRPH DQJHO WHOOLQJ XV VWXII RU
representing us to God.
2. Some have postulated the angel is a bishop or a
prophet or some person in the local church,
EHFDXVH ´DQJHORVµ PHDQV ´PHVVHQJHUµ %XW
bishop hardly fits the Biblical usage. And it puts a
whole lot of pressure on these seven guys to
save the churches.
3. 1HLWKHU ´DQJHOµ QRU ´PDQµ ZRUNV VR VRPH VHH
it as just an unprecedented, bizarre, literary
device. Yet Jesus seems to make a very big deal of
these seven star messengers held tightly in His
hand.
Seven messengers, yet one. Seven is the number of
*RG·VPDQLIROGIXOOQHVV,QFKDSWHUILYHWKHODPEKDVVHYHQ
eyes, which are the seven spirits of God sent out into all the
earth.
Seven spirits, yet we know that it is one Spirit³the
Holy Spirit³the Spirit of Jesus. The seven angels are the
seven stars in Revelation 1:20. Then in our text we read,
´7KHZRUGVRIKLP>-HVXV@ZKRhas the seven spirits of God
and WKHVHYHQVWDUVµ
6RPH FRPPHQWDWRUV VD\ WKDW WKH ´DQGµ LV
HSH[HJHWLFDO PHDQLQJ ´QDPHO\µ RU ´WKDW LVµ DQG WKDW WKH
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seven spirits of God are the seven stars, and the seven stars
are the seven angels.
Are these seven spirits the very same seven spirits
which are the seven eyes of the lamb, which is the Spirit of
the Living God, which would mean Jesus is writing to His
own Spirit resident in each individual church?
So of course He knows their works. And of course Jesus
VD\VWR+LVVSLULW´/HWKLPZLWKHDUVWRKHDUKHDUZKDWWKH
VSLULWVD\VWRWKHFKXUFKHVµ
The Spirit is the Counselor. He is the Advocate.
Now, I may be entirely whacked on this thing,
EHFDXVH , FRXOGQ·W ILQG DQ\ FRPPHQWDWRU ZKR VDLG VXFK D
thing. As I thought about it, I realized why. How could the
Spirit be dead? How could the Spirit be accused of having
tolerated Jezebel and having lost His first love? How could
the Advocate³WKH´3DUDFOHWRVµ³be accused of sin?
7KHQ,WKRXJKWRIWKH$SRVWOH3DXOZKRZURWH´,Q
Christ, God was reconciling the world to himself, not
LPSXWLQJ WKHLU WUHVSDVVHV XQWR WKHPµ +H PXVW KDYH EHHQ
LPSXWLQJWKHPVRPHZKHUHHOVH´)RURXUVDNHKHPDGH
him [Jesus] to be sin who knew no sin, that we might be the
ULJKWHRXVQHVVRI*RGµ6RPHPLJKWVD\´7KDW·V3DXOWKLVLV
-RKQµ
,Q,-RKQ-RKQVD\V´,IDQ\RQHGRHVVLQZHKDYHDQ
DGYRFDWHZLWKWKH)DWKHU-HVXV&KULVWWKHULJKWHRXVµ-RKQ
DOVR FDOOV WKH +RO\ 6SLULW ´$GYRFDWHµ³´3DUDFOHWRVµ ,W
PHDQV´RQHZKRSOHDGVDQRWKHU·VFDVHEHIRUHDMXGJHµ
,Q WKH JRVSHO RI -RKQ -HVXV VD\V ´,·P VHQGLQJ
another advocate. You know him, for he dwells with you
DQG ZLOO EH LQ \RXµ 7KHQ +H WHOOV WKH GLVFLSOHV ´7KH
advocate will teach you all things. He will not speak on his
RZQ DXWKRULW\ EXW ZKDWHYHU KH KHDUV KH ZLOO VSHDNµ +H
gets direction.)
´$QG KH ZLOO GHFODUH WR \RX WKH WKLQJV WKDW DUH WR
FRPHµ7KDWVRXQGVIDPLOLDU´$QGKHZLOOWDNHZKDWLVPLQH
DQGGHFODUHLWWR\RXµ
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The letter goes to the churches. A church is all those
indwelt by the Spirit of Jesus. They are the ones who will
KHDU 6R ZKHQ -HVXV VD\V ´<RX·UH GHDGµ FRXOG +H EH
speaking to His own Spirit in those He chose to be alive?
+LV6SLULWFDQKHDU´<RXDUHGHDG1RZOLYHµ
Could it be that Jesus is so identified with His
Bride³His own Body³His Beloved, even in her wretched
garbage, that her sin is imputed to Him and His
righteousness imputed to her?
So He takes his own rebuke for us and answers His
own call in us. He not only saves us;; He also sanctifies us ³
that is, He does good works in us.
So in these letters we hear our Lord speaking His
directions to the Advocate³His Spirit³FDOOLQJ ´/LYH   
OLYHOLYHµXQWLO´LWLVQRORQJHU,WKDWOLYHVEXW&KULVWZKR
lives within me. And the life which I now live in the flesh I
live by the faith in the Son of God who loved me and gave
KLPVHOIXSIRUPHµ
We are like a patient on an operating table
overhearing the Great Physician talk to Himself about our
surgery. If that is the case, what should we do? Hold still.
6XUUHQGHU HVSHFLDOO\ ZKDWHYHU LV VLFN RU URWWHQ 'RQ·W KLGH
the gangrene.
Surrender, trust, hold still, and see the salvation of
your God.
Conquering, then, depends on surrendering
GHDGQHVVDQGVLFNQHVVWRWKH3K\VLFLDQ´:LOOWKH3K\VLFLDQ
conquer? Will the Advocate conquer? Will Jesus FRQTXHU"µ
:HOOWKDW·VZKDWWKHUHVWRIWKHERRNLVDERXW
5HYHODWLRQ  ´7KH /DPE VKDOO FRQTXHU IRU KH LV
Lord of lords and King of kings, and they that are with him
DUH FDOOHG DQG FKRVHQ DQG IDLWKIXOµ 6R ZLOO +H FRQTXHU"
Absolutely! Will His name be blotted from the Book of Life
(a name He shares with you)? No way!
The question then is, Am I with Him, surrendering
DOOWR+LP"´)RUMRLQHGZLWKKLPLQDGHDWKOLNHKLV,VKDOO
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VXUHO\EHMRLQHGZLWKKLPLQDUHVXUUHFWLRQOLNHKLVµ
7KHVDLQWVFRQTXHUE\´WKHEORRGRIWKH/DPEDQG
WKHZRUGRIWKHLUWHVWLPRQ\µ7KDW:RUGLV-HVXV6RHYHQLI
,·PZURQJDERXWWKH´DQJHOµWKLQJ,·PULJKWDERXWKRZZH
FRQTXHU)RU-RKQZURWHLQ,-RKQ´7KLVLVWKHYLFWRU\
that conquers the world³RXUIDLWKµ-HVXVVDLGLQ-RKQ
´<RXFDQGRQRWKLQJDSDUWIURPPHµ
Overhearing the seven letters makes us call out,
´+HOS,FDQ·WFRQTXHUµ7KHQWKH/DPEFRQTXHUV
In verse three of the letter to Sardis, Jesus says,
´5HPHPEHU ZKDW \RX UHFHLYHG DQG ZKDW \RX KHDUGµ
Amazingly enough, we know what the Sardisians (or the
Spirit even then enlightening them) received and heard.
7KH\KHDUG3DXOLQ(SKHVXVDGD\·VMRXUQH\DZD\<RXFDQ
read about it in Acts 19. For two years Paul taught in the
Hall of Tyranus, and all the residents of Asia heard the
Word of the Lord.
We know what Paul said in Ephesus and to
(SKHVXVWKLQJVOLNHWKLV´<RXKHPDGHDOLYHZKHQ\RX
were dead . . . for you have been saved by grace through
faith, and this is not of yourselves lest any man should boast.
No, not by works . . . for you are His workmanship, created
in Christ Jesus for good works, which God prepared
EHIRUHKDQGWKDW\RXZRXOGZDONLQWKHPµ
/DWHU KH VD\V ´$Q\WKLQJ H[SRVHG WR WKH OLJKW
becomes light. Awake, O sleeper, arise from the dead, and
&KULVWZLOOJLYH\RXOLJKWµ
The key is surrender, complete surrender, exposing
things to the light. Sardis, stop trying to make a name for
yourself. Sardis, stop trying to hide garbage. Sardis,
VXUUHQGHU WKH JDUEDJH ´FRQIHVV \RXU VLQ RQH WR DQRWKHUµ
and the Author of Life will be born in your stable.
He will give us His name;; He will clothe us in white
garments, which are the righteous deeds of the saints;; He
will get all the glory;; for He conquers. By the way, when you
JHW D JRRG ORRN DW +LP \RX·OO IRUJHW DERXW \RXUVHOI $QG
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that is life.
Shortly after the Ron deal, I went for a walk with an
old man one night. He was a pastor. His last ten years had
been hard . . . a struggle with some difficult churches and
GLIILFXOWSHRSOH+HKDGQ·WSXEOLVKHGDERRNKLVODVWFKXUFK
ZDVPXFKVPDOOHUWKDQ'DQYLOOHRU%HO$LUKHGLGQ·WKDYHD
big name.
<HW,·GKDYHWRVD\WKDWLWZDVLQKLPPRUHWKDQLQ
anyone else in my life, that I had seen love, joy, peace,
patience, kindness, goodness, gentleness, faithfulness, selfFRQWURO,GRQ·WPHDQKHZDVSHUIHFWEXWWKRVHWKLQJVZHUH
real.
He took me for a walk, and we sat down by the
dumpster on the steps out behind the church. He said,
´3HWHU,ZDQW\RXWRNQRZ,KDYHQ·WEHHQYHU\RQILUHIRU
Jesus lately . . . not really alive like I should be [dead]. I want
WRUHFRPPLWP\OLIHWR-HVXV>VXUUHQGHU@DQG,·GOLNH\RXWR
SUD\IRUPHµ
Feeling pretty small and pretty dead myself, I did. I
prayed for my dad with fumbling words, or I should say the
6SLULW LQ PH FDOOHG WR WKH 6SLULW LQ KLP ´/LYH /LYH /LYHµ
He did, and He does. For about forty years now the Spirit in
+LPKDVEHHQFDOOLQJWRWKH6SLULWLQPH´/LYH/LYH/LYHµ
Whatever good is in me is a product of the Spirit of Jesus
mostly working through my dad, because he is so alive he
freely admits being dead.
Sardis had a reputation for being alive, but they were
dead. Jesus had a reputation for being dead, but He is life.
Entrust everything to Him.
If there is a place of darkness in your life, and you
KDYHQHYHUVXUUHQGHUHGLW6FULSWXUHVD\V´&RQIHVV\RXUVLQV
RQH WR DQRWKHU WKDW \RX PD\ EH KHDOHGµ 6DWDQ FRPPLWV
extortion against God, but he also commits extortion against
WKH&KXUFKDQG\RXOLYHLQIHDU´:KDWLIVRPHERG\IRXQG
RXWDERXWWKDW"µ
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If a believer finds out because you confess it to
them, this is what the believer is supposed to say (and when
WKH\VD\WKLVLW·VWKH6SLULWRI*RGLQWKHPFDOOLQJRXWWRWKH
6SLULWLQ\RX ´,QWKHQDPHRI-HVXV\RXDUHIRUJLYHQ<RX
are free. Now believe the white garment Jesus gives you.
%HOLHYHWKHQDPH+HKDVIRU\RXDQGVLQQRPRUHµ
<RX GRQ·W JR GXPSVWHU-diving wearing a white
JDUPHQW7KDW·VQRWZKR\RXDUHDQ\PRUH6RLQWKHQDPH
of Jesus, surrender. Daily surrender. In the name of Jesus,
live. Amen.
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Further Reading

Plastic flowers never die.
-Anthony DeMello
I know your works;; you have the name of being alive, and
you are dead.
-Revelation 3:1b
7KHQWKH\VDLGWRKLP´:KDWPXVWZHGRWREHGRLQJWKH
ZRUNVRI*RG"µ-HVXVDQVZHUHGWKHP´7KLVLVWKHZRUNRI
God, that you believe in him whom he has sent. . . . Truly,
WUXO\,VD\WR\RXKHZKREHOLHYHVKDVHWHUQDOOLIHµ
-John 6:28-29, 47
My sheep hear my voice, and I know them, and they follow
me;; and I give them eternal life, and they shall never perish,
and no one shall snatch them out of my hand.
-John 10:27-28
I am the vine, you are the branches. He who abides in me,
and I in him, he it is that bears much fruit, for apart from
me you can do nothing.
-John 15:5
Remember then what you received and heard;; keep that, and
repent.
-Revelation 3:3a
And he entered the synagogue and for three months spoke
boldly, arguing and pleading about the kingdom of God;; but
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when some were stubborn and disbelieved, speaking evil of
the Way before the congregation, he withdrew from them,
taking the disciples with him, and argued daily in the hall of
Tyran'nus. This continued for two years, so that all the
residents of Asia heard the word of the Lord, both Jews and
Greeks.
-Acts 19:8-10
And you he made alive, when you were dead through the
trespasses and sins in which you once walked, following the
course of this world, following the prince of the power of
the air, the spirit that is now at work in the sons of
disobedience. . . . For by grace you have been saved through
faith;; and this is not your own doing, it is the gift of God³
not because of works, lest any man should boast. For we are
his workmanship, created in Christ Jesus for good works,
which God prepared beforehand, that we should walk in
them. . . . Take no part in the unfruitful works of darkness,
but instead expose them. For it is a shame even to speak of
the things that they do in secret;; but when anything is
exposed by the light it becomes visible, for anything that
becomes visible is light.
-Ephesians 2:1-2, 8-10 5:11-13
As for the mystery of the seven stars which you saw in my
right hand, and the seven golden lampstands, the seven stars
are the angels of the seven churches and the seven
ODPSVWDQGVDUHWKHVHYHQFKXUFKHV´$QGWRWKHDQJHORI
WKHFKXUFKLQ6DUGLVZULWH¶7KHZRUGVRIKLPZKRKDVWKH
VHYHQVSLULWVRI*RGDQGWKHVHYHQVWDUV·µ$QGEHWZHHQ
the throne and the four living creatures and among the
elders, I saw a Lamb standing, as though it had been slain,
with seven horns and with seven eyes, which are the seven
spirits of God sent out into all the earth.
-Revelation 1:20, 3:1, 5:6
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If you love me, you will keep my commandments. And I will
pray the Father, and he will give you another Counselor, to
be with you for ever, even the Spirit of truth, whom the
world cannot receive, because it neither sees him nor knows
him;; you know him, for he dwells with you, and will be in
you. . . . These things I have spoken to you while I am still
with you. But the Counselor, the Holy Spirit, whom the
Father will send in my name, he will teach you all things, and
bring to your remembrance all that I have said to you.
-John 14:15-17, 25-26
I have yet many things to say to you, but you cannot bear
them now. When the Spirit of truth comes, he will guide you
into all the truth;; for he will not speak on his own authority,
but whatever he hears he will speak, and he will declare to
you the things that are to come. He will glorify me, for he
will take what is mine and declare it to you. All that the
Father has is mine;; therefore I said that he will take what is
mine and declare it to you.
-John 16:12-15
I write this to you about those who would deceive you;; but
the anointing which you received from him abides in you,
and you have no need that anyone should teach you;; as his
anointing teaches you about everything, and is true, and is
no lie, just as it has taught you, abide in him.
-I John 2:26-27
All this is from God, who through Christ reconciled us to
himself and gave us the ministry of reconciliation;; that is, in
Christ God was reconciling the world to himself, not
counting their trespasses against them, and entrusting to us
the message of reconciliation. . . . For our sake he made him
to be sin who knew no sin, so that in him we might become
173

the righteousness of God.
-II Corinthians 5:18-21
He that overcometh, the same shall be clothed in white
raiment;; and I will not blot out his name out of the book of
life, but I will confess his name before my Father, and
before his angels.
-Revelation 3:5
And they overcame him by the blood of the Lamb, and by
the word of their testimony;; and they loved not their lives
unto the death.
-Revelation 12:11
And it was given unto him to make war with the saints, and
to overcome them: and power was given him over all
kindreds, and tongues, and nations.
-Revelation 13:7
These shall make war with the Lamb, and the Lamb shall
overcome them: for he is Lord of lords, and King of kings:
and they that are with him are called, and chosen, and
faithful.
-Revelation 17:14
These things I have spoken unto you, that in me ye might
have peace. In the world ye shall have tribulation: but be of
good cheer;; I have overcome the world.
-John 16:33
Set your minds on things that are above, not on things that
are on earth. For you have died, and your life is hid with
Christ in God. When Christ who is our life appears, then
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you also will appear with him in glory.
-Colossians 3:2-4
I have been crucified with Christ;; it is no longer I who live,
but Christ who lives in me;; and the life I now live in the
flesh I live by faith in the Son of God, who loved me and
gave himself for me.
-Galatians 2:20
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Waking to Faith
(Revelation 3:7-13)
The following was recorded by Sister Mary Rose
McGeady:
´,·P ZDLWLQJ IRU P\ GDG +DYH   
KDYHDQ\RI\RXVHHQP\GDG"µ
The tall and skinny scarecrow-kid
shifted before us on the streetcorner, fear
racing across his face, dirt smeared all over
his body.
His speech was slowed and slurred.
His eyes dull and empty. At first I thought
´GUXJVµEXWWKHQ,UHDOL]HGLWZDVVRPHWKLQJ
else . . . the boy was mentally disabled.
He was . . . a little boy . . . in a 16year-ROG·VERG\
´,·P VRUU\ VRQ EXW , GRQ·W NQRZ
\RXUGDG:KDW·V\RXUQDPH"µ
´(ULFµ
´+L(ULF:KDWGR\RXPHDQ\RX·UH
ZDLWLQJIRU\RXUGDG"µ
´+H·VFRPLQJEDFN,KRSHµ
Eric clinched his hands tightly into a
fist, and began to rock back and forth . . . .
´0D\EH ZH FDQ KHOS \RX :KHUH GR
\RXOLYH(ULF"µ
´,GRQ·WNQRZµ
´'R\RXOLYHLQ1HZ<RUN&LW\"µ
´,GRQ·WNQRZµ
´'R \RX OLYH LQ D FLW\ ZLWK ORWV RI
VWUHHWVDQGEXLOGLQJV"µ
´<HDK/RWVRIFDUVµ
´:KHQGLG\RXUGDGVD\KHZRXOGEH
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EDFN"µ

´+H MXVW WRRN PH IRU D ZDON DQG
WKHQVDLG¶:DLWKHUH,·OOEHULJKWEDFN·7KDW
was right after he gave me breakfast. But he
PXVWEHFRPLQJEDFNULJKW"µ
´+RZ ORQJ KDYH \RX EHHQ KHUH
(ULF"µ
´,GRQ·WNQRZEXW,·YHEHHQKHUHIRU
DZKLOHµ
´+DYH\RXVOHSWKHUH"µ
´<HDK , VOHHS LQ P\ SLSH , ZLVK ,
KDG P\ EODQNHW WKRXJK ¶FDXVH    LW JHWV
UHDOO\FROGµ
´<RXUSLSH":KHUHLVWKDW(ULF"µ
Eric pointed to the bridge that runs
along the Hunts Point section of the Bronx,
DQGWKHQOHGXVWRKLV´KRPHµ6XUHHQRXJK
hidden in the dirt and squalor of a dark
corner sat a large, old pipe.
´,V WKLV ZKHUH \RX VOHHS (ULF"µ +H
QRGGHG     ´(ULF KRZ PDQ\ WLPHV KDYH
you slept in the pipe? One time? Two times?
2UPRUH"µ
´<HDK,VOHHSKHUHDORWµ
´(ULFZKDW·V\RXUODVWQDPH"µ
´(ULFµ
´1R\RXURWKHUQDPH'R\RXKDYH
DQRWKHUQDPH"/LNH,·P0DU\5RVHEXWP\
last name is McGeady. Do you have another
QDPH"µ
´-XVW(ULFµ
His name was Just Eric. You wonder how many
people there are in this world like Just Eric . . . people with
little power, who find a closed door at every turn . . . people
who feel shut out while the world passes them by . . . people
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ZKRKDYHDFRQIXVHGEXWEHOOLJHUHQWKRSHWKDW´KH·VFRPLQJ
back. Somebody is coming back for me, because I belong
VRPHZKHUHHOVHµ
Whether we like it or not, to other street kids and
most of the world, Just Eric is rather ordinary.
In Africa, there are hundreds of millions of orphans
due to AIDS. Throughout the world, hundreds of millions
are desperately hungry. Hundreds of millions would be
thankful for a good cement pipe. Hundreds of millions . . .
and their struggle is not extraordinary.
$PHULFDQ 32:·V WKH IDPLOLHV RI YLFWLPV RI WKH
Oklahoma bombing, Columbine High School . . . now that is
extraordinary: huge publicity and incredible stories of
courage . . . like the recent story of the Andrea Gail, in the
movie The Perfect Storm ² WUDJLFEXWLW·VDJORULRXVSLFWXUHRI
man pitted against the raging sea.
In Scripture, the sea is the abode of demons and the
'UDJRQ DV ZHOO DV DQ LQVWUXPHQW RI *RG·V MXGJPHQW 7KH
$QGUHD*DLO·VKHURLFVWUXJJOHDJDLQVWWKHSHUIHFWVWRUPDWVHD
is glorious. But what about all those simply lost at sea? What
about all the Just Erics whose stories are never heard?
Maybe you feel like Just Eric. In a metaphorical kind
of way, you feel like you have little power. Doors are always
shutting in your face. It feels like the world is passing you
E\ <RX DUH D &KULVWLDQ DQG \RX SURIHVV ´-HVXV LV FRPLQJ
EDFNµEXWLQ\RXUKRQHVWPRPHQWV\RXKDYH\RXUGRXEWV
So you serve on a church committee, you help out
RQDFKXUFKPLVVLRQEXW\RXZRQGHU´'R,UHDOO\PDWWHU"
Do I count? I feel like I have such little power yet no great
VWRULHVDERXWKHURLFVXIIHULQJHLWKHUµ
For most of your life, it has felt like you are treading
water . . . entirely ordinary . . . maybe less than ordinary . . .
maybe not Eric, but to some degree we all feel like Just Eric.
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REVELATION 3:7-11: ´7RWKHDQJHORIWKHFKXUFK
LQ3KLODGHOSKLDZULWHµ
Last week I preached that my strong suspicion is
that that angel is the Holy Spirit in communion with His
church, communicating to His church and living out the call
of Christ within the church.
´¶7KHVHDUHWKHZRUGVRIKLPZKRLVKRO\DQGWUXH
who holds the key of David. What he opens no one
can shut, and what he shuts no one can open.
´¶, NQRZ \RXU GHHGV 6HH , KDYH SODFHG
before you an open door that no one can shut. I know
that you have little strength, yet you have kept my
word and have not denied my name. I will make
those who are of the synagogue of Satan, who claim
to be Jews though they are not, but are liars³I will
make them come and fall down at your feet and
acknowledge that I have loved you. Since you have
kept my command to endure patiently, I will also
keep you from the hour of trial that is going to come
upon the whole world to test those who live on the
HDUWK,DPFRPLQJVRRQKROGRQ·µ
A great storm is coming (the perfect storm) to test
those who live upon the earth. But Jesus is going to keep the
Philadelphians from the storm. Some say that storm is
strictly a seven-year period sometime after the year 2001. So
-HVXV LV VD\LQJ ´*X\V FKHHU XS <RX ZRQ·W EH DURXQG IRU
the seven years of tribulation two thousand years from now!
+DQJ RQ ,·P FRPLQJ VRRQ    DFWXDOO\ VRPHWLPH DIWHU
 2I FRXUVH \RX·OO EH GHDG EXW LI \RX were DOLYH ,·G
rapture you and take you out of this world!
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Is that ZKDW+HLVVD\LQJ",GRQ·WWKLQNVR,WKLQN+H
LV VD\LQJ ´3HUVHFXWLRQ ZLOO LQWHQVLI\ LQ \RXU OLIHWLPH DQG ,
ZLOONHHS\RXµ
,Q -RKQ  -HVXV SUD\V WKLV WR +LV )DWKHU ´, KDYH
given them your word;; and the world has hated them
because they are not of the world, even as I am not of the
world. I do not pray that you should take them out of the
ZRUOGEXWWKDW\RXVKRXOGNHHSWKHPIURPWKHHYLORQHµ
Maybe the storm will intensify right before Jesus
comes back. But if we would step out of our rich, powerful,
American mindset for a little while and take a good look at
this world, I think we would see that for most Christians in
most of the world, things are pretty stormy and have been
stormy for quite some time.
I think that we might also see something else: Jesus
still walks in storms on the raging sea. Behold, He is still
coming soon.
Philadelphia lay twenty-three miles southeast of
Sardis and was an area plagued with earthquakes. It was a
rather young city established as an outpost of Greek culture,
a frontier town, kind of like Denver.
-HVXVVD\V´<RXKDYHOLWWOHVWUHQJWKµ³power . . . the
*UHHN ZRUG LV ´GXQDPLVµ ZKHUH ZH JHW RXU ZRUG
´G\QDPLWHµ    QRW D ORW RI ILUHZRUNV LQ 3KLODGHOSKLD   
RUGLQDU\ RU OHVV WKDQ RUGLQDU\ %XW -HVXV VD\V ´<RX DUH
IDLWKIXOVR,ZLOONHHS\RXIURPWKHVWRUPµ
Over in Smyrna they are also faithful, they get
thrown into prison, and some get martyred. It was in
Smyrna we met Polycarp. Incredible suffering;; incredible
heroes of faith.
But here in Philadelphia ² ´.HHSWUHDGLQJZDWHUµ
6XIIHULQJXVHGWRPDNHPHGRXEW*RG·VORYHIRUPH
Now, having spent a good chunk of time in scripture, my
lack RIVXIIHULQJDWWLPHVPDNHVPHGRXEW*RG·VORYH:KDW
,PHDQLV,ZRQGHUWKLQJVOLNH´*RGFRXOG\RXEHSOHDVHG
with an ordinary guy who just goes through ordinary kinds of
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VXIIHULQJDQGVWLOOIHHOVKH·VEDUHO\KDQJLQJRQDWWLPHV"µ
It appears the Philadelphians were going through
ordinary kinds of suffering. Folks from the synagogue (to
which many undoubtedly belonged) were ridiculing them
VD\LQJ´*RGGRHVQ·WORYH\RX<RX·UHQRORQJHUSDUWRIWKH
SHRSOH RI *RGµ 5HMHFWHG ULGLFXOHG DQG H[FOXGHG E\ ROG
family and friends, and through them the Evil One
ZKLVSHUHG´8QORYHGXQZRUWK\UHMHFWHGµ
Ordinary church, ordinary bride. I imagine she was
feeling kind of frumpy . . . housecoat, slippers . . . one more
day of doing the laundry . . . and does it matter?
$QG -HVXV VD\V ´<HV , NQRZ %XW ORRN , SODFH
EHIRUH\RXDQRSHQGRRUµ
He also says He has the key of David. Isaiah 22:22
refers to the key of the house of David and the one who
ZLHOGVLWRSHQ´+HVKDOORSHQDQGQRQHVKDOOVKXWDQGKH
VKDOOVKXWDQGQRQHVKDOORSHQµ,W·VWKHkey to a kingdom!
This key in Revelation 3 is not just to the house of
David;; it is the key of 'DYLG , WKLQN WKDW·V LQWHUHVWLQJ IRU
David had little power. He was ordinary. He was a shepherd
boy smaller than all his brothers, yet God called him.
As a weak boy David had incredible power. He
conquered Goliath and spread the kingdom of Israel. He
conquered evil spirits in Saul and sent them running with his
music. He eventually became king, no longer small but
LPPHQVH,VUDHO·Vgreatest king. Ironically, it was then that
he seemed most weak . . . when he saw himself as king.
When he saw himself as strong, he sank.
Adultery, murder, betrayal by his own children . . .
when he was weak, everywhere he turned there were open
doors.
-HVXVVD\V´,SODFHEHIRUH\RX3KLODGHOSKLDDQRSHQ
GRRUµ3HRSOHGHEDWHZKDWWKDWRSHQGRRULV0DQ\VD\LW·V
the door of evangelism. In both Corinthian letters, Paul
refers to open doors of spreading the Gospel. It was Paul
ZKR ZURWH ´:H KDYH WKLV WUHDVXUH LQ HDUWKHQ YHVVHOV WR
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VKRZWKDWWKHWUDQVFHQGHQWSRZHUEHORQJVWR*RGµ
7KDW LV ´3KLODGHOSKLD LW·V \RXU YHU\ ZHDNQHVV WKDW
DOORZV\RXWRVKRZIRUWKWKHNLQJGRPWRWKRVHZKRKDYHQ·W
KHDUGµ7KDWPDNHVVRPHVHQVHHVSHFLDOO\WRULFK$PHULFDQV
like us living in a commercial society where everybody is
trying to sell us something. We are highly suspicious of
commercials. They almost always lie.
Powerful people can afford to live their lives like
commercials, always striking a pose, wearing the right
clothes, saying the right things ² every word carefully
scripted. So we have learned it is what comes out in the
XQJXDUGHG PRPHQWV RI OLIH WKDW LV PRVW FRQYLQFLQJ ,W·V
there we find truth.
A little boy watched a minister as he did some
FDUSHQWU\ RXW LQ KLV \DUG +H ZRXOGQ·W OHDYH EXW ZDWFKHG
intently. Pleased with the thought of being admired, the
PLQLVWHU VDLG  ´6RQ DUH \RX ORRNLQJ IRU VRPH SRLQWHUV LQ
FDUSHQWU\"µ 7KH OLWWOH ER\ VDLG ´1R ,·P ZDLWLQJ WR KHDU
what a preacher says when he hits his thumb with a
KDPPHUµ7KDWZDVDVPDUWNLG
Jesus was a carpenter for thirty years in a little,
frontier town called Nazareth. He never wrote a book, never
held an office, never earned any credentials, and never
traveled more than 200 miles from his place of birth.
Sure, there were miracles, but he hid them from
people ² no dynamite unless they had faith first.
So to the world it looked like a pretty ordinary life.
%XW+H VDLG WRDIHZIRONV´&RPHZDONZLWKPHDZKLOHµ
They watched Him do ordinary things in an extraordinary
way . . . hold children, talk to a woman by a well, sleep on a
boat in a storm.
He died between two ordinary thieves, crucified like
hundreds of thousands of others in Rome. And yet in the
ZRUGVRI3KLOOLSV%URRNV´,DPIDUZLWKLQWKHPDUNZKHQ,
say that all the armies that ever marched, and all the navies
that ever were built, and all the parliaments that ever sat, and
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all the kings that ever reigned, put together have not
affected the life of man upon this earth as powerfully as that
RQHVROLWDU\OLIHµ
His ordinary life exposed extraordinary faith, hope,
and love in a way that our powerful, scripted, and together
lives do not.
He chose weakness to expose the glory of God, and
RQ WKH FURVV +H H[SRVHV WKH KHDUW RI *RG ,W·V WKHUH +H
´GUDZVDOOPHQWRKLPVHOIµ -RKQ 
By far and away most (if not all) people come to
Christ because they saw Him in some ordinary person at some
unscripted moment. Sure ³ they may come forward at the
Billy Graham Crusade, but it is because they saw faith, hope,
and love in people like you³their neighbor.
Live your ordinary life in faith, and you wield
supreme power.
I have a friend who was raised in a coven. Her story
LVWKHPRVWH[WUDRUGLQDU\,·YHHYHUKHDUG$QGWKHSRZHURI
God in her and for her is the most extraordinary I have ever
seen.
Because of Jesus in and through her, it is not hard
for me to believe in an Ancient Dragon rising from the sea
and a Harlot drunk with the blood of saints and riding a
Beast. Most of all, it is not hard for me to believe there is a
Lamb that was slain, who conquers them all. Absolutely
extraordinary.
But she came to Christ because Christ came to her in
MXVWDQRUGLQDU\IULHQGZKRVDLGRQHGD\´:RXOG\RXOLNHWR
FRPH WR FKXUFK ZLWK PH"µ 6KH ZHQW EHFDXVH WKLV RUGLQDU\
JDOMXVW´VHHPHGQLFHµ
This ordinary friend still has no idea of the
incredible power she unleashed;; no idea that she walked on
water into the heart of a raging storm. Maybe WKDW·V the
power of it: not knowing, unscripted, uncalculated faith ²
faith shining through the cracks in an ordinary clay pot.
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$WWKH-XGJPHQWWKHVKHHSVD\´/RUGZKHQGLGZH
VHH \RX KXQJU\ RU WKLUVW\ VLFN DQG LQ SULVRQ"µ 7KDW LV
´-HVXV ZH GRQ·W UHPHPEHU \RX WKHUH    LW ZDV MXVW DQ
ordinary day . . . I was just helping out at the nursing home .
. . that was You?µ
When Peter walked on the water in that raging
VWRUP , GRQ·W WKLQN KH NQHZ ZKDW KH ZDV GRLQJ ,Q RWKHU
ZRUGVKHZDVQ·WVLWWLQJLQWKHERDWSV\FKLQJKLPVHOIXSIRU
great and mighty works! He just loved Jesus and believed Jesus.
-HVXVVDLG´&RPHµDQGKHGLG,WZDVZKHQKHQRWLFHGKRZ
extraordinary his situation was, and how extraordinary he
was, that he sank.
0D\EH \RX GRQ·W NQRZ ZKHQ \RX·UH ZDONLQJ RQ
water. Maybe there is something good about that. The
moment you notice, it becomes about you, and you sink. The
people watching you then sink, because they WKLQNLW·VDERXW
you too.
´3KLODGHOSKLD\RXKDYHOLWWOHSRZHU%XWEHIRUH\RX
,KDYHSODFHGDQRSHQGRRUµ
0D\EHWKHRSHQGRRULVWKHGRRURISHRSOH·VKHDUWV
won to Christ. In the next paragraph, Jesus says this:
´%HKROG,VWDQGDWWKHGRRUDQGNQRFNLIDQ\PDQKHDUP\
voice, and open the door, I will come in to him, and will sup
ZLWKKLPDQGKHZLWKPHµ
0D\EHLW·Vevangelism ² WKHGRRUWRSHRSOH·VKHDUWV
But maybe LW·VPXFKELJJHUWKDQWKDWEHFDXVHLQFKDSWHUIRXU
-RKQ ZULWHV ´$IWHU WKLV , ORRNHG DQG :2: >WKDW·V WKH
*UHHN@DGRRUZDVRSHQHGLQ+HDYHQµ
Little David had power over demons and power
over giants, and little David had a key to the kingdom of
Israel, but he also had a key to something much bigger than
that: the heart of God7KDW·VZK\*RGchose him (I Samuel
16). He looked on his heart. Faith, hope, and love in
ZHDNQHVVDPDQDIWHU*RG·VRZQKHDUW
This is hard for us Americans to believe, but maybe
*RGLVQ·WLQVKRUWVXSSO\RIG\QDPLWHPLUDFOHVDQGSRZHU
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Maybe He would die for a little faith, hope, and love from
His children.
In October of 1991, two weather fronts over New
England combined with the remains of a hurricane coming
XSWKH HDVWHUQVHDERDUG7RJHWKHUWKH\IRUPHG ZKDWZH·YH
called the Perfect Storm. To the north the Andrea Gail
battled with all her expertise, power, and might;; to the south
a six-year-old little girl practiced her ordinary backstroke.
Gary told us about her a couple years ago. Her story
captured my heart, and Gary said I could share it again.
-RKQ ZDV D \RXQJ IDWKHU LQ *DU\·V FRQJUHJDWLRQ LQ
Wayne, Pennsylvania. One day in late October of 1991, he
took his six-year-old daughter Mary sailing off the Jersey
shore. He had not checked the weather report.
Six miles out John was shocked at how fast the
winds changed, and how quickly a storm came up. It was the
storm of the century. Soon the boat capsized, and they were
in the water. The life preservers were still tied to the boat
while the boat was being swept out to sea.
Holding Mary, John realized there was no way he
could swim the six miles back to shore. He would have to
VZLPDORQH)LQDOO\KHVDLGWR0DU\´0DU\\RXFDQIORDWRQ
\RXU EDFNDV ORQJDV \RX ZDQWµ 7KH\ KDG SUDFWLFHG LQ WKH
SRROEDFNDWKRPH´)ORDWRQ\RXUEDFN0DU\,·OOVZLPWR
VKRUHDQG,ZLOOEHEDFNIRU\RXµ
Three hours later the Coast Guard found John.
Together they looked for Mary for an hour and a half, in
twenty- to thirty-foot swells in the midst of that storm.
It was almost dark, and they were using the spotlight
when miraculously they found Mary. She had been floating
for five hours. When the guardsmen pulled her on board
WKH\ DVNHG ´0DU\ KRZ GLG \RX do WKDW"µ 6KH VDLG ´:HOO
my daddy said I could float on my back as long as I wanted
to and that he would come back for me. My daddy always
GRHVZKDWKHVD\Vµ
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The Andrea Gail fought with courage and power,
and she sank. There is glory in that. Mary just practiced her
EDFNIORDWDQGVKHGLGQ·WHYHQNQRZVKHEHDWWKHVWRUPRI
WKH FHQWXU\ 6KH MXVW EHOLHYHG ZKDW KHU GDGG\ VDLG ´.HHS
IORDWLQJ0DU\<RXFDQIORDWDVORQJDV\RXZDQWDQG,·OOEH
EDFNµ
You could say faith in her daddy kept her from the
great storm which came down on the whole east coast.
´, NQRZ \RX·UH VPDOO DQG ZHDN 3KLODGHOSKLD EXW
keep on keeping my word. Hold on, Philadelphia, and I will
EH EDFN ,·OO NHHS \RX IURP WKH KRXU RI WULDO ,·P FRPLQJ
VRRQµ
$QG-HVXVVDLGWR+LVVWUXJJOLQJGLVFLSOHV´:KHUH,
DP JRLQJ \RX FDQQRW IROORZµ +H ZDV VZLPPLQJ LQWR WKH
heart of the perfect storm³Hell itself. But He said to them,
´,ZLOOEHEDFNDQGP\6SLULWZLOONHHS\RX3DWLHQWO\HQGXUH
LQIDLWKµ
Maybe you DUHZDONLQJRQZDWHUDQG\RXGRQ·WHYHQ
NQRZLW<RX·UHMXVWKDQJLQJRQRQHPRUHGD\$QJHOVZDWFK
LQZRQGHUIURPWKHGHFNRIWKHERDW7KH\VD\´/RRN6KH·V
IORDWLQJLQWKHVWRUPRIWKHFHQWXU\µ0D\EH\RXare walking
on water.
%XWWKDW·VQRWP\PDLQSRLQW0\SRLQWLVWKLV)DLWK
OLNH0DU\·V³faith in weakness³UDYLVKHVWKH)DWKHU·VKHDUW
0DU\KDGWKH NH\ WRKHUIDWKHU·VKHDUWVRVKHDOVRKDGWKH
key to the United States Coast Guard.
What father could not resist faith, hope, and love
OLNH0DU\·V"&HUWDLQO\QRWGod the Father, so it is Mary who
KDV D NH\ WR WKH )DWKHU·V KHDUW David who has the key to
*RG·V KHDUW Jesus the Christ (the perfect child) who trusted
His Father from the pit of Hell, and He bore the perfect
VWRUPRI*RG·VMXGJPHQWLQIDLWK
1RZZKDWLV&KULVW·VLVGHFODUHGWR3KLODGHOSKLDDQG
WKH6SLULWVD\V´/RRN³ DGRRUµ
In chapter four verse one, we begin to look through
that door, and what do we see? We see the throne of God,
186

and on the throne is someone we know ³ a Lamb! . . .
weak and powerless, slain for us . . . bleeding.
-RKQ WHOOV XV -HVXV LV ´IURP WKH ERVRP RI WKH
)DWKHUµ³the heart of God. And we see He is worthy to
RSHQ WKH VFUROO DQG ´WR UHFHLYH SRZHU DQG ZHDOWK DQG
wisdom and might and honor and glory and blessing . . . for
HYHUDQGHYHUµ
For He, the root of David, has conquered! He has
even conquered our dead hearts with His own blood. He has
the key to our hearts. He opens the scroll, and history
happens: four riders, storms, conquest, warfare, famine,
death;; then martyrs, signs and wonders, the consummation
of this creation.
But right before He opens the scroll and gives
meaning to all history, a scent rises from the throne: incense.
,W·V WKH SUD\HUV RI +LV VDLQWV 7KH\ DVFHQG WR WKH KHDUW RI
*RGOLNH0DU\PXWWHULQJ´+HVDLG+HZRXOGEHEDFNµ
Prayers of the saints;; not building projects, crusades,
mighty works, wonderful mission programs, sermons.
Prayers, rising from prisons, hospital beds, lonely apartments,
boring church services, frumpy wives in housecoats, scared
little kids, a lonely boy like Eric in Brooklyn.
You see, there is an open door between the boring
little frontier town of Philadelphia and the heart of God
Almighty. So there is nothing more powerful in all created
reality, including kings, famines, earthquakes, dragons, or
storms.
There is nothing more powerful than the frumpy
little church in Philadelphia. They are given the key to the
&UHDWRU·VKHDUWDVWKH\GRWKHLUEDFNIORDWLQWKHPLGVWRIWKH
raging storm. What father could resist faith, hope, and love
like that? ² OLNH'DYLG·VOLNH0DU\·VOLNH(ULF·VWKHNLG
in the Bronx?
When I told you about Eric, you stopped thinking
DERXW \RXUVHOI (ULF·V IDLWK KRSH DQG ORYH RSHQHG \RXU
KHDUW7KDW·VWKHSRZHURI*RGLQ&KULVW-HVXVRXU/RUG
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In Jesus, God opened the door to your heart. Jesus
in you has opened the door to *RG·V heart. Jesus through you
RSHQV WKH GRRU WR RWKHU SHRSOH·V KHDUWV )DLWK KRSH DQG
love, displayed in weakness, and Jesus does it! To Him be all
glory, honor, and praise for evermore! Amen.
(ULF·V HDUWKO\ IDWKHU GLGQ·W FRPH EDFN +H ZDV DQ
evil father. Yours may be evil. But God the Father is not. I
believe He came to Eric in the form of Sister Mary Rose
McGeady. And He is the One who created in Eric the
longing³faith, hope, and love.
I imagine Eric is not Just Eric, but that his surname
is God, and he has a new name: Jesus. His home is not the
Bronx but the New Jerusalem. I believe God will move all
creation for Just Eric. And He will engineer a storm for Just
Mary. And the meek will inherit the earth.
Bride of Christ, no matter how frumpy, ordinary,
and dull you may feel, your faith exists in the great storm of
a fallen world. Your faith is the power which ravishes the
heart of God Almighty. Keep going.
REVELATION 3:11-13: ´,DPFRPLQJVRRQ+ROG
on to what you have, so that no one will take your
crown. Him who overcomes I will make a pillar in
the temple of my God. Never again will he leave it. I
will write on him the name of my God and the name
of the city of my God, the new Jerusalem, which is
coming down out of heaven from my God;; and I will
also write on him my new name. He who has an ear,
OHWKLPKHDUZKDWWKH6SLULWVD\VWRWKHFKXUFKHVµ
Picture Mary out on the sea with no boats around.
,W·V JHWWLQJ GDUN VKH·V GRLQJ WKH EDFN IORDW $QG VKH·V
VLQJLQJ´-HVXVORYHVPHWKLV,NQRZIRUWKH%LEOHWHOOVPH
VRµ
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0\ IULHQG WKDW·V \RX $QG WKH DQJHOV LQ JORU\ ORRN
GRZQLQDZHDQGVD\´7KDW·VWKHQHZVRQJ7KDW·VWKHVRQJ
RIIDLWKEHLQJVXQJIURPWKHGHSWKVRIWKHGDUNSODQHWµ,W·V
the song that ravishes the heart of the Father.
I picture my son Coleman out on that sea, and I
WKLQN´2K,ZRXOGKDYHWRdie IRUKLP,FRXOGQ·Wstand
LWµ 7KDW·VLW7KRVH DUHWKHQDLOVWKDWKHOGWKH6RQRI*RG
DJDLQVW WKDW ZRRGHQ FURVV 7KH\ DUHQ·W PDGH RI LURQ WKH\
are made of His love for you.
My wife Susan read somewhere about a little girl
buried in an earthquake. They searched for her for days until
WKH\SLFNHGXSDVRXQG,WZDVWKDWVRQJ´-HVXV/RYHV0Hµ
:KHQWKH\GXJKHURXWVKHVDLG´0\PRPP\DOZD\VVDLGLI
,·PDIUDLG,VKRXOGMXVWVLQJWKDWVRQJDQG*RGZRXOGKHDU
PHµ
(YHQ LI VKH GLHG VKH·G OLYH 7KH )DWKHU FDQ·W UHVLVW
WKDW VRQJ VXQJ LQ IDLWK ,W·V LQFHQVH ULVLQJ LQ WKH EOHHGLQJ
heart of the Living God.

189

Further Reading

´7RWKHDQJHORIWKHFKXUFKLQ3KLODGHOSKLDZULWH7KHVHDUH
the words of him who is holy and true, who holds the key of
David. What he opens no one can shut, and what he shuts
no one can open. I know your deeds. See, I have placed
before you an open door that no one can shut. I know that
you have little strength, yet you have kept my word and have
QRWGHQLHGP\QDPHµ
-Revelation 3:7-8
6R-HVXVDJDLQVDLGWRWKHP´7UXO\WUXO\,VD\WR\RX,DP
the door of the sheep. All who came before me are thieves
and robbers;; but the sheep did not heed them. I am the
door;; if any one enters by me, he will be saved, and will go
LQDQGRXWDQGILQGSDVWXUHµ
-John 10:7-9
After this I looked, and lo, in heaven an open door! And the
first voice, which I had heard speaking to me like a trumpet,
VDLG´&RPHXSKLWKHUDQG,ZLOOVKRZ\RXZKDWPXVWWDNH
SODFHDIWHUWKLVµ
-Revelation 4:1
Because eternity was closeted in time, he is my open door to
forever.
-Luci Shaw
And I will place on his shoulder the key of the house of
David;; he shall open, and none shall shut;; and he shall shut,
and none shall open.
-Isaiah 22:22
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:KHQWKH\FDPHKHORRNHGRQ(OL DEDQGWKRXJKW´6XUHO\
WKH/25' 6DQRLQWHGLVEHIRUHKLPµ%XWWKH/25'VDLGWR
6DPXHO´'RQRWORRNRQKLVDSSHDUDQFHRURQWKHKHLJKWRI
his stature, because I have rejected him;; for the LORD sees
not as man sees;; man looks on the outward appearance, but
WKH/25'ORRNVRQWKHKHDUWµ
-I Samuel 16:6-7
Who has believed what we have heard? And to whom has
the arm of the LORD been revealed? For he grew up before
him like a young plant, and like a root out of dry ground;; he
had no form or comeliness that we should look at him, and
no beauty that we should desire him. He was despised and
rejected by men;; a man of sorrows, and acquainted with
grief;; and as one from whom men hide their faces he was
despised, and we esteemed him not.
-Isaiah 53:1-3
´,V QRW WKLV WKH FDUSHQWHU V VRQ" ,V QRW KLV PRWKHU FDOOHG
Mary? And are not his brothers James and Joseph and
6LPRQDQG-XGDV"µ
-Matthew 13:55
Here is a man who was born in an obscure village, the child
of a peasant woman. He grew up in another obscure village.
He worked in a carpenter shop until he was thirty, and then
for three years he was an itinerant preacher. He never wrote
a book. He never held an office. He never owned a home.
He never set foot inside a big city. He never traveled two
hundred miles from the place where he was born. He had
no credentials but himself. . . . While still a young man, the
tide of popular opinion turned against him. His friends ran
away. One of them denied him He was turned over to his
enemies. He went through the mockery of a trial. He was
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nailed upon a cross between two thieves. His executioners
gambled for the only piece of property he had on earth
while he was dying³and that was his coat. When he was
dead, he was taken down and laid in a borrowed grave
through the pity of a friend. . . . I am far within the mark
when I say that all the armies that ever marched, and all the
navies that ever were built, and all the parliaments that ever
sat, and all the kings that ever reigned, put together have not
affected the life of man upon this earth as powerfully as that
one solitary life.
-Phillips Brooks
And he went and took the scroll from the right hand of him
who was seated on the throne. And when he had taken the
scroll, the four living creatures and the twenty-four elders
fell down before the Lamb, each holding a harp, and with
golden bowls full of incense, which are the prayers of the
VDLQWV DQGWKH\VDQJ DQHZVRQJVD\LQJ´:RUWK\DUWWKRX
to take the scroll and to open its seals, for thou wast slain
and by thy blood didst ransom men for God from every
tribe and tongue and people and nation, and hast made
them a kingdom and priests to our God, and they shall reign
RQHDUWKµVD\LQJZLWKDORXGYRLFH´:RUWK\LVWKH/DPE
who was slain, to receive power and wealth and wisdom and
PLJKWDQGKRQRUDQGJORU\DQGEOHVVLQJµ$QG,KHDUGHYHU\
creature in heaven and on earth and under the earth and in
WKH VHD DQGDOO WKHUHLQ VD\LQJ ´7RKLPZKRVLWVXSRQWKH
throne and to the Lamb be blessing and honor and glory
DQGPLJKWIRUHYHUDQGHYHUµ
-Revelation 5:7-10, 12-13
For consider your call, brethren;; not many of you were wise
according to worldly standards, not many were powerful,
not many were of noble birth;; but God chose what is
foolish in the world to shame the wise, God chose what is
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weak in the world to shame the strong, God chose what is
low and despised in the world, even things that are not, to
bring to nothing things that are, so that no human being
might boast in the presence of God.
-I Corinthians 1:26-29
First of all, then, I urge that supplications, prayers,
intercessions, and thanksgivings be made for all men, for
kings and all who are in high positions, that we may lead a
quiet and peaceable life, godly and respectful in every way.
This is good, and it is acceptable in the sight of God our
Savior . . .
- I Timothy 2:1-3
But we exhort you, brethren, to do so more and more, to
aspire to live quietly, to mind your own affairs, and to work
with your hands, as we charged you;; so that you may
command the respect of outsiders, and be dependent on
nobody.
-I Thessalonians 4:10b-12
)DLWK ZHDUV HYHU\GD\ FORWKHV DQG SURYHV KHUVHOI LQ OLIH·V
ordinary situations.
-Bertha Munro
Do not forget that the value and interest of life is not so
much to do conspicuous things . . . as to do ordinary things
with the perception of their enormous value.
-Teilhard de Chardin
We should make a decision to do little things with great
love. When Therese of Lisieux³the Little Flower³died
DQGZDVDERXWWREHFDQRQL]HGHYHU\RQHZDVDVNLQJ´:KDW
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reason is there for the Holy Father to canonize her? She
KDVQ W GRQH DQ\WKLQJ H[WUDRUGLQDU\µ 7KH +RO\ )DWKHU
SRLQWHGRXWLQZULWLQJWKHUHDVRQIRUKLVGHFLVLRQ´,ZDQWWR
canonize her because she did ordinary things with
H[WUDRUGLQDU\ORYHµ
-Mother Theresa
Someone once said that the spiritual significance of
something is in inverse proportion to the publicity
surrounding it. A publicized event, like a parade, is more
spectacular than it is significant. And that is true even if the
parade is a religious one.
-Ken Gire
To give my life for Christ appears glorious. To pour myself
out for others . . . to pay the ultimate price of martyrdom I'll do it. I'm ready, Lord, to go out in a blaze of glory. We
think giving our all to the Lord is like taking a $1,000 bill
and laying it on the table ² ´+HUH VP\OLIH/RUG, PJLYLQJ
LWDOOµ %XWWKHUHDOLW\ IRUPRVWRIXVLV WKDWKHVHQGVXVWR
the bank and has us cash in the $1,000 for quarters. We go
through life putting out 25 cents here and 50 cents there.
/LVWHQWRWKHQHLJKERUNLG VWURXEOHVLQVWHDGRIVD\LQJ´*HW
ORVWµ*RWRDFRPPLWWHHPHHWLQJ*LYHDFXSRIZDWHUWRD
shaky old man in a nursing home. Usually giving our life to
Christ isn't glorious. It's done in all those little acts of love
25 cents at a time. It would be easy to go out in a flash of
glory;; it's harder to live the Christian life little by little over
the long haul.
-Fred Craddock
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I have given them thy word;; and the world has hated them
because they are not of the world, even as I am not of the
world. I do not pray that thou shouldst take them out of the
world, but that thou shouldst keep them from the evil one.
-John 17:14-15
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Waking From the Evil Enchantment
(Revelation 3:14-22)
This week Time magazine came proclaiming good
news on its cover, how science is offering new hope for
treating all our fears. The cover page in big, bold letters is
the Bible phrase: FEAR NOT.
In the margins of the article, they list hundreds of
phobias now known to science, phobias like alektorophobia ³
fear of chickens;; arachibutyrophobia ³ fear of peanut butter
sticking to the roof of the mouth;; homilophobia ³ fear of
sermons;; ophidiophobia ³ fear of snakes. I quote:
For Martin, 21, a dental student in London,
Ontario, his fear of snakes is so
overwhelming that he stapled together pages
in a textbook to avoid flipping to a photo of
DVQDNH´,W·VRGGµKHVD\V´EHFDXVH,·P
not in situations where I would ever see
VQDNHVµ+LVEUDLQKRZHYHU³or at least the
oldest parts of it³may have been.
The article goes on to talk about how all these fears
may have been helpful at one point in our ancient past, but
QRWQRZRIFRXUVH7KH\·UHsilly. We live in the United States
of America! This is a nice place.
6RVFLHQWLVWVKDYHWKHUDSLHVWRKHOSXVVHHLW·V´MXVWD
VQDNHµ DQG SRZHUIXO PHGLFDWLRQ WR VTXHOFK DOO WKHVH
irrational fears. Here are some more from the same list:
satanophobia ³ fear of Satan
pecatophobia ³ fear of sinning
hadephobia ³ fear of Hell
zeusophobia ³ fear of God
staurophobia ³ fear of Jesus hanging on a cross
thanatophobia ³ fear of death.
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But they can medicate these fears away.
How about this one? ² emetophobia ³ fear of
vomiting.
REVELATION 3:14-17: ´$QGWRWKHDQJHORIWKH
FKXUFKRI/DRGLFHD ZULWH¶7KHZRUGVRIWKH$PHQ
WKHIDLWKIXODQGWUXHZLWQHVVWKHEHJLQQLQJRI*RG·V
creation.
I know your works: you are neither cold nor
hot. Would that you were cold or hot! So, because
you are lukewarm, and neither cold nor hot, I will
spew you out of my mouth. For you say, I am rich, I
have prospered, and I need nothing;; not knowing that
\RXDUHZUHWFKHGSLWLDEOHSRRUEOLQGDQGQDNHG·µ
Ouch . . . Poor? But Laodicea was a center of
commercial prosperity! Blind? They manufactured a world
famous eye salve! Naked? They were known for the black
woolen textiles!
They were so prosperous that when a devastating
earthquake struck the region in 60 A.D., they refused to
DFFHSW ILQDQFLDO DVVLVWDQFH IURP WKH (PSLUH VD\LQJ ´:H
KDYHSURVSHUHGDQGQHHGQRWKLQJµ
The only thing anyone could really complain about
in Laodicea was the water supply. Nearby Colosse was
known for cold, pure drinking water. Hieropolos six miles to
the north was known for hot, therapeutic mineral springs.
Because Laodicea had no water supply of its own, an
aqueduct was built from Hieropolos to Laodicea. But by the
time the water got to Laodicea, it had become lukewarm and
distasteful.
Each of the seven letters fits each of the ancient
FLWLHV UHPDUNDEO\ ZHOO 7KH\ DUHQ·W MXVW PHWDSKRUV IRU WKH
Church thousands of years later. So the Revelation has to be
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relevant to them as well as to us.
Just as the town viewed themselves, so did the
church: spiritually rich. The Laodiceans knew the Apostle
Paul! And the famous Epaphras was a hometown boy! Their
faith was organized, categorized, certified, franchised, and
homogenized.
%XW -HVXV VD\V ´<RX DUH ZUHWFKHG SLWLDEOH SRRU
EOLQG DQG QDNHGµ :RZ /DRGLFHD NLQG RI UHPLQGV PH RI
the United States of America.
I was thinking about these phobias . . . thanatophobia,
for instance ² fear of death. Pretty much everybody dies. Yet
we call thanatophobia a form of insanity.
Maybe the thanatobes are most sane. Maybe the
people crouching under beds and hiding in closets are most
in touch with reality. Maybe we really will die one day.
Maybe great tribulations are always at hand. Maybe there is a
God, and He is mad (zeusophobia).
Maybe there really is sin (pecatophobia), Satan
(satanophobia), and a Hell (hadephobia). Maybe ophidiophobia ²
fear of snakes ² is about more than just reptiles in our
ancient past but one Hell of a Snake in our ancient past and
present reality.
Maybe the insane are the most sane.
The only way we can really function well as this
productive American society is to pretend that our fears are
LUUDWLRQDO SKRELDV ,I ZH GLGQ·W GHQ\ RXU IHDUV GHQ\ GHDWK
and deny our consciences, we would be paralyzed with fear,
hiding in closets, and crouching under beds, ice cold with
terror.
Worse yet, we would all freak out and become fiery
KRW UHOLJLRXV ]HDORWV ZKR GRQ·W FDUH DERXW WKH HFRQRP\
Volvos, or the stock market. Fear could totally screw up this
incredible economy of conspicuous consumption!
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So if I were in control of the economy, wanted to
control all the people in the economy, and was evil (working
for some Ancient Snake, for instance), I would try to get
people to ignore their greatest fears and dreams. Even better,
,·G DWWDFK P\ merchandise to their greatest fears and dreams.
That way I could sell my merchandise and, better yet, keep
them enslaved in bondage to me.
I would come up with slogans like this: Volvo ³ It
can save your soul;; Diamonds last forever;; Levi ³ because
you are what you wear. So then they would live with this
vague dissatisfaction, a confused hope, and an unexamined
IHDUWKLVLGHDWKDWVRPHWKLQJ·VZURQJ
´%XW,EHWWKDWQH[W\HDU·VVolvo ZLOOGRWKHWULFNµ
´,I,RQO\KDGDdiamond,ZRXOGEHVHWµ
´,I,KDGDSDLURILevis, I would be VRPHERG\µ
Addicted, intoxicated, blinded . . . It would work like
magic.

:HOO WKDW·V MXVW D FUD]\ WKRXJKW %XW ZKHQ ZDV WKH
last time you saw a commercial that said something like this?
³
´:H KDYH 9ROYRV GLDPRQGV DQG MHDQV WR
sell, but we had a meeting and realized:
:H·UH DOO JRLQJ WR GLH :H GRQ·W NQRZ KRZ
to save your soul or why we even exist! So
we were thinking . . . cars, rocks, and pants
GRQ·WVHHPOLNHPXFKRIDSULRULW\
2IFRXUVHZHZRXOGQ·WVHHDFRPPHUFLDOOLNHWKDW
EHFDXVHLW·VWKHWUXWK:HGRDJRRGMREZLWKRXULOOXVLRQV
here in America. We can afford to.
We even dress up dead people so they look nice. We
spend thousands of dollars on embalming, nice suits, and
beautiful caskets, so that dead people look alive. Maybe we
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ought to do it like they did in Romania when I was there.
They put the corpse on a table in the yard. There were
dogs, flies, and weeping children;; people were gathered
around looking at this dead body on the table. Then they
WXUQHG WR PH DQG VDLG ´3DVWRU GR \RX KDYH VRPHWKLQJ WR
VD\"µ,WXUQHGWRP\IULHQGDQGVDLG´He GRHVµ
Gary told me about a very nice funeral he did in
Cherry Creek. They had gone out to the graveside . . . Gary
in his robes . . . beautiful liturgy . . . the deceased in an
expensive casket . . .
At the start of the ceremony, Gary somehow slipped
DQGIHOOLQWRWKHJUDYH$QGKHFRXOGQ·WJHWRXW7KH\KDGWR
come and pull him out of the grave. Everybody kind of woke
up. It broke the spell for a moment.
Maybe the pastor ought to always fall in the grave ²
the new liturgy.
Zig Zigler tells about a guy who worked the late shift
and always took a shortcut when he went home at midnight.
He always walked the same route through a cemetery. One
QLJKW KH GLGQ·W UHDOL]H WKDW GXULQJ WKH GD\ WKH\ KDG GXJ D
fresh grave. And he fell in! He worked like crazy to get out,
EXWKHMXVWFRXOGQ·W6RKHVDWLQWKHFRUQHUDQGGHFLGHGWR
wait until morning when someone could help him out.
He was half asleep when a drunk stumbled along
and also fell into the grave. This intoxicated, old drunk was
trying to get out, so he touched the drunk on the leg and
VDLG´)ULHQG\RXFDQ·WJHWRXWRIKHUHµ%XWKHdid. (Maybe
he even stopped drinking and woke up.)
Just as the town of Laodicea rubbed off on the
church in Laodicea, maybe the United States of America is
rubbing off on us6RZHWHQGWRWKLQNZH·YHJRWLWDOOXQGHU
FRQWURO:H·UHULFKZH·YHREWDLQHGSURVSHULW\DQGZHQHHG
nothing . . . nice church.
And if we do need something, we know exactly what
to do: ask the pastor, get a counselor, go down to the
&KULVWLDQERRNVWRUHJR WRDVHPLQDUWDNH DFODVV RQ´KRZ
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WROLYHWKHYLFWRULRXV&KULVWLDQOLIHµ´KRZWRFRQTXHUWKLV
RUWKDWµ:HKDYHLWDOOZRUNHGRXWOLNHDVFLHQFH² even the
Revelation.
So we have Very Nice Churches and Very Nice
3HRSOH´'RQ·WZRUU\-HVXV:H·YHJRWLWDOOILJXUHGRXW:H
GRQ·WQHHGDQ\KHOS:H·YHJRW\RXFRYHUHGµ
:KHQ,WKLQN,KDYHP\ZLIHDOOILJXUHGRXW,·PLQ
trouble. When I think I know exactly what I need to do to
PDNH WKLV PDUULDJH WKLQJ ZRUN YHU\ QLFHO\ ,·P LQ WURXEOH
You know couples like that³very nice couples. Their
marriage is so nice . . . they never fight . . . then one day they
MXVW VSOLW XS :K\" 7KH\ GRQ·W QHHG HDFK RWKHU WKH\ GRQ·W
care about each other.
The thing I fear most in my wife is when she gets
lukewarm . . . when she gives up the fight and settles for the
status quo . . . a nice marriage. She smiles and acts nice, but I
FDQ·WJHWKHUWRORRNDWPH
,I VKH·V VFUHDPLQJ DW PH IXULRXV ZLWK PH VKH·V
ORRNLQJ DW PH ,I VKH·V KRW ZLWK SDVVLRQ IRU PH VKH·V
ORRNLQJDWPH%XWOXNHZDUPVKHZRQ·WORRNDWPH,W·V
ZRUVH WKDQ KDWUHG 8QFRQVFLRXVO\ VKH·V WU\LQJ WR FRQYLQFH
KHUVHOI,GRQ·WPDWWHUDQGVKHGRHVQ·WQHHGPH,QYDULDEO\,
have to pick a fight and press the issue until she cracks. We
each lose control, fight, then heal.
Apathy is blindness.
´:RXOGWKDW\RXZHUHFROGRUKRWµVD\V-HVXV´$W
least then you would look at me. Looking at me, abiding in
me, is life. But lukewarm ³ you make me want to barf
>WKDW·V*UHHN@µ
A few months ago, a member of our church mailed
me a vision. For weeks she kept seeing Jesus sitting on His
throne, His robe glowing with incredible light. Then she
would see Him enormous, standing on the earth in a field
ripe for harvest, His eyes flaming as He looked to His
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Father in Heaven.
,Q WKH YLVLRQ VKH KHDUV ´-HVXV LV SRXULQJ KLV JORU\
upon the earth, and He is asking Lookout Mountain
&RPPXQLW\ &KXUFK WR MRLQ +LPµ 6KH DVNV ´:KHUH is
/RRNRXW0RXQWDLQ&RPPXQLW\&KXUFK"µ7KHQVKHVHHVWKH
backs of this congregation. Some enter the glory of His
UREH RWKHUV VWDQG OLNH VWDWXHV :K\ ZRQ·W WKH\ HQWHU" 2Q
November 25, she saw this in worship:
Jesus is standing in the middle of the harvest
field. This time he draws me to his side,
turns me around and shows me the faces of
those who remain behind. I am shocked as I
stammer, ´7KH\ DUH EOLQGµ They have no
sight! They have no eyeballs at all. Their
eyeballs have been gouged out. Where eyes
once existed are only caverns, holes of
darkness! On the verge of nausea, I cry out,
´/RUGZLOOWKH\HYHUEHDEOHWRVHH"/RUGJLYHWKHP
VLJKWµ I hear, ´7KRVHZLWKH\HVZLOOVHHµ
Now, that could be bad pizza, hormonal imbalance,
or runaway flesh. But I know this person and trust this
person. Not only that, but I basically read the same thing in
VFULSWXUH6R,LPDJLQHLW·VWUXH
%XW WKLV LV WKH IUXVWUDWLQJ SDUW , FDQ·W PDNH EOLQG
people see! No book can do that, no counselor can do that,
no program can do that, no seminar can do that.
:RUVH WKDQ WKDW WKH EOLQG /DRGLFHDQV GRQ·W HYHQ
NQRZ WKH\·UH EOLQG , PD\ QRW HYHQ NQRZ ZKHUH ,·P blind.
The blind leading the blind. In fact, I take it on faith that
ZH·UH DOO DW OHDVW D bit blind, for we are all at least a bit
lukewarm. And nobody can truly see Jesus in His glory and
just stay lukewarm.
6RZH·UHDOODWOHDVWDELWEOLQGDELWDVOHHSDQGDELW
LQWR[LFDWHG PD\EH WKDW·V EHFDXVH ZH NLQG RI ZDQW WR EH
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6RPHWLPHV OXNHZDUP LV SUHWW\ FRPIRUWDEOH 6RPHWLPHV LW·V
nice to be in the dark. Enchanting. But then we become blind
to even being blind. What do we do?
All week I kept thinking about a scene in the
Chronicles of Narnia. Maybe you remember The Silver Chair. At
one point the children and their friend Puddleglum (who is a
Marshwiggle) find themselves in the dark underground
kingdom of the evil witch, who is really the Great Serpent.
:KHQ WKH ZLWFK ILQGV WKHP VKH GRHVQ·W DVVDXOW
them, as they expect;; she enchants them. She appears lovely,
she talks sweetly, she sings melodiously. Then Lewis writes,
´7KH\ ZHUH EHLQJ HQFKDQWHG DQG RI FRXUVH WKH PRUH
enchanted you get the more certain you feel that you are not
HQFKDQWHGDWDOOµ
They tell the witch of the real world³the
2YHUZRUOGWKHVXQDQG$VODQWKH/LRQ6KHFRRV´2KVLOO\
You made up the idea of a sun from the idea of one of my
lamps. You made up this idea of Aslan, the Great Lion,
IURPRQHRIRXUKRXVHFDWVµ
6RWKHFKLOGUHQPXPEOH´,VXSSRVHWKHRWKHUZRUOG
PXVWEHDGUHDPµ
´<HVLW·VDGUHDPµFRRVWKHZLWFK
Their hopes are a dream;; their fears are obviously a
dream, because this woman is lovely. She is making them
comfortable . . . fire, music, food, wine, sweet smells . . .
maybe Volvos, diamonds, and jeans. Intoxicating.
6KH VD\V ´7KHUH LV QR 1DUQLD QR 2YHUZRUOG QR
sky, no sun, no Aslan. And now, to bed all. And let us begin
a wiser life tomorrow. But first, to bed;; to sleep;; deep sleep,
VRIWSLOORZVOHHSZLWKRXWIRROLVKGUHDPVµ
$QG-HVXVVD\V´<RX·UHOXNHZDUP<RXWKLQN\RX·UH
ULFK DQG SURVSHURXV EXW \RX·UH ZUHWFKHG SLWLDEOH SRRU
EOLQGDQGQDNHGµ
How could that be? In Revelation 18, we see how it
could be. According to scripture, a Great Harlot rides the
Beast under the authority of the Great Serpent;; the
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economies of the governments of this world are under the
dominion of Satan.
,Q FKDSWHU HLJKWHHQ YHUVH WKUHH ZH UHDG ´$OO WKH
nations have drunk the maddening wine of her adulteries.
The kings of the earth committed adultery with her and the
merchants of the earth grew rich from her excessive
OX[XULHVµ,QYHUVHWZHQW\-WKUHH´%\KHUPDJLFVSHOODOOWKH
QDWLRQVZHUHOHGDVWUD\µ
Even the Church is intoxicated, lukewarm, and dead.
So what are we to do?
>6LQJLQJ@ ´*HW DOO H[FLWHG DQG WHOO HYHU\ERG\ WKDW
-HVXV&KULVWLV/RUGµ*HWDOOH[FLWHGDQGJHWZRUNHG
up and print more T-shirts. Do you remember that song we
XVHGWRVLQJ",WGRHVQ·WZRUN
This is what Puddleglum did, just as the
enchantment was almost complete. Lewis writes that
Puddleglum did a very brave thing. In a daze, he walked to
the fire and plunged his bare foot into the coals. He knew it
would hurt, and it did, but immediately he knew exactly
ZKDW KH WKRXJKW ´7KHUH LV QRWKLQJ OLNH D JRRG VKRFN RI
SDLQIRUGLVVROYLQJFHUWDLQNLQGVRIPDJLFµ
The enchantment is broken for all, at the smell of
burnt Marshwiggle feet. Their eyes are opened, and the
witch becomes a serpent. They escape to Narnia and to
Aslan, the Great Lion.
$QG -HVXV VD\V WKLV ´<RX VD\ , DP ULFK , KDYH
prospered, and I need nothing;; not knowing that you are
ZUHWFKHGSLWLDEOHSRRUEOLQGDQGQDNHGµ
REVELATION 3:18-22: ´¶7KHUHIRUH,FRXQVHO\RX
to buy from me gold refined by fire, that you may be
rich, and white garments to clothe you and to keep
the shame of your nakedness from being seen, and
salve to anoint your eyes, that you may see. Those
who I love, I reprove and chasten;; so be zealous and
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repent. Behold, I stand at the door and knock;; if any
one hears my voice and opens the door, I will come in
to him and eat with him, and he with me. He who
conquers, I will grant him to sit with me on my
throne, as I myself conquered and sat down with my
Father on his throne. He who has an ear, let him
KHDUZKDWWKH6SLULWVD\VWRWKHFKXUFKHV·µ
Like Puddleglum plunged his foot into the fire, I
WKLQN-HVXVVD\V´%X\JROGIURPPHUHILQHGE\ILUHµ:KHUH
will they find that gold in Laodicea? How will they get it?
Well, remember that over in Smyrna they thought
they were wretched, pitiable, and poor, and Jesus says,
´<RX·UHrich6P\UQDµ7KHUHDUHIHZLOOXVLRQVLQ6P\UQDDV
Polycarp burns at a stake in the Roman coliseum and
appears like gold there, together with Jesus!
Laodicea, maybe you could get some gold in
Smyrna . . . share in their sufferings, and when you see their
sufferings, you will realize this is a fallen, God-damned
world, and you need a savior. Not a book, not a class, not a
program, but a Savior to reach into the grave and pull you
out.
0D\EH\RX·OOVHHZKDWWKLVZRUOGLV\RX·OOFDOORXWLQ
need, and He will cover you in His righteousness;; He will
anoint your eyes with salve. Jesus makes blind eyes see Him.
7KHQ\RX·OOEHOLHYHLQHim . . . QRW´&KULVWLDQLW\µ
, 3HWHU  ´2XU IDLWK LV PRUH SUHFLRXV WKDQ JROG
ZKLFKLVUHILQHGE\ILUHµ2XUIDLWKLQJesus!
Where do we buy gold refined by fire? Ask around.
I have a friend in this church . . . very successful in
business . . . really a prince to Laodiceans . . . he and
his wife adopt hurting children from around the
world, and he goes to Africa WR ´EX\ JROGµ +H·V
working to supply power to remote, impoverished
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villages. He could be content with his power and
wealth, but he has chosen to share in other
sufferings and go places where he has to call out in
QHHG´-HVXVKHOSPH+HOSPHµ
There is a woman in our church. She could be the
Queen of Laodicea, if she wanted to be. But she
spends her weeks in downtown Denver ministering
to homeless people, single mothers, kids stranded in
SRYHUW\    6KH·V ´EX\LQJ JROGµ 6KH GRHVQ·W KDYH
to, but she goes there to meet Jesus.
I have a longtime friend in our church. He and his
wife became a huge success. Laodicea worked for
them. But they know that Laodicea is a lie. So they
ERXJKW D KRPH IRU KRPHOHVV SHRSOH ,W·V KRZ WKH\
´EX\JROGµ
I could go on and on . . . Our mission program is set
up to help the wretched, pitiable, poor, blind, and naked;;
that is, it is set up to help us, not them. Weep with those who
weep, pray with those who hurt, buy gold refined by fire.
Where do you buy gold, Laodicea? In the next
verse . . .
John sees a door in Heaven, and the Revelation
opens up before him³the throne of God Almighty. The
Lamb that was slain opens a scroll, four horsemen bringing
conquest, warfare, famine, and pestilence.
The rider of the pale horse is death, and there is a
6HUSHQWDQGEHDVWVDQGD*UHDW+DUORWLW·VDOOWRKHOSXV
VHH-HVXVLQDOO+LVJORU\,W·VDOO VDOYHIRUWKHEOLQGH\HVRI
Laodicea.
´/DRGLFHD KRZ dare \RX VD\ ¶, DP ULFK , KDYH
SURVSHUHG DQG , QHHG QRWKLQJ· <RX DUH VHGXFHG E\ WKH
Great Harlot riding the Beast under the dominion of Satan!
You need Jesus. Laodicea, the horsemen are riding right now:
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conquest, warfare, famine, pestilence, death, martyrs . . .
´'RQ·W\RXUHDGWKHSDSHU"6WRSUHWUHDWLQJLQWR\RXU
nice, comfortable, American churches, hiding behind your
watertight Bible studies and your charts of the End Times.
The time is at handµ
Now, I must confess: The interpretation of the
Revelation that I find most unbiblical is the most popular
interpretation in America right now. It is peculiarly
$PHULFDQDQGSHFXOLDUO\UHFHQW,W·VWKHEL]DUUHLGHDWKDWZH
get raptured in the next verse, so the rest of the Revelation
UHDOO\LVQ·Wabout us but about those left behind who have to
go through the Great Tribulation. It makes most of the
book irrelevant to us and us irrelevant to a suffering world. It
makes us voyeurs of suffering.
,FDQVHHZK\LW·VVRSRSXODULQWKH8QLWHG6WDWHVRI
$PHULFD ,·P VXUH LW ZRXOG KDYH EHHQ SRSXODU LQ /DRGLFHD
too. But the tribulation was their medicine . . . and our
medicine.
-HVXV VDLG ´,Q WKLV ZRUOG \RX will have tribulation,
but be of good cheer, for I KDYHRYHUFRPHWKHZRUOGµ,W·V
in the tribulation that our eyes are opened and we see He has
overcome the world. We have cheer!
So stop hiding from your fears . . . stop managing
your fears;; face your fears . . . even walk right into your fears
and realize all your control, management, and ability has
been an illusion all along! You need Jesus every second.
Behold, He has been standing, knocking, all along.
And communion with you is what He has been wanting all
along. So He will press the issue.
&DOO RQ +LP LQ QHHG %HKROG LW·V WKH YHU\ SODFH RI
your greatest fear that He reveals His greatest glory!
One day they are going to drop you in a grave . . .
thanatophobia, zeusophobia, satanophobia, hadephobia, pecatophobia,
staurophobia 7KH\·OOGURS\RXLQDJUDYHDQG\RX·OOIHHOD
WRXFKRQ\RXUWKLJK$YRLFHZLOOVD\´)ULHQGOHW·VJHWRXW
of here! I beat WKLVSODFHµ$QG\RX·OOVHH+LP
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Where do you buy gold refined by fire? ² Come and
sup with Him.
On the night that Jesus was betrayed, the night
before He went to the cross and bore the sins of the world
and bore the curses³the wrath³of God Almighty, He
WRRNWKHEUHDGDQG+HEURNHLW+HVDLG´7KLVLVP\ERG\
broken for you. Do this LQUHPHPEUDQFHRIPHµ
In this same way after supper, He took the cup of
WKHQHZFRYHQDQWDQGVDLG´7KLVLVWKHQHZFRYHQDQWLQP\
EORRGVKHGIRUWKHIRUJLYHQHVVRIVLQVµ
What a frightening place! What a rich place!
*****
Two people lived in a perfect garden. They walked
with God and knew God. Everything was beautiful. But a
Great Serpent enchanted them with something that was
good but something that was taken in the wrong way. And
they fell asleep.
But God loved them so much He would stop at
nothing to wake them. He cursed the world, subjected the
world to futility in hope, but they still ZRXOGQ·WZDNHXS
Then He had a marvelous idea, from before the
foundation of the world: A Second Adam who would come
and stick His foot in the fire. They would see Him, and He
would dwell in them. He would wake them up, and they
would love Him even more than they did at first, because
they would see His glory and grace.
,I \RX ZHUH WKLQNLQJ GXULQJ WKLV VHUPRQ ´, MXVW
GRQ·WNQRZLI,KDYHWKHFRXUDJHWRSOXQJHP\IRRWLQWRWKH
ILUHµGR\RXVHHLWQRZ"<RXGRQ·W have the courage. But He
does, and He did.
His Spirit in you helps you to go to those places
where you are afraid to go . . . face those things you are
afraid to face . . . see what you were frightened to see³the
glory of God the Father in Christ Jesus our Lord.
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He will do it. Trust Him. Every day come to Him
DQG VD\ ´-HVXV , need \RX , GRQ·W HYHQ know the places
ZKHUH , DP EOLQG , GRQ·W HYHQ know the ways that I am
asleep. Where I do see it and where I know it, I struggle to
have the strength to even do anything about it. I even doubt
WKDW\RXH[LVW+HOSPH+HOSPH-HVXVµ
That is music to His ears. That is what He has been
waiting to hear. For long ago, we became enchanted, we
loved apples more than life.
Trust Him even in the scariest places. Amen.
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Further Reading

I have become comfortably numb.
-Pink Floyd
No one is blinder than he who will not see.
-8´6WUDQJHULQD6WUDQJH/DQGµ
The greatest danger to Christianity is, I contend, not
heresies, heterodoxies, not atheists, not profane secularism ²
no, but the kind of orthodoxy which is cordial drivel,
mediocrity served up sweet. There is nothing that so
insidiously displaces the majestic as cordiality. Perpetually
polite, so small, so nice, tampering and meddling and
tampering some more ² the result is that majesty is
completely defrauded ² of course, only a little bit. And right
here is the danger, for the infinite is more disposed to a
violent attack than to becoming a little bit degraded ² amid
smiling, Christian politeness. And yet this politeness is what
our Christianity amounts to. But the very essence of
Christianity is utterly opposed to this mediocrity, in which it
GRHV QRW VR PXFK GLH DVGZLQGOHDZD\ 7RGD\·V RUWKRGR[\
essentially has its abode in the cordial drivel of family life.
This is utterly dangerous for Christianity. Christianity does
not oppose debauchery and uncontrollable passions and the
like as much as it is opposes this flat mediocrity, this
nauseating atmosphere, this honey, civil togetherness, where
admittedly great crimes, wild excesses, and powerful
aberrations cannot easily occur ² EXW ZKHUH *RG·V
unconditional demand has even greater difficulty in
accomplishing what it requires: the majestic obedience of
submission. . . . The advantages and benefits of earthly life
are bound up in mediocrity. But genuine religion has an
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inverse relationship to the finite. . . . Either all of God and
all of you, or nothing at all!
-Soren Kierkegaard
´6KHKDVEHFRPHDKRPHIRUGHPRQVDQGDKDXQWIRUHYHU\
evil spirit, a haunt for every unclean and detestable bird. For
all the nations have drunk the maddening wine of her
adulteries. The kings of the earth committed adultery with
her, and the merchants of the earth grew rich from her
H[FHVVLYHOX[XULHVµ´7KHOLJKWRIDODPSZLOOQHYHUVKLQH
in you again. The voice of bridegroom and bride will never
be heard in you again. Your merchants were the world's
great men. By your magic spell all the nations were led
astray. In her was found the blood of prophets and of the
VDLQWVDQGRIDOOZKRKDYHEHHQNLOOHGRQWKHHDUWKµ
-Revelation 18:2b-3, 23-24
7KH :LWFK VKRRN KHU KHDG  ´, VHHµ VKH VDLG ´WKDW ZH
should do no better with your lion, as you call it, than we did
with your sun. You have seen lamps, and so you imagined a
bigger and better lamp and called it the sun  <RX·YH VHHQ
FDWVDQGQRZ\RXZDQWDELJJHUDQGEHWWHUFDWDQGLW·VWRVR
called a lion:HOO¶WLVDSUHWW\PDNH-believe, though, to say
truth, it would suit you all better if you were younger. And
look how you can put nothing into your make-believe
without copying it from the real world, this world of mine,
which is the only world. . . . Come, all of you. Put away
these childish tricks. I have work for you all in the real
world. There is no Narnia, no Overworld, no sky, no sun,
no Aslan. And now, to bed all. And let us begin a wiser life
tomorrow. But first, to bed;; to sleep;; deep sleep, soft
SLOORZVVOHHSZLWKRXWIRROLVKGUHDPVµ7KH3ULQFHDQGWKH
two children were standing with their heads hung down,
their cheeks flushed, their eyes half closed;; the strength all
gone from them;; the enchantment almost complete. But
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Puddleglum, desperately gathering all his strength, walked
over to the fire. Then he did a very brave thing. He knew it
ZRXOGQ·WKXUWKLPTXLWHDVPXFKDVLWZRXOGKXUWDKXPDQ
for his feet (which were bare) were webbed and hard and
cold-EORRGHGOLNHDGXFN·V%XWKHNQHZLWZRXOGKXUWKLP
badly enough;; and so it did. With his bare foot he stamped
on the fire, grinding a large part of it into ashes on the flat
hearth. And three things happened at once. First, the sweet
heavy smell grew very much less. . . . Secondly, the Witch, in
a loud, terrible voice, utterly different from all the sweet
WRQHVVKHKDGEHHQXVLQJXSWLOOQRZFDOOHGRXW´:KDWDUH
\RXGRLQJ"µ7KLUGO\WKHSDLQLWVHOIPDGH3XGGOHJOXP·V
head for a moment perfectly clear and he knew exactly what
he really thought. There is nothing like a good shock of
pain for dissolving certain kinds of magic.
-C. S. Lewis, The Silver Chair
´7KHUHIRUH , FRXQVHO \RX WR EX\ IURP PH JROG UHILQHG E\
ILUHWKDW\RXPD\EHULFKµ
-Revelation 3:18a
In this you rejoice, though now for a little while you may
have to suffer various trials, so that the genuineness of your
faith, more precious than gold which though perishable is
tested by fire, may redound to praise and glory and honor at
the revelation of Jesus Christ. Without having seen him you
love him;; though you do not now see him you believe in
him and rejoice with unutterable and exalted joy.
-I Peter 1:6-8
So they drew near to the village to which they were going.
He appeared to be going further, but they constrained him,
VD\LQJ´6WD\ZLWKXVIRULWLVWRZDUGHYHQLQJDQGWKHGD\LV
QRZIDUVSHQWµ6RKHZHQWLQWRVWD\ZLWKWKHP:KHQKH
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