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You Can’t be Serious             
Easter 
April 1, 2018 
#19 in our series “The Gospel According to Jesus: The Revelation” 
Peter Hiett 
 
[Band plays “Why do Fools Fall in Love?”] 
 
This man enters the auditorium on Easter Sunday and takes a seat in front of the 
Sanctuary Congregation. 
 

 
Figure 1 Image credit: The Sanctuary 

 
In a funny accent, he begins to speak:  
I know what some of you are thinking . . . You’re thinking, “You look foolish.”  
Do I?  
Or do you? 
 
What? With your nice Easter dresses, and your knowledge of good and evil, and your 
hiding from God in your fig leaf underwear . . . Who’s foolish? 
 
My friend Paul once wrote, “God has chosen what is foolish in the world to shame the 
wise.” “If anyone thinks he’s wise, let him become a fool that he might be wise.” 
 
In the Greek Orthodox Church, the day after Easter is devoted to telling jokes because 
Easter is the ultimate joke upon the devil and all the vanity of humanity. 
 
Psalm 2: “Why do… the people imagine a vain thing? 
     …He who sits in the Heavens laughs.”  
He laughs . . . He laughs. 
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And so the Orthodox still venerate a group of saints that they call The Holy Fools. 
- The first was Saint Simeon, who was routinely kicked out of mass for flatulence  
   and throwing nuts at the altar candles. 
- On Good Friday, as the priest was telling the people to “mortify their flesh,”  
   Saint Simeon pulled out a long sausage and began to eat it during the service.  
   As they were dragging him out of the church for the last time he said, “The essence of   
   human sinfulness is to take ourselves and our rituals too seriously.” 
- Ezekiel was told to lie on his side and eat food cooked on poop, while he prophesied to  
  the walls of Jerusalem for over a year. 
- Isaiah was commanded to walk naked, “buttocks exposed” and prophesy for three  
  years. I bet he looked foolish. 
 
I look foolish, I know…  
But you see? I come from the Greek Island of Patmos in the Eastern Mediterranean… 
It sounds sexy . . . I know, but not so much in my day. It was a Roman Penal Colony. 
 
My name is John. Jesus called me “Son of Thunder.”  
I suppose that I had some anger management issues. 
I once begged Jesus to let me call down fire on an entire Samaritan village. 
 
I wrote four of the books in your Bible—the last of which you’ve been studying… 
That’s why your pastor arranged for my super-spectacular-through-space-and-time visit 
today. . .  because you all are studying the Revelation. I wrote, The Gospel of John, 1st, 
2nd and 3rd John, and the Revelation. 
 
Nobody reads the Revelation, but they all think they know what it means. Do you know 
what it means? Do you want to know what it means? Do you? . . . Do you want to know? 
. . . I’ll tell you what it means: 
 
It means you’re gonna die! Famines, plagues, wars and demons and you’re gonna die! 
[“John” stands up and approaches the congregation with intensity.] We’re all gonna die! 
Tribulation and death! We’re all gonna die!  
 
[“John” begins running around in utter fear and panic shouting, “We’re gonna die! 
Tribulation and death, we’re all gonna die!” He pulls out some of hair in despair and 
passes out, falling to the ground….] 

 
APRIL FOOLS!!!!  Had you going didn’t I . . . for a minute? But actually . . . we are gonna 
die… I wasn’t foolin’ about that… Show of hands: How many of you think that you’re 
never going to die? 
 
See? You already knew you were going to die. You already knew that. 
 And famines, plagues, wars, and demons are not what might happen… 
 Famines, plagues, wars, and demons are what’s been happening for at least   
 two thousand years. 
 
So it’s kind of foolish to think the Revelation means “Freak out—you’re gonna get 
tribulated and die!” You are gonna get tribulated and die… but that’s not the revelation. 
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The revelation is that all of that means somethin’… And in a minute—if you’re good—I’ll 
tell you what it means. 
 
There are several scholarly theories as to the authorship and setting of the Revelation.  
Due to a variance in genre and grammatical style, some propose that the Revelation 
was written by a different author than that of the Gospel of John. 
 
I’ve studied this a bit, and I’d like to give you my theory: I wrote it, just like everyone said 
I did. Of course, the genre and grammar are different; I had a freakin’ weird vision… and 
I had to write it down in a freakin’ prison colony in the Aegean Sea… AND I had to write 
it in freakin’ Greek, although I’m a Jewish fisherman. 
 
Later, when I wrote the Gospel, I was better at Greek, and I had spell check—his name 
was Luke. Grammar and genre are different—sure—but all the stuff in my Gospel is the 
stuff that I saw in the Revelation. In fact, people always wonder why my Gospel is so 
different from Matthew, Mark, and the Gospel Luke. 
 
Well you see, those guys did their Gospels and kinda copied each other… By the time I 
wrote mine—I didn’t need to repeat all their stuff. And I remembered a bunch of stuff that 
they had forgotten or kinda put out of their minds. I remembered that stuff, ’cause I saw 
that stuff in the Revelation. They didn’t, but they didn’t want to.  
 
You see? Jesus was kinda like your crazy, but loveable, uncle Mike… You know the one 
that always seems to drink a little too much at family dinners and then starts talking 
about aliens and stuff; he’s a fool, but loveable. So everyone loves him, but at a certain 
point, they just kind of tune him out. 
 
It was like that with Jesus. He never drank too much, but at a certain point, we’d just 
smile and say, “Sure whatever Jesus. Whatever you say.” 
 
Things would be goin’ great. 
And He’d stand up and say,  
 “Unless you eat my flesh and drink my blood you have no life in you.”   
We’d smile and say,  
 “Okee dokee… how about we all take a nap.” 
He’d say something like:  
 “Before Abraham was, I am.”  
We’d all smile and say,  
 “Well isn’t that special.”  
Then, conveniently, we’d put it out of our minds. BUT, all these years later, I had the 
Revelation. And all these memories popped back into my mind. 
 
He wasn’t “Crazy Uncle Mike;” He is the Logic of God. Jesus is the Wisdom of God, the 
Logos of God— the Word of God:  “In the beginning was the Word… with God, that was 
God.” See? That’s in my Gospel, ’cause I saw it in the Revelation.  
 
He’s “the Lamb of God that takes away the sin of the World.” 
See? That’s in my Gospel, ’cause I saw it in the Revelation. 
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All the crazy things that Jesus says about judgment: 
• “The Father judges no one, but has given all judgment to the son” (John 5). 
• “I judge no one … I have much to judge” (John 8). 
• “Now is the Judgment of this world… I did not come to judge the world, but save the 

world” (John 12). 
 
He’s like the Judge that Judges by not Judging, who is the Judgment. 
 Sounds crazy! 
But do ya see? That’s in my Gospel, ’cause I saw it in the Revelation. 
 - I saw a slaughtered lamb standing on the Judgment seat of God. 
Did you know that my gospel is the only gospel that records Jesus’ first miracle? 
 - I think the other guys thought it was irresponsible and foolish. 
 - They thought it was an inappropriate story to convey to the youth group. 
 
It was at a wedding feast: He turned six stone jars of water into 180 gallons of top-shelf 
premium wine, at a party, where folks were already a bit sloshed. It’s a bit embarrassing 
to write into your new gospel, but I saw it in my vision. It’s the “Marriage Supper of the 
Lamb.”   
 
He makes the wine at the end of the sixth day, as He hangs on a tree, that is a throne, 
that is also a winepress that makes wine that is blood and blood that is wine—wine that 
will make you forget yourself and look foolish. And He’s happy to make this wine for 
you—insanely happy. 
 
You see? Jesus is crazy.  
He’s crazy with Love for you and for me—His Bride. 
 
Jesus took Love so seriously—or knew that Love took Him SO seriously—that He didn’t 
have to take Himself seriously at all. He constantly lost Himself, and then found Himself, 
in Love. It made Him loopy, most of the time. I was always sayin’, “Get serious Jesus.” 
But no He’s off playin’ with the kids. 
 
It’s April Fools Day and it’s Easter and that’s entirely appropriate. 
When Jesus died, He went through Hell and looked like death…  
The earth shook; the sun failed; the moon rose blood red… 
And then on Easter morning: April fools!     Death did not win! 
 
Mary thought He was the gardener, ’cause He acted like the gardener, and He is the 
gardener—April fools! He had Mary tell all the boys: “April fools!” 
 
That part about “Mary toucheth me not, I haven’t yet ascended to my father.”  
I think that was a Jesus joke… April fools! Like: “I conquered death, Hell, the devil, and a 
sealed tomb and now I’m about to ascend to heaven… but I can’t, ’cause woman you’re 
hangin’ all over me.” 
 
After Easter, it was like April Fools Day, every day, for forty days. 
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One day, me and the guys went fishing ’cause we were flippin’ hungry and we didn’t 
know what else to do; Jesus wasn’t into detailed instructions. Now, some of us were 
professional fisherman; we knew our stuff and worked really hard at our trade—all night 
we fished and caught nothing. If you didn’t catch no fish, you didn’t eat no fish.  
 
We were grumpy, tired, feelin’ sorry for ourselves, and flippin’ hungry… 
In the morning, some joker yells, “Try the other side of the boat.” 
 
For some strange reason, we did…  And, all at once, the nets were so full of fish I 
thought they’d swamp the boat. I said to Pete, “It’s the Lord!” He got dressed (go figure!), 
dove in & swam for shore. When we got to shore, Jesus didn’t need our fish.  
 He already had fish on the fire!  
 He wouldn’t stop laughing. He thought He was so funny. 
 It was like He was sayin’, “You worried about fish? I got fish!” 
 [“John” pulls fish out of his pockets and begins tossing them out to the crowd.] 
 
It was like Jesus was saying, “Worried about fish? Here have some fish. Didn’t I tell you 
that Abba loved you? Why do you worry about what you’ll eat  and what you’ll wear and 
what people think of you?” 
 
The whole time, He’s bustin’ a gut . . . deep belly laughs. And yet, you could still see the 
wounds in His hands—fresh, and in His feet—fresh wounds. He didn’t deny the pain, but 
now, it was like, transformed into joy. He laughed, like a mother—that’s just given birth to 
a healthy baby. There was all that tribulation and then she just laughs—deep belly 
laughs. 
 
In fact, the night before He died, He told us that it would be just like that. 
He said, “You will be sorrowful”—like it has to happen— “But your sorrow will turn into 
Joy.” Like sorrow is how God makes Joy.  
 Then He said, “And no one will take your joy from you.” 
 Then He said, “In this world you will have tribulation, but be of good cheer.  
           I have conquered the world” (Gospel of John Chapter 16:33). 
That’s the Gospel; that’s Easter, and that is what the Revelation means. 
 
Understand? Easter didn’t end on Easter. Easter is Eternal. Easter is the victory of Jesus 
constantly storming the gates of this dark world—Eternity constantly invading our space 
and time—Easter. It’s Eternity constantly kicking down the doors of temporality. That’s 
Easter. 
 
About forty years later, I had been exiled to the Roman Prison Colony on Patmos for 
preaching the Gospel:  
 I was a castaway and sometimes wondered if God had cast me away. 
 In this world I had seen tribulation: 
 - Most of the guys had been tortured and then, murdered. 
 - Nero had been burning believers alive, as human torches, in the Coliseum. 
 - Our fellow Jews had betrayed us for power and position. 
 - I couldn’t stop worrying about the churches in Asia Minor.  
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 - We were to be “fishers of men,” and I felt like a failure. 
 
So, this day, forty years later, I was praying on Patmos, when I heard a voice like a 
trumpet. 
 I turn and see a man glowing like molten metal.  
 His hair is white as snow and his eyes aflame with fire. 
 He’s standing among seven burning torches and holding seven stars in his hand. 
 
It totally freaked me out! I fell at his feet and thought, “I’m dead.” The man bent down 
and said, “Hey John . . . April fools!” 
 
 OK . . . maybe He didn’t actually say that, but He could’ve.  
 It was Jesus . . . and He was laughing. 
 
He gave me a vision. I call it “The Gospel According to Jesus.” 
 
But at first, it didn’t sound like Gospel… 
It started as a call to conquer… and I thought, “How are we gonna conquer?…seven 
little churches and an old castaway on a desert island, feeling like he’s been cast away 
by God. How are we gonna conquer?” 
 
But then He said, “Come up here.” And I was like out-carnated. 
 Kinda like how He’d been incarnated but in reverse. 
 He showed me everything from His perspective, which is called: REALITY. 
 
He told me to write it down and send it to the seven churches . . . and the world. 
He said, “Blessed is anyone who reads it.” 
 
And I think this is the point: “In this world you will have tribulation, but be of good cheer. I 
have conquered the world.” 
 
In other words: Stop taking yourself so seriously and start taking me seriously. You can 
only conquer by being conquered by me—the Word of God. 
 
And so, I was out-carnated to this place where everything was good and I heard “every 
creature in heaven and on earth and under the earth and in the sea and all that is within 
them worshipping…” every creature (Revelation 5:13)—no  creatures weeping and 
gnashing their teeth in outer darkness—all creatures  delirious with wonder, absolute joy, 
singing in perfect harmony— a great dance of love that’s life—Eternal Life.  
 
I thought, “Oh my God, you can’t be serious!” And in my heart I heard: 
 “No John, you can’t be serious….”  
 “You must stop taking your perception of space and time so seriously…” 
 “It’s like I told you, ‘Repent, The Kingdom of Heaven is at hand.” 
 
Repent doesn’t mean: “Try harder.” 
Repent means: Change your thinking. Wake up to Reality. 
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See?  I wasn’t looking at what had been, might be, or could be. 
 I saw what always is… beyond, before, underneath, and after the Big Bang…    
     beyond, before, underneath and after all of space and time. 
 Or maybe, I saw all of space and time filled with the eternal glory of God. 
 
Whatever the case,  
- You need to stop taking your perception of reality so seriously… 
- You need to stop taking your judgment so seriously and start taking the  
   Judgment of God very seriously. 
 
I looked to the throne of God and I saw a lamb standing as if it had been slain— Jesus is 
the Judgment of God. 
 The Judgment of God is to bleed for you.  
 The Judgment of God is Love in flesh, broken for you. 
 The Judgment of God is Mercy that never comes to an end. 
 To take the Judgment of God seriously is to forgive your self and every    
 creature in heaven and on earth and under the earth and in the sea and all that is  
     within them. 
 
I saw a scroll sealed with seven seals, like the seven days of creation. 
 
At the opening of the sixth seal, the kings of the earth and everyone (Rev. 6:15), run 
from the Judgment of God—who is… Wait for it:… a slaughtered little lamb. 
 That’s hilarious!  
 
At the opening of the seventh seal, seven trumpets sound and after the seventh trumpet 
. . . a baby is born and that baby is the lamb. 
The Ancient Dragon, Two terrifying Beasts, all the kings of the earth and a freaky Giant 
Harlot go to war with the lamb baby and his friends. 
 April Fools!  
 The Lamb baby beats the principalities and powers, the world rulers of  this present  
     darkness.  That’s hilarious! 
 
Jesus opens the scroll because He is the meaning of creation. 
And all the days of creation reveal the meaning of God,  which is the Judgment of God, 
which is a lamb standing on a throne—Jesus. 
 
 Open seals reveal the Judgment. 
 Trumpets proclaim the Judgment. 
 And Bowls of Wrath apply the judgment. 
 
What do you suppose is in the bowls that bring the end of the world?  
   Lamb’s blood.  
      (Blood that is wine and wine that is blood.)  
       Where have you ever seen such a thing? 
 
The Judgment of God is Jesus, and the name Jesus means, “God is Salvation.” 
You see? God is Salvation is Judgment upon the illusion that you are salvation. 
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The belief that you are salvation, is called your ego. 
 
There’s no way that you can stand in the presence of God, and be proud. In other words, 
there’s no way that you can enjoy Heaven unless you learn to laugh at your self. 
 
Your ego is that thing that makes you want to defend yourself, create yourself, exalt 
yourself and compete with your neighbor and run from God. 
 
Your ego tries to create your self in the image of God with your “knowledge of Good and 
evil”—in my day, we called that, “Justifying yourself by works of the law in the power of 
the flesh”—the ego. 
 
It’s your ego that boasts in all of your accomplishments—your deeds. 
 
For 1500 years we Jews had built Jerusalem—the City of Peace. 
• We thought Jerusalem was our accomplishment. 
• We had fought and bled and died for Jerusalem, and yet, to be honest, Jerusalem was 

anything but the City of Peace—it was more like the capital of ravenous beasts. 
• She was a Great Harlot… to quote the prophets. 
• She crucified Jesus on a tree… just outside her gates. 
   And when she did, He cried, “father forgive” and “It is accomplished.” 
 
In my vision, when the seventh bowl is poured out on the earth, the voice from the 
throne cries, “It is done. It is accomplished.” 
 
Then, in my vision, I saw the Great City crumble to the ground and turn to dust. 
- I watched the destruction of Jerusalem. 
- And then, I saw the New Jerusalem, coming down, out of Heaven, from God.  
  April fools! . . .  Are you laughing?  
                             Or weeping? Because that’s a little hard on the ego. 
 
Can you imagine?  
 I watched absolutely everything for which the People of God had worked, and for     
     which we felt proud—I watched it all turn to dust. 
 And then God said, “Here it is—only better—eternal and free.” 
 
I mean, it was just like that day on the Sea of Galilee: 
 All night we professional fisherman accomplished nothing— no-thing.  
 And in an instant, we realized that Jesus had accomplished all things. 
 
That breakfast party on the side of the sea laughing with Jesus is the happiest that I’d 
ever been in this fallen world of space and time. And yet, if it weren’t for the fact that 
we’d been humbled by Jesus’ death and resurrection… as well as three years of 
watching Him live and love, 
- There’s no way we would’ve thrown the net on the other side of the boat.  
- There’s no way we would’ve enjoyed the breakfast party. 
- There’s no way that we would not have been utterly offended at the lavish grace of God    
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   in Christ Jesus our Lord. 
  We would’ve resented the fact that a carpenter caught all the fish. 
  We would’ve resented the fact that Jesus let us go hungry all night long (suffer). 
  We would’ve resented the fact that Jesus got Himself crucified. 
  And we would’ve been ashamed of the fact that we had all abandoned Him when  
  He did. 
  We would’ve been offended at Jesus. 
  We would’ve been stuck on our selves . . . AND offended at Jesus, 
  but that day, we had lost ourselves, and found ourselves laughing.  
 
Jesus said,  “If you lose your life (self) for my sake and the gospel you’ll find it.” 
        “If you exalt yourself you’ll be humbled, and if you humble yourself    
      you’ll  be exalted.” 
     “The first will be last and the last will be first.” 
 
If you’re proud, that is not in the least bit funny (the first last, and the last first). 
But if you’ve surrendered your ego, it’s hilarious. 
And if everybody surrenders their ego, it’s a party that will never stop. 
 
(“You first. No, you first… I exalt you. No! I exalt you!”)  
Like a great dance of Love, that is Life Eternal. 
 
Jesus said,  
 “Blessed is he that is not offended at me”… my boatload of free fish, and         
      the endless party.”    
 “Repent. The kingdom of Heaven is at hand.” 
 
I saw the Old Jerusalem destroyed. 
And I saw the New Jerusalem coming down,  “coming down” NOW. . .   
It’s at hand.  And the gates of the City are always open…ALWAYS OPEN… (Rev. 
21:25) 
 
And yet, (22:15) “outside is everyone who loves and practices falsehood,” 
That is, everyone who believes they can make themselves in the image of God with their 
knowledge of Good and evil—their own judgment. 
 
Outside is everyone with a big old arrogant ego: 
 Mob bosses, Church ladies, Pharisees… and pastors. 
 I’m talkin’ about older brothers resentful that their Father would throw a party  for 
their  
     prodigal siblings. 
 
They’re outside . . . and the gates are open, but they won’t go in, for they refuse to laugh 
at themselves; they insist on paying for that which can never be bought: the New 
Jerusalem. 
 
The voice from the throne says, “Look I make all things new.” Not “Look you make all 
things new,” but  “Look I make ALL things new.” 
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And so, He will make you new, but you cannot meet your new self until you’ve learned to 
laugh at your old self.  
 
Psalm 2: The Lord laughs at your vanity, your ego, …and yet, He always suffers your 
ego… 
 
See? I never felt as if he were laughing at me, He was always laughing with me, in 
 me, at me, for He chose to bear the burden that is “me.” And that is the heaviest 
burden that you bear, isn’t it? Bearing the burden that is you?  
 
He came to help me laugh at myself, and so, become my true self. 
In fact, He may be doing that for you, right here, right now, with His Word—a sword 
(Rev. 19). It frees you from yourself so you can laugh at yourself.  
Over and over and over again God says,“Through Isaac shall your descendants be 
named.” Those descendants are Israel… and the descendant is Jesus. 
• The New Jerusalem is made of living stones that are the Israel of God. 
• And the New Jerusalem is the Body of Jesus—His temple and His Bride. 

 
The New Jerusalem is who you truly are. 
And through Isaac shall y’all be named… through Yitshaq (in Hebrew). 
 
Do you know what Yitshaq means?  
Tsachaq means “laughter.” And Yitschaq means “He Laughs.” 
 
God told Abraham, “In you shall all the families of the earth be blessed.” 
And for twenty-five years Abraham tried to make it happen,  
 just like we tried to catch fish on the sea of Galilee, 
 just like we all try to build Jerusalem, the City of Peace. 
 
When Abraham was one-hundred-years-old and Sarah was ninety and it had not 
happened, God said to Abraham, “It will happen” and Abraham laughed. Sarah 
overheard, and she laughed, saying, “When Abe is old and I am old, shall I again have 
pleasure?” 
 
And the Lord said, “Is anything too hard for the Lord? Why did you laugh?” 
Sarah said “I didn’t laugh” and God said, “No, you did laugh.” And God got the last 
laugh. 
 
So, when the promised one was born they named him Yitschaq—“he laughs”. 
And Sarah said, “The Lord has made laughter for me.” 
 
Did you know that the Lord is making laughter for you? 
 Yitschaq is the new you—the Promised One in you. 
 It’s a very painful process, like giving birth. 
 But, through laughter, you will be named. 
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In fact, laughing at your old you is part of giving birth to the new you. 
 So you won’t be stuck on you, proud of you, and worried about you… 
 Instead, you’ll be forever grateful to God for the gift that is you—eternal and free.  
 
The old you, that you think you made is the place where God reveals the new you that 
He has made. 
 
The old me wanted to call down fire on Samaria. 
 And Jesus did name me, “Son of thunder.” 
 But then He revealed the nature of real thunder. 
 
God is Love, and God is a Consuming Fire.   
Love is the Consuming Fire, and His Word—the voice of God (Psalm 18) is Thunder. 
 
I am the “Son of that Thunder.” 
And I actually did call down Fire upon the Samaritans (Acts 8).  
 Pete and me baptized the Samaritans with the Spirit of God—Holy Fire. 
 We all laughed at our vanity and were born again. 
 
Isaiah prophesied saying, “the earth will give birth to the dead” (Is. 26:19). 
Revelation 1:5, Jesus is “the first-born from the dead.” 
Revelation 20:12, the dead are judged according to their deeds (accomplishments), 
 which are their judgments, which had created the illusion they thought was   
 themselves—their ego. 
Revelation 20:14, Death is thrown into the lake of fire, which is the 2nd death. 
Revelation 21:4, “And death will be no more.” The 2nd death is the death of death.  
 And what could be “the death of death” . . . except the Life that will never die? 
 Jesus is the Life that can never die, AND He gave His life for all. 
 
Revelation 21:5 The voice from the throne, who is the judgment of God, which is the 
commandment of God and Life of God says, “Look I make all things NEW!” 
 
John 12:50 The other guys forgot this one or tuned it out. 
    (They thought it was just Crazy Uncle Mike, but it was the Word      
     of God that creates all things.) 
    Jesus says: “The Father’s commandment is eternal life.”  
    You can’t fulfill that commandment, but Jesus does, and Jesus is the Life. 
 
John 3:7 “You must be born from above.”  
 
So what does the Revelation mean? 
- It means “You’re gonna die”—but come on man—you already knew that. 
- It means “You’re gonna die . . . because you gotta live.”   
 
We all gotta live!  
 To live is to “Love the Lord your God with all your heart, soul, mind and strength and    
     to love your neighbor as yourself”—’cause you want to! 
 To live is to join the Party—’cause you want to join the Party. It’s a new desire in your  
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     heart. 
 
To quote me:  
 1 John 5:14 “This is the victory that conquers the world, our faith.” 
 
You will live! And you can begin to live now, by Faith. 
Faith is laughing at your self, with God. 
Faith is not taking your self so seriously, for you see that God has taken you so very 
seriously. 
 
Faith is not taking your perception of reality seriously, your judgment seriously, your 
accomplishments seriously, or your self seriously . . . because . . .Jesus 
has taken you SERIOUSLY. 
 
Jesus is the Judgment of God. 
And Faith is the Judgment of God at home in you—on the throne, in the throne room of 
your heart.  
 
If you take yourself seriously, you won’t take God and His Judgment seriously.  
• You won’t do what He says. 
• You won’t believe that you’re forgiven, and you won’t forgive, and you’ll resent your 

neighbors, compete with your neighbors, and hate all your neighbors.  
• You’ll resent the Mercy of God and refuse to join the Party—weeping and gnashing 

your teeth, alone in outer darkness. 
 
BUT, if you take the Judgment of God seriously, you won’t take yourself so seriously. 
• If God says you’re forgiven, you’ll believe you’re forgiven and you’ll forgive. 
• You’ll know the Good, and know that the Good is Grace, and Grace is God. 
• You won’t compete with your neighbor, but long to bless your neighbor. 
• Their joy will be your joy, and your joy will be their joy. 
• You’ll be impossible to offend, AND you’ll have no problem laughing at yourself. 
• You’ll fall in love because you see that Love has fallen for you—literally— suffered, 

died, descended into Hell, and risen from the dead for you. 
• You’ll join the Party that is the New Jerusalem coming down. 
 
“Why do fools fall in love?” 
            … because they don’t take themselves seriously . . .   
             But see that Love has taken them  . . . seriously. . . swept them away! 
 
Communion 
THIS is LOVE 
 
On the night He was betrayed, by us—Jerusalem—Love took the bread and broke it 
saying, “This is my body given to you; take and eat..” 
 
And in the same way, He took the cup saying, “Drink of it, all of you. This is my blood of 
the covenant… poured out for the forgiveness of sins.” 
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This is the Judgment of God… Seriously! 
 
To come to this table is to stop taking your self so seriously; 
It is to confess your sin, receive God’s grace, and join the Party. 
 
So, we invite you to come to the table, tear off a piece of bread,  
  Dip it in the cup,  
    Ingest the Judgment of God.  
      And then, allow someone to place a party hat on your head. 
      [“John” puts a hat on his head.] 
 

 
Figure 2 Image credit: The Sanctuary 

 
But if you think, “Hey! Wait a minute . . . But I’ll look foolish.” 
 “Repent, the Kingdom of Heaven is at hand!”  
 
Psalm 103, “He crowns you with steadfast love and mercy” —so wear the hat. 
       Wear it until the last song… and then, we’ll all cast our crowns before Him. 
 
Pray with me: “Lord I confess that I take my judgment more seriously that your 
Judgment. That’s why I sin; that’s why I refuse to forgive myself when I do, which is 
more sin. I surrender my judgment to your Judgment. I want to join your party.” 
 
Now listen to the Judgment of God: “In the name of Jesus and under the authority of His 
blood, your sins are forgiven you.”  Let’s worship. 
 
[Communion is shared. Several worship songs are sung.] 
 
In Revelation 5, John sees the eternal throne room. And there are twenty-four elders 
around the throne. I think they are the leaders of the twelve tribes of Israel and the 
twelve disciples symbolizing all the people of God.  
 
The singing never stops and the twenty-four elders constantly cast their crowns before 
Jesus, which means Jesus must be constantly putting them back on the twenty-four 
elders, which means it is like some sort of great dance or something. So, to close our 
service we’ll sing, “Crown Him With Many Crowns.”  
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I invite you to join me and take your crown. He crowns you with steadfast love and 
mercy. You can throw it at His feet, but where is He? You could throw it before this table, 
but . . . look! All the bread and wine is gone! Where is it? It’s in you.  
 
Do you see? When you love another person, when you humble yourself and exalt 
another, you’re casting your crown before Him, and that’s the beginning of the great 
dance that starts here and ends with your eternal destination.  
 
So, join me. Take your hat, and you could put it on someone else, throw it at his or her 
feet, do whatever you want with it. You can put it back on your head because Jesus 
keeps crowning you, but let’s crown Him as we sing! 
 
[The congregation sings “Crown Him With Many Crowns” by Matthew Bridges and Godfrey Thring] 
 
Crown Him with many crowns, 
The lamb upon the throne: 
Hark! How the heav'nly anthem drowns 
All Music but its own! 
Awake, my soul, and sing 
Of Him who died for thee, 
And hail him as thy matchless King 
Through all eternity. 
Crown Him with many crowns 
Crown Him with many crowns 
Crown Him the Lord of Heav'n: 
One with the Father known. 
One with the Spirit through Him giv'n 
From yonder glorious throne. 
To Thee be endless praise. 
For Thou hast died for me; 
Be Thou, O Lord, through endless days 
Adored and magnified 
Adored and magnified 
Crown Him with many crowns 
His glories now we sing, 
Who died and rose on high, 
Who died eternal life to bring 
And, lives that death may die. 
Crown Him with many crowns 
 

 
Figure 3 Image credit: Michael Hanna 



 15 

    
Figure 4 Image credit: Michael Hanna 

 
Benediction 
May you believe the Gospel, which means stop taking yourself so seriously.  
Take Jesus seriously; He is the Judgment of God for you. In His name, Happy Easter! 
 

Disclaimer: This document is a draft and has not been edited by the author. Therefore, 
there may be discrepancies. Some discrepancies may be minor; some may have to do 
with theology. When in doubt, please refer to the audio or video version of the sermon on 
this website and don’t be shy about informing us of errors. 
 


