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Seven Wounds and One Blessing     
Revelation 16 
#31 in our series “The Gospel According to Jesus: The Revelation” 
August 26, 2018 
Peter Hiett 
 
“I’m just a hunk a hunk a burning love.” That’s to remind you of where we left off last 
week. My son learned to play guitar, by playing along as I sang that song over him. He 
didn’t make the song by playing guitar… it’s more like the song made him as  he played 
along on his guitar. 
 
Scripture says that “God is Love,” and “God is a consuming Fire.” 
He’s not part love and part fire; He’s all love and all fire; God is One. 
 
Last week in Revelation 15, we saw that to enter God’s Rest, and be One, as He is One, 
we must be baptized in the sea of glass and fire. Paul writes that we are “baptized into 
one body.” The judgment of God burns away what separates us and it is what unites us. 
 
We talked about baptism and we talked about communion.  A body is a communion of 
Life. Over and over, Scripture teaches “the life is in the blood.” The willingness to bleed 
Life . . . is Love, and sometimes it burns.i 
 
Let’s pray! 
 
Prayer 
Lord God, we pray that you would cause us to preach—to preach your Word. Your Word 
cuts into that which would divide us one from another; it cuts away our flesh. We pray 
that you would baptize us in your Spirit and that we would commune with you. The Life is 
in the blood, and in each of our bodies, oxygen in that blood—the Life, the Spirit is 
metabolized, even as fire; it’s why we live. So, cause us to preach; cause us to love as 
you love; cause us to be the Body you have created us to be.  
 
Message 
God is Love and He commands us to love. “Love the Lord your God with all your heart, 
soul, mind and strength,” And the second command is like it, or even, how to do it: 
“Love your neighbor as yourself.”  Your neighbor is whoever happens to be next to you. 
 
So do it: 
1.  Turn to your neighbor and say, “I love you.” 
 So how was that? Did you feel it? Did you feel passionate, burning love?  
  . . . Not so much? 
2.  Maybe we need a song… Coleman learned to play guitar to a song… 
 Maybe you need to say, “I love you” to the Rhythm of the song that constantly  
 surrounds us and envelops us . . . And good news: “I got the song!” 
 The song “I Will Always Love You” by Whitney Houston is played. 
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Ok, now look deep into your neighbor’s eyes and sing along. Go! 
[Some of the congregation begins to sing awkwardly along with Peter as he prods them.] 
Are you feelin’ it? It doesn’t look that way . . . We need something more. 
 
 I preach the Word: “God is Love and His commandment is Love.” 
 We get together every week and sing worship songs about Love. 
 But we need something more. What is the something more? 
 
Maybe we need threats, that is, motivators . . . threats of punishment if we don’t comply 
and promises of reward if we do. I mean that’s common sense, right? 
 
Is the Gospel common sense? Or is common sense more like a river of lies in which we 
live. Common sense is to motivate with threats. But how do you motivate someone to 
love, when Love is to be the motivation for everything else? 
 
• Do you motivate love with “not love.” 
• Do you preach the Word saying, “God is Love and will always love you, but if you don’t 

love him, He won’t love you?” 
• Do you command “Love God, or else He won’t love but will burn you with fire?”      

And yet, Love is Fire. 
• Do you say to the children at play in the Garden, “You better take knowledge of the 

Good, so you can make yourself Good, for if you don’t make yourself Good, you will be 
bad, and your Father will endlessly torment with His wrath...” 

 
Last week, we saw how that lie turns the children of God into beasts who bite and 
devour one another, who take life and make death. It turns the children of God into 
beasts and great little harlots who try to earn the Father’s love and so crucify Love in the 
sanctuary of their own souls. 
 
The lie turns all of us into beasts and harlots that pretend to love, but secretly hate 
Love… The word for that in Greek is hypocrites; it’s where we get our word hypocrite, 
but it literally means “actor.” Self-centered actors acting as if they love, teaching other 
self-centered actors to act as if they love is called religion. 
 
Ironically, it was the religious leaders of Israel that became most beastly and whorish 
and so crucified Goodness and Life on a tree in a garden. 
 
Well you see? We pastors feel this pressure to make y’all in the image of God. And 
when we don’t see that happen, it’s common sense that tells us we need to use some 
threats.  And so we read Scripture, with common sense, looking for threats, and the 
Revelation looks like a pretty good place to find them. 
 
In the late 19th and early 20th century some religious leaders read the Revelation and, for 
the first time, came up with this concept that they called “The pre-tribulation rapture.” It’s 
what the Left Behind books are all about. 
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It’s the idea that the Revelation is a timeline, and if you’re smart enough to figure it out 
you’ll head the warnings, and say the “sinner’s prayer” so that you can be raptured out of 
this world, and leave the rest of humanity behind to suffer the tribulation.ii 
 
If anyone ever tells you to read the Bible with “common sense,” in your heart say, “Get 
behind me satan.” It was common sense that crucified Christ; it was not common sense 
that chose to be crucified; that was the logic of God—to be crucified. Jesus, the King of 
the first and last, taught that the First, chooses to be last of all and servant of all (Mark 
9:35). 
 
The Gospel is not “common sense;” it is the Word of God, who is Love. 
 
Well, most people in our society see Revelation 16 as the penultimate threat: 
 “You better love, like God loves, or God will pour out His bowls of wrath on you.” 
And they see Revelation 20 as the ultimate threat: 
 “You better love, like God loves, or He’ll endlessly torment you in the lake of Fire.” 
Most people see The Revelation as a threat, but it’s a weird sort of threat. 
 
In the last chapter we’ll read the following command from Jesus: “Let the evil doer still do 
evil, and the filthy still be filthy, and the righteous still do right, and the holy still be 
holy.” iii You never see that engraved on a plaque at your location Christian bookstore. 
“Let them.” That’s not a threat! And we’ll soon see that the ultimate threat upon a soul 
that doesn’t love is NOT  that he can never love, but that He will be thrown into a lake 
of burning Love,  until he does love.  
 
And we’ve already seen that the liquid in the bowls of wrath must be the blood of the 
Lamb… and that’s only the beginning of the NOT so common sense. So, let’s try to read 
it NOT with common sense, but instead read it with the mind of Christ, who is the logos, 
or logic, of the Creator—the Logic of Love. 
 
Revelation 15:5-8,16 

After this I looked, and the sanctuary of the tent of witness in heaven was opened, 
and out of the sanctuary came the seven angels with the seven plagues [pleges: 
wounds, stripes.]  
 

The Hebrew word translated plague means the same thing, a wound or a stripe.  The 
plagues on Egypt were wounds inflicted by God upon Egypt. iv 
 

… out of the sanctuary came the seven angels with the seven [wounds], clothed in 
pure, bright linen, with golden sashes around their chests. 

The seven angels are dressed just like Jesus and may very well be the seven Spirits of 
Jesus sent out into all the earth and, in specific, to the seven churches in Asia Minor. 

 
And one of the four living creaturesv gave to the seven angels seven golden bowls full 
of the wrath [thumos: passion, anger] of God who lives forever and ever, and the 
sanctuary [naos] was filled with smoke from the glory of God and from his power, and 
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no one could enter the sanctuary [naos] until the seven plagues [pleges] of the seven 
angels were finished [teleo: ended, perfected, accomplished] Then I heard a loud 
voice from the temple [naos] telling the seven angels, “Go and pour out on the earth 
the seven bowls of the wrath [thumos] of God.” 

 
If this is a threat, it’s a really weird threat, for not only is the substance in the  bowls of 
wrath the Mercy of God, which is the blood of the Lamb, but the wounds on earth come 
from wounds in the Sanctuary in Heaven. 
 
As we saw last time, even in the stone temple on earth, that inner sanctuary was like a 
piece of eternity in time. The wounds come from the Sanctuary, which is the Seventh 
Day and the end of the  ages, when and where everything is good and “it is finished—
teleo.” 
 

 
Figure 1 Image credit: Peter Hiett 

 
Jesus claimed that the Sanctuary is His Body, and we will read that He is the First and 
Last, the Beginning and End—the telos. 
 
So do you see the incredible picture that John is attempting to describe? 
• Wounds in the eternal Sanctuary, that is the Body of Christ, appear to create the 

temporal wounds on the body that is you… 
• Eternity is responsible for time; it’s not time that is the creator of eternity. 
• Common sense would tell us that we’re responsible for Christ’s wounds, but this vision 

seems to reveal that Christ’s wounds are responsible for us. 
• Common sense would tell us that the crucifixion of Christ is the result of our choices, 

but the vision would seem to reveal that our choices are somehow the result of the 
crucifixion… both good and bad choices. 

 
Our bad choices cause His wounds in time, but His wounds are eternal and cause our 
wounds in timevi. So, don’t misunderstand, Jesus was crucified for our sin and because 
of our sin, but you and I sinned, so that we might see the crucifixion of Jesus. That’s 
what Scripture tells us, “God consigned all to disobedience…”  It’s your disobedience 
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that crucified Christ. “God consigned all to disobedience, that he may have mercy on all.” 
That He may bleed mercy on all… throughout all space & time. 
 

 
Figure 2 Image credit: Peter Hiett 

 
So, who bled first?  
He bled two thousand years before you were born and had a chance to disobey. 
And according to John, the Lamb was crucified from the foundation of the world. 
 
According to Paul, you were predestined to live to the praise of His Glory. 
His Glory is Mercy, which pours from His wounds. 
 
In Revelation chapter four, John was like out-carnated into the eternal throne room. 
Then and there he saw, every creature, in heaven and on earth and under the earth and 
in the sea, and all that is within them, praising the lamb standing on the throne, with 
wounds . . . as if he’d just been slain. 
 
See?  
• It’s not like His wounds are dependent on us, but we are dependent on His wounds. 
• It‘s not like God is saying “Get your act together or I’ll afflict you with wounds.”  
 (That’s how you make actors, hypocritos, hypocrites.) 
• It’s not, “Love or I’ll afflict you with wounds,” but  
   “I will afflict you with wounds, that you might love . . . as I love.” 
• It’s not like the Seven Wounds are a threat. 

It’s more like the Seven Wounds are the revelation of Glory and how God makes us 
in His own image… His perfect image is Jesus. 

He is the Beginning and End.  
Rev. 15:1 “With these seven wounds the wrath of God is finished—teleo—perfected.” 
It’s as if the wrath of God in time perfectly reveals His wounds in eternity—even as His 
wounds in eternity explain every wound in time. 
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Do you remember what Jesus showed the disciples on Easter evening when He 
appeared to them in His resurrected and eternal Glory? His wounds! 
 
I had a friend who was brutally abused as a little girl who told me that Jesus used to 
appear to her in her room… and you know what He showed her? His wounds—He 
asked her to put her fingers in the holes in His feet. 
 
I have another friend who was horribly abused as a young woman and was terribly 
ashamed of her scars. One night as we prayed He appeared to her and showed her His 
scars… and lo and behold every scar on her body was also on His. 
 
Well who was wounded first, my friend in 1965 or Jesus at the foundation of the world? 
And are His wounds shameful, or the revelation of His glory? 
 
"In my deepest wound I see your glory and it dazzles me," wrote Augustine of Hippo. 
 
Recently, I’ve been praying with another friend, who was abused, and in whom  the evil 
one would manifest during prayer. Jesus revealed that we could crucify satan in the 
body of my friend by placing communion wine on her hands and her feet as he 
manifested in her body. Once we were all crucified together. vii  
 
It’s a story, too long for here and for now, and I know it’s weird, but I can tell you that 
when it was over and satan was gone, my friend kept looking at her hands, and my 
hands, in which she saw Christ’s hands, for the wounds in each were all the same. The 
nail that went through Christ’s hand, her hand, and my hand, defeating the evil one and 
setting us free—was the same nail. And now, she, me, and Jesus were all joined at the 
wound. 
 
Once my wife had a vision of God the Father, God the Son, and God the Spirit facing 
each other and holding hands forming a triangle. She said, “Peter, I looked close and 
saw that the hands were joined with a nail driven through each pair of hands.” Father, 
Son, and Holy Spirit were joined at the wound. 
 
Some of the deepest wounds I ever felt came the night I was tried and defrocked by my 
fellow pastors on the floor of my presbytery. I didn’t know where all the wounds came 
from.  Some came as a result of my choosing the Good—the fact that I wouldn’t deny 
that Jesus died for all… And some came as a result of choosing the bad: as I told you 
two weeks ago, I chose to go into the ministry out of a desire for vengeance. 
 
When they read the verdict “guilty,” my friend Andrew grabbed my head and just buried it 
in his chest…he held me tight, and we were joined at the wound. 
It has always reminded me of how God arranged all things, such that John would bury 
his head in the chest of Jesus at the last supper… how they were joined at the wound. 
When I pray in the mornings, I usually picture myself sitting next to Jesus with my head 
held tightly to His chest, We are joined at the wound, me, Andrew, and Jesus. 
 



 7 

In a counseling session with David Hensen years ago, he asked me to picture Jesus 
walking up to me where I stood naked on a beach. As Jesus walked up to me, I saw His 
wounds, and then He pointed to mine. They were the same wounds—whether the result 
of choosing the good or choosing the bad—the wounds on me matched the wounds on 
Him and he  was wounded first. My wounds are not a curse, but the deepest of all 
blessings. 
 
Where would I be without my wounds… what would I be without my wounds? 

• I would be nothing but a self-centered, self-absorbed, lonely actor. 
• I would be nothing but a beast, consuming life and excreting death. 
• I would be nothing but a tired harlot, continually trying to purchase love and 

having no clue as to what it truly is. 
 
Well, the Seven Angels pour the Seven Wounds upon the earth. 
-Some say the events that we read will occur in the future, and I’m sure they will. 
-Some say that they occurred in the past, and I’m sure they did. 
 
We’ll read about one-hundred-pound hailstones falling on the city. For instance, the 
ancient Jewish historian Josephus records how the Romans launched  one-hundred-
pound stones painted white from their catapults and they fell on Jerusalem in 70 AD; it 
happened.  
 
The plagues in Revelation 16 remind us of the plagues upon Egypt because in some 
amazing way they are. They also remind us of the seven trumpets and seven seals, for 
in some amazing way, they are. They should remind you of your wounds, for I think . . . 
they are. 
 
They are the wounds on the body of Christ manifesting on all flesh in all of space and 
time. “With his stripes we are healed [wounds]… for He has born our griefs, and carried 
our sorrows and the Lord has laid on him the iniquity of us all.” 
 
Revelation 16:1-2 

Then I heard a loud voice from the temple telling the seven angels, “Go and pour out 
on the earth the seven bowls of the wrath (thumos) of God.” So the first angel went 
and poured out his bowl on the earth, and harmful and painful sores came upon the 
people who bore the mark of the beast and worshiped its image.  

 
We’ve seen that our ego is shaped in the image of the beast by trusting the lie. So, to 
worship the image, is to worship ourselves, which is to be marked by the beast… and all 
who dwell on the surface of the earth seem to get marked by the beast, even if a part of 
them can dwell in heaven. (We talked about that in the last sermon.) 
 
You have a beastly old man that is the result of your deeds—the man of dust. And you 
have a New Man that is the gift of God, for His name has been written in the Lamb’s 
book of life. You have a man of flesh . . . and a man of the Spirit. Sores are wounds in 
your body of flesh . . . And we all have them. “Human flesh cannot inherit the Kingdom of 
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God,” wrote Paul. That’s what circumcision is all about in the Old Testament. And that’s 
what baptism is all about in the New Testament. 
 
Revelation 16:3 says, 
“The second angel poured out his bowl into the sea, and it became like the blood of a 
corpse, and every living soul [psyche] died [that was] in the sea.”  That “was” is supplied 
by the translator. The Greek reads, “Every living psyche (that’s soul) died in the sea.” 
Jesus said, “You must lose your psyche… to find it.” You don’t need to fear dying in the 
sea, if you’ve already been baptized in the sea of glass and fire. That’s what we just 
studied in the last chapter. 
 
In circumcision, flesh is cut away for the sake of an intimate communion producing life. 
Likewise in baptism, you remember that your sins have been washed away, your old self 
was crucified, you’re psyche was destroyed . . . all for the sake of intimate communion 
with God and your neighbor. 
 
What is it that keeps you from loving God and loving your neighbor? 
It’s your beastly and whorish ego—the illusion of your own sovereignty. 
 
You are baptized into one body and that’s the Body of Christ. 
Remember?    
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Figure 3 Image credit: Peter Hiett 

Life is a communion within one Body. 
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Figure 4 Image credit: Peter Hiett 

Death is separation from that body. 
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Figure 5 Image credit: Peter Hiett 

Salvation is the death of death—the death of that ego that traps you in fig leaves, shame 
and a body of death. 
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Life is a communion of Love in which every member chooses to bleed one for the other. 
We have said that each of those dots is like a human psyche.  
 
In this world bleeding is painful, for one member is not connected to the next; it’s 
sacrificial love. But in a body where all parts are connected, and so bleed one into 
another, bleeding is no longer painful; it’s an ecstatic communion of Love called Life. 
 
The wound in each and every member is connected to the wound in the next member, 
and through the wounds flows the river of life: “The life is in the blood.” 
Revelation 16:4-15 

 
The third angel poured out his bowl into the rivers and the springs of water, and they 
became blood.  And I heard the angel in charge of the waters say, “Just are you, O 
Holy One, who is and who was, for you brought these judgments. For they have shed 
the blood of saints and prophets, and you have given them blood to drink. It is what 
they deserve!” And I heard the altar [Check it out: a talking altar!] saying, “Yes, Lord 
God the Almighty, true and just are your judgments!”  

 
“You have given them blood to drink.” 
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Why do you come to worship? …Because God has given you blood to drink. 
It’s what you deserve… but not because you earned it; God earned it. viii 
 
God repays our evil with Good. (Romans 12:21) We took His life and discovered that He 
has always given His life from the foundation of the world… It is His Judgment.  And any 
time you choose to love, which is choosing to bleed for your neighbor, it is because the 
Judgment of God has taken His place on the throne in the sanctuary of your soul. 
 

The fourth angel poured out his bowl on the sun, and it was allowed to scorch people 
with fire. They were scorched by the fierce heat, and they cursed the name of God 
who had power over these plagues. They did not repent and give him glory.  

 
Jesus appeared as the sun at the start of this vision. 
And Jesus is the light of the world. 
 
“This is the judgment,” writes John, “The light has come into the world and people (not 
some people, just people) loved the darkness rather than the light because their deeds 
were evil.” Then John writes, “Everyone who does foul things, hates the light and doesn’t 
come to the Light lest his deeds be exposed. But everyone doing truth comes to the 
light, so it may be clearly seen that his deeds have been done by God.”  
 
That’s John 3:18, right after John 3:16. Why don’t people quote it? 
 It means: everything good in you is the work of God in you. 
 And that leaves no place for your ego and only space for worship.ix 
 

The fifth angel poured out his bowl on the throne of the beast, and its kingdom was 
plunged into darkness. People gnawed their tongues in anguish and cursed the God 
of heaven for their pain and sores. They did not repent of their deeds.  

 
They did not repent (change their minds), for they perceived the light as a threat, and so 
ran into the darkness, crying “Hide me from the wrath of the lamb,” just as they did back 
in chapter six at the opening of the sixth seal. 
 
They perceive the Judgment as a threat and maybe it is a threat; it’s a threat to the 
darkness; it’s a threat to our sinful flesh; it’s a threat to the illusion in which we’ve all 
trapped our selves; it’s a threat to the prison in which each of us hides.  
 
It’s a threat to hell because the judgment of God is the promise of life. 
John 12:50 “I know the Father’s commandment is eternal Life,” says Jesus. 
 

The sixth angel poured out his bowl on the great river Euphrates, and its water was 
dried up, to prepare the way for the kings from the east. (Israel always lived with the 
threat of the kings from the east.) And I saw, coming out of the mouth of the dragon 
and out of the mouth of the beast and out of the mouth of the false prophet, three 
unclean spirits like frogs. For they are demonic spirits, performing signs, who go 
abroad to the kings of the whole world,  
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- That would be not only the kings from the east, but from every direction…  
 and if we take it literally, not only the kings from 70 AD or 2057 AD.  
- It would be the kings of the earth from all of space an time.  
- And if you worship yourself, you are your own king, and there can only be one  king, so  
  of course you would hate the King of kings. 
 
The demonic spirits go abroad over the surface of the earth…  
 

to assemble the kings for battle on the great day of God the Almighty. (“Behold, I am 
coming like a thief! Blessed is the one who stays awake, keeping his garments on, 
that he may not go about naked and be seen exposed!”)  

 
That doesn’t mean you have to take a shower in your swimsuit. It’s not talking about 
physical nakedness, but psychic nakedness and the righteousness that we’ve been 
preaching about all along: “Blessed are those who wash their robes in the blood of the 
Lamb… that they may have the right to the tree of life” (Revelation 7:14 and 22:14). 
Jesus is the Eschatos Adam who covers us, His Bride, with His own righteousness, 
which is Himself; He completes us. 
 
When Eve and that first Adam sinned, they immediately covered the place where they 
were to come together in a covenant of life. They covered the wound, left from the 
surgery performed by God before the fall to teach them of His love after the fall. They 
covered the wound, but not with each other; they covered it with fig leaf bikinis of their 
own construction. 
 
“Behold I am coming like a thief,” says Christ. 
He’s coming like a thief, but He’s not a thief. He’s your husband. 
 
Are you worried about His coming? If so, you must not trust your husband. 
“Behold I am coming like a thief at an hour you don’t expect.” 
 
If the “Left Behind” series was right, and the Revelation were a map, these folks would 
know exactly when He’s coming: seven years after millions of people instantaneously 
vanished into thin air, that would tip you off. 
 
“So when and where is Armageddon?” you ask.  
“When and where is the Day of the Lord?” 
 
Well, in Hebrew Armageddon literally means something like “Mountain of Megiddo (or 
Megiddon).” I’ve been to Megiddo, and there aren’t any mountains, just small hills. So, 
some think it means “mountain of assembly” or “mountain of the crowd,” due  to the way 
Hebrew words can be transliterated in to Greek. x 
 
In Zechariah 12-14 there an this utterly amazing prophecy about the day of the  Lord. I 
wish we had time to read it all, but listen to this much:  
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 “On that day,” says God through Zechariah,  
 “I will make Jerusalem like a cup of staggering to all people…” (like a cup of wrath)  
 “I will pour out on Jerusalem pleas for mercy, when they look on him whom they have 
 pierced.xi” (John tells us Zechariah returns to Jesus.) 

“On that day,” continues God through Zechariah, “the morning in Jerusalem will be as 
great as the mourning … on the plains of Megiddo.”xii 

 “On that day, a fountain will be opened… to cleanse from sin.” 
 
It goes on to describe an earthquake, an Eternal Day that invades our days, and a Day 
when God’s name will be One, and God will be King of ALL. 
 
Get the picture?  

- The “day of the Lord” is the day that all the children of Adam nailed Jesus the 
Christ to a tree in a garden just outside Jerusalem. 

- And the “day of the Lord” is any moment in which you see, and believe, the 
Judgment of God—the Word of God—Jesus: it means “God is Salvation.” 

 
And this is how He conquers the beasts, harlots, nations, and kings: they look on Him 
whom they have pierced as He cries,  “Father forgive them, they know not what they 
do…” And “Father into your hands I commit my spirit [breath].” And as the sky grows 
black and the earth trembles they realize: “This was the son of God…” who suffered and 
died for me. God breaks our stone hearts, with the Revelation of His Relentless Love. 
It pours from His Wounds, as He hangs on the tree; it is the River of Life. 
 
Revelation 16:16-17: 

 

And they assembled them at the place that in Hebrew is called Armageddon. The 
seventh angel poured out his bowl into the air, and a loud voice came out of the 
temple [Where is the temple? What’s the temple?], from the throne [Where is Christ 
enthroned?], saying, “It is done!” And there were flashes of lightning, rumblings, peals 
of thunder, and a great earthquake such as there had never been since man was on 
the earth, so great was that earthquake.  The great city was split into three parts, and 
the cities of the nations fell, and God remembered Babylon the great, to make her 
drain the cup of the wine of the fury of his wrath. And every island fled away, 
[Remember John was exiled on an island alone] and no mountains were to be found 
[That means the whole land is a plain—“every valley is exalted and every mountain 
and hill laid low;” the “exalted are humbled and the humbled are exalted.”] And great 
hailstones, about one hundred pounds each, fell from heaven on people; and they 
cursed God for the plague [wound] of the hail, because the plague [wound] was so 
severe. Then one of the seven angels who had the seven bowls came and said to 
me, “Come, I will show you the judgment of the great harlot…  

 
And as we’ll see, the beast and harlot are destroyed, the F\flesh of all men is 
circumcised—cut off and destroyed by the King of Kings, and the voice from the throne 
cries, “Look I make all things new.” 
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It still takes some time…  
 

 
Figure 6 Image credit: Peter Hiett 

 
But humanity repents.  
 
Even “the kings of the earth” (Rev. 21:21) bring their glory into the City, that is the 
Sanctuary and Body of our living Lord. 
 
We repent when we finally come to know the contents of those bowls and the meaning 
of our wounds. It’s the blood of the Lamb, that we have repeatedly slain, that’s in every 
bowl. It’s the blood of the Lamb that flows from the wounds and reveals the meaning of 
all our wounds. We enter God’s Rest through the torn curtain in the Sanctuary.xiii We 
enter God’s Rest and become who we are through the wounds in the Body of our Lord. 
 
God is Relentless, Furious, Unending and Absolute Love. 
 
So how do we learn to Love? Well, you see you can’t just read a book describing love, 
and then decide to love. God is Love. And you can’t just sing a song on Sunday morning 
and be made in His image. As I said at the start, we’re missing something . . . I think that 
something is . . . wounds. 
 
Wounds violate our illusion of sovereignty and cause us to bleed . . . They crack our 
earthen vessel, they eat away at our flesh, they violate our sense of control—our ego. 
 
The wounds from the throne are poured over the days of our lives.  
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We don’t come to love simply by reading a book or singing a song, but maybe we do 
learn to love by going on a journey on which we’re wounded. God doesn’t will evil, but 
He wills for us to encounter evil and be wounded by evil and even do some wounding . . 
. God is sovereign over all. (How else could you get yourself crucified?) 
 
Perhaps every wound is a bowl of wrath. The wrath burns away the illusion of our own 
control, which turns us into beasts, harlots, and self-absorbed hypocrites who cannot 
love and be loved. 
 
And maybe every wound is also a trumpet that’s sounding. Remember the trumpets 
proclaim atonement, which means at-one-ment; God is breaking down the walls that 
divide and behind which we hide. 
 
And maybe every wound is also a seal being opened . . . a seal that reveals the Mystery 
of God: We are One Body. Christ in us and us in Christ: Each member giving life and 
receiving life, a river of Life that flows from the throne as mercy for all and returns as 
praise for Jesus, our Lord and Head of the Body—Jesus.  
 
You know a body is joined at the wounds.  
If it was ever broken it is rejoined at the wounds…  
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Figure 7 Image credit: Peter Hiett 

 
So anyway, what are we missing?  
Perhaps our wounds… Actually, we already have them, but we usually don’t share them; 
we cover them with egos, defense mechanisms, and ridiculous fig leaf bikinis. 
 
1. But it’s your wounds that teach you about Christ’s wounds, especially on the day 
 you realize that they all belong to Him. 
2. And it’s your surrendered wounds that invite others to Love. 
 

Never manipulate with wounds, for that doesn’t allow for Love. It’s harlotry. 
Don’t attempt to manipulate Love with wounds, but expose your wounds to Love.   

 And where will you find Him? Love is in His temple that looks just like your neighbor. 
 

You don’t need a professional counselor or pastor. There’s nothing special about my 
friend Andrew, except that he contains the life of the Living God… and He bleeds and 
lets me see.  

 
Your neighbor is a uniquely shaped container of the life of God, and so are you . . . 
but not only a container, a conduit of Mercy… if you’re willing to bleed. 
 
Perhaps the best gift you can give your church, life group, or Christian friends is your 
wounds… and your deepest wounds are your own sins… They cause wounds, and 
they are wounds in your own will, that need to be healed with God’s will, and God’s 
will is Grace. 

 
 I’m saying, confess your sins one to another and bleed Grace. 
 That’s the thing that heals, not you but the Life of Jesus. Bleed Grace.  
 
3. And when you are wounded by the neighbor you love, well, that’s when the magic 
really begins to happen. Every sin is an invitation from God to bleed fire upon the one 
that wounded you. That’s the weapon that slays the dragon, turns beasts into men, and 
harlots into brides—that’s forgiveness; that’s the Will of God in you—the Will of God. 
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See? I think it’s already in you.If you haven’t come to understand it yet, maybe it’s still 
behind a curtain in the deepest part of your sanctuary, but I believe it’s in you.  But 
what’s the problem? It’s just that your ego won’t let it out. But when your ego has been 
sufficiently wounded, you will begin to see Mercy and you will begin to love Mercy, and 
you will begin to bleed Mercy and when you have come to bleed nothing but Mercy, you 
will be perfected in the image of God. 
 
So, I hope you all have a group of Christian friends with whom you share your wounds 
and bleed Life, one into the other. We can help you form one if you don’t have one; 
we’ve called them life groups. 
 
And what should they look like? 
 
Well, several years ago I saw a movie about a group of privileged, self-centered, beastly 
and whorish Hollywood actors who were miserable inside—even though they were 
constantly partying on the outside. While they were partying, the end of the world, like, 
happened. 
 
After a little while, they learned that if you loved people it wasn’t too late, and you could 
still get raptured, but they couldn’t just act like they loved; they really had to love. They 
said the words, and sang the songs, but they needed something more… 
 
Ironically most religious end-times movies don’t seem to have a clue as to what  the 
Revelation is about: Jesus.   
 
I definitely wouldn’t recommend this movie for families, but I think that, in the  end, they 
got it right. 
 
The bowls of wrath are not a threat as to what might happen if we don’t love. 
The bowls of wrath are the wounds that liberate us from ourselves and free us to Love… 
like Jesus. 
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Clip from the movie This is the End 

 
Communion 
On the night that the Protos—Jesus was betrayed, He took bread and broke it saying, 
“This is my body.” (This is the torn curtain in the Sanctuary.) 
And in the same way He took the cup saying, “This is the covenant in my blood.”  
(This is the river of Life) Drink of it, all of you. 
 
That movie was titled This is the End. 
But this (communion) really is the End… and the Beginning. 
 
This is hard to talk about because when you’re wounded, all you can talk about is the 
pain of your wound. You see? You live in space and time and you don’t yet entirely trust 
the Logos—the Plot to your story. But as I was preaching, I imagine you thought of one 
or two wounds. Would you give them to Jesus? You don’t have to understand them. You 
don’t have to know if it happened because of your choice or someone else’s choice. You 
don’t have to understand. Just think of your wound and now say in your heart, “Lord 
Jesus, I give you my wounds.” 
 

 
Explosions and destruction are everywhere. Jay Baruchel pours out apologies and confessions 
as fast as his mouth can pour them out.  His friend stands next to him trying to defend him. He 
begins pouring out his heart about how he didn’t like what he had become, how he should’ve 
changed with his friend and not been self-righteous. After his confession, his friend responds: 
“It’s fine man; it’s fine. I love you!”  The two friends embrace; Jay says, “We die together.”  
 
Suddenly, a giant, fiery creature approaches them and is about to engulf them when a ray of 
light swoops down and picks Jay up. The hideous creature that was approaching them falls back 
from the power of the beam of light. Jay is in the beam of light and is about to be sucked up into 
Heaven, but his friend is not. He tells his friend to hold onto his hand and tries to bring him 
along. Then, his friend is too heavy and is holding Jay back, but Jay won’t let his friend go. He 
tells him to keep holding on and he won’t leave him behind. 
 
The song “And I Will Always Love you” by Whitney Houston begins to play in the background 
and the friend confesses that he does not deserve to go to Heaven. He says, “You let go Jay!” 
Jay responds, “But you’ll die!” The friend says, “I know but you won’t. I don’t deserve to go to 
Heaven but you do…! I’m not gonna hold you back anymore…” He then lets go of Jay’s hand 
and falls towards the ground and straight towards the belly of the beast. 
 
Jay is looking down and suddenly his friend is not far behind him also being propelled towards 
Heaven in a ray of light. They both cheer in exstatic joy and soar towards Heaven holding hands 
while the beast is in distress and made impotent! “I Will Always Love You” continues to play as 
the two friends continue to soar towards Heaven.  
 
The scene then changes and the two friends are skipping on the clouds of Heaven. 
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Now, let me ask you a question: whose wounds are they? Well, they’re His. And here’s a 
shock. They’ve always been His.  
 
Now, I want you to pray a prayer that I think the Apostle Paul prayed. And believe me, 
he had a lot of wounds. Say: “Thank you Lord, for letting me share in the fellowship of 
your sufferings—your temporal sufferings. Thank you Lord, for letting me share in the 
fellowship that is your Life—your eternal Life.”   
 
You wounds are not only a curse; they’ve been absolutely filled, baptized, and 
consumed with blessing.  
 
Come to the table.  
 
Worship 
 
“Beautiful Scars” 
 
To whom has your truth been revealed? 
What good is your beauty concealed? 
 
We will look to you 
We will look to you 
 
Like a root coming out of dry ground 
There’s no majesty here to be found 
 
We will look to you 
We will look to you 
 
Love is on your wounded side 
We can feel it 
All creation brought to life 
 
With your hands, show the glory 
With your feet, tell the story 
Let us come just as we are 
Beautiful scars 
 
Man of sorrows, of grief and disgrace 
You’re the one from whom all hide their face 
 
We will look to you 
We will look to you 
 
You’re the brilliance that’s lost on our eyes 
Once rejected by all and despised  
 
We will look to you 
We will look to you 
 
Love is on your wounded side 
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We can feel it 
All creation brought to life 
 
With your hands, show the glory 
With your feet, tell the story 
Let us come just as we are 
Beautiful scars 
 
You were pierced that the thirsty might drink 
You were crushed that the hungry might eat 
You took the stripes on your back to reveal 
We are healed  
 
“Beautiful Scars” by Nate Bullis & Vincent Colbert 
 
Benediction 
So, we talked about wounds. And if you’re like me, you look down and you think, “Oh my 
God! My whole left side is bloody and wounded.” And maybe I look at my brother, 
Andrew and think, “God, he doesn’t have a wound on his left side. Maybe you love him 
more than me. Maybe I did something wrong and he did something right.” I can look at 
others’ wounds and it can intimidate me—when I compare them to another. But I think 
God says, “No. Andrew has different wounds, Peter. Look closely. He has wounds. 
Everyone here has wounds. Don’t those wounds intimidate you.”  
 
Think about this thought: what if they’re all Body parts. Maybe we’re all Body parts. If 
we’re all Body parts then that’s kind of interesting because maybe that’s how we all 
come together.  
 
Andrew has been in my small group for twenty-five years, and we get together during the 
week and just have coffee or whatever. We can’t fix each other’s wounds. We can’t sew 
the Body together; if we try we, get Frankenstein’s monster. But when we get together, 
maybe God can fix the wounds.  
 
And so, if He took all of us, all of our wounds and joined us into one Body . . . well, what 
would we be? We’d be glorious! We’d be the Body of Christ and all of our wounds would 
be a blessing. Well, that’s not just “might be,” that is! So, in Jesus’ name, may you 
believe the Gospel and share your wounds.  
  

 
 
                                                        
i Scripture says “The Spirit, the pneuma, the breath is Life.” 

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. 
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It’s the blood that carries the breath, the life, the oxygen to every member and every cell in the body. 
In every cell that oxygen is oxidized, that is burned—your body literally runs on fire… It’s a 
communion of fire. I don’t know exactly how much to make of that, but I find it fascinating. Whatever 
the case, God is burning Love and He is making you in His image. 
 
ii This idea, that some are left behind to suffer the wrath of God, while others escape it because they 
said the sinner’s prayer, ties in well with a corrupt version of penal substitutionary atonement 
theory. 
 
It’s the idea that our sin made God so angry that He just had to destroy something… really big. And so, 
the idea goes, that if God takes His anger out on Jesus, and we say “thank you,” then He’ll beat the shit 
out of Jesus, but not out of us; He’ll wound Jesus, instead of wounding us because we were smart 
enough to agree to this special offer. 
 
There’s a degree of truth in all of that, but a whole lot of lie. Love doesn’t just leave people behind… 
particularly for time without end. God is Love and God is One. God the Father is not mean, while Jesus 
the son, is nice. God was in Christ reconciling the world to Himself, not counting their trespasses 
against them. God is One. And God is Love. But Love is a Fire. 
 
iii Revelation 22:11. It’s a verse you don’t find in cross-stitch down at the Christian bookstore or 
engraved on a plaque hanging behind the pastor’s desk in the church office. 
 
iv pleges: wounds, stripes from plesso, the verb to wound or strike, as with a whip. A plege is the 
wound, mark, or stripe left by that wounding.  
 
In the Old Testament in Hebrew, Plague is the Hebrew noun nega from the verb naga… and it’s the 
same idea, a nega is the result of a naga—it’s the wound from a wounding. The ten plagues on Egypt 
were ten wounds inflicted by God. Likewise, makkah: plague, wound, or stripe comes nakah: to 
wound or smite. 
 
The ten plagues were wounds inflicted by God on Egypt, “His people.” 
Isaiah 19:24-25, In that day Israel will be the third with Egypt and Assyria, a blessing in the midst of the 
earth, 25 whom the Lord of hosts has blessed, saying, “Blessed be Egypt my people, and Assyria the work 
of my hands, and Israel my inheritance.” 
 
v Remember, these are the four living creatures that constantly worship before the throne of God, 
whom John saw when he was out-carnatedinto eternity in chapter 4…this is that.  
vi Jesus said, “Father forgive, they know not what they do.” That means they don’t know the Good and 
the evil. You can’t freely choose the Good if you don’t know what it is, and neither can you choose the 
evil. We don’t know Good and evil until we’ve seen Christ crucified. 
vii One night as we were praying, through the mouth of my friend, after I revealed that we would nail 
him to the cross, satan said to me, “Why don’t you crucify yourself?” And I said, “Great idea!” So I put 
the blood of the lamb on her hands and my hands and I held her hands as we all got crucified. When it 
was over, and satan was gone, my friend kept looking at her hands and my hands in which she saw 
Christ’s hands, for the wounds were the same in each. 
 
viii In Romans 11 Paul writes, “Who has given a gift to him, (…or who has prevented him, or betrayed 
him. The word, prodidomai, can mean both give and betray or prevent. And see Job 41:11 as well) 
“Who has given to him, or taken from him, such that he can be repaid?” 
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You cannot take from God unless He’s first given to you. 
You cannot take His life unless He first gives His Life to be taken by you. 
 

61:1 The Spirit of the Lord GOD is upon me,  
 because the LORD has anointed me  
  to bring good news to the poor;  
he has sent me to bind up the brokenhearted,  
  to proclaim liberty to the captives,  
and the opening of the prison to those who are bound;  
 2  to proclaim the year of the LORD’s favor,  
and the day of vengeance of our God… 
 
 7  Instead of your shame there shall be a double portion;  
instead of dishonor they shall rejoice in their lot;  
  therefore in their land they shall possess a double portion;  
they shall have everlasting joy.                           –Isaiah 61:1-2, 7 

 
 
ix And check out Isaiah 30:23-26 26 “In that day… the light of the moon will be as the light of the sun, 
and the light of the sun will be sevenfold, as the light of seven days, in the day when the LORD binds 
up the brokenness of his people, and heals the wounds inflicted by his blow [makkah: wound, plague, 
stripe] 
 
x [har-magedon may be har-mo-ed, See Anchor Bible Dictionary, “Armageddon.”] 
 
xi In John 19:37, John tells us that this “one,” that they have pierced, is Jesus. 
 
xii This may refer to the death of good king Jehoshaphat, or an old Canaanite practice of crying to the 
pagan deity until that deity grants rain. The point being that the crying in Jerusalem over the one we 
have pierced will be far greater than any other weeping. And this, by the way, is how “The King of 
Kings” conquers us “kings of the earth;” He breaks our hearts with the Revelation of Love. 
 
xiii Hebrews 10:19 “Therefore, brothers, since we have confidence to enter the holy places by the 
blood of Jesus, 20 by the new and living way that he opened for us through the curtain, that is, through 
his flesh, 21 and since we have a great priest over the house of God, 22 let us draw near with a true 
heart in full assurance of faith, with our hearts sprinkled clean from an evil conscience and our 
bodies washed with pure water.” 
 
We enter God’s rest; we enter the Sanctuary and come home to ourselves through the wounds of 
Christ (the torn curtain). It is the “new and living way.” The Greek word translated “new” 
(prosphatos) only appears this once in all of Scripture. It literally means, “freshly sacrificed” or 
“newly slain.” Eternity touches time at the wounds on the Body of Christ. 
 


