
Now, if we are made for heaven, the desire for our proper place will be already in us, 
but not yet attached to the true object, and will even appear as the rival of that 
object… 

If a transtemporal, transfinite good is our real destiny, then any other good on which 
our desire fixes must be in some degree fallacious, must bear at best only a symbolical 
relation to what will truly satisfy.  

In speaking of this desire for our own far-off country, which we find in ourselves even 
now, I feel a certain shyness. I am almost committing an indecency. I am trying to rip 
open the inconsolable secret in each one of you—the secret which hurts so much that 
you take your revenge on it by calling it names like Nostalgia and Romanticism and 
Adolescence; the secret also which pierces with such sweetness that when, in very 
intimate conversation, the mention of it becomes imminent, we grow awkward and 
affect to laugh at ourselves; the secret we cannot hide and cannot tell, though we 
desire to do both. We cannot tell it because it is a desire for something that has never 
actually appeared in our experience. We cannot hide it because our experience is 
constantly suggesting it, and we betray ourselves like lovers at the mention of a name. 
Our commonest expedient is to call it beauty and behave as if that had settled the 
matter. Wordsworth’s expedient was to identify it with certain moments in his own 
past. But all this is a cheat. If Wordsworth had gone back to those moments in the 
past, he would not have found the thing itself, but only the reminder of it; what he 
remembered would turn out to be itself a remembering. The books or the music in 
which we thought the beauty was located will betray us if we trust to them; it was not 
in them, it only came through them, and what came through them was longing. These 
things—the beauty, the memory of our own past—are good images of what we really 
desire; but if they are mistaken for the thing itself they turn into dumb idols, breaking 
the hearts of their worshippers. For they are not the thing itself; they are only the 
scent of a flower we have not found, the echo of a tune we have not heard, news from 
a country we have never yet visited.  

- C.S. Lewis, The Weight of Glory  
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Revelation is the last book of the Bible and is often treated as “mysterious” and 
“futuristic.” However, we contend that it only seems mysterious because it is full of 
images rooted in the Old Testament and first century Roman culture—from which we 
are far removed. A patient and careful reading yields an understanding that is neither 
bizarre nor exclusively future. Rather, we find the book of Revelation to be presently 
encouraging and empowering for the people of God. This is because it reveals heaven’s 
view of events that transpire on earth throughout history—including our history and the 
history of its original audience. 

 



 
Revelation 19 
1 After this I heard what seemed to be the loud voice of a great multitude in 
heaven, crying out, 

“Hallelujah! 
Salvation and glory and power belong to our God, 
2     for his judgments are true and just; 
for he has judged the great prostitute 
    who corrupted the earth with her immorality, 
and has avenged on her the blood of his servants.” 

3 Once more they cried out, 

“Hallelujah! 
The smoke from her goes up forever and ever.” 

4 And the twenty-four elders and the four living creatures fell down and 
worshiped God who was seated on the throne, saying, “Amen. 
Hallelujah!” 5 And from the throne came a voice saying, 

“Praise our God, 
    all you his servants, 
you who fear him, 
    small and great.”        

6 Then I heard what seemed to be the voice of a great multitude, like the roar 
of many waters and like the sound of mighty peals of thunder, crying out, 

“Hallelujah! 
For the Lord our God 
    the Almighty reigns. 
7 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; 
8 it was granted her to clothe herself 
    with fine linen, bright and pure”— 

for the fine linen is the righteous deeds of the saints. 
9 And the angel said to me, “Write this: Blessed are those who are invited to 
the marriage supper of the Lamb.” And he said to me, “These are the true 
words of God.” 10 Then I fell down at his feet to worship him, but he said to 
me, “You must not do that! I am a fellow servant with you and your brothers 
who hold to the testimony of Jesus. Worship God.” For the testimony of Jesus 
is the spirit of prophecy. 
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Hope in future deliverance fuels resilient faith today. 
 

Deliverance out of destructive evil (1-5) 

 Deliverance is just (1-2) 

 Deliverance is permanent (3-4) 

 Deliverance is unifying (5) 

 

Deliverance into full joy (6-10) 

 Full joy is relational (6-7) 

 Full joy is participatory (7-8) 

 Full joy is central (9-10) 
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John 2 On the third day there was a wedding at Cana in Galilee, and the mother of 
Jesus was there. 2 Jesus also was invited to the wedding with his disciples. 3 When the 
wine ran out, the mother of Jesus said to him, “They have no wine.” 4 And Jesus said to 
her, “Woman, what does this have to do with me? My hour has not yet come.” 5 His 
mother said to the servants, “Do whatever he tells you.”… 
6 Now there were six stone water jars ….. the water now become wine…This, the first 
of his signs, Jesus did at Cana in Galilee, and manifested his glory. And his disciples 
believed in him. 

 
Matthew 26 26 Now as they were eating, Jesus took bread, and after blessing it broke it 
and gave it to the disciples, and said, “Take, eat; this is my body.” 27 And he took a cup, 
and when he had given thanks he gave it to them, saying, “Drink of it, all of 
you, 28 for this is my blood of the covenant, which is poured out for many for the 
forgiveness of sins. 29 I tell you I will not drink again of this fruit of the vine until that 
day when I drink it new with you in my Father's kingdom.” 


