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Kathryn Z. Johnston      Reading Revelation Without Fear Revelation 21:1-6 
May 15, 2022 Anticipation Revelation 7:9-17 
 
Revelation 21:1-6 
Then I saw a new heaven and a new earth; for the first heaven and the first earth had passed 
away, and the sea was no more. And I saw the holy city, the new Jerusalem, coming down out of 
heaven from God, prepared as a bride adorned for her husband. And I heard a loud voice from 
the throne saying, “See, the home of God is among mortals. He will dwell with them as their 
God; they will be his peoples, and God himself will be with them; he will wipe every tear from 
their eyes. Death will be no more; mourning and crying and pain will be no more, for the first 
things have passed away.” And the one who was seated on the throne said, “See, I am making all 
things new.” Also he said, “Write this, for these words are trustworthy and true.” Then he said to 
me, “It is done! I am the Alpha and the Omega, the beginning and the end. To the thirsty I will 
give water as a gift from the spring of the water of life. 
 
I’m going to tell this story on myself about something I did at Janet Meredith’s service of 
witness to the resurrection because: 

a) Her daughter, Amy, told me I could. 
b) Her brother and sister watch the livestream and I think they’ll enjoy it. (Nancy, Judy, 

David) 
c) You should get rewarded for coming to church on such a busy weekend. 
d) And most importantly, I am quite sure that no one would enjoy this story more than 

Janet herself. 
 
If you are relatively new here or visiting, you need to know that Janet Meredith was one of the 
kindest and most dearest members of our congregation who was a nurse by trade, vocation, 
and birth. She also had a great sense of humor, and when she was happy and filled with joy – 
she did not take it for granted – because she knew that wasn’t always that easy. She died 
unexpectedly the day after Easter. 
 
Back to the story – the official visitation started at 9:30 and as the family was arriving around 
9, I thought it would be fun to put some music behind the slideshow of Janet’s life that we 
were showing on the screens.  
 
Now from Jo Lotz’s service (another saint of the church), I have an entire playlist of ol’ timey 
hymns. Do you think I chose that to play? No, of course not. 
 
Amy had told me that Janet loved the Bee Gees… and so I found Bee Gees essentials on Apple 
music and without checking the song list, I just hit play… and then walked away: 
 
(Play Staying Alive by the Bee Gees until :57) 
 
That’s right. 
I played Stayin’ Alive… at a funeral. 
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Never thought about how the chorus says: 
Whether you’re a brother or whether you’re a mother 
you’re stayin’ alive, stayin’ alive. 
 
Here’s the thing though, if heaven does not include Janet Meredith dancing to the Bee Gees? 
I’m not so sure I want to go. 
 
In the Book of Revelation, John of Patmos gives us these brilliant and horrible images and 
visions – from a dragon attempting to devour a child to beasts rising out of the sea and the 
earth to things I can’t say in the presence of children. Trust me when I say the Great 
   blank  of Babylon (ch. 17) does not make it into the VBS curriculum. 
 
And then in the middle of all of that chaos – John of Patmos paints these amazing pictures of 
what heaven just might be like. Marybeth/Bonnie read you one of them. Here’s another one. 
And as you hear these opening verses, I remind you that they are made all the more 
astounding because they come in a book that has been making sure that followers of Jesus 
know that: 

a) They are awesome 
b) Everyone else who is not following God’s Way to the absolute letter – is not 

awesome. 
 
Revelation 7:9-17 
After this I looked, and there was a great multitude that no one could count, from every nation, 
from all tribes and peoples and languages, standing before the throne and before the Lamb, 
robed in white, with palm branches in their hands. They cried out in a loud voice, saying, 
“Salvation belongs to our God who is seated on the throne, and to the Lamb!” And all the angels 
stood around the throne and around the elders and the four living creatures, and they fell on 
their faces before the throne and worshiped God, singing, “Amen! Blessing and glory and wisdom 
and thanksgiving and honor and power and might be to our God forever and ever! Amen.” 
 

Then one of the elders addressed me, saying, “Who are these, robed in white, and where have 
they come from?” I said to him, “Sir, you are the one that knows.” Then he said to me, “These are 
they who have come out of the great ordeal; they have washed their robes and made them white 
in the blood of the Lamb.  
 

For this reason they are before the throne of God, and worship him day and night within his 
temple, and the one who is seated on the throne will shelter them. They will hunger no more, 
and thirst no more; the sun will not strike them, nor any scorching heat; for the Lamb at the 
center of the throne will be their shepherd, and he will guide them to springs of the water of life, 
and God will wipe away every tear from their eyes.” 
 
The stories of God for the people of God… thanks be to God. 
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After this I looked, and there was a great multitude that no one could count… 
According to the section of Revelation right before this one, God shares an exact count for 
who is going to heaven – as some books and preachers may tell you – but that isn’t the vision 
John of Patmos describes. 
Here we get a great multitude from every nation, from all tribes and people, and languages. 
So not just you. 
 Not just y’all. 
  All y’all. 
 
Those of you who have heard Essence of Joy – a choir out of Penn State led by Dr. Tony Leach 
– know that they end every concert with the song Anticipation. The lyrics of the song are 
fascinating, focusing on an uplifting view of death: 
 

Can’t wait to see him, look upon his face.   
Bow down before him, thank him for his grace.   
Shake hands with the Elders, the 20 and the 4.   
Say hello to my loved ones, who’ve gone on before. 
 

Jesus is preparing a place just for me.  
 If you want to see me, in heaven I will be.   
Time will be my friend, day will never end.   
Summer, Winter, Spring, or Fall won’t have to come at all. 
 

Hope to see you there, where all the Saints will be.  Come and go with me.1 
 

They lyrics are enough to bring to mind this passage from Revelation, but the movement of 
the choir during this last song is what really gets to me. The choir leaves the stage and slowly 
makes their way into the audience – shaking hands, smiling and nodding while singing… not a 
dry eye in the house (play Anticipation from 2:42 to end). 
 
Hope to see you there, where all the Saints will be – come and go with me. 
 
But what if we don’t go anywhere, and instead God comes to us. 
 
It makes sense that we would want to get on up out of here. Lord knows (literally) the grind 
that we are involved in here. John of Patmos calls life in this earthly kingdom – The Great 
Ordeal. This from the guy “stuck” on a gorgeous Greek island. 
 
He wrote: Then one of the elders addressed me, saying, “Who are these, robed in white, and 
where have they come from?” I said to him, “Sir, you are the one that knows.” Then he said to 
me, “These are they who have come out of the great ordeal; they have washed their robes and 
made them white in the blood of the Lamb.  
 

 
1 https://sites.psu.edu/essenceofjoy/2014/02/13/anticipation/ 
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It is a great ordeal here – globally, nationally, personally – this world is hard. No wonder we 
sometimes think longingly of a place where God will wipe every tear from our eye. But John of 
Patmos has something else you need to know. 
 Y’all need to know. 
  All y’all need to know. 
 
God is coming here. The new Jerusalem is coming down and the way we get ready is not by 
being perfect or by being perfectly still just waiting for our time in this great ordeal to be over. 
No, we prepare a way of the Lord by preparing the place for the Lord – by feeding and by 
providing, by clothing and by welcoming. 
 
We need one another. 
The only way to get through this Great Ordeal is with one another. 
Sometimes I carry you. 
Sometimes you carry me. 
 
My friend’s son, Heath, needed a heart transplant at the age of 2. Because another family 
made a loving and valorous decision in the midst of their own grief and sorrow, Heath has 
been able to lead an active and healthy life. 
 
Some of you may recognize his name from the prayer chain because a little over a year ago 
now he was diagnosed with a cancer that often occurs in transplant patients because of the 
immune-suppressants they are on. Once again, Heath and his family were thrown into the 
world of hospitals and testing and surgery and breath-holding and tears and prayer and 
exhaustion. 
 
At this moment, Heath seems to be on the other side of this cancer scare – Thanks Be to God. 
He’s healing and recovering well from chemo and a surgery that by all accounts seems to have 
removed the cancer. He’s back at school. He’s gaining back his strength and some weight, and 
to his great relief – his hair. 
 
His Dad recently reflected on where they are now in this journey: 

We have lived through this amazingly difficult experience, and we are so glad to be, for 
the moment, on the other side. But we aren’t the same people we were before. We won’t 
really have much of a sense of how this has affected us and what it means for us in quite 
some time. We are wrestling with when to reflect, when to try and move on, when to 
remember, and when to work really hard to forget. There are days that we feel like we are 
doing an okay job. And there are days we don’t feel like we are handling all of this well at 
all. Don’t get us wrong, we are profoundly grateful. But we’ll never be the same. Like Jacob 
after wrestling with God by the banks of the Jabbok (Genesis 32), we walk with a limp that 
may never fully heal. 
 
Our struggles have also made me realize that more of us are limping than we know. There 
are people all around us who have gone through something extraordinarily difficult, and 
that can mean many, many different kinds of things. I suspect all of you reading this has. 
We all limp, whether we notice it in each other or not. I wonder what it would be like if 
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we took just a little more time to tend to the wounds of those around us, maybe especially 
people who look like they are doing “just fine”? There is a tendency to want to put things 
behind us and move on. The world really wants us to move on. It is easier that way and 
allows us to avoid talking about anything hard.  
What would a community of people who spent just a little more time tending to each 
other look like? My prayer for the days to come is that as we limp, we’ll limp a little more 
slowly, so others can come alongside. 

 
This is how we get one another through the great ordeal. 
This is how we prepare this tired, frustrated, heartbroken, callous earthly kingdom for the 
coming of God. 
 
The promise of God is that in the end, God will make his home among humans and evil will 
be eliminated, but in our wildest dreams we cannot even imagine our new life with God. 
 
All the goodness our minds can conjure are not good enough to comprehend the glory of 
God’s life among us. Unfortunately, there is nothing more that I can say because there is 
nothing more that Revelation has prepared me to say.  
 
The Good News is, that this is one matter in which God clearly has the final word. 
 
Which means… we’re going to be Stayin’ Alive.  
 
In the name of the Creator and the Christ and the Holy Spirit. Amen. 


