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Lessons: Revelation 21:10, 21:22-22:1-5 
 
 When I was little, we spent nearly every summer first in the Adirondacks and then in New 
Hampshire, hiking in the Adirondacks and then White Mountains. My mom is excited at the thought 
of spending her ninetieth birthday in the midst of the Adirondacks this summer and though I don’t 
think she is planning to hike any of the high peaks, she will be hiking and she will get some wonderful 
views from lower elevations.  

The first time my brother and I hiked up Mount Washington was in August 1965 and there 
was a snowstorm, so that the whole range was covered in several inches of snow. We spent the night 
in one of the Appalachian Mountain Club huts and the next day was bright and sunny with hardly a 
cloud in the sky, and the snow glistened everywhere. The views were magnificent and I’ve never 
forgotten them.  

Mountaintops have long been thought to be places where God is near at hand. Moses 
encountered God’s glory in the cleft of a rock on the mountain. He received the tablets of law from 
God on the mountain. Jesus went up the mountain to pray and on the mountain was transfigured. 
Mountains are places where God is close at hand.  
 Our lesson from Revelation begins on a mountaintop. In the spirit he carried me away to a great, 
high mountain and showed me the holy city Jerusalem coming down out of heaven from God. What a view that would 
be. Skip Johnson says “we are watching a divine construction site. From this vantage point, the 
dramatic changes being brought about through God’s action can be seen with clarity. We have been 
positioned in hard hats to witness the culmination of God’s plan for humanity.”1 We are given quite 
a view. But one thing is different about this view. Every other mountain top experience is one that 
comes to an end. We have to return home. We head back into the valley and our vision is so much 
more limited. The long and glorious view fades as we return to the “mundane and muddled everyday 
slog of living.”2 
 Not this time! This time, in this story we see the new Jerusalem, arriving here in the very places 
where we live. Here in the places of everyday living, God is creating something brand new. By the 
power of God, the mountaintop experience and the everyday commonplace are joined together. Glory 
is everywhere. 
 Here in this new Jerusalem, we don’t need a temple because God is everywhere. Every place 
is hallowed by God’s presence; we don’t need to set aside a special place, because every place is special. 
We don’t need the sun to shine or the moon to light up the night because God is the light in this city. 
God’s glory is the light. Glory is everywhere. That is the world as God would have it be. Nothing 
unclean will be in this city, and we don’t have to close the gates, to spend time checking the doors at 
night, because nothing dirty or defiled will get into the city. God’s glory, the shining of God, is all the 
light anyone needs. That’s our view today. Dream about that for Wilmington, for Westover Hills, for 
Philadelphia, for all our cities.   
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 We began our day today with the choir singing the Battle Hymn of the Republic. Julia Ward 
Howe wrote the words to that hymn at the start of the Civil War. She was visiting Washington with 
her husband and her pastor in November 1861 soon after the outbreak of war. She heard troops 
singing “John Brown’s body lies a-mouldering in the grave” to a popular tune called “Glory, Hallelujah” 
composed a few years earlier by William Steffe of Charleston, South Carolina, for Sunday School use. 
Julie Howe was asked if she could write more uplifting words for the tune and she came up with the 
Battle Hymn of the Republic.3  
 At a time when our country was more divided than we know now, when brothers fought 
against brothers, and battles took place not far from where we live now, in the midst of terrible 
suffering, Julie Howe gave us this gift that proclaims God’s glory everywhere and the reality that 
despite all evidence to the contrary, God’s truth is marching on. 
 God’s glory is everywhere and you don’t have to be up on the mountain to see it. God’s glory 
is pulsing in all creation and if you train your eyes you might see it, even when your own reality is full 
of pain or suffering. Kathleen Norris offers such an example of noticing: “One morning this past 
spring I noticed a young couple with an infant at an airport departure gate. The baby was staring 
intently at other people, and as soon as he recognized a human face, no matter whose it was, no matter 
if it was young or old, pretty or ugly, bored or happy or worried-looking he would respond with 
absolute delight.  
 “It was beautiful to see. Our drab departure gate had become the gate of heaven. And as I 
watched that baby play with any adult who would allow it, I felt as awe-struck as Jacob, because I 
realized that this is how God looks at us, staring into our faces in order to be delighted, to see the 
creature he made and called good, along with the rest of creation. And, as Psalm 139 puts it, darkness 
is as nothing to God, who can look right through whatever evil we’ve done in our lives to the creature 
made in the divine image…God loves to look at us, and loves it when we will look back at [God]. 
Even when we try to run away from our troubles, as Jacob did, God will find us, and bless us, even 
when we feel most alone, unsure if we’ll survive the night. God will find a way to let us know that 
[God] is with us in this place, wherever we are, however far we think we’ve run.”4  Glory is everywhere, 
including right here where we are.   
 Today we are invited to the mountaintop, but you won’t get winded on this trip. You don’t 
have to be an experienced hiker for this trip. God gives us a vision of the world as it will be: the new 
Jerusalem, where Glory is everywhere and fear is nowhere. Even right now God’s glory is surrounding 
us on all sides. Take a look. You might just see it. Take a look. You can tell someone else about it. 
 
 
 
Let us pray: Open our eyes that we might see the coming of your glory O God. Burst forth into our 
world, and remind us that we are not alone, that you are with us, and that you will never forsake us. 
Empower us to share that good news far and wide. In the name of Jesus we pray. Amen. 
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