
WELCOME 12th May 2019 – 4 Easter ’19 C 
Revelation 4 & 6 

Good morning! Happy Mother’s Day! 

Welcome to worship today! Special welcome to our visitors & guests…It is wonderful that you are all here! It’s our 
privilege & joy to serve you in worship…  

Disappointment.  Disillusionment. Dysfunction.  Discouragement. Dread. Defeat. Darkness. Death.  

If monochrome grayscale life is all there is, then ready yourself for dreary/dull/death.  But John assures us that’s not the 
final chapter the Father has written for us.  

In the vision John receives of Jesus & the ultimate triumph of God’s kingdom… “…they sang a new song with these 
words: ‘You are worthy to take the scroll & break its seals & open it. For you were slaughtered, & your blood has 
ransomed people for God from every tribe & language & people & nation. And you have caused them to become a 
Kingdom of priests for our God. And they will reign on the earth.’” 

The resurrection of the lamb-who-was-slain changes everything. Out of darkness, light shines. Out of despair, hope 
arises. Out of discouragement, inspiration awakens. Out of death, new life grows. This is the beauty that the 
resurrection restores to life.  

Today we explore life that vividly colours & adds beauty in every time, place and circumstance; a vibrancy & freshness 
that emerges in & flows from living in worship. 

We’ll explore & experience that together today… Man! We are glad you’re here! 

 

Let’s pray… 

PRAYER OF THE DAY 

Lord Jesus, You are the King of Glory, Lord of Lords, & King of Kings. We rejoice that your Kingdom will 
reign forever in our hearts & in this world. So Lord, we pray for your Kingdom to come here now, bringing 
justice, righteousness, hope, love, peace, mercy & grace for all.  
 
Lord, we ask that you rule in our hearts, lead in this world and govern over all things.  Make us a fountain 
from which all in need can find your living water, experience you in our serving, discover you in our humility, 
and rejoice in reconciliation with you.        In Jesus’ Name... AMEN.  

   



4 EASTER ’19 C – MAKING ALL THINGS NEW: LIVING IN WORSHIP 

FAITH CHAT:   
1. What’s the best Mother’s Day gift you’ve ever received/given? 

2. Why is it good to celebrate things like Mother’s Day, birthdays, anniversaries…? 

The year was 987…Prince Vladimir of Kiev had just ascended the throne of the various tribes of Rus people…Russians. 
His pagan land was fractured & he sensed only a common faith could unite it. So he sent emissaries across the known 
world to explore the faiths of other nations. They saw religions that were dour & grim…no pork no fermented drink…Not 
for the Russians. They observed the mystical & ethereal Eastern practices…not for the gritty hardscrapple Rus tribes.  

One group of his ambassadors arrived at Constantinople & there they experienced Christianity…they reported to the 

Prince: “We went into the Greek lands, & we were led into a place where they serve their God, & we did 
not know where we were: in heaven or on earth; & we do not know how to tell about this. All we know is 
that God lives there with people…We cannot forget that beauty since each person, if he eats something 
sweet, will not take something bitter afterwards; so we cannot remain any more as pagans.” Ps 34:8 “Taste 

& see that the LORD is good. Oh, the joys of those who take refuge in him!” They had tasted & seen…a nation/empire 
living in worship… 

For many people…maybe you?...Worship happens here – songs prayers sermon & snacks. But what the Prince’s emissaries 
encountered was beauty, devotion, complete surrender to the sovereignty of God, the Lordship of Jesus, the Power of 
the Spirit & the joy of Christ’s people that was not limited to 1 hour in 1 place on 1 day…  
It pervaded their lives…And it captured the Prince.    Vladimir agreed to be baptized. He sent away his pagan wives. 
Anna, the sister of the Byzantine emperor came to him with priests who instructed/baptized him. She agreed to marry 
him. Vladimir was transformed. He became kinder & filled with zeal to depose the old gods & convert his subjects to his 
new faith. He destroyed the statues of pagan gods & drug the image of Perun, his people’s chief deity, through the mud.  

Years later Russian author Fyodor Dostoyevsky would write: “Man, so long as he remains free, has no more constant & 

agonizing anxiety than to find as quickly as possible someone to worship.” Vladimir the pagan king knew it: we are hardwired 
for worship. Woven into the fabric of the universe is the understanding & sense that we are small against the backdrop 
of something bigger & human life becomes a pursuit of that “bigger something.” We humans instinctively ‘get it’: there is 
something more than this life that draws us out to place our trust, our hope, our devotion, our allegiance, our future in 
someone or thing & give THAT our all. Everybody worships. Worship is giving yourself to whatever has highest place in your 

life.  

WHATEVER has the weight of your life behind it, @ the centre of your existence, gets your best from you, the treasure 
you cherish most deeply, what you sacrifice for. WHEREVER your passion & your enthusiasm reside…that is your 
worship. Every sin, at its heart, is a worship problem…highest place instead of God. If that thing gets our best efforts  - 
the lion’s share of our time - the majority vote in our wallet AND that thing is not the God who made us in love for 
himself…we have a worship problem. That’s not just a Sunday morning problem it manifests here but it lives out there. 

AND…here’s the hook…any not-God-the-Father thing…always leaves us worse off than we started. The worship of all 
not-God-the-Father things always leaves us empty dried up disappointed wanting more than we have & dead. Most 
human worship in that sense is transactional…I do this to get that. (work to death to get a house/super/promoted. Do 

anything for kids so that they have it better than I did/self-esteem grows. Support this team & get vicarious joy when they win.) 

Eventually ALL those things disappoint – leave us wanting And the song sung in worship to those not-God-the-Father things is 
always a song of hunger of frustration of failure of disappointment of fear of sadness of envy of weariness of jealousy of 

threat  (listen to the candidates sing…fear & threat & disaster if you vote for “them”) 

But in Rev 4 & 5 there are 2 songs…maybe the 1st & 2nd verses of the same beautiful music… “Holy, holy, holy is the Lord God, 

the Almighty—the one who always was, who is, & who is still to come…You are worthy, O Lord our God, to receive glory & honour 

& power. For you created all things, & they exist because you created what you pleased.” When most folks think about/preach 
about Revelation, we get destruction-famines-disasters - the 4 horsemen - fire & brimstone…but notice Father God is 
praised – the song of the ultimate triumph of God’s Kingdom is a song of praise for God who is creative in love & 
pleasure & delight. The song of God’s people is 1st a song of delight in the Father who made us in love for himself. We 
are given a song of delight in the Father whose purposes for us are good - whose desires for us are eternal & whose 
care for us is unassailable. How dare you sing a song of “I suck” - “I hate myself” – “I’m a failure” – “I’m a victim” – “My 
life didn’t turn out the way I wanted so I’m gonna be bitter & angry & depressed” – Who wrote those lyrics for you? Our 
song our worship is a life that rejoices in the Father who has given us all we need & promises to never relax his love for 
us & even when the house is on fire to hold us in our sorrow. 



If Vladimir’s emissaries walked into your house or came to visit your work what song would they hear? If Vladimir’s 
ambassadors caught up with you for coffee or at the playground with your kids, what song would you sing for them? 
What song do you sing in response to the Father who looks at you with joy in his heart a smile on his face & your 
destiny secure in his hand? What song do you sing not “what might I get from my wholehearted devotion?” but “what 
have I been given for which I am wholeheartedly grateful?” How do you sing for the one who gave you life? 

Then there’s this: “…they sang a new song with these words: ‘You are worthy to take the scroll & break its seals & open it. For 

you were slaughtered, & your blood has ransomed people for God from every tribe & language & people & nation. And you have 
caused them to become a Kingdom of priests for our God. And they will reign on the earth.’” 

The 1st song of living in worship is a song of delight in the Father who gives life & finds pleasure in all that He has made, 
the 2nd song is the song of the redeemed… those who have been claimed by the life/death/rez/rule of Jesus Christ…it’s 
the chorus of those who have been seized by the Holy Spirit & raised to walk in newness of life. When we see God for 
who he truly is we see Jesus: crucified for our sake raised for our salvation – ruling over all things in transforming love & 
grace so we might have life & love in the presence of the Father forever. We worship the Father who despises nothing 
he has made & in His Son refuses to relinquish any to the pit of death or the song of despair…Living in worship finds it 
true joy in Jesus’ death & resurrection on our behalf.  

If Vladimir’s emissaries asked you to sing…if they watched you go through your day, would they hear the chorus of 
salvation or the dirge of brokenness – the lament of dissatisfaction – elegies of discontent or the raucous strains of life 
made new & “a table in the presence of my enemies”? If Vladimir’s ambassadors followed you through your day would they 
hear this new song of salvation in your conversations with friends & family, shop assistants & physicians, soccer coach 
& netball umpire? If Vladimir himself hung out with you would he know whether he was “in heaven or on earth”? Would 
he have the complete confidence that where you are “God lives with people”? Would he catch the refrain of the angels 
or the mournful tunes of the homeless & hopeless? 

I’m sure I have said this before…Jesus does not send us to a holy place—a temple or Mecca. Instead Jesus sends the 
Holy Spirit to us to make us a holy place & a holy people: God’s people who individually & together bear his image, 
carry his presence & live out his purposes wherever we are. Worship either begins & ends with Jesus coming to us via 
his Word/Spirit/promises/gifts…or we’ve done something else. 

Worship is not about a place but the person of Jesus Christ who comes to us to live in us by his Holy Spirit so that 
wherever our feet take us & whatever our hands undertake can be offered back to him in that moment for the sake of 
God’s glory & the good of those around us…Luther wrote on Christian vocation/discipleship on living in worship: "A 
Christian lives not in him or herself, but in Christ & their neighbour…They live in Christ through faith, & in their neighbour 
through love." 

For you were slaughtered, & your blood has ransomed people for God from every tribe & language & people & nation. 
And you have caused them to become a Kingdom of priests for our God…the crucified & risen Jesus Christ claims us to 
make his Kingdom evident in the song of worship that we live every day…Just as worship permeated the people of the 
Byzantine Empire/Constantinople so it is to be with us…Worship goes beyond this gathering into every aspect of our 
lives.  

Rom 11:36-12:1 – “For everything comes from God & exists by his power & is intended for his glory. All glory to him forever! Amen. 
Therefore dear brothers & sisters, I plead with you to give your bodies to God because of all he has done for you. Let them be a 
living & holy sacrifice—the kind he will find acceptable. This is truly the way to worship him.” 

We are built to worship & we do all of us…offer our devotion – allegiance - the very best of our lives to something…job, 

family, sports team, community organization… but God created you to worship him alone & to offer the whole of your life 
(including the things you love most in this world…job, family, sports team, community organization) to him as a response to his grace & 
love for you. The truth is that when we offer ourselves – give our best to anything other than the God who made us in & 
for his love we will be disappointed. Real life, real love and real worship is found only at the feet of Jesus…in the bright 
light & vibrant colours of his love & grace…life in Christ in this world is worship at its highest & best.  

If monochrome grayscale life is all there is, then ready yourself for dreary/dull/death. But John assures us that’s not the 
final chapter the Father has written for us.  

“…they sang a new song with these words: ‘You are worthy to take the scroll & break its seals & open it. For you were slaughtered, 
& your blood has ransomed people for God from every tribe & language & people & nation. And you have caused them to become 
a Kingdom of priests for our God. And they will reign on the earth.’” 

The resurrection of the lamb-who-was-slain changes everything. Out of darkness, light shines. Out of despair, hope 
arises. Out of discouragement, inspiration awakens. Out of death, new life grows. This is the beauty that the 
resurrection restores to life & the song that brings life in vivid colour & striking beauty in every time, place and 
circumstance; a vibrancy & freshness that emerges in & flows from living in worship. 



Let’s pray with that in mind… Loving Father, you spared nothing, not even your Son, that we might be called your 
children. Open our hearts & lives to proclaim the extravagance of your love given freely & worship you with 
every breath & give ourselves to you without restraint.  We pray in Jesus’ Name.  Amen. 


