
Worshipping Together
Revelation 4:8-11

September 27, 2015
Dr. Thomas E. Evans

This fi nal act of our six week series in being 
Be  er Together culminates in describing our forever 
Life Together. In eternity, the Blessed Tie that will 
Bind Us Together will be praise.

John’s vision describes Heaven as a never 
ending act of worship- by all God’s crea  ons, not 
just humans. Day and night, without ceasing, mind 
you.  For those of you with the tendency to fall asleep 
during worship, be sure your loved ones pack a pillow 
in your casket.

In Heaven, not only will we have to adapt to 
one another’s worship preferences- the more for-
mal Catholic’s and the more spirited Evangelical 
churches- but also these rather bizarre creatures 
with six wings and eyes all around! Hopefully they 
will cover them up, lest they distract us! 

And these rather ostenta  ous elders, John 
describes in verse 10, constantly throwing their 
crowns at the throne!  It all sounds like quite a 
spectacle. I rather hate to say it, but this does not 
sound like Presbyterian worship! 

But our  me this morning- in fact, our en  re 
lives- are in a very real sense a rehearsal for our 
eternal worship, and since praise is our eternal 
des  ny with all God’s children, we should be sure to 
get along with all our fellow Chris  ans here and now. 
Who knows who might be si   ng on our heavenly 
pew next to us!

Though I am being face  ous, worship in some 
form is our des  ny. Scripture gives us precious few 
details of our eternal life, but worship is clearly its 
purpose.  From that perspec  ve, every song in 
worship- be it anthem, hymn, praise chorus or organ 
prelude- is the same song, and Bonhoeff er said as 
much;

“There is really only one song; that of eternal praise … It 
is the song that the “morning stars sang together … at the 
crea  on of the world. (Job 38:7). It is the victory song of 
the children of Israel a  er passing through the Red Sea, 
the Magnifi cat of Mary, the song of Paul and Silas in the 
night of prison.  It is the song of the heavenly fellowship.”  
̶   Dietrich Bonhoeff er, Life Together

All of these songs share the theme of God’s 
glory, love and power.  In Heaven, since this truth 
will be perfectly clear, all will be an act of worship. 
We won’t plan to do it.  It will fl ow from the depths of 
our being.   

Sunday worship binds us together because 
we share profound moments: the pastor off ering a 
benedic  on at the close of a funeral service, 
the congrega  on raising lit candles at the singing of 
Silent Night, the organ announcing the risen Christ on 
Easter, the procession of tartans along with the hum 
of bagpipes, and the voice of the congrega  on at a 
bap  sm!  To worship together is to become some-
thing even more than blood brothers and sisters.  
Jesus himself dismissed those  es; these are  es 
bound by the Spirit of the living God! 

This means that a church at the most basic 
level is worshipping together. But it is not 
necessarily something that is always planned, because 
praise like that of the elders, cas  ng crowns before 
the heavenly throne, ins  nc  vely bursts forth in 
those moments, ready or not, when we see God. 
Worship is the deepest expression of the human soul 
for union with God.  It erupts from the human soul like 
laughter from an infant playing peek-a boo! 

And when those giggles burst forth, everyone 
within hearing range smiles. They are all bound 
together by that joy. Since worship is thanksgiving to 
God, the smile that infant puts on our face actually 
can become worship! 

Remember the fi nal scene of It’s a Wonder-
ful Life? The whole town came to rescue Jimmy 
Stewart from prison by piling money in a hat. As the 
money is being counted a bell rings and daughter Zuzu 
exclaims, “Teacher says whenever a bell rings an 
angel gets its wings!” 

Jimmy replies, “That’s right! That’s right!” 
Then he winks heavenward in thanks to angel 
Clarence and to God. 

The wink made that moment worship!
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This means that every occasion we come 
together is an occasion for worship. A  er all, every 
 me we gather, Jesus is present.  Jesus promised that 

wherever two or three are gathered in His name, He 
is in our midst. He is with us.

The en  re evening last Sunday during Noche 
Cubana was an act of worship for me. First entering 
the building I could smell the beans and roast pork. 
Thank you God, for Didi and Jane, such marvelous, 
hard working, gi  ed people who can turn food into 
pure delight! Then as I entered into Fogar  e Hall with 
hundreds of people gathered, I gave thanks for this 
church, its facili  es and its commi  ed people who 
love coming together.

When Ma  as and Eranga came forward, I found 
myself almost giddy with delight.  These two young 
people who have off ered their gi  s to the world 
were standing before us in Fogar  e Hall.  To see their 
love and to hear their voices reminded me of God’s 
awesome crea  ve power to fashion such beauty out 
of the human voice.

When the Chamber singers came for-
ward, mostly our church members but not all, I 
remembered God’s power to bring people together 
across diff erence. That choir consists of some of the 
most progressive and some of the most conserva  ve 
people in this town, but they all sing with one voice!  
This led us to our purpose for the evening- to raise 
money to bring a few dozen Cubans, who have 
amazing gi  s for music, to the states.  

We fi nd ourselves in historic  mes.  I can see 
that perhaps God is using us and this choir trip as 
piece of an overall plan to bring healing between the 
Cuban and American people.  I remembered that the 
Berlin Wall fell, in part to the prayers people were 
off ering in Germany. 

Prayer is perhaps the most powerful form of 
worship, for it is portable. You can take it with you 
wherever you go, and in so doing you can take the 
love of fellow believers with you.  You can be together 
with them even when you are apart. 

At Rotary on Tuesday I had a chance to sit next to 
Rabbi Yossi.  Yom Kippur, their holiest day of the year 
was beginning at sundown. He shared with me some 
of his sermon.  It was about a childhood friend he 
connected with later in life and he no  ced something 
about a picture. It featured his friend, his friend’s 

father, and his friend’s son. Three genera  ons in one 
picture and they were all wearing Tefi llin. Tefi llin are 
Jewish prayer boxes that contain hand wri  en verses 
from scripture such as Deuteronomy 6:5

“And you shall love the Lord your God with all your heart, 
with all your soul, and with all your might. Take to heart 
these instruc  ons with which I charge you this day. Im-
press them upon your children. Recite them when you stay 
at home and when you are away, when you lie down and 
when you get up. Bind them as a sign on your hand and let 
them serve as a frontlet between your eyes"

Many Jews wear them during their Bar- or Bat-
Mitvah, and that is about it. His friend did not seem 
especially observant so this surprised him, and so he 
asked his friend to explain. That is when he learned a 
profound truth about his friend whom he had known 
for so many decades. Yossi wrote in his sermon:

When his father, Isadore Bla  er, was but a youth in 
Germany, he was rounded up as so many of our people 
were. As Isadore and the mother whom he would never see 
again were marched forward, they came to a fence. There, 
Isadore’s mother no  ced a small opening in the fence. She 
took his Tefi llin and tossed it through the opening. She then 
bid him to recover the sacred objects. No sooner had he 
crossed through the fence, young Isadore saw his mother 
wave him on in a gesture that meant only one thing: keep 
going my son, keep going.

Isadore ran and ran and ran and never saw 
his parents again. But in those Tefi llin their prayers 
were always with him. And not just their prayers, 
but those of his fellow Jews who have worn them for 
thousands and thousands of years.  He wore those 
Tefi llin everywhere even when he returned to 
Europe to fi ght for America and win the Silver Star for 
bravery. Yossi’s friend concluded by saying in a quiet 
tone these words, “all through the war, wherever my 
father went, he carried those Tefi llin with him, the 
Tefi llin that his mother, the grandmother I never 
knew, had tossed through a fence to save his life. 
Now, you know why I put on Tefi llin each morning, 
every morning. And I have them s  ll.”

Those Tefi llin bound him in worship to his 
parents, to all fellow Jews who wear them, and at 
the same  me to the Lord our God. For wherever 
he went, the words “Love the Lord your God with all 
your heart”, went with him. Blest be the  es that bind 
us: the bonds of prayer and praise, the bonds of our 
love for God and one another. Amen.

2


