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After this I saw four angels standing at the four corners of the earth, holding back the four winds 
of the earth so that no wind could blow on earth or sea or against any tree. I saw another angel 
ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal of the living God, and he called with a loud 
voice to the four angels who had been given power to damage earth and sea, saying, “Do not 
damage the earth or the sea or the trees, until we have marked the servants of our God with a seal 
on their foreheads.” 
 
And I heard the number of those who were sealed, one hundred forty-four thousand, sealed out of 
every tribe of the people of Israel: 
 
From the tribe of Judah twelve thousand sealed, 
from the tribe of Reuben twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Gad twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Asher twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Naphtali twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Manasseh twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Simeon twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Levi twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Issachar twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Zebulun twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Joseph twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Benjamin twelve thousand sealed. 

Revelation 7:1-8 

 

 Two weeks left in this short series “Seals” in the Book of Revelation. If you haven’t been with us, we’ve 
been in this confusing often troubling book for the past three weeks, all given as visions to a man known as John 
of Patmos. We dropped into the Book of Revelation at the beginning of its fourth chapter and have been working 
our way forward a little bit each week. Some might be wondering why we’re doing this particular part of the 
book, or why we’re not just doing an overview of the whole book. Those are good questions, and to the first one 
I’d offer that many have recognized in Revelation some discernible sections, often revolving around series of 
seven, in this case seven seals, so this series is kind of one distinct part of the book, like the Sermon on the Mount 
is a distinct part of the Gospel of Matthew. To the second, I’d offer, well, I hope we’ll come back to Revelation 
again, and maybe do another part of it. Thing is if you do an overview of the Book of Revelation all at once, you 
kind of have to wait a long time before coming back to it, and I think we should come to this book more often 
than that. After three weeks, you might be thinking, eh maybe not so much, but we’ll give a shot. 

 Quick word about what’s coming up after this series is done. We’ll wrap up next week, and then after that, 
we’ll begin a series in the Book of Proverbs that Pastor Mark put together. If you’ve ever thought, you know, 



2 
 

why can’t the Bible just give us some straightforward words for us to live life a little better, a little more faithfully, 
then just you wait. We’ll get into the wisdom of Proverbs two weeks from today. 

 Today, though, as we begin chapter seven, after last week’s harsh look at judgment and calamity upon the 
earth, John’s vision seems to answer the question some might have at this point, “If God’s letting all these horrible 
things happen, what’s going on with those who try to follow him?” Let’s go to God’s Word. 

 [Read passage.] Will you pray with me? Holy God, for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be 
mine but yours. Amen. 

 Almost 75 years ago, a baby girl named Young Kim was born in Korea. Over the course of the first few 
decades of her life she had endured more than her fair share of hardship. In her early years, she saw her country 
split in two, saw war break out between the North and South. Though she was born into a family of means, over 
the course of the war that wealth disappeared. Her parents died in her adolescence, followed soon by her two 
older brothers. Then after enduring a troubled marriage, she separated from her husband, fled the country with 
her young son, and immigrated to the United States with just a bag of clothes and few dollars. The next few 
decades for her were a story that you might expect for a single mother in a new country: struggle, working like 
mad just to keep her head above water.  

 And yet, as her son would say years later, she was always the most hopeful person he knew. 

 It seems downright saintly for someone to hold onto hope after having endured a stretch like that: war, 
loss, death, divorce, and desperation. Doesn’t sound all too dissimilar from the stretch described in Revelation 
chapter 6, which we talked about last week. If you were with us, you’ll remember that last week was when things 
got real. For the first two weeks, in Revelation chapters 4 and 5, John was given a vision of the heavenly throne 
room, and scene of eternal worship, then he saw the Lamb, signifying Jesus, this Lion of Judah as the vision 
describes him too. The Lamb picks up a scroll, a seven-sealed scroll, from the one seated on this heavenly throne, 
from God Almighty himself, and it’s thought to be something like a last will and testament, a final plan for 
creation, something that would sort things out, make everything right. And the heavens rejoiced. It was great. 
Then last week, we wondered just what there was to rejoice about. When the Lamb started to open up those seven 
seals on the scroll, horrible things start to happen. This is the one place where it’s not an exaggeration to say the 
Four Horsemen of the Apocalypse show up, each bringing calamity of a different kind: conquest, war, desperation, 
and death. The sun was blotted out; the moon turned to blood; the stars fell from the sky; mountains moved. These 
are the sorts of things John saw the seals started to open.  

 So as all this is happening, you start to wonder, what’s going on for the people on the ground, and not just 
for them, but what about the faithful? Those who follow this Lamb. The people of God. What happens with them?  

 It’s to them that John’s attention is turned now. Four more angels emerge, these ones at the four corners 
of the earth, and they hold back the four winds. Seems we’ve been given a pause in all the disasters that have 
been happening. But why? 

 Another angel appears, and John describes him as “ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal 
of the living God.” Seems we have another seal, another kind of seal showing up on the scene. There were seven 
seals on the scroll that was being opened, but then this angel comes with the seal of the living God, a marker of 
God’s authority and protection. And this angel directs says to the four angels who were holding back the wind, 
don’t do any damage until we’ve “marked” the servants of God, that is, put a seal on their foreheads. And that’s 
why, it appears, there’s been a pause in the calamity. 
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 Then John actually lists the number of those who were marked, those who were sealed, at 144,000, 12,000 
from each tribe of Israel. Now there’s been a lot of debate on who these 144,000 are supposed to be, because they 
show up more than once. Some say they’re the faithful remnant of the people of Israel, after all it says they’re 
from every tribe of Israel. Others say they’re Jewish Christians who faced persecution. Still others say that they’re 
meant to signify the “spiritual Israel,” that is, the combined people of God, Israel and the church. Then, there’s 
that number, 144,000. Is that an exact figure, no more no less, as in the angel only had so many passes to hand 
out? Or is it a nod on the number 12, which often suggests completion, which is then squared and multiplied by 
a thousand to emphasize that the total is more universal? 

 A lot of ways you could go with that it—I personally think it’s a more symbolic, spiritual description than 
a precise numbering of x number of people from this group and that group—but the far more important thing that 
John’s vision lifts up is what happens to them, what happens to these 144,000. They’re marked with the seal of 
the living God. 

 So what does it mean to be marked?  

 I remember a friend growing up who shared her impression of life with an older brother. Her older brother 
was the protective sort, in a good way though—being protective can turn into being controlling sometimes, but 
that wasn’t the case for her she said. Instead, she said it was like going through life with a force field around her. 
Why? Because she knew if anyone messed with her, her older brother would make sure nothing happened to her 
and, you know, that things got sorted out.  

 And that could be how we feel about these 144,000. They’re marked; they’re sealed; and it’s like they 
have a force field around them. No matter what else would happen throughout these visions, no matter the 
disasters or hardship, these faithful servants would be protected, like a force field around. And we see at least in 
one other instance later one those with God’s seal are in fact shielded from a particular hardship.  

But on the other, there’s not much to suggest that these 144,000 have been placed in a bubble while 
everything else has been happening, while this whole sequence of war, pestilence, and death has been going on. 
That one exception aside, if it’s happening everywhere, it’s happening to them too.  

That’s more in sync with what we see, isn’t it? We don’t have to look far to see horrible things happening, 
don’t have to think too long to think of how the winds are blowing destruction into people’s lives. I mean my 
goodness we’re on the tail end, mercifully it seems, of a worldwide crisis. Hundreds of thousands dead, and we’ll 
surely be feeling the long-term effects medically, economically, socially for years to come. Did we only see the 
pandemic affecting bad people? Or only non-Christians? No, of course not. We see bad things happening to good 
people, faithful people, and it can make you ask, whether something has happened to you personally or to a loved 
one or even just broadly in the world, of what use is faith if rain falls on the righteous and the unrighteous alike?  

Put another way, if being marked, being sealed doesn’t give these 144,000 some kind of force field through 
hardship, what good is it that this angel holds everything up so that they can mark everyone? What good is it to 
be marked in this way? 

I wonder that same question. Today in worship, we celebrated a sacrament that is in a lot of ways how we 
claim God’s seal, God’s mark upon us. We baptized Miles Lee, a sign of the covenant, of God’s unconditional 
love, grace, and redemption. And I wish, I really wish, that I could tell Emma and Parker, as I wish I could tell 
anyone who’s baptized or any parent of a child who’s baptized, as I wish I could think about our son Harry’s 
baptism a month ago, that that simple act of baptizing with water, marking them as a child of God, would ensure 
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that no harm, no calamity, no illness, no hardship would befall them or their family. But that’s not true. We pray 
for safety, for peace, for health, but it’s no guarantee or some magical force field that will ensure our well-being 
every hour of every day.  

But maybe that’s not what marks are for. 

I don’t think it’s a coincidence that in John’s vision, this angel ascends, as the passage says, “from the 
rising of the sun.” Did you catch that when we read it? The angel that bears the seal of the living God comes 
“from the rising of the sun.” This messenger of God brings a foretaste of the dawn of a new day, hope for a time 
when all this would be past, when things would be made new. 

And that starts to sound like what this mark, this seal really means. Not a force field or a bubble. Not a 
retreat from the world. But a hope in what’s to come, and a perseverance to endure what is, together. 

Many years after coming to the United States, Young Kim, the single mother from Korea, traveled to 
Hawaii with her son for her 70th birthday. Her son in fact had become a pastor himself, name of Jay Kim, and he 
shared this story. Close to where they were staying was a trail called Diamond Head, which was apparently a 
pretty strenuous hike, more or less climbing straight up. Her mother being a bit older by that point, her son worried 
about her as they started, knowing that the hike would be grueling and maybe too much. He told her they could 
turn back, and that it wouldn’t be a problem. They could relax, go to the beach, not worry about this hike that 
might’ve been a bit too much. Perhaps she thought back to a life full of hardship, of war, of loss, of desperation. 
He said that she just smiled and began marching onward. Later they enjoyed the spectacular view from the top. 

“This,” he said, “is how Christian hope works. We roll up our sleeves and take one grueling step after 
another until we arrive.”  

And that is what it means to be marked, one step after another through an often hostile, unforgiving world, 
with hope for the new day coming. 

In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 
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ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal of the living God, and he called with a loud 
voice to the four angels who had been given power to damage earth and sea, saying, “Do not 
damage the earth or the sea or the trees, until we have marked the servants of our God with a seal 
on their foreheads.” 
 
And I heard the number of those who were sealed, one hundred forty-four thousand, sealed out of 
every tribe of the people of Israel: 
 
From the tribe of Judah twelve thousand sealed, 
from the tribe of Reuben twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Gad twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Asher twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Naphtali twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Manasseh twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Simeon twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Levi twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Issachar twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Zebulun twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Joseph twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Benjamin twelve thousand sealed. 

Revelation 7:1-8 

 

 Two weeks left in this short series “Seals” in the Book of Revelation. If you haven’t been with us, we’ve 
been in this confusing often troubling book for the past three weeks, all given as visions to a man known as John 
of Patmos. We dropped into the Book of Revelation at the beginning of its fourth chapter and have been working 
our way forward a little bit each week. Some might be wondering why we’re doing this particular part of the 
book, or why we’re not just doing an overview of the whole book. Those are good questions, and to the first one 
I’d offer that many have recognized in Revelation some discernible sections, often revolving around series of 
seven, in this case seven seals, so this series is kind of one distinct part of the book, like the Sermon on the Mount 
is a distinct part of the Gospel of Matthew. To the second, I’d offer, well, I hope we’ll come back to Revelation 
again, and maybe do another part of it. Thing is if you do an overview of the Book of Revelation all at once, you 
kind of have to wait a long time before coming back to it, and I think we should come to this book more often 
than that. After three weeks, you might be thinking, eh maybe not so much, but we’ll give a shot. 

 Quick word about what’s coming up after this series is done. We’ll wrap up next week, and then after that, 
we’ll begin a series in the Book of Proverbs that Pastor Mark put together. If you’ve ever thought, you know, 
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why can’t the Bible just give us some straightforward words for us to live life a little better, a little more faithfully, 
then just you wait. We’ll get into the wisdom of Proverbs two weeks from today. 

 Today, though, as we begin chapter seven, after last week’s harsh look at judgment and calamity upon the 
earth, John’s vision seems to answer the question some might have at this point, “If God’s letting all these horrible 
things happen, what’s going on with those who try to follow him?” Let’s go to God’s Word. 

 [Read passage.] Will you pray with me? Holy God, for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be 
mine but yours. Amen. 

 Almost 75 years ago, a baby girl named Young Kim was born in Korea. Over the course of the first few 
decades of her life she had endured more than her fair share of hardship. In her early years, she saw her country 
split in two, saw war break out between the North and South. Though she was born into a family of means, over 
the course of the war that wealth disappeared. Her parents died in her adolescence, followed soon by her two 
older brothers. Then after enduring a troubled marriage, she separated from her husband, fled the country with 
her young son, and immigrated to the United States with just a bag of clothes and few dollars. The next few 
decades for her were a story that you might expect for a single mother in a new country: struggle, working like 
mad just to keep her head above water.  

 And yet, as her son would say years later, she was always the most hopeful person he knew. 

 It seems downright saintly for someone to hold onto hope after having endured a stretch like that: war, 
loss, death, divorce, and desperation. Doesn’t sound all too dissimilar from the stretch described in Revelation 
chapter 6, which we talked about last week. If you were with us, you’ll remember that last week was when things 
got real. For the first two weeks, in Revelation chapters 4 and 5, John was given a vision of the heavenly throne 
room, and scene of eternal worship, then he saw the Lamb, signifying Jesus, this Lion of Judah as the vision 
describes him too. The Lamb picks up a scroll, a seven-sealed scroll, from the one seated on this heavenly throne, 
from God Almighty himself, and it’s thought to be something like a last will and testament, a final plan for 
creation, something that would sort things out, make everything right. And the heavens rejoiced. It was great. 
Then last week, we wondered just what there was to rejoice about. When the Lamb started to open up those seven 
seals on the scroll, horrible things start to happen. This is the one place where it’s not an exaggeration to say the 
Four Horsemen of the Apocalypse show up, each bringing calamity of a different kind: conquest, war, desperation, 
and death. The sun was blotted out; the moon turned to blood; the stars fell from the sky; mountains moved. These 
are the sorts of things John saw the seals started to open.  

 So as all this is happening, you start to wonder, what’s going on for the people on the ground, and not just 
for them, but what about the faithful? Those who follow this Lamb. The people of God. What happens with them?  

 It’s to them that John’s attention is turned now. Four more angels emerge, these ones at the four corners 
of the earth, and they hold back the four winds. Seems we’ve been given a pause in all the disasters that have 
been happening. But why? 

 Another angel appears, and John describes him as “ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal 
of the living God.” Seems we have another seal, another kind of seal showing up on the scene. There were seven 
seals on the scroll that was being opened, but then this angel comes with the seal of the living God, a marker of 
God’s authority and protection. And this angel directs says to the four angels who were holding back the wind, 
don’t do any damage until we’ve “marked” the servants of God, that is, put a seal on their foreheads. And that’s 
why, it appears, there’s been a pause in the calamity. 
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 Then John actually lists the number of those who were marked, those who were sealed, at 144,000, 12,000 
from each tribe of Israel. Now there’s been a lot of debate on who these 144,000 are supposed to be, because they 
show up more than once. Some say they’re the faithful remnant of the people of Israel, after all it says they’re 
from every tribe of Israel. Others say they’re Jewish Christians who faced persecution. Still others say that they’re 
meant to signify the “spiritual Israel,” that is, the combined people of God, Israel and the church. Then, there’s 
that number, 144,000. Is that an exact figure, no more no less, as in the angel only had so many passes to hand 
out? Or is it a nod on the number 12, which often suggests completion, which is then squared and multiplied by 
a thousand to emphasize that the total is more universal? 

 A lot of ways you could go with that it—I personally think it’s a more symbolic, spiritual description than 
a precise numbering of x number of people from this group and that group—but the far more important thing that 
John’s vision lifts up is what happens to them, what happens to these 144,000. They’re marked with the seal of 
the living God. 

 So what does it mean to be marked?  

 I remember a friend growing up who shared her impression of life with an older brother. Her older brother 
was the protective sort, in a good way though—being protective can turn into being controlling sometimes, but 
that wasn’t the case for her she said. Instead, she said it was like going through life with a force field around her. 
Why? Because she knew if anyone messed with her, her older brother would make sure nothing happened to her 
and, you know, that things got sorted out.  

 And that could be how we feel about these 144,000. They’re marked; they’re sealed; and it’s like they 
have a force field around them. No matter what else would happen throughout these visions, no matter the 
disasters or hardship, these faithful servants would be protected, like a force field around. And we see at least in 
one other instance later one those with God’s seal are in fact shielded from a particular hardship.  

But on the other, there’s not much to suggest that these 144,000 have been placed in a bubble while 
everything else has been happening, while this whole sequence of war, pestilence, and death has been going on. 
That one exception aside, if it’s happening everywhere, it’s happening to them too.  

That’s more in sync with what we see, isn’t it? We don’t have to look far to see horrible things happening, 
don’t have to think too long to think of how the winds are blowing destruction into people’s lives. I mean my 
goodness we’re on the tail end, mercifully it seems, of a worldwide crisis. Hundreds of thousands dead, and we’ll 
surely be feeling the long-term effects medically, economically, socially for years to come. Did we only see the 
pandemic affecting bad people? Or only non-Christians? No, of course not. We see bad things happening to good 
people, faithful people, and it can make you ask, whether something has happened to you personally or to a loved 
one or even just broadly in the world, of what use is faith if rain falls on the righteous and the unrighteous alike?  

Put another way, if being marked, being sealed doesn’t give these 144,000 some kind of force field through 
hardship, what good is it that this angel holds everything up so that they can mark everyone? What good is it to 
be marked in this way? 

I wonder that same question. Today in worship, we celebrated a sacrament that is in a lot of ways how we 
claim God’s seal, God’s mark upon us. We baptized Miles Lee, a sign of the covenant, of God’s unconditional 
love, grace, and redemption. And I wish, I really wish, that I could tell Emma and Parker, as I wish I could tell 
anyone who’s baptized or any parent of a child who’s baptized, as I wish I could think about our son Harry’s 
baptism a month ago, that that simple act of baptizing with water, marking them as a child of God, would ensure 
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that no harm, no calamity, no illness, no hardship would befall them or their family. But that’s not true. We pray 
for safety, for peace, for health, but it’s no guarantee or some magical force field that will ensure our well-being 
every hour of every day.  

But maybe that’s not what marks are for. 

I don’t think it’s a coincidence that in John’s vision, this angel ascends, as the passage says, “from the 
rising of the sun.” Did you catch that when we read it? The angel that bears the seal of the living God comes 
“from the rising of the sun.” This messenger of God brings a foretaste of the dawn of a new day, hope for a time 
when all this would be past, when things would be made new. 

And that starts to sound like what this mark, this seal really means. Not a force field or a bubble. Not a 
retreat from the world. But a hope in what’s to come, and a perseverance to endure what is, together. 

Many years after coming to the United States, Young Kim, the single mother from Korea, traveled to 
Hawaii with her son for her 70th birthday. Her son in fact had become a pastor himself, name of Jay Kim, and he 
shared this story. Close to where they were staying was a trail called Diamond Head, which was apparently a 
pretty strenuous hike, more or less climbing straight up. Her mother being a bit older by that point, her son worried 
about her as they started, knowing that the hike would be grueling and maybe too much. He told her they could 
turn back, and that it wouldn’t be a problem. They could relax, go to the beach, not worry about this hike that 
might’ve been a bit too much. Perhaps she thought back to a life full of hardship, of war, of loss, of desperation. 
He said that she just smiled and began marching onward. Later they enjoyed the spectacular view from the top. 

“This,” he said, “is how Christian hope works. We roll up our sleeves and take one grueling step after 
another until we arrive.”  

And that is what it means to be marked, one step after another through an often hostile, unforgiving world, 
with hope for the new day coming. 

In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 
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After this I saw four angels standing at the four corners of the earth, holding back the four winds 
of the earth so that no wind could blow on earth or sea or against any tree. I saw another angel 
ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal of the living God, and he called with a loud 
voice to the four angels who had been given power to damage earth and sea, saying, “Do not 
damage the earth or the sea or the trees, until we have marked the servants of our God with a seal 
on their foreheads.” 
 
And I heard the number of those who were sealed, one hundred forty-four thousand, sealed out of 
every tribe of the people of Israel: 
 
From the tribe of Judah twelve thousand sealed, 
from the tribe of Reuben twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Gad twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Asher twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Naphtali twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Manasseh twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Simeon twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Levi twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Issachar twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Zebulun twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Joseph twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Benjamin twelve thousand sealed. 

Revelation 7:1-8 

 

 Two weeks left in this short series “Seals” in the Book of Revelation. If you haven’t been with us, we’ve 
been in this confusing often troubling book for the past three weeks, all given as visions to a man known as John 
of Patmos. We dropped into the Book of Revelation at the beginning of its fourth chapter and have been working 
our way forward a little bit each week. Some might be wondering why we’re doing this particular part of the 
book, or why we’re not just doing an overview of the whole book. Those are good questions, and to the first one 
I’d offer that many have recognized in Revelation some discernible sections, often revolving around series of 
seven, in this case seven seals, so this series is kind of one distinct part of the book, like the Sermon on the Mount 
is a distinct part of the Gospel of Matthew. To the second, I’d offer, well, I hope we’ll come back to Revelation 
again, and maybe do another part of it. Thing is if you do an overview of the Book of Revelation all at once, you 
kind of have to wait a long time before coming back to it, and I think we should come to this book more often 
than that. After three weeks, you might be thinking, eh maybe not so much, but we’ll give a shot. 

 Quick word about what’s coming up after this series is done. We’ll wrap up next week, and then after that, 
we’ll begin a series in the Book of Proverbs that Pastor Mark put together. If you’ve ever thought, you know, 
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why can’t the Bible just give us some straightforward words for us to live life a little better, a little more faithfully, 
then just you wait. We’ll get into the wisdom of Proverbs two weeks from today. 

 Today, though, as we begin chapter seven, after last week’s harsh look at judgment and calamity upon the 
earth, John’s vision seems to answer the question some might have at this point, “If God’s letting all these horrible 
things happen, what’s going on with those who try to follow him?” Let’s go to God’s Word. 

 [Read passage.] Will you pray with me? Holy God, for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be 
mine but yours. Amen. 

 Almost 75 years ago, a baby girl named Young Kim was born in Korea. Over the course of the first few 
decades of her life she had endured more than her fair share of hardship. In her early years, she saw her country 
split in two, saw war break out between the North and South. Though she was born into a family of means, over 
the course of the war that wealth disappeared. Her parents died in her adolescence, followed soon by her two 
older brothers. Then after enduring a troubled marriage, she separated from her husband, fled the country with 
her young son, and immigrated to the United States with just a bag of clothes and few dollars. The next few 
decades for her were a story that you might expect for a single mother in a new country: struggle, working like 
mad just to keep her head above water.  

 And yet, as her son would say years later, she was always the most hopeful person he knew. 

 It seems downright saintly for someone to hold onto hope after having endured a stretch like that: war, 
loss, death, divorce, and desperation. Doesn’t sound all too dissimilar from the stretch described in Revelation 
chapter 6, which we talked about last week. If you were with us, you’ll remember that last week was when things 
got real. For the first two weeks, in Revelation chapters 4 and 5, John was given a vision of the heavenly throne 
room, and scene of eternal worship, then he saw the Lamb, signifying Jesus, this Lion of Judah as the vision 
describes him too. The Lamb picks up a scroll, a seven-sealed scroll, from the one seated on this heavenly throne, 
from God Almighty himself, and it’s thought to be something like a last will and testament, a final plan for 
creation, something that would sort things out, make everything right. And the heavens rejoiced. It was great. 
Then last week, we wondered just what there was to rejoice about. When the Lamb started to open up those seven 
seals on the scroll, horrible things start to happen. This is the one place where it’s not an exaggeration to say the 
Four Horsemen of the Apocalypse show up, each bringing calamity of a different kind: conquest, war, desperation, 
and death. The sun was blotted out; the moon turned to blood; the stars fell from the sky; mountains moved. These 
are the sorts of things John saw the seals started to open.  

 So as all this is happening, you start to wonder, what’s going on for the people on the ground, and not just 
for them, but what about the faithful? Those who follow this Lamb. The people of God. What happens with them?  

 It’s to them that John’s attention is turned now. Four more angels emerge, these ones at the four corners 
of the earth, and they hold back the four winds. Seems we’ve been given a pause in all the disasters that have 
been happening. But why? 

 Another angel appears, and John describes him as “ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal 
of the living God.” Seems we have another seal, another kind of seal showing up on the scene. There were seven 
seals on the scroll that was being opened, but then this angel comes with the seal of the living God, a marker of 
God’s authority and protection. And this angel directs says to the four angels who were holding back the wind, 
don’t do any damage until we’ve “marked” the servants of God, that is, put a seal on their foreheads. And that’s 
why, it appears, there’s been a pause in the calamity. 
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 Then John actually lists the number of those who were marked, those who were sealed, at 144,000, 12,000 
from each tribe of Israel. Now there’s been a lot of debate on who these 144,000 are supposed to be, because they 
show up more than once. Some say they’re the faithful remnant of the people of Israel, after all it says they’re 
from every tribe of Israel. Others say they’re Jewish Christians who faced persecution. Still others say that they’re 
meant to signify the “spiritual Israel,” that is, the combined people of God, Israel and the church. Then, there’s 
that number, 144,000. Is that an exact figure, no more no less, as in the angel only had so many passes to hand 
out? Or is it a nod on the number 12, which often suggests completion, which is then squared and multiplied by 
a thousand to emphasize that the total is more universal? 

 A lot of ways you could go with that it—I personally think it’s a more symbolic, spiritual description than 
a precise numbering of x number of people from this group and that group—but the far more important thing that 
John’s vision lifts up is what happens to them, what happens to these 144,000. They’re marked with the seal of 
the living God. 

 So what does it mean to be marked?  

 I remember a friend growing up who shared her impression of life with an older brother. Her older brother 
was the protective sort, in a good way though—being protective can turn into being controlling sometimes, but 
that wasn’t the case for her she said. Instead, she said it was like going through life with a force field around her. 
Why? Because she knew if anyone messed with her, her older brother would make sure nothing happened to her 
and, you know, that things got sorted out.  

 And that could be how we feel about these 144,000. They’re marked; they’re sealed; and it’s like they 
have a force field around them. No matter what else would happen throughout these visions, no matter the 
disasters or hardship, these faithful servants would be protected, like a force field around. And we see at least in 
one other instance later one those with God’s seal are in fact shielded from a particular hardship.  

But on the other, there’s not much to suggest that these 144,000 have been placed in a bubble while 
everything else has been happening, while this whole sequence of war, pestilence, and death has been going on. 
That one exception aside, if it’s happening everywhere, it’s happening to them too.  

That’s more in sync with what we see, isn’t it? We don’t have to look far to see horrible things happening, 
don’t have to think too long to think of how the winds are blowing destruction into people’s lives. I mean my 
goodness we’re on the tail end, mercifully it seems, of a worldwide crisis. Hundreds of thousands dead, and we’ll 
surely be feeling the long-term effects medically, economically, socially for years to come. Did we only see the 
pandemic affecting bad people? Or only non-Christians? No, of course not. We see bad things happening to good 
people, faithful people, and it can make you ask, whether something has happened to you personally or to a loved 
one or even just broadly in the world, of what use is faith if rain falls on the righteous and the unrighteous alike?  

Put another way, if being marked, being sealed doesn’t give these 144,000 some kind of force field through 
hardship, what good is it that this angel holds everything up so that they can mark everyone? What good is it to 
be marked in this way? 

I wonder that same question. Today in worship, we celebrated a sacrament that is in a lot of ways how we 
claim God’s seal, God’s mark upon us. We baptized Miles Lee, a sign of the covenant, of God’s unconditional 
love, grace, and redemption. And I wish, I really wish, that I could tell Emma and Parker, as I wish I could tell 
anyone who’s baptized or any parent of a child who’s baptized, as I wish I could think about our son Harry’s 
baptism a month ago, that that simple act of baptizing with water, marking them as a child of God, would ensure 



4 
 

that no harm, no calamity, no illness, no hardship would befall them or their family. But that’s not true. We pray 
for safety, for peace, for health, but it’s no guarantee or some magical force field that will ensure our well-being 
every hour of every day.  

But maybe that’s not what marks are for. 

I don’t think it’s a coincidence that in John’s vision, this angel ascends, as the passage says, “from the 
rising of the sun.” Did you catch that when we read it? The angel that bears the seal of the living God comes 
“from the rising of the sun.” This messenger of God brings a foretaste of the dawn of a new day, hope for a time 
when all this would be past, when things would be made new. 

And that starts to sound like what this mark, this seal really means. Not a force field or a bubble. Not a 
retreat from the world. But a hope in what’s to come, and a perseverance to endure what is, together. 

Many years after coming to the United States, Young Kim, the single mother from Korea, traveled to 
Hawaii with her son for her 70th birthday. Her son in fact had become a pastor himself, name of Jay Kim, and he 
shared this story. Close to where they were staying was a trail called Diamond Head, which was apparently a 
pretty strenuous hike, more or less climbing straight up. Her mother being a bit older by that point, her son worried 
about her as they started, knowing that the hike would be grueling and maybe too much. He told her they could 
turn back, and that it wouldn’t be a problem. They could relax, go to the beach, not worry about this hike that 
might’ve been a bit too much. Perhaps she thought back to a life full of hardship, of war, of loss, of desperation. 
He said that she just smiled and began marching onward. Later they enjoyed the spectacular view from the top. 

“This,” he said, “is how Christian hope works. We roll up our sleeves and take one grueling step after 
another until we arrive.”  

And that is what it means to be marked, one step after another through an often hostile, unforgiving world, 
with hope for the new day coming. 

In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 
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“Seals: Marked” 
Dr. Jay Howell 

June 27, 2021 
 

After this I saw four angels standing at the four corners of the earth, holding back the four winds 
of the earth so that no wind could blow on earth or sea or against any tree. I saw another angel 
ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal of the living God, and he called with a loud 
voice to the four angels who had been given power to damage earth and sea, saying, “Do not 
damage the earth or the sea or the trees, until we have marked the servants of our God with a seal 
on their foreheads.” 
 
And I heard the number of those who were sealed, one hundred forty-four thousand, sealed out of 
every tribe of the people of Israel: 
 
From the tribe of Judah twelve thousand sealed, 
from the tribe of Reuben twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Gad twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Asher twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Naphtali twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Manasseh twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Simeon twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Levi twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Issachar twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Zebulun twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Joseph twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Benjamin twelve thousand sealed. 

Revelation 7:1-8 

 

 Two weeks left in this short series “Seals” in the Book of Revelation. If you haven’t been with us, we’ve 
been in this confusing often troubling book for the past three weeks, all given as visions to a man known as John 
of Patmos. We dropped into the Book of Revelation at the beginning of its fourth chapter and have been working 
our way forward a little bit each week. Some might be wondering why we’re doing this particular part of the 
book, or why we’re not just doing an overview of the whole book. Those are good questions, and to the first one 
I’d offer that many have recognized in Revelation some discernible sections, often revolving around series of 
seven, in this case seven seals, so this series is kind of one distinct part of the book, like the Sermon on the Mount 
is a distinct part of the Gospel of Matthew. To the second, I’d offer, well, I hope we’ll come back to Revelation 
again, and maybe do another part of it. Thing is if you do an overview of the Book of Revelation all at once, you 
kind of have to wait a long time before coming back to it, and I think we should come to this book more often 
than that. After three weeks, you might be thinking, eh maybe not so much, but we’ll give a shot. 

 Quick word about what’s coming up after this series is done. We’ll wrap up next week, and then after that, 
we’ll begin a series in the Book of Proverbs that Pastor Mark put together. If you’ve ever thought, you know, 
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why can’t the Bible just give us some straightforward words for us to live life a little better, a little more faithfully, 
then just you wait. We’ll get into the wisdom of Proverbs two weeks from today. 

 Today, though, as we begin chapter seven, after last week’s harsh look at judgment and calamity upon the 
earth, John’s vision seems to answer the question some might have at this point, “If God’s letting all these horrible 
things happen, what’s going on with those who try to follow him?” Let’s go to God’s Word. 

 [Read passage.] Will you pray with me? Holy God, for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be 
mine but yours. Amen. 

 Almost 75 years ago, a baby girl named Young Kim was born in Korea. Over the course of the first few 
decades of her life she had endured more than her fair share of hardship. In her early years, she saw her country 
split in two, saw war break out between the North and South. Though she was born into a family of means, over 
the course of the war that wealth disappeared. Her parents died in her adolescence, followed soon by her two 
older brothers. Then after enduring a troubled marriage, she separated from her husband, fled the country with 
her young son, and immigrated to the United States with just a bag of clothes and few dollars. The next few 
decades for her were a story that you might expect for a single mother in a new country: struggle, working like 
mad just to keep her head above water.  

 And yet, as her son would say years later, she was always the most hopeful person he knew. 

 It seems downright saintly for someone to hold onto hope after having endured a stretch like that: war, 
loss, death, divorce, and desperation. Doesn’t sound all too dissimilar from the stretch described in Revelation 
chapter 6, which we talked about last week. If you were with us, you’ll remember that last week was when things 
got real. For the first two weeks, in Revelation chapters 4 and 5, John was given a vision of the heavenly throne 
room, and scene of eternal worship, then he saw the Lamb, signifying Jesus, this Lion of Judah as the vision 
describes him too. The Lamb picks up a scroll, a seven-sealed scroll, from the one seated on this heavenly throne, 
from God Almighty himself, and it’s thought to be something like a last will and testament, a final plan for 
creation, something that would sort things out, make everything right. And the heavens rejoiced. It was great. 
Then last week, we wondered just what there was to rejoice about. When the Lamb started to open up those seven 
seals on the scroll, horrible things start to happen. This is the one place where it’s not an exaggeration to say the 
Four Horsemen of the Apocalypse show up, each bringing calamity of a different kind: conquest, war, desperation, 
and death. The sun was blotted out; the moon turned to blood; the stars fell from the sky; mountains moved. These 
are the sorts of things John saw the seals started to open.  

 So as all this is happening, you start to wonder, what’s going on for the people on the ground, and not just 
for them, but what about the faithful? Those who follow this Lamb. The people of God. What happens with them?  

 It’s to them that John’s attention is turned now. Four more angels emerge, these ones at the four corners 
of the earth, and they hold back the four winds. Seems we’ve been given a pause in all the disasters that have 
been happening. But why? 

 Another angel appears, and John describes him as “ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal 
of the living God.” Seems we have another seal, another kind of seal showing up on the scene. There were seven 
seals on the scroll that was being opened, but then this angel comes with the seal of the living God, a marker of 
God’s authority and protection. And this angel directs says to the four angels who were holding back the wind, 
don’t do any damage until we’ve “marked” the servants of God, that is, put a seal on their foreheads. And that’s 
why, it appears, there’s been a pause in the calamity. 
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 Then John actually lists the number of those who were marked, those who were sealed, at 144,000, 12,000 
from each tribe of Israel. Now there’s been a lot of debate on who these 144,000 are supposed to be, because they 
show up more than once. Some say they’re the faithful remnant of the people of Israel, after all it says they’re 
from every tribe of Israel. Others say they’re Jewish Christians who faced persecution. Still others say that they’re 
meant to signify the “spiritual Israel,” that is, the combined people of God, Israel and the church. Then, there’s 
that number, 144,000. Is that an exact figure, no more no less, as in the angel only had so many passes to hand 
out? Or is it a nod on the number 12, which often suggests completion, which is then squared and multiplied by 
a thousand to emphasize that the total is more universal? 

 A lot of ways you could go with that it—I personally think it’s a more symbolic, spiritual description than 
a precise numbering of x number of people from this group and that group—but the far more important thing that 
John’s vision lifts up is what happens to them, what happens to these 144,000. They’re marked with the seal of 
the living God. 

 So what does it mean to be marked?  

 I remember a friend growing up who shared her impression of life with an older brother. Her older brother 
was the protective sort, in a good way though—being protective can turn into being controlling sometimes, but 
that wasn’t the case for her she said. Instead, she said it was like going through life with a force field around her. 
Why? Because she knew if anyone messed with her, her older brother would make sure nothing happened to her 
and, you know, that things got sorted out.  

 And that could be how we feel about these 144,000. They’re marked; they’re sealed; and it’s like they 
have a force field around them. No matter what else would happen throughout these visions, no matter the 
disasters or hardship, these faithful servants would be protected, like a force field around. And we see at least in 
one other instance later one those with God’s seal are in fact shielded from a particular hardship.  

But on the other, there’s not much to suggest that these 144,000 have been placed in a bubble while 
everything else has been happening, while this whole sequence of war, pestilence, and death has been going on. 
That one exception aside, if it’s happening everywhere, it’s happening to them too.  

That’s more in sync with what we see, isn’t it? We don’t have to look far to see horrible things happening, 
don’t have to think too long to think of how the winds are blowing destruction into people’s lives. I mean my 
goodness we’re on the tail end, mercifully it seems, of a worldwide crisis. Hundreds of thousands dead, and we’ll 
surely be feeling the long-term effects medically, economically, socially for years to come. Did we only see the 
pandemic affecting bad people? Or only non-Christians? No, of course not. We see bad things happening to good 
people, faithful people, and it can make you ask, whether something has happened to you personally or to a loved 
one or even just broadly in the world, of what use is faith if rain falls on the righteous and the unrighteous alike?  

Put another way, if being marked, being sealed doesn’t give these 144,000 some kind of force field through 
hardship, what good is it that this angel holds everything up so that they can mark everyone? What good is it to 
be marked in this way? 

I wonder that same question. Today in worship, we celebrated a sacrament that is in a lot of ways how we 
claim God’s seal, God’s mark upon us. We baptized Miles Lee, a sign of the covenant, of God’s unconditional 
love, grace, and redemption. And I wish, I really wish, that I could tell Emma and Parker, as I wish I could tell 
anyone who’s baptized or any parent of a child who’s baptized, as I wish I could think about our son Harry’s 
baptism a month ago, that that simple act of baptizing with water, marking them as a child of God, would ensure 
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that no harm, no calamity, no illness, no hardship would befall them or their family. But that’s not true. We pray 
for safety, for peace, for health, but it’s no guarantee or some magical force field that will ensure our well-being 
every hour of every day.  

But maybe that’s not what marks are for. 

I don’t think it’s a coincidence that in John’s vision, this angel ascends, as the passage says, “from the 
rising of the sun.” Did you catch that when we read it? The angel that bears the seal of the living God comes 
“from the rising of the sun.” This messenger of God brings a foretaste of the dawn of a new day, hope for a time 
when all this would be past, when things would be made new. 

And that starts to sound like what this mark, this seal really means. Not a force field or a bubble. Not a 
retreat from the world. But a hope in what’s to come, and a perseverance to endure what is, together. 

Many years after coming to the United States, Young Kim, the single mother from Korea, traveled to 
Hawaii with her son for her 70th birthday. Her son in fact had become a pastor himself, name of Jay Kim, and he 
shared this story. Close to where they were staying was a trail called Diamond Head, which was apparently a 
pretty strenuous hike, more or less climbing straight up. Her mother being a bit older by that point, her son worried 
about her as they started, knowing that the hike would be grueling and maybe too much. He told her they could 
turn back, and that it wouldn’t be a problem. They could relax, go to the beach, not worry about this hike that 
might’ve been a bit too much. Perhaps she thought back to a life full of hardship, of war, of loss, of desperation. 
He said that she just smiled and began marching onward. Later they enjoyed the spectacular view from the top. 

“This,” he said, “is how Christian hope works. We roll up our sleeves and take one grueling step after 
another until we arrive.”  

And that is what it means to be marked, one step after another through an often hostile, unforgiving world, 
with hope for the new day coming. 

In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 
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“Seals: Marked” 
Dr. Jay Howell 
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After this I saw four angels standing at the four corners of the earth, holding back the four winds 
of the earth so that no wind could blow on earth or sea or against any tree. I saw another angel 
ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal of the living God, and he called with a loud 
voice to the four angels who had been given power to damage earth and sea, saying, “Do not 
damage the earth or the sea or the trees, until we have marked the servants of our God with a seal 
on their foreheads.” 
 
And I heard the number of those who were sealed, one hundred forty-four thousand, sealed out of 
every tribe of the people of Israel: 
 
From the tribe of Judah twelve thousand sealed, 
from the tribe of Reuben twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Gad twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Asher twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Naphtali twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Manasseh twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Simeon twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Levi twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Issachar twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Zebulun twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Joseph twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Benjamin twelve thousand sealed. 

Revelation 7:1-8 

 

 Two weeks left in this short series “Seals” in the Book of Revelation. If you haven’t been with us, we’ve 
been in this confusing often troubling book for the past three weeks, all given as visions to a man known as John 
of Patmos. We dropped into the Book of Revelation at the beginning of its fourth chapter and have been working 
our way forward a little bit each week. Some might be wondering why we’re doing this particular part of the 
book, or why we’re not just doing an overview of the whole book. Those are good questions, and to the first one 
I’d offer that many have recognized in Revelation some discernible sections, often revolving around series of 
seven, in this case seven seals, so this series is kind of one distinct part of the book, like the Sermon on the Mount 
is a distinct part of the Gospel of Matthew. To the second, I’d offer, well, I hope we’ll come back to Revelation 
again, and maybe do another part of it. Thing is if you do an overview of the Book of Revelation all at once, you 
kind of have to wait a long time before coming back to it, and I think we should come to this book more often 
than that. After three weeks, you might be thinking, eh maybe not so much, but we’ll give a shot. 

 Quick word about what’s coming up after this series is done. We’ll wrap up next week, and then after that, 
we’ll begin a series in the Book of Proverbs that Pastor Mark put together. If you’ve ever thought, you know, 
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why can’t the Bible just give us some straightforward words for us to live life a little better, a little more faithfully, 
then just you wait. We’ll get into the wisdom of Proverbs two weeks from today. 

 Today, though, as we begin chapter seven, after last week’s harsh look at judgment and calamity upon the 
earth, John’s vision seems to answer the question some might have at this point, “If God’s letting all these horrible 
things happen, what’s going on with those who try to follow him?” Let’s go to God’s Word. 

 [Read passage.] Will you pray with me? Holy God, for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be 
mine but yours. Amen. 

 Almost 75 years ago, a baby girl named Young Kim was born in Korea. Over the course of the first few 
decades of her life she had endured more than her fair share of hardship. In her early years, she saw her country 
split in two, saw war break out between the North and South. Though she was born into a family of means, over 
the course of the war that wealth disappeared. Her parents died in her adolescence, followed soon by her two 
older brothers. Then after enduring a troubled marriage, she separated from her husband, fled the country with 
her young son, and immigrated to the United States with just a bag of clothes and few dollars. The next few 
decades for her were a story that you might expect for a single mother in a new country: struggle, working like 
mad just to keep her head above water.  

 And yet, as her son would say years later, she was always the most hopeful person he knew. 

 It seems downright saintly for someone to hold onto hope after having endured a stretch like that: war, 
loss, death, divorce, and desperation. Doesn’t sound all too dissimilar from the stretch described in Revelation 
chapter 6, which we talked about last week. If you were with us, you’ll remember that last week was when things 
got real. For the first two weeks, in Revelation chapters 4 and 5, John was given a vision of the heavenly throne 
room, and scene of eternal worship, then he saw the Lamb, signifying Jesus, this Lion of Judah as the vision 
describes him too. The Lamb picks up a scroll, a seven-sealed scroll, from the one seated on this heavenly throne, 
from God Almighty himself, and it’s thought to be something like a last will and testament, a final plan for 
creation, something that would sort things out, make everything right. And the heavens rejoiced. It was great. 
Then last week, we wondered just what there was to rejoice about. When the Lamb started to open up those seven 
seals on the scroll, horrible things start to happen. This is the one place where it’s not an exaggeration to say the 
Four Horsemen of the Apocalypse show up, each bringing calamity of a different kind: conquest, war, desperation, 
and death. The sun was blotted out; the moon turned to blood; the stars fell from the sky; mountains moved. These 
are the sorts of things John saw the seals started to open.  

 So as all this is happening, you start to wonder, what’s going on for the people on the ground, and not just 
for them, but what about the faithful? Those who follow this Lamb. The people of God. What happens with them?  

 It’s to them that John’s attention is turned now. Four more angels emerge, these ones at the four corners 
of the earth, and they hold back the four winds. Seems we’ve been given a pause in all the disasters that have 
been happening. But why? 

 Another angel appears, and John describes him as “ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal 
of the living God.” Seems we have another seal, another kind of seal showing up on the scene. There were seven 
seals on the scroll that was being opened, but then this angel comes with the seal of the living God, a marker of 
God’s authority and protection. And this angel directs says to the four angels who were holding back the wind, 
don’t do any damage until we’ve “marked” the servants of God, that is, put a seal on their foreheads. And that’s 
why, it appears, there’s been a pause in the calamity. 



3 
 

 Then John actually lists the number of those who were marked, those who were sealed, at 144,000, 12,000 
from each tribe of Israel. Now there’s been a lot of debate on who these 144,000 are supposed to be, because they 
show up more than once. Some say they’re the faithful remnant of the people of Israel, after all it says they’re 
from every tribe of Israel. Others say they’re Jewish Christians who faced persecution. Still others say that they’re 
meant to signify the “spiritual Israel,” that is, the combined people of God, Israel and the church. Then, there’s 
that number, 144,000. Is that an exact figure, no more no less, as in the angel only had so many passes to hand 
out? Or is it a nod on the number 12, which often suggests completion, which is then squared and multiplied by 
a thousand to emphasize that the total is more universal? 

 A lot of ways you could go with that it—I personally think it’s a more symbolic, spiritual description than 
a precise numbering of x number of people from this group and that group—but the far more important thing that 
John’s vision lifts up is what happens to them, what happens to these 144,000. They’re marked with the seal of 
the living God. 

 So what does it mean to be marked?  

 I remember a friend growing up who shared her impression of life with an older brother. Her older brother 
was the protective sort, in a good way though—being protective can turn into being controlling sometimes, but 
that wasn’t the case for her she said. Instead, she said it was like going through life with a force field around her. 
Why? Because she knew if anyone messed with her, her older brother would make sure nothing happened to her 
and, you know, that things got sorted out.  

 And that could be how we feel about these 144,000. They’re marked; they’re sealed; and it’s like they 
have a force field around them. No matter what else would happen throughout these visions, no matter the 
disasters or hardship, these faithful servants would be protected, like a force field around. And we see at least in 
one other instance later one those with God’s seal are in fact shielded from a particular hardship.  

But on the other, there’s not much to suggest that these 144,000 have been placed in a bubble while 
everything else has been happening, while this whole sequence of war, pestilence, and death has been going on. 
That one exception aside, if it’s happening everywhere, it’s happening to them too.  

That’s more in sync with what we see, isn’t it? We don’t have to look far to see horrible things happening, 
don’t have to think too long to think of how the winds are blowing destruction into people’s lives. I mean my 
goodness we’re on the tail end, mercifully it seems, of a worldwide crisis. Hundreds of thousands dead, and we’ll 
surely be feeling the long-term effects medically, economically, socially for years to come. Did we only see the 
pandemic affecting bad people? Or only non-Christians? No, of course not. We see bad things happening to good 
people, faithful people, and it can make you ask, whether something has happened to you personally or to a loved 
one or even just broadly in the world, of what use is faith if rain falls on the righteous and the unrighteous alike?  

Put another way, if being marked, being sealed doesn’t give these 144,000 some kind of force field through 
hardship, what good is it that this angel holds everything up so that they can mark everyone? What good is it to 
be marked in this way? 

I wonder that same question. Today in worship, we celebrated a sacrament that is in a lot of ways how we 
claim God’s seal, God’s mark upon us. We baptized Miles Lee, a sign of the covenant, of God’s unconditional 
love, grace, and redemption. And I wish, I really wish, that I could tell Emma and Parker, as I wish I could tell 
anyone who’s baptized or any parent of a child who’s baptized, as I wish I could think about our son Harry’s 
baptism a month ago, that that simple act of baptizing with water, marking them as a child of God, would ensure 
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that no harm, no calamity, no illness, no hardship would befall them or their family. But that’s not true. We pray 
for safety, for peace, for health, but it’s no guarantee or some magical force field that will ensure our well-being 
every hour of every day.  

But maybe that’s not what marks are for. 

I don’t think it’s a coincidence that in John’s vision, this angel ascends, as the passage says, “from the 
rising of the sun.” Did you catch that when we read it? The angel that bears the seal of the living God comes 
“from the rising of the sun.” This messenger of God brings a foretaste of the dawn of a new day, hope for a time 
when all this would be past, when things would be made new. 

And that starts to sound like what this mark, this seal really means. Not a force field or a bubble. Not a 
retreat from the world. But a hope in what’s to come, and a perseverance to endure what is, together. 

Many years after coming to the United States, Young Kim, the single mother from Korea, traveled to 
Hawaii with her son for her 70th birthday. Her son in fact had become a pastor himself, name of Jay Kim, and he 
shared this story. Close to where they were staying was a trail called Diamond Head, which was apparently a 
pretty strenuous hike, more or less climbing straight up. Her mother being a bit older by that point, her son worried 
about her as they started, knowing that the hike would be grueling and maybe too much. He told her they could 
turn back, and that it wouldn’t be a problem. They could relax, go to the beach, not worry about this hike that 
might’ve been a bit too much. Perhaps she thought back to a life full of hardship, of war, of loss, of desperation. 
He said that she just smiled and began marching onward. Later they enjoyed the spectacular view from the top. 

“This,” he said, “is how Christian hope works. We roll up our sleeves and take one grueling step after 
another until we arrive.”  

And that is what it means to be marked, one step after another through an often hostile, unforgiving world, 
with hope for the new day coming. 

In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 
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After this I saw four angels standing at the four corners of the earth, holding back the four winds 
of the earth so that no wind could blow on earth or sea or against any tree. I saw another angel 
ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal of the living God, and he called with a loud 
voice to the four angels who had been given power to damage earth and sea, saying, “Do not 
damage the earth or the sea or the trees, until we have marked the servants of our God with a seal 
on their foreheads.” 
 
And I heard the number of those who were sealed, one hundred forty-four thousand, sealed out of 
every tribe of the people of Israel: 
 
From the tribe of Judah twelve thousand sealed, 
from the tribe of Reuben twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Gad twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Asher twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Naphtali twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Manasseh twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Simeon twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Levi twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Issachar twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Zebulun twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Joseph twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Benjamin twelve thousand sealed. 

Revelation 7:1-8 

 

 Two weeks left in this short series “Seals” in the Book of Revelation. If you haven’t been with us, we’ve 
been in this confusing often troubling book for the past three weeks, all given as visions to a man known as John 
of Patmos. We dropped into the Book of Revelation at the beginning of its fourth chapter and have been working 
our way forward a little bit each week. Some might be wondering why we’re doing this particular part of the 
book, or why we’re not just doing an overview of the whole book. Those are good questions, and to the first one 
I’d offer that many have recognized in Revelation some discernible sections, often revolving around series of 
seven, in this case seven seals, so this series is kind of one distinct part of the book, like the Sermon on the Mount 
is a distinct part of the Gospel of Matthew. To the second, I’d offer, well, I hope we’ll come back to Revelation 
again, and maybe do another part of it. Thing is if you do an overview of the Book of Revelation all at once, you 
kind of have to wait a long time before coming back to it, and I think we should come to this book more often 
than that. After three weeks, you might be thinking, eh maybe not so much, but we’ll give a shot. 

 Quick word about what’s coming up after this series is done. We’ll wrap up next week, and then after that, 
we’ll begin a series in the Book of Proverbs that Pastor Mark put together. If you’ve ever thought, you know, 
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why can’t the Bible just give us some straightforward words for us to live life a little better, a little more faithfully, 
then just you wait. We’ll get into the wisdom of Proverbs two weeks from today. 

 Today, though, as we begin chapter seven, after last week’s harsh look at judgment and calamity upon the 
earth, John’s vision seems to answer the question some might have at this point, “If God’s letting all these horrible 
things happen, what’s going on with those who try to follow him?” Let’s go to God’s Word. 

 [Read passage.] Will you pray with me? Holy God, for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be 
mine but yours. Amen. 

 Almost 75 years ago, a baby girl named Young Kim was born in Korea. Over the course of the first few 
decades of her life she had endured more than her fair share of hardship. In her early years, she saw her country 
split in two, saw war break out between the North and South. Though she was born into a family of means, over 
the course of the war that wealth disappeared. Her parents died in her adolescence, followed soon by her two 
older brothers. Then after enduring a troubled marriage, she separated from her husband, fled the country with 
her young son, and immigrated to the United States with just a bag of clothes and few dollars. The next few 
decades for her were a story that you might expect for a single mother in a new country: struggle, working like 
mad just to keep her head above water.  

 And yet, as her son would say years later, she was always the most hopeful person he knew. 

 It seems downright saintly for someone to hold onto hope after having endured a stretch like that: war, 
loss, death, divorce, and desperation. Doesn’t sound all too dissimilar from the stretch described in Revelation 
chapter 6, which we talked about last week. If you were with us, you’ll remember that last week was when things 
got real. For the first two weeks, in Revelation chapters 4 and 5, John was given a vision of the heavenly throne 
room, and scene of eternal worship, then he saw the Lamb, signifying Jesus, this Lion of Judah as the vision 
describes him too. The Lamb picks up a scroll, a seven-sealed scroll, from the one seated on this heavenly throne, 
from God Almighty himself, and it’s thought to be something like a last will and testament, a final plan for 
creation, something that would sort things out, make everything right. And the heavens rejoiced. It was great. 
Then last week, we wondered just what there was to rejoice about. When the Lamb started to open up those seven 
seals on the scroll, horrible things start to happen. This is the one place where it’s not an exaggeration to say the 
Four Horsemen of the Apocalypse show up, each bringing calamity of a different kind: conquest, war, desperation, 
and death. The sun was blotted out; the moon turned to blood; the stars fell from the sky; mountains moved. These 
are the sorts of things John saw the seals started to open.  

 So as all this is happening, you start to wonder, what’s going on for the people on the ground, and not just 
for them, but what about the faithful? Those who follow this Lamb. The people of God. What happens with them?  

 It’s to them that John’s attention is turned now. Four more angels emerge, these ones at the four corners 
of the earth, and they hold back the four winds. Seems we’ve been given a pause in all the disasters that have 
been happening. But why? 

 Another angel appears, and John describes him as “ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal 
of the living God.” Seems we have another seal, another kind of seal showing up on the scene. There were seven 
seals on the scroll that was being opened, but then this angel comes with the seal of the living God, a marker of 
God’s authority and protection. And this angel directs says to the four angels who were holding back the wind, 
don’t do any damage until we’ve “marked” the servants of God, that is, put a seal on their foreheads. And that’s 
why, it appears, there’s been a pause in the calamity. 
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 Then John actually lists the number of those who were marked, those who were sealed, at 144,000, 12,000 
from each tribe of Israel. Now there’s been a lot of debate on who these 144,000 are supposed to be, because they 
show up more than once. Some say they’re the faithful remnant of the people of Israel, after all it says they’re 
from every tribe of Israel. Others say they’re Jewish Christians who faced persecution. Still others say that they’re 
meant to signify the “spiritual Israel,” that is, the combined people of God, Israel and the church. Then, there’s 
that number, 144,000. Is that an exact figure, no more no less, as in the angel only had so many passes to hand 
out? Or is it a nod on the number 12, which often suggests completion, which is then squared and multiplied by 
a thousand to emphasize that the total is more universal? 

 A lot of ways you could go with that it—I personally think it’s a more symbolic, spiritual description than 
a precise numbering of x number of people from this group and that group—but the far more important thing that 
John’s vision lifts up is what happens to them, what happens to these 144,000. They’re marked with the seal of 
the living God. 

 So what does it mean to be marked?  

 I remember a friend growing up who shared her impression of life with an older brother. Her older brother 
was the protective sort, in a good way though—being protective can turn into being controlling sometimes, but 
that wasn’t the case for her she said. Instead, she said it was like going through life with a force field around her. 
Why? Because she knew if anyone messed with her, her older brother would make sure nothing happened to her 
and, you know, that things got sorted out.  

 And that could be how we feel about these 144,000. They’re marked; they’re sealed; and it’s like they 
have a force field around them. No matter what else would happen throughout these visions, no matter the 
disasters or hardship, these faithful servants would be protected, like a force field around. And we see at least in 
one other instance later one those with God’s seal are in fact shielded from a particular hardship.  

But on the other, there’s not much to suggest that these 144,000 have been placed in a bubble while 
everything else has been happening, while this whole sequence of war, pestilence, and death has been going on. 
That one exception aside, if it’s happening everywhere, it’s happening to them too.  

That’s more in sync with what we see, isn’t it? We don’t have to look far to see horrible things happening, 
don’t have to think too long to think of how the winds are blowing destruction into people’s lives. I mean my 
goodness we’re on the tail end, mercifully it seems, of a worldwide crisis. Hundreds of thousands dead, and we’ll 
surely be feeling the long-term effects medically, economically, socially for years to come. Did we only see the 
pandemic affecting bad people? Or only non-Christians? No, of course not. We see bad things happening to good 
people, faithful people, and it can make you ask, whether something has happened to you personally or to a loved 
one or even just broadly in the world, of what use is faith if rain falls on the righteous and the unrighteous alike?  

Put another way, if being marked, being sealed doesn’t give these 144,000 some kind of force field through 
hardship, what good is it that this angel holds everything up so that they can mark everyone? What good is it to 
be marked in this way? 

I wonder that same question. Today in worship, we celebrated a sacrament that is in a lot of ways how we 
claim God’s seal, God’s mark upon us. We baptized Miles Lee, a sign of the covenant, of God’s unconditional 
love, grace, and redemption. And I wish, I really wish, that I could tell Emma and Parker, as I wish I could tell 
anyone who’s baptized or any parent of a child who’s baptized, as I wish I could think about our son Harry’s 
baptism a month ago, that that simple act of baptizing with water, marking them as a child of God, would ensure 
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that no harm, no calamity, no illness, no hardship would befall them or their family. But that’s not true. We pray 
for safety, for peace, for health, but it’s no guarantee or some magical force field that will ensure our well-being 
every hour of every day.  

But maybe that’s not what marks are for. 

I don’t think it’s a coincidence that in John’s vision, this angel ascends, as the passage says, “from the 
rising of the sun.” Did you catch that when we read it? The angel that bears the seal of the living God comes 
“from the rising of the sun.” This messenger of God brings a foretaste of the dawn of a new day, hope for a time 
when all this would be past, when things would be made new. 

And that starts to sound like what this mark, this seal really means. Not a force field or a bubble. Not a 
retreat from the world. But a hope in what’s to come, and a perseverance to endure what is, together. 

Many years after coming to the United States, Young Kim, the single mother from Korea, traveled to 
Hawaii with her son for her 70th birthday. Her son in fact had become a pastor himself, name of Jay Kim, and he 
shared this story. Close to where they were staying was a trail called Diamond Head, which was apparently a 
pretty strenuous hike, more or less climbing straight up. Her mother being a bit older by that point, her son worried 
about her as they started, knowing that the hike would be grueling and maybe too much. He told her they could 
turn back, and that it wouldn’t be a problem. They could relax, go to the beach, not worry about this hike that 
might’ve been a bit too much. Perhaps she thought back to a life full of hardship, of war, of loss, of desperation. 
He said that she just smiled and began marching onward. Later they enjoyed the spectacular view from the top. 

“This,” he said, “is how Christian hope works. We roll up our sleeves and take one grueling step after 
another until we arrive.”  

And that is what it means to be marked, one step after another through an often hostile, unforgiving world, 
with hope for the new day coming. 

In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 
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After this I saw four angels standing at the four corners of the earth, holding back the four winds 
of the earth so that no wind could blow on earth or sea or against any tree. I saw another angel 
ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal of the living God, and he called with a loud 
voice to the four angels who had been given power to damage earth and sea, saying, “Do not 
damage the earth or the sea or the trees, until we have marked the servants of our God with a seal 
on their foreheads.” 
 
And I heard the number of those who were sealed, one hundred forty-four thousand, sealed out of 
every tribe of the people of Israel: 
 
From the tribe of Judah twelve thousand sealed, 
from the tribe of Reuben twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Gad twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Asher twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Naphtali twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Manasseh twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Simeon twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Levi twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Issachar twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Zebulun twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Joseph twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Benjamin twelve thousand sealed. 

Revelation 7:1-8 

 

 Two weeks left in this short series “Seals” in the Book of Revelation. If you haven’t been with us, we’ve 
been in this confusing often troubling book for the past three weeks, all given as visions to a man known as John 
of Patmos. We dropped into the Book of Revelation at the beginning of its fourth chapter and have been working 
our way forward a little bit each week. Some might be wondering why we’re doing this particular part of the 
book, or why we’re not just doing an overview of the whole book. Those are good questions, and to the first one 
I’d offer that many have recognized in Revelation some discernible sections, often revolving around series of 
seven, in this case seven seals, so this series is kind of one distinct part of the book, like the Sermon on the Mount 
is a distinct part of the Gospel of Matthew. To the second, I’d offer, well, I hope we’ll come back to Revelation 
again, and maybe do another part of it. Thing is if you do an overview of the Book of Revelation all at once, you 
kind of have to wait a long time before coming back to it, and I think we should come to this book more often 
than that. After three weeks, you might be thinking, eh maybe not so much, but we’ll give a shot. 

 Quick word about what’s coming up after this series is done. We’ll wrap up next week, and then after that, 
we’ll begin a series in the Book of Proverbs that Pastor Mark put together. If you’ve ever thought, you know, 
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why can’t the Bible just give us some straightforward words for us to live life a little better, a little more faithfully, 
then just you wait. We’ll get into the wisdom of Proverbs two weeks from today. 

 Today, though, as we begin chapter seven, after last week’s harsh look at judgment and calamity upon the 
earth, John’s vision seems to answer the question some might have at this point, “If God’s letting all these horrible 
things happen, what’s going on with those who try to follow him?” Let’s go to God’s Word. 

 [Read passage.] Will you pray with me? Holy God, for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be 
mine but yours. Amen. 

 Almost 75 years ago, a baby girl named Young Kim was born in Korea. Over the course of the first few 
decades of her life she had endured more than her fair share of hardship. In her early years, she saw her country 
split in two, saw war break out between the North and South. Though she was born into a family of means, over 
the course of the war that wealth disappeared. Her parents died in her adolescence, followed soon by her two 
older brothers. Then after enduring a troubled marriage, she separated from her husband, fled the country with 
her young son, and immigrated to the United States with just a bag of clothes and few dollars. The next few 
decades for her were a story that you might expect for a single mother in a new country: struggle, working like 
mad just to keep her head above water.  

 And yet, as her son would say years later, she was always the most hopeful person he knew. 

 It seems downright saintly for someone to hold onto hope after having endured a stretch like that: war, 
loss, death, divorce, and desperation. Doesn’t sound all too dissimilar from the stretch described in Revelation 
chapter 6, which we talked about last week. If you were with us, you’ll remember that last week was when things 
got real. For the first two weeks, in Revelation chapters 4 and 5, John was given a vision of the heavenly throne 
room, and scene of eternal worship, then he saw the Lamb, signifying Jesus, this Lion of Judah as the vision 
describes him too. The Lamb picks up a scroll, a seven-sealed scroll, from the one seated on this heavenly throne, 
from God Almighty himself, and it’s thought to be something like a last will and testament, a final plan for 
creation, something that would sort things out, make everything right. And the heavens rejoiced. It was great. 
Then last week, we wondered just what there was to rejoice about. When the Lamb started to open up those seven 
seals on the scroll, horrible things start to happen. This is the one place where it’s not an exaggeration to say the 
Four Horsemen of the Apocalypse show up, each bringing calamity of a different kind: conquest, war, desperation, 
and death. The sun was blotted out; the moon turned to blood; the stars fell from the sky; mountains moved. These 
are the sorts of things John saw the seals started to open.  

 So as all this is happening, you start to wonder, what’s going on for the people on the ground, and not just 
for them, but what about the faithful? Those who follow this Lamb. The people of God. What happens with them?  

 It’s to them that John’s attention is turned now. Four more angels emerge, these ones at the four corners 
of the earth, and they hold back the four winds. Seems we’ve been given a pause in all the disasters that have 
been happening. But why? 

 Another angel appears, and John describes him as “ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal 
of the living God.” Seems we have another seal, another kind of seal showing up on the scene. There were seven 
seals on the scroll that was being opened, but then this angel comes with the seal of the living God, a marker of 
God’s authority and protection. And this angel directs says to the four angels who were holding back the wind, 
don’t do any damage until we’ve “marked” the servants of God, that is, put a seal on their foreheads. And that’s 
why, it appears, there’s been a pause in the calamity. 
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 Then John actually lists the number of those who were marked, those who were sealed, at 144,000, 12,000 
from each tribe of Israel. Now there’s been a lot of debate on who these 144,000 are supposed to be, because they 
show up more than once. Some say they’re the faithful remnant of the people of Israel, after all it says they’re 
from every tribe of Israel. Others say they’re Jewish Christians who faced persecution. Still others say that they’re 
meant to signify the “spiritual Israel,” that is, the combined people of God, Israel and the church. Then, there’s 
that number, 144,000. Is that an exact figure, no more no less, as in the angel only had so many passes to hand 
out? Or is it a nod on the number 12, which often suggests completion, which is then squared and multiplied by 
a thousand to emphasize that the total is more universal? 

 A lot of ways you could go with that it—I personally think it’s a more symbolic, spiritual description than 
a precise numbering of x number of people from this group and that group—but the far more important thing that 
John’s vision lifts up is what happens to them, what happens to these 144,000. They’re marked with the seal of 
the living God. 

 So what does it mean to be marked?  

 I remember a friend growing up who shared her impression of life with an older brother. Her older brother 
was the protective sort, in a good way though—being protective can turn into being controlling sometimes, but 
that wasn’t the case for her she said. Instead, she said it was like going through life with a force field around her. 
Why? Because she knew if anyone messed with her, her older brother would make sure nothing happened to her 
and, you know, that things got sorted out.  

 And that could be how we feel about these 144,000. They’re marked; they’re sealed; and it’s like they 
have a force field around them. No matter what else would happen throughout these visions, no matter the 
disasters or hardship, these faithful servants would be protected, like a force field around. And we see at least in 
one other instance later one those with God’s seal are in fact shielded from a particular hardship.  

But on the other, there’s not much to suggest that these 144,000 have been placed in a bubble while 
everything else has been happening, while this whole sequence of war, pestilence, and death has been going on. 
That one exception aside, if it’s happening everywhere, it’s happening to them too.  

That’s more in sync with what we see, isn’t it? We don’t have to look far to see horrible things happening, 
don’t have to think too long to think of how the winds are blowing destruction into people’s lives. I mean my 
goodness we’re on the tail end, mercifully it seems, of a worldwide crisis. Hundreds of thousands dead, and we’ll 
surely be feeling the long-term effects medically, economically, socially for years to come. Did we only see the 
pandemic affecting bad people? Or only non-Christians? No, of course not. We see bad things happening to good 
people, faithful people, and it can make you ask, whether something has happened to you personally or to a loved 
one or even just broadly in the world, of what use is faith if rain falls on the righteous and the unrighteous alike?  

Put another way, if being marked, being sealed doesn’t give these 144,000 some kind of force field through 
hardship, what good is it that this angel holds everything up so that they can mark everyone? What good is it to 
be marked in this way? 

I wonder that same question. Today in worship, we celebrated a sacrament that is in a lot of ways how we 
claim God’s seal, God’s mark upon us. We baptized Miles Lee, a sign of the covenant, of God’s unconditional 
love, grace, and redemption. And I wish, I really wish, that I could tell Emma and Parker, as I wish I could tell 
anyone who’s baptized or any parent of a child who’s baptized, as I wish I could think about our son Harry’s 
baptism a month ago, that that simple act of baptizing with water, marking them as a child of God, would ensure 
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that no harm, no calamity, no illness, no hardship would befall them or their family. But that’s not true. We pray 
for safety, for peace, for health, but it’s no guarantee or some magical force field that will ensure our well-being 
every hour of every day.  

But maybe that’s not what marks are for. 

I don’t think it’s a coincidence that in John’s vision, this angel ascends, as the passage says, “from the 
rising of the sun.” Did you catch that when we read it? The angel that bears the seal of the living God comes 
“from the rising of the sun.” This messenger of God brings a foretaste of the dawn of a new day, hope for a time 
when all this would be past, when things would be made new. 

And that starts to sound like what this mark, this seal really means. Not a force field or a bubble. Not a 
retreat from the world. But a hope in what’s to come, and a perseverance to endure what is, together. 

Many years after coming to the United States, Young Kim, the single mother from Korea, traveled to 
Hawaii with her son for her 70th birthday. Her son in fact had become a pastor himself, name of Jay Kim, and he 
shared this story. Close to where they were staying was a trail called Diamond Head, which was apparently a 
pretty strenuous hike, more or less climbing straight up. Her mother being a bit older by that point, her son worried 
about her as they started, knowing that the hike would be grueling and maybe too much. He told her they could 
turn back, and that it wouldn’t be a problem. They could relax, go to the beach, not worry about this hike that 
might’ve been a bit too much. Perhaps she thought back to a life full of hardship, of war, of loss, of desperation. 
He said that she just smiled and began marching onward. Later they enjoyed the spectacular view from the top. 

“This,” he said, “is how Christian hope works. We roll up our sleeves and take one grueling step after 
another until we arrive.”  

And that is what it means to be marked, one step after another through an often hostile, unforgiving world, 
with hope for the new day coming. 

In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 
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After this I saw four angels standing at the four corners of the earth, holding back the four winds 
of the earth so that no wind could blow on earth or sea or against any tree. I saw another angel 
ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal of the living God, and he called with a loud 
voice to the four angels who had been given power to damage earth and sea, saying, “Do not 
damage the earth or the sea or the trees, until we have marked the servants of our God with a seal 
on their foreheads.” 
 
And I heard the number of those who were sealed, one hundred forty-four thousand, sealed out of 
every tribe of the people of Israel: 
 
From the tribe of Judah twelve thousand sealed, 
from the tribe of Reuben twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Gad twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Asher twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Naphtali twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Manasseh twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Simeon twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Levi twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Issachar twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Zebulun twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Joseph twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Benjamin twelve thousand sealed. 

Revelation 7:1-8 

 

 Two weeks left in this short series “Seals” in the Book of Revelation. If you haven’t been with us, we’ve 
been in this confusing often troubling book for the past three weeks, all given as visions to a man known as John 
of Patmos. We dropped into the Book of Revelation at the beginning of its fourth chapter and have been working 
our way forward a little bit each week. Some might be wondering why we’re doing this particular part of the 
book, or why we’re not just doing an overview of the whole book. Those are good questions, and to the first one 
I’d offer that many have recognized in Revelation some discernible sections, often revolving around series of 
seven, in this case seven seals, so this series is kind of one distinct part of the book, like the Sermon on the Mount 
is a distinct part of the Gospel of Matthew. To the second, I’d offer, well, I hope we’ll come back to Revelation 
again, and maybe do another part of it. Thing is if you do an overview of the Book of Revelation all at once, you 
kind of have to wait a long time before coming back to it, and I think we should come to this book more often 
than that. After three weeks, you might be thinking, eh maybe not so much, but we’ll give a shot. 

 Quick word about what’s coming up after this series is done. We’ll wrap up next week, and then after that, 
we’ll begin a series in the Book of Proverbs that Pastor Mark put together. If you’ve ever thought, you know, 
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why can’t the Bible just give us some straightforward words for us to live life a little better, a little more faithfully, 
then just you wait. We’ll get into the wisdom of Proverbs two weeks from today. 

 Today, though, as we begin chapter seven, after last week’s harsh look at judgment and calamity upon the 
earth, John’s vision seems to answer the question some might have at this point, “If God’s letting all these horrible 
things happen, what’s going on with those who try to follow him?” Let’s go to God’s Word. 

 [Read passage.] Will you pray with me? Holy God, for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be 
mine but yours. Amen. 

 Almost 75 years ago, a baby girl named Young Kim was born in Korea. Over the course of the first few 
decades of her life she had endured more than her fair share of hardship. In her early years, she saw her country 
split in two, saw war break out between the North and South. Though she was born into a family of means, over 
the course of the war that wealth disappeared. Her parents died in her adolescence, followed soon by her two 
older brothers. Then after enduring a troubled marriage, she separated from her husband, fled the country with 
her young son, and immigrated to the United States with just a bag of clothes and few dollars. The next few 
decades for her were a story that you might expect for a single mother in a new country: struggle, working like 
mad just to keep her head above water.  

 And yet, as her son would say years later, she was always the most hopeful person he knew. 

 It seems downright saintly for someone to hold onto hope after having endured a stretch like that: war, 
loss, death, divorce, and desperation. Doesn’t sound all too dissimilar from the stretch described in Revelation 
chapter 6, which we talked about last week. If you were with us, you’ll remember that last week was when things 
got real. For the first two weeks, in Revelation chapters 4 and 5, John was given a vision of the heavenly throne 
room, and scene of eternal worship, then he saw the Lamb, signifying Jesus, this Lion of Judah as the vision 
describes him too. The Lamb picks up a scroll, a seven-sealed scroll, from the one seated on this heavenly throne, 
from God Almighty himself, and it’s thought to be something like a last will and testament, a final plan for 
creation, something that would sort things out, make everything right. And the heavens rejoiced. It was great. 
Then last week, we wondered just what there was to rejoice about. When the Lamb started to open up those seven 
seals on the scroll, horrible things start to happen. This is the one place where it’s not an exaggeration to say the 
Four Horsemen of the Apocalypse show up, each bringing calamity of a different kind: conquest, war, desperation, 
and death. The sun was blotted out; the moon turned to blood; the stars fell from the sky; mountains moved. These 
are the sorts of things John saw the seals started to open.  

 So as all this is happening, you start to wonder, what’s going on for the people on the ground, and not just 
for them, but what about the faithful? Those who follow this Lamb. The people of God. What happens with them?  

 It’s to them that John’s attention is turned now. Four more angels emerge, these ones at the four corners 
of the earth, and they hold back the four winds. Seems we’ve been given a pause in all the disasters that have 
been happening. But why? 

 Another angel appears, and John describes him as “ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal 
of the living God.” Seems we have another seal, another kind of seal showing up on the scene. There were seven 
seals on the scroll that was being opened, but then this angel comes with the seal of the living God, a marker of 
God’s authority and protection. And this angel directs says to the four angels who were holding back the wind, 
don’t do any damage until we’ve “marked” the servants of God, that is, put a seal on their foreheads. And that’s 
why, it appears, there’s been a pause in the calamity. 



3 
 

 Then John actually lists the number of those who were marked, those who were sealed, at 144,000, 12,000 
from each tribe of Israel. Now there’s been a lot of debate on who these 144,000 are supposed to be, because they 
show up more than once. Some say they’re the faithful remnant of the people of Israel, after all it says they’re 
from every tribe of Israel. Others say they’re Jewish Christians who faced persecution. Still others say that they’re 
meant to signify the “spiritual Israel,” that is, the combined people of God, Israel and the church. Then, there’s 
that number, 144,000. Is that an exact figure, no more no less, as in the angel only had so many passes to hand 
out? Or is it a nod on the number 12, which often suggests completion, which is then squared and multiplied by 
a thousand to emphasize that the total is more universal? 

 A lot of ways you could go with that it—I personally think it’s a more symbolic, spiritual description than 
a precise numbering of x number of people from this group and that group—but the far more important thing that 
John’s vision lifts up is what happens to them, what happens to these 144,000. They’re marked with the seal of 
the living God. 

 So what does it mean to be marked?  

 I remember a friend growing up who shared her impression of life with an older brother. Her older brother 
was the protective sort, in a good way though—being protective can turn into being controlling sometimes, but 
that wasn’t the case for her she said. Instead, she said it was like going through life with a force field around her. 
Why? Because she knew if anyone messed with her, her older brother would make sure nothing happened to her 
and, you know, that things got sorted out.  

 And that could be how we feel about these 144,000. They’re marked; they’re sealed; and it’s like they 
have a force field around them. No matter what else would happen throughout these visions, no matter the 
disasters or hardship, these faithful servants would be protected, like a force field around. And we see at least in 
one other instance later one those with God’s seal are in fact shielded from a particular hardship.  

But on the other, there’s not much to suggest that these 144,000 have been placed in a bubble while 
everything else has been happening, while this whole sequence of war, pestilence, and death has been going on. 
That one exception aside, if it’s happening everywhere, it’s happening to them too.  

That’s more in sync with what we see, isn’t it? We don’t have to look far to see horrible things happening, 
don’t have to think too long to think of how the winds are blowing destruction into people’s lives. I mean my 
goodness we’re on the tail end, mercifully it seems, of a worldwide crisis. Hundreds of thousands dead, and we’ll 
surely be feeling the long-term effects medically, economically, socially for years to come. Did we only see the 
pandemic affecting bad people? Or only non-Christians? No, of course not. We see bad things happening to good 
people, faithful people, and it can make you ask, whether something has happened to you personally or to a loved 
one or even just broadly in the world, of what use is faith if rain falls on the righteous and the unrighteous alike?  

Put another way, if being marked, being sealed doesn’t give these 144,000 some kind of force field through 
hardship, what good is it that this angel holds everything up so that they can mark everyone? What good is it to 
be marked in this way? 

I wonder that same question. Today in worship, we celebrated a sacrament that is in a lot of ways how we 
claim God’s seal, God’s mark upon us. We baptized Miles Lee, a sign of the covenant, of God’s unconditional 
love, grace, and redemption. And I wish, I really wish, that I could tell Emma and Parker, as I wish I could tell 
anyone who’s baptized or any parent of a child who’s baptized, as I wish I could think about our son Harry’s 
baptism a month ago, that that simple act of baptizing with water, marking them as a child of God, would ensure 
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that no harm, no calamity, no illness, no hardship would befall them or their family. But that’s not true. We pray 
for safety, for peace, for health, but it’s no guarantee or some magical force field that will ensure our well-being 
every hour of every day.  

But maybe that’s not what marks are for. 

I don’t think it’s a coincidence that in John’s vision, this angel ascends, as the passage says, “from the 
rising of the sun.” Did you catch that when we read it? The angel that bears the seal of the living God comes 
“from the rising of the sun.” This messenger of God brings a foretaste of the dawn of a new day, hope for a time 
when all this would be past, when things would be made new. 

And that starts to sound like what this mark, this seal really means. Not a force field or a bubble. Not a 
retreat from the world. But a hope in what’s to come, and a perseverance to endure what is, together. 

Many years after coming to the United States, Young Kim, the single mother from Korea, traveled to 
Hawaii with her son for her 70th birthday. Her son in fact had become a pastor himself, name of Jay Kim, and he 
shared this story. Close to where they were staying was a trail called Diamond Head, which was apparently a 
pretty strenuous hike, more or less climbing straight up. Her mother being a bit older by that point, her son worried 
about her as they started, knowing that the hike would be grueling and maybe too much. He told her they could 
turn back, and that it wouldn’t be a problem. They could relax, go to the beach, not worry about this hike that 
might’ve been a bit too much. Perhaps she thought back to a life full of hardship, of war, of loss, of desperation. 
He said that she just smiled and began marching onward. Later they enjoyed the spectacular view from the top. 

“This,” he said, “is how Christian hope works. We roll up our sleeves and take one grueling step after 
another until we arrive.”  

And that is what it means to be marked, one step after another through an often hostile, unforgiving world, 
with hope for the new day coming. 

In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 
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After this I saw four angels standing at the four corners of the earth, holding back the four winds 
of the earth so that no wind could blow on earth or sea or against any tree. I saw another angel 
ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal of the living God, and he called with a loud 
voice to the four angels who had been given power to damage earth and sea, saying, “Do not 
damage the earth or the sea or the trees, until we have marked the servants of our God with a seal 
on their foreheads.” 
 
And I heard the number of those who were sealed, one hundred forty-four thousand, sealed out of 
every tribe of the people of Israel: 
 
From the tribe of Judah twelve thousand sealed, 
from the tribe of Reuben twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Gad twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Asher twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Naphtali twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Manasseh twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Simeon twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Levi twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Issachar twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Zebulun twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Joseph twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Benjamin twelve thousand sealed. 

Revelation 7:1-8 

 

 Two weeks left in this short series “Seals” in the Book of Revelation. If you haven’t been with us, we’ve 
been in this confusing often troubling book for the past three weeks, all given as visions to a man known as John 
of Patmos. We dropped into the Book of Revelation at the beginning of its fourth chapter and have been working 
our way forward a little bit each week. Some might be wondering why we’re doing this particular part of the 
book, or why we’re not just doing an overview of the whole book. Those are good questions, and to the first one 
I’d offer that many have recognized in Revelation some discernible sections, often revolving around series of 
seven, in this case seven seals, so this series is kind of one distinct part of the book, like the Sermon on the Mount 
is a distinct part of the Gospel of Matthew. To the second, I’d offer, well, I hope we’ll come back to Revelation 
again, and maybe do another part of it. Thing is if you do an overview of the Book of Revelation all at once, you 
kind of have to wait a long time before coming back to it, and I think we should come to this book more often 
than that. After three weeks, you might be thinking, eh maybe not so much, but we’ll give a shot. 

 Quick word about what’s coming up after this series is done. We’ll wrap up next week, and then after that, 
we’ll begin a series in the Book of Proverbs that Pastor Mark put together. If you’ve ever thought, you know, 
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why can’t the Bible just give us some straightforward words for us to live life a little better, a little more faithfully, 
then just you wait. We’ll get into the wisdom of Proverbs two weeks from today. 

 Today, though, as we begin chapter seven, after last week’s harsh look at judgment and calamity upon the 
earth, John’s vision seems to answer the question some might have at this point, “If God’s letting all these horrible 
things happen, what’s going on with those who try to follow him?” Let’s go to God’s Word. 

 [Read passage.] Will you pray with me? Holy God, for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be 
mine but yours. Amen. 

 Almost 75 years ago, a baby girl named Young Kim was born in Korea. Over the course of the first few 
decades of her life she had endured more than her fair share of hardship. In her early years, she saw her country 
split in two, saw war break out between the North and South. Though she was born into a family of means, over 
the course of the war that wealth disappeared. Her parents died in her adolescence, followed soon by her two 
older brothers. Then after enduring a troubled marriage, she separated from her husband, fled the country with 
her young son, and immigrated to the United States with just a bag of clothes and few dollars. The next few 
decades for her were a story that you might expect for a single mother in a new country: struggle, working like 
mad just to keep her head above water.  

 And yet, as her son would say years later, she was always the most hopeful person he knew. 

 It seems downright saintly for someone to hold onto hope after having endured a stretch like that: war, 
loss, death, divorce, and desperation. Doesn’t sound all too dissimilar from the stretch described in Revelation 
chapter 6, which we talked about last week. If you were with us, you’ll remember that last week was when things 
got real. For the first two weeks, in Revelation chapters 4 and 5, John was given a vision of the heavenly throne 
room, and scene of eternal worship, then he saw the Lamb, signifying Jesus, this Lion of Judah as the vision 
describes him too. The Lamb picks up a scroll, a seven-sealed scroll, from the one seated on this heavenly throne, 
from God Almighty himself, and it’s thought to be something like a last will and testament, a final plan for 
creation, something that would sort things out, make everything right. And the heavens rejoiced. It was great. 
Then last week, we wondered just what there was to rejoice about. When the Lamb started to open up those seven 
seals on the scroll, horrible things start to happen. This is the one place where it’s not an exaggeration to say the 
Four Horsemen of the Apocalypse show up, each bringing calamity of a different kind: conquest, war, desperation, 
and death. The sun was blotted out; the moon turned to blood; the stars fell from the sky; mountains moved. These 
are the sorts of things John saw the seals started to open.  

 So as all this is happening, you start to wonder, what’s going on for the people on the ground, and not just 
for them, but what about the faithful? Those who follow this Lamb. The people of God. What happens with them?  

 It’s to them that John’s attention is turned now. Four more angels emerge, these ones at the four corners 
of the earth, and they hold back the four winds. Seems we’ve been given a pause in all the disasters that have 
been happening. But why? 

 Another angel appears, and John describes him as “ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal 
of the living God.” Seems we have another seal, another kind of seal showing up on the scene. There were seven 
seals on the scroll that was being opened, but then this angel comes with the seal of the living God, a marker of 
God’s authority and protection. And this angel directs says to the four angels who were holding back the wind, 
don’t do any damage until we’ve “marked” the servants of God, that is, put a seal on their foreheads. And that’s 
why, it appears, there’s been a pause in the calamity. 
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 Then John actually lists the number of those who were marked, those who were sealed, at 144,000, 12,000 
from each tribe of Israel. Now there’s been a lot of debate on who these 144,000 are supposed to be, because they 
show up more than once. Some say they’re the faithful remnant of the people of Israel, after all it says they’re 
from every tribe of Israel. Others say they’re Jewish Christians who faced persecution. Still others say that they’re 
meant to signify the “spiritual Israel,” that is, the combined people of God, Israel and the church. Then, there’s 
that number, 144,000. Is that an exact figure, no more no less, as in the angel only had so many passes to hand 
out? Or is it a nod on the number 12, which often suggests completion, which is then squared and multiplied by 
a thousand to emphasize that the total is more universal? 

 A lot of ways you could go with that it—I personally think it’s a more symbolic, spiritual description than 
a precise numbering of x number of people from this group and that group—but the far more important thing that 
John’s vision lifts up is what happens to them, what happens to these 144,000. They’re marked with the seal of 
the living God. 

 So what does it mean to be marked?  

 I remember a friend growing up who shared her impression of life with an older brother. Her older brother 
was the protective sort, in a good way though—being protective can turn into being controlling sometimes, but 
that wasn’t the case for her she said. Instead, she said it was like going through life with a force field around her. 
Why? Because she knew if anyone messed with her, her older brother would make sure nothing happened to her 
and, you know, that things got sorted out.  

 And that could be how we feel about these 144,000. They’re marked; they’re sealed; and it’s like they 
have a force field around them. No matter what else would happen throughout these visions, no matter the 
disasters or hardship, these faithful servants would be protected, like a force field around. And we see at least in 
one other instance later one those with God’s seal are in fact shielded from a particular hardship.  

But on the other, there’s not much to suggest that these 144,000 have been placed in a bubble while 
everything else has been happening, while this whole sequence of war, pestilence, and death has been going on. 
That one exception aside, if it’s happening everywhere, it’s happening to them too.  

That’s more in sync with what we see, isn’t it? We don’t have to look far to see horrible things happening, 
don’t have to think too long to think of how the winds are blowing destruction into people’s lives. I mean my 
goodness we’re on the tail end, mercifully it seems, of a worldwide crisis. Hundreds of thousands dead, and we’ll 
surely be feeling the long-term effects medically, economically, socially for years to come. Did we only see the 
pandemic affecting bad people? Or only non-Christians? No, of course not. We see bad things happening to good 
people, faithful people, and it can make you ask, whether something has happened to you personally or to a loved 
one or even just broadly in the world, of what use is faith if rain falls on the righteous and the unrighteous alike?  

Put another way, if being marked, being sealed doesn’t give these 144,000 some kind of force field through 
hardship, what good is it that this angel holds everything up so that they can mark everyone? What good is it to 
be marked in this way? 

I wonder that same question. Today in worship, we celebrated a sacrament that is in a lot of ways how we 
claim God’s seal, God’s mark upon us. We baptized Miles Lee, a sign of the covenant, of God’s unconditional 
love, grace, and redemption. And I wish, I really wish, that I could tell Emma and Parker, as I wish I could tell 
anyone who’s baptized or any parent of a child who’s baptized, as I wish I could think about our son Harry’s 
baptism a month ago, that that simple act of baptizing with water, marking them as a child of God, would ensure 
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that no harm, no calamity, no illness, no hardship would befall them or their family. But that’s not true. We pray 
for safety, for peace, for health, but it’s no guarantee or some magical force field that will ensure our well-being 
every hour of every day.  

But maybe that’s not what marks are for. 

I don’t think it’s a coincidence that in John’s vision, this angel ascends, as the passage says, “from the 
rising of the sun.” Did you catch that when we read it? The angel that bears the seal of the living God comes 
“from the rising of the sun.” This messenger of God brings a foretaste of the dawn of a new day, hope for a time 
when all this would be past, when things would be made new. 

And that starts to sound like what this mark, this seal really means. Not a force field or a bubble. Not a 
retreat from the world. But a hope in what’s to come, and a perseverance to endure what is, together. 

Many years after coming to the United States, Young Kim, the single mother from Korea, traveled to 
Hawaii with her son for her 70th birthday. Her son in fact had become a pastor himself, name of Jay Kim, and he 
shared this story. Close to where they were staying was a trail called Diamond Head, which was apparently a 
pretty strenuous hike, more or less climbing straight up. Her mother being a bit older by that point, her son worried 
about her as they started, knowing that the hike would be grueling and maybe too much. He told her they could 
turn back, and that it wouldn’t be a problem. They could relax, go to the beach, not worry about this hike that 
might’ve been a bit too much. Perhaps she thought back to a life full of hardship, of war, of loss, of desperation. 
He said that she just smiled and began marching onward. Later they enjoyed the spectacular view from the top. 

“This,” he said, “is how Christian hope works. We roll up our sleeves and take one grueling step after 
another until we arrive.”  

And that is what it means to be marked, one step after another through an often hostile, unforgiving world, 
with hope for the new day coming. 

In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 
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After this I saw four angels standing at the four corners of the earth, holding back the four winds 
of the earth so that no wind could blow on earth or sea or against any tree. I saw another angel 
ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal of the living God, and he called with a loud 
voice to the four angels who had been given power to damage earth and sea, saying, “Do not 
damage the earth or the sea or the trees, until we have marked the servants of our God with a seal 
on their foreheads.” 
 
And I heard the number of those who were sealed, one hundred forty-four thousand, sealed out of 
every tribe of the people of Israel: 
 
From the tribe of Judah twelve thousand sealed, 
from the tribe of Reuben twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Gad twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Asher twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Naphtali twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Manasseh twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Simeon twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Levi twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Issachar twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Zebulun twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Joseph twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Benjamin twelve thousand sealed. 

Revelation 7:1-8 

 

 Two weeks left in this short series “Seals” in the Book of Revelation. If you haven’t been with us, we’ve 
been in this confusing often troubling book for the past three weeks, all given as visions to a man known as John 
of Patmos. We dropped into the Book of Revelation at the beginning of its fourth chapter and have been working 
our way forward a little bit each week. Some might be wondering why we’re doing this particular part of the 
book, or why we’re not just doing an overview of the whole book. Those are good questions, and to the first one 
I’d offer that many have recognized in Revelation some discernible sections, often revolving around series of 
seven, in this case seven seals, so this series is kind of one distinct part of the book, like the Sermon on the Mount 
is a distinct part of the Gospel of Matthew. To the second, I’d offer, well, I hope we’ll come back to Revelation 
again, and maybe do another part of it. Thing is if you do an overview of the Book of Revelation all at once, you 
kind of have to wait a long time before coming back to it, and I think we should come to this book more often 
than that. After three weeks, you might be thinking, eh maybe not so much, but we’ll give a shot. 

 Quick word about what’s coming up after this series is done. We’ll wrap up next week, and then after that, 
we’ll begin a series in the Book of Proverbs that Pastor Mark put together. If you’ve ever thought, you know, 
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why can’t the Bible just give us some straightforward words for us to live life a little better, a little more faithfully, 
then just you wait. We’ll get into the wisdom of Proverbs two weeks from today. 

 Today, though, as we begin chapter seven, after last week’s harsh look at judgment and calamity upon the 
earth, John’s vision seems to answer the question some might have at this point, “If God’s letting all these horrible 
things happen, what’s going on with those who try to follow him?” Let’s go to God’s Word. 

 [Read passage.] Will you pray with me? Holy God, for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be 
mine but yours. Amen. 

 Almost 75 years ago, a baby girl named Young Kim was born in Korea. Over the course of the first few 
decades of her life she had endured more than her fair share of hardship. In her early years, she saw her country 
split in two, saw war break out between the North and South. Though she was born into a family of means, over 
the course of the war that wealth disappeared. Her parents died in her adolescence, followed soon by her two 
older brothers. Then after enduring a troubled marriage, she separated from her husband, fled the country with 
her young son, and immigrated to the United States with just a bag of clothes and few dollars. The next few 
decades for her were a story that you might expect for a single mother in a new country: struggle, working like 
mad just to keep her head above water.  

 And yet, as her son would say years later, she was always the most hopeful person he knew. 

 It seems downright saintly for someone to hold onto hope after having endured a stretch like that: war, 
loss, death, divorce, and desperation. Doesn’t sound all too dissimilar from the stretch described in Revelation 
chapter 6, which we talked about last week. If you were with us, you’ll remember that last week was when things 
got real. For the first two weeks, in Revelation chapters 4 and 5, John was given a vision of the heavenly throne 
room, and scene of eternal worship, then he saw the Lamb, signifying Jesus, this Lion of Judah as the vision 
describes him too. The Lamb picks up a scroll, a seven-sealed scroll, from the one seated on this heavenly throne, 
from God Almighty himself, and it’s thought to be something like a last will and testament, a final plan for 
creation, something that would sort things out, make everything right. And the heavens rejoiced. It was great. 
Then last week, we wondered just what there was to rejoice about. When the Lamb started to open up those seven 
seals on the scroll, horrible things start to happen. This is the one place where it’s not an exaggeration to say the 
Four Horsemen of the Apocalypse show up, each bringing calamity of a different kind: conquest, war, desperation, 
and death. The sun was blotted out; the moon turned to blood; the stars fell from the sky; mountains moved. These 
are the sorts of things John saw the seals started to open.  

 So as all this is happening, you start to wonder, what’s going on for the people on the ground, and not just 
for them, but what about the faithful? Those who follow this Lamb. The people of God. What happens with them?  

 It’s to them that John’s attention is turned now. Four more angels emerge, these ones at the four corners 
of the earth, and they hold back the four winds. Seems we’ve been given a pause in all the disasters that have 
been happening. But why? 

 Another angel appears, and John describes him as “ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal 
of the living God.” Seems we have another seal, another kind of seal showing up on the scene. There were seven 
seals on the scroll that was being opened, but then this angel comes with the seal of the living God, a marker of 
God’s authority and protection. And this angel directs says to the four angels who were holding back the wind, 
don’t do any damage until we’ve “marked” the servants of God, that is, put a seal on their foreheads. And that’s 
why, it appears, there’s been a pause in the calamity. 
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 Then John actually lists the number of those who were marked, those who were sealed, at 144,000, 12,000 
from each tribe of Israel. Now there’s been a lot of debate on who these 144,000 are supposed to be, because they 
show up more than once. Some say they’re the faithful remnant of the people of Israel, after all it says they’re 
from every tribe of Israel. Others say they’re Jewish Christians who faced persecution. Still others say that they’re 
meant to signify the “spiritual Israel,” that is, the combined people of God, Israel and the church. Then, there’s 
that number, 144,000. Is that an exact figure, no more no less, as in the angel only had so many passes to hand 
out? Or is it a nod on the number 12, which often suggests completion, which is then squared and multiplied by 
a thousand to emphasize that the total is more universal? 

 A lot of ways you could go with that it—I personally think it’s a more symbolic, spiritual description than 
a precise numbering of x number of people from this group and that group—but the far more important thing that 
John’s vision lifts up is what happens to them, what happens to these 144,000. They’re marked with the seal of 
the living God. 

 So what does it mean to be marked?  

 I remember a friend growing up who shared her impression of life with an older brother. Her older brother 
was the protective sort, in a good way though—being protective can turn into being controlling sometimes, but 
that wasn’t the case for her she said. Instead, she said it was like going through life with a force field around her. 
Why? Because she knew if anyone messed with her, her older brother would make sure nothing happened to her 
and, you know, that things got sorted out.  

 And that could be how we feel about these 144,000. They’re marked; they’re sealed; and it’s like they 
have a force field around them. No matter what else would happen throughout these visions, no matter the 
disasters or hardship, these faithful servants would be protected, like a force field around. And we see at least in 
one other instance later one those with God’s seal are in fact shielded from a particular hardship.  

But on the other, there’s not much to suggest that these 144,000 have been placed in a bubble while 
everything else has been happening, while this whole sequence of war, pestilence, and death has been going on. 
That one exception aside, if it’s happening everywhere, it’s happening to them too.  

That’s more in sync with what we see, isn’t it? We don’t have to look far to see horrible things happening, 
don’t have to think too long to think of how the winds are blowing destruction into people’s lives. I mean my 
goodness we’re on the tail end, mercifully it seems, of a worldwide crisis. Hundreds of thousands dead, and we’ll 
surely be feeling the long-term effects medically, economically, socially for years to come. Did we only see the 
pandemic affecting bad people? Or only non-Christians? No, of course not. We see bad things happening to good 
people, faithful people, and it can make you ask, whether something has happened to you personally or to a loved 
one or even just broadly in the world, of what use is faith if rain falls on the righteous and the unrighteous alike?  

Put another way, if being marked, being sealed doesn’t give these 144,000 some kind of force field through 
hardship, what good is it that this angel holds everything up so that they can mark everyone? What good is it to 
be marked in this way? 

I wonder that same question. Today in worship, we celebrated a sacrament that is in a lot of ways how we 
claim God’s seal, God’s mark upon us. We baptized Miles Lee, a sign of the covenant, of God’s unconditional 
love, grace, and redemption. And I wish, I really wish, that I could tell Emma and Parker, as I wish I could tell 
anyone who’s baptized or any parent of a child who’s baptized, as I wish I could think about our son Harry’s 
baptism a month ago, that that simple act of baptizing with water, marking them as a child of God, would ensure 
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that no harm, no calamity, no illness, no hardship would befall them or their family. But that’s not true. We pray 
for safety, for peace, for health, but it’s no guarantee or some magical force field that will ensure our well-being 
every hour of every day.  

But maybe that’s not what marks are for. 

I don’t think it’s a coincidence that in John’s vision, this angel ascends, as the passage says, “from the 
rising of the sun.” Did you catch that when we read it? The angel that bears the seal of the living God comes 
“from the rising of the sun.” This messenger of God brings a foretaste of the dawn of a new day, hope for a time 
when all this would be past, when things would be made new. 

And that starts to sound like what this mark, this seal really means. Not a force field or a bubble. Not a 
retreat from the world. But a hope in what’s to come, and a perseverance to endure what is, together. 

Many years after coming to the United States, Young Kim, the single mother from Korea, traveled to 
Hawaii with her son for her 70th birthday. Her son in fact had become a pastor himself, name of Jay Kim, and he 
shared this story. Close to where they were staying was a trail called Diamond Head, which was apparently a 
pretty strenuous hike, more or less climbing straight up. Her mother being a bit older by that point, her son worried 
about her as they started, knowing that the hike would be grueling and maybe too much. He told her they could 
turn back, and that it wouldn’t be a problem. They could relax, go to the beach, not worry about this hike that 
might’ve been a bit too much. Perhaps she thought back to a life full of hardship, of war, of loss, of desperation. 
He said that she just smiled and began marching onward. Later they enjoyed the spectacular view from the top. 

“This,” he said, “is how Christian hope works. We roll up our sleeves and take one grueling step after 
another until we arrive.”  

And that is what it means to be marked, one step after another through an often hostile, unforgiving world, 
with hope for the new day coming. 

In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 
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“Seals: Marked” 
Dr. Jay Howell 
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After this I saw four angels standing at the four corners of the earth, holding back the four winds 
of the earth so that no wind could blow on earth or sea or against any tree. I saw another angel 
ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal of the living God, and he called with a loud 
voice to the four angels who had been given power to damage earth and sea, saying, “Do not 
damage the earth or the sea or the trees, until we have marked the servants of our God with a seal 
on their foreheads.” 
 
And I heard the number of those who were sealed, one hundred forty-four thousand, sealed out of 
every tribe of the people of Israel: 
 
From the tribe of Judah twelve thousand sealed, 
from the tribe of Reuben twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Gad twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Asher twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Naphtali twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Manasseh twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Simeon twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Levi twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Issachar twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Zebulun twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Joseph twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Benjamin twelve thousand sealed. 

Revelation 7:1-8 

 

 Two weeks left in this short series “Seals” in the Book of Revelation. If you haven’t been with us, we’ve 
been in this confusing often troubling book for the past three weeks, all given as visions to a man known as John 
of Patmos. We dropped into the Book of Revelation at the beginning of its fourth chapter and have been working 
our way forward a little bit each week. Some might be wondering why we’re doing this particular part of the 
book, or why we’re not just doing an overview of the whole book. Those are good questions, and to the first one 
I’d offer that many have recognized in Revelation some discernible sections, often revolving around series of 
seven, in this case seven seals, so this series is kind of one distinct part of the book, like the Sermon on the Mount 
is a distinct part of the Gospel of Matthew. To the second, I’d offer, well, I hope we’ll come back to Revelation 
again, and maybe do another part of it. Thing is if you do an overview of the Book of Revelation all at once, you 
kind of have to wait a long time before coming back to it, and I think we should come to this book more often 
than that. After three weeks, you might be thinking, eh maybe not so much, but we’ll give a shot. 

 Quick word about what’s coming up after this series is done. We’ll wrap up next week, and then after that, 
we’ll begin a series in the Book of Proverbs that Pastor Mark put together. If you’ve ever thought, you know, 
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why can’t the Bible just give us some straightforward words for us to live life a little better, a little more faithfully, 
then just you wait. We’ll get into the wisdom of Proverbs two weeks from today. 

 Today, though, as we begin chapter seven, after last week’s harsh look at judgment and calamity upon the 
earth, John’s vision seems to answer the question some might have at this point, “If God’s letting all these horrible 
things happen, what’s going on with those who try to follow him?” Let’s go to God’s Word. 

 [Read passage.] Will you pray with me? Holy God, for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be 
mine but yours. Amen. 

 Almost 75 years ago, a baby girl named Young Kim was born in Korea. Over the course of the first few 
decades of her life she had endured more than her fair share of hardship. In her early years, she saw her country 
split in two, saw war break out between the North and South. Though she was born into a family of means, over 
the course of the war that wealth disappeared. Her parents died in her adolescence, followed soon by her two 
older brothers. Then after enduring a troubled marriage, she separated from her husband, fled the country with 
her young son, and immigrated to the United States with just a bag of clothes and few dollars. The next few 
decades for her were a story that you might expect for a single mother in a new country: struggle, working like 
mad just to keep her head above water.  

 And yet, as her son would say years later, she was always the most hopeful person he knew. 

 It seems downright saintly for someone to hold onto hope after having endured a stretch like that: war, 
loss, death, divorce, and desperation. Doesn’t sound all too dissimilar from the stretch described in Revelation 
chapter 6, which we talked about last week. If you were with us, you’ll remember that last week was when things 
got real. For the first two weeks, in Revelation chapters 4 and 5, John was given a vision of the heavenly throne 
room, and scene of eternal worship, then he saw the Lamb, signifying Jesus, this Lion of Judah as the vision 
describes him too. The Lamb picks up a scroll, a seven-sealed scroll, from the one seated on this heavenly throne, 
from God Almighty himself, and it’s thought to be something like a last will and testament, a final plan for 
creation, something that would sort things out, make everything right. And the heavens rejoiced. It was great. 
Then last week, we wondered just what there was to rejoice about. When the Lamb started to open up those seven 
seals on the scroll, horrible things start to happen. This is the one place where it’s not an exaggeration to say the 
Four Horsemen of the Apocalypse show up, each bringing calamity of a different kind: conquest, war, desperation, 
and death. The sun was blotted out; the moon turned to blood; the stars fell from the sky; mountains moved. These 
are the sorts of things John saw the seals started to open.  

 So as all this is happening, you start to wonder, what’s going on for the people on the ground, and not just 
for them, but what about the faithful? Those who follow this Lamb. The people of God. What happens with them?  

 It’s to them that John’s attention is turned now. Four more angels emerge, these ones at the four corners 
of the earth, and they hold back the four winds. Seems we’ve been given a pause in all the disasters that have 
been happening. But why? 

 Another angel appears, and John describes him as “ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal 
of the living God.” Seems we have another seal, another kind of seal showing up on the scene. There were seven 
seals on the scroll that was being opened, but then this angel comes with the seal of the living God, a marker of 
God’s authority and protection. And this angel directs says to the four angels who were holding back the wind, 
don’t do any damage until we’ve “marked” the servants of God, that is, put a seal on their foreheads. And that’s 
why, it appears, there’s been a pause in the calamity. 
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 Then John actually lists the number of those who were marked, those who were sealed, at 144,000, 12,000 
from each tribe of Israel. Now there’s been a lot of debate on who these 144,000 are supposed to be, because they 
show up more than once. Some say they’re the faithful remnant of the people of Israel, after all it says they’re 
from every tribe of Israel. Others say they’re Jewish Christians who faced persecution. Still others say that they’re 
meant to signify the “spiritual Israel,” that is, the combined people of God, Israel and the church. Then, there’s 
that number, 144,000. Is that an exact figure, no more no less, as in the angel only had so many passes to hand 
out? Or is it a nod on the number 12, which often suggests completion, which is then squared and multiplied by 
a thousand to emphasize that the total is more universal? 

 A lot of ways you could go with that it—I personally think it’s a more symbolic, spiritual description than 
a precise numbering of x number of people from this group and that group—but the far more important thing that 
John’s vision lifts up is what happens to them, what happens to these 144,000. They’re marked with the seal of 
the living God. 

 So what does it mean to be marked?  

 I remember a friend growing up who shared her impression of life with an older brother. Her older brother 
was the protective sort, in a good way though—being protective can turn into being controlling sometimes, but 
that wasn’t the case for her she said. Instead, she said it was like going through life with a force field around her. 
Why? Because she knew if anyone messed with her, her older brother would make sure nothing happened to her 
and, you know, that things got sorted out.  

 And that could be how we feel about these 144,000. They’re marked; they’re sealed; and it’s like they 
have a force field around them. No matter what else would happen throughout these visions, no matter the 
disasters or hardship, these faithful servants would be protected, like a force field around. And we see at least in 
one other instance later one those with God’s seal are in fact shielded from a particular hardship.  

But on the other, there’s not much to suggest that these 144,000 have been placed in a bubble while 
everything else has been happening, while this whole sequence of war, pestilence, and death has been going on. 
That one exception aside, if it’s happening everywhere, it’s happening to them too.  

That’s more in sync with what we see, isn’t it? We don’t have to look far to see horrible things happening, 
don’t have to think too long to think of how the winds are blowing destruction into people’s lives. I mean my 
goodness we’re on the tail end, mercifully it seems, of a worldwide crisis. Hundreds of thousands dead, and we’ll 
surely be feeling the long-term effects medically, economically, socially for years to come. Did we only see the 
pandemic affecting bad people? Or only non-Christians? No, of course not. We see bad things happening to good 
people, faithful people, and it can make you ask, whether something has happened to you personally or to a loved 
one or even just broadly in the world, of what use is faith if rain falls on the righteous and the unrighteous alike?  

Put another way, if being marked, being sealed doesn’t give these 144,000 some kind of force field through 
hardship, what good is it that this angel holds everything up so that they can mark everyone? What good is it to 
be marked in this way? 

I wonder that same question. Today in worship, we celebrated a sacrament that is in a lot of ways how we 
claim God’s seal, God’s mark upon us. We baptized Miles Lee, a sign of the covenant, of God’s unconditional 
love, grace, and redemption. And I wish, I really wish, that I could tell Emma and Parker, as I wish I could tell 
anyone who’s baptized or any parent of a child who’s baptized, as I wish I could think about our son Harry’s 
baptism a month ago, that that simple act of baptizing with water, marking them as a child of God, would ensure 
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that no harm, no calamity, no illness, no hardship would befall them or their family. But that’s not true. We pray 
for safety, for peace, for health, but it’s no guarantee or some magical force field that will ensure our well-being 
every hour of every day.  

But maybe that’s not what marks are for. 

I don’t think it’s a coincidence that in John’s vision, this angel ascends, as the passage says, “from the 
rising of the sun.” Did you catch that when we read it? The angel that bears the seal of the living God comes 
“from the rising of the sun.” This messenger of God brings a foretaste of the dawn of a new day, hope for a time 
when all this would be past, when things would be made new. 

And that starts to sound like what this mark, this seal really means. Not a force field or a bubble. Not a 
retreat from the world. But a hope in what’s to come, and a perseverance to endure what is, together. 

Many years after coming to the United States, Young Kim, the single mother from Korea, traveled to 
Hawaii with her son for her 70th birthday. Her son in fact had become a pastor himself, name of Jay Kim, and he 
shared this story. Close to where they were staying was a trail called Diamond Head, which was apparently a 
pretty strenuous hike, more or less climbing straight up. Her mother being a bit older by that point, her son worried 
about her as they started, knowing that the hike would be grueling and maybe too much. He told her they could 
turn back, and that it wouldn’t be a problem. They could relax, go to the beach, not worry about this hike that 
might’ve been a bit too much. Perhaps she thought back to a life full of hardship, of war, of loss, of desperation. 
He said that she just smiled and began marching onward. Later they enjoyed the spectacular view from the top. 

“This,” he said, “is how Christian hope works. We roll up our sleeves and take one grueling step after 
another until we arrive.”  

And that is what it means to be marked, one step after another through an often hostile, unforgiving world, 
with hope for the new day coming. 

In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 
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After this I saw four angels standing at the four corners of the earth, holding back the four winds 
of the earth so that no wind could blow on earth or sea or against any tree. I saw another angel 
ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal of the living God, and he called with a loud 
voice to the four angels who had been given power to damage earth and sea, saying, “Do not 
damage the earth or the sea or the trees, until we have marked the servants of our God with a seal 
on their foreheads.” 
 
And I heard the number of those who were sealed, one hundred forty-four thousand, sealed out of 
every tribe of the people of Israel: 
 
From the tribe of Judah twelve thousand sealed, 
from the tribe of Reuben twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Gad twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Asher twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Naphtali twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Manasseh twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Simeon twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Levi twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Issachar twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Zebulun twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Joseph twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Benjamin twelve thousand sealed. 

Revelation 7:1-8 

 

 Two weeks left in this short series “Seals” in the Book of Revelation. If you haven’t been with us, we’ve 
been in this confusing often troubling book for the past three weeks, all given as visions to a man known as John 
of Patmos. We dropped into the Book of Revelation at the beginning of its fourth chapter and have been working 
our way forward a little bit each week. Some might be wondering why we’re doing this particular part of the 
book, or why we’re not just doing an overview of the whole book. Those are good questions, and to the first one 
I’d offer that many have recognized in Revelation some discernible sections, often revolving around series of 
seven, in this case seven seals, so this series is kind of one distinct part of the book, like the Sermon on the Mount 
is a distinct part of the Gospel of Matthew. To the second, I’d offer, well, I hope we’ll come back to Revelation 
again, and maybe do another part of it. Thing is if you do an overview of the Book of Revelation all at once, you 
kind of have to wait a long time before coming back to it, and I think we should come to this book more often 
than that. After three weeks, you might be thinking, eh maybe not so much, but we’ll give a shot. 

 Quick word about what’s coming up after this series is done. We’ll wrap up next week, and then after that, 
we’ll begin a series in the Book of Proverbs that Pastor Mark put together. If you’ve ever thought, you know, 
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why can’t the Bible just give us some straightforward words for us to live life a little better, a little more faithfully, 
then just you wait. We’ll get into the wisdom of Proverbs two weeks from today. 

 Today, though, as we begin chapter seven, after last week’s harsh look at judgment and calamity upon the 
earth, John’s vision seems to answer the question some might have at this point, “If God’s letting all these horrible 
things happen, what’s going on with those who try to follow him?” Let’s go to God’s Word. 

 [Read passage.] Will you pray with me? Holy God, for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be 
mine but yours. Amen. 

 Almost 75 years ago, a baby girl named Young Kim was born in Korea. Over the course of the first few 
decades of her life she had endured more than her fair share of hardship. In her early years, she saw her country 
split in two, saw war break out between the North and South. Though she was born into a family of means, over 
the course of the war that wealth disappeared. Her parents died in her adolescence, followed soon by her two 
older brothers. Then after enduring a troubled marriage, she separated from her husband, fled the country with 
her young son, and immigrated to the United States with just a bag of clothes and few dollars. The next few 
decades for her were a story that you might expect for a single mother in a new country: struggle, working like 
mad just to keep her head above water.  

 And yet, as her son would say years later, she was always the most hopeful person he knew. 

 It seems downright saintly for someone to hold onto hope after having endured a stretch like that: war, 
loss, death, divorce, and desperation. Doesn’t sound all too dissimilar from the stretch described in Revelation 
chapter 6, which we talked about last week. If you were with us, you’ll remember that last week was when things 
got real. For the first two weeks, in Revelation chapters 4 and 5, John was given a vision of the heavenly throne 
room, and scene of eternal worship, then he saw the Lamb, signifying Jesus, this Lion of Judah as the vision 
describes him too. The Lamb picks up a scroll, a seven-sealed scroll, from the one seated on this heavenly throne, 
from God Almighty himself, and it’s thought to be something like a last will and testament, a final plan for 
creation, something that would sort things out, make everything right. And the heavens rejoiced. It was great. 
Then last week, we wondered just what there was to rejoice about. When the Lamb started to open up those seven 
seals on the scroll, horrible things start to happen. This is the one place where it’s not an exaggeration to say the 
Four Horsemen of the Apocalypse show up, each bringing calamity of a different kind: conquest, war, desperation, 
and death. The sun was blotted out; the moon turned to blood; the stars fell from the sky; mountains moved. These 
are the sorts of things John saw the seals started to open.  

 So as all this is happening, you start to wonder, what’s going on for the people on the ground, and not just 
for them, but what about the faithful? Those who follow this Lamb. The people of God. What happens with them?  

 It’s to them that John’s attention is turned now. Four more angels emerge, these ones at the four corners 
of the earth, and they hold back the four winds. Seems we’ve been given a pause in all the disasters that have 
been happening. But why? 

 Another angel appears, and John describes him as “ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal 
of the living God.” Seems we have another seal, another kind of seal showing up on the scene. There were seven 
seals on the scroll that was being opened, but then this angel comes with the seal of the living God, a marker of 
God’s authority and protection. And this angel directs says to the four angels who were holding back the wind, 
don’t do any damage until we’ve “marked” the servants of God, that is, put a seal on their foreheads. And that’s 
why, it appears, there’s been a pause in the calamity. 
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 Then John actually lists the number of those who were marked, those who were sealed, at 144,000, 12,000 
from each tribe of Israel. Now there’s been a lot of debate on who these 144,000 are supposed to be, because they 
show up more than once. Some say they’re the faithful remnant of the people of Israel, after all it says they’re 
from every tribe of Israel. Others say they’re Jewish Christians who faced persecution. Still others say that they’re 
meant to signify the “spiritual Israel,” that is, the combined people of God, Israel and the church. Then, there’s 
that number, 144,000. Is that an exact figure, no more no less, as in the angel only had so many passes to hand 
out? Or is it a nod on the number 12, which often suggests completion, which is then squared and multiplied by 
a thousand to emphasize that the total is more universal? 

 A lot of ways you could go with that it—I personally think it’s a more symbolic, spiritual description than 
a precise numbering of x number of people from this group and that group—but the far more important thing that 
John’s vision lifts up is what happens to them, what happens to these 144,000. They’re marked with the seal of 
the living God. 

 So what does it mean to be marked?  

 I remember a friend growing up who shared her impression of life with an older brother. Her older brother 
was the protective sort, in a good way though—being protective can turn into being controlling sometimes, but 
that wasn’t the case for her she said. Instead, she said it was like going through life with a force field around her. 
Why? Because she knew if anyone messed with her, her older brother would make sure nothing happened to her 
and, you know, that things got sorted out.  

 And that could be how we feel about these 144,000. They’re marked; they’re sealed; and it’s like they 
have a force field around them. No matter what else would happen throughout these visions, no matter the 
disasters or hardship, these faithful servants would be protected, like a force field around. And we see at least in 
one other instance later one those with God’s seal are in fact shielded from a particular hardship.  

But on the other, there’s not much to suggest that these 144,000 have been placed in a bubble while 
everything else has been happening, while this whole sequence of war, pestilence, and death has been going on. 
That one exception aside, if it’s happening everywhere, it’s happening to them too.  

That’s more in sync with what we see, isn’t it? We don’t have to look far to see horrible things happening, 
don’t have to think too long to think of how the winds are blowing destruction into people’s lives. I mean my 
goodness we’re on the tail end, mercifully it seems, of a worldwide crisis. Hundreds of thousands dead, and we’ll 
surely be feeling the long-term effects medically, economically, socially for years to come. Did we only see the 
pandemic affecting bad people? Or only non-Christians? No, of course not. We see bad things happening to good 
people, faithful people, and it can make you ask, whether something has happened to you personally or to a loved 
one or even just broadly in the world, of what use is faith if rain falls on the righteous and the unrighteous alike?  

Put another way, if being marked, being sealed doesn’t give these 144,000 some kind of force field through 
hardship, what good is it that this angel holds everything up so that they can mark everyone? What good is it to 
be marked in this way? 

I wonder that same question. Today in worship, we celebrated a sacrament that is in a lot of ways how we 
claim God’s seal, God’s mark upon us. We baptized Miles Lee, a sign of the covenant, of God’s unconditional 
love, grace, and redemption. And I wish, I really wish, that I could tell Emma and Parker, as I wish I could tell 
anyone who’s baptized or any parent of a child who’s baptized, as I wish I could think about our son Harry’s 
baptism a month ago, that that simple act of baptizing with water, marking them as a child of God, would ensure 
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that no harm, no calamity, no illness, no hardship would befall them or their family. But that’s not true. We pray 
for safety, for peace, for health, but it’s no guarantee or some magical force field that will ensure our well-being 
every hour of every day.  

But maybe that’s not what marks are for. 

I don’t think it’s a coincidence that in John’s vision, this angel ascends, as the passage says, “from the 
rising of the sun.” Did you catch that when we read it? The angel that bears the seal of the living God comes 
“from the rising of the sun.” This messenger of God brings a foretaste of the dawn of a new day, hope for a time 
when all this would be past, when things would be made new. 

And that starts to sound like what this mark, this seal really means. Not a force field or a bubble. Not a 
retreat from the world. But a hope in what’s to come, and a perseverance to endure what is, together. 

Many years after coming to the United States, Young Kim, the single mother from Korea, traveled to 
Hawaii with her son for her 70th birthday. Her son in fact had become a pastor himself, name of Jay Kim, and he 
shared this story. Close to where they were staying was a trail called Diamond Head, which was apparently a 
pretty strenuous hike, more or less climbing straight up. Her mother being a bit older by that point, her son worried 
about her as they started, knowing that the hike would be grueling and maybe too much. He told her they could 
turn back, and that it wouldn’t be a problem. They could relax, go to the beach, not worry about this hike that 
might’ve been a bit too much. Perhaps she thought back to a life full of hardship, of war, of loss, of desperation. 
He said that she just smiled and began marching onward. Later they enjoyed the spectacular view from the top. 

“This,” he said, “is how Christian hope works. We roll up our sleeves and take one grueling step after 
another until we arrive.”  

And that is what it means to be marked, one step after another through an often hostile, unforgiving world, 
with hope for the new day coming. 

In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 
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After this I saw four angels standing at the four corners of the earth, holding back the four winds 
of the earth so that no wind could blow on earth or sea or against any tree. I saw another angel 
ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal of the living God, and he called with a loud 
voice to the four angels who had been given power to damage earth and sea, saying, “Do not 
damage the earth or the sea or the trees, until we have marked the servants of our God with a seal 
on their foreheads.” 
 
And I heard the number of those who were sealed, one hundred forty-four thousand, sealed out of 
every tribe of the people of Israel: 
 
From the tribe of Judah twelve thousand sealed, 
from the tribe of Reuben twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Gad twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Asher twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Naphtali twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Manasseh twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Simeon twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Levi twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Issachar twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Zebulun twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Joseph twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Benjamin twelve thousand sealed. 

Revelation 7:1-8 

 

 Two weeks left in this short series “Seals” in the Book of Revelation. If you haven’t been with us, we’ve 
been in this confusing often troubling book for the past three weeks, all given as visions to a man known as John 
of Patmos. We dropped into the Book of Revelation at the beginning of its fourth chapter and have been working 
our way forward a little bit each week. Some might be wondering why we’re doing this particular part of the 
book, or why we’re not just doing an overview of the whole book. Those are good questions, and to the first one 
I’d offer that many have recognized in Revelation some discernible sections, often revolving around series of 
seven, in this case seven seals, so this series is kind of one distinct part of the book, like the Sermon on the Mount 
is a distinct part of the Gospel of Matthew. To the second, I’d offer, well, I hope we’ll come back to Revelation 
again, and maybe do another part of it. Thing is if you do an overview of the Book of Revelation all at once, you 
kind of have to wait a long time before coming back to it, and I think we should come to this book more often 
than that. After three weeks, you might be thinking, eh maybe not so much, but we’ll give a shot. 

 Quick word about what’s coming up after this series is done. We’ll wrap up next week, and then after that, 
we’ll begin a series in the Book of Proverbs that Pastor Mark put together. If you’ve ever thought, you know, 
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why can’t the Bible just give us some straightforward words for us to live life a little better, a little more faithfully, 
then just you wait. We’ll get into the wisdom of Proverbs two weeks from today. 

 Today, though, as we begin chapter seven, after last week’s harsh look at judgment and calamity upon the 
earth, John’s vision seems to answer the question some might have at this point, “If God’s letting all these horrible 
things happen, what’s going on with those who try to follow him?” Let’s go to God’s Word. 

 [Read passage.] Will you pray with me? Holy God, for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be 
mine but yours. Amen. 

 Almost 75 years ago, a baby girl named Young Kim was born in Korea. Over the course of the first few 
decades of her life she had endured more than her fair share of hardship. In her early years, she saw her country 
split in two, saw war break out between the North and South. Though she was born into a family of means, over 
the course of the war that wealth disappeared. Her parents died in her adolescence, followed soon by her two 
older brothers. Then after enduring a troubled marriage, she separated from her husband, fled the country with 
her young son, and immigrated to the United States with just a bag of clothes and few dollars. The next few 
decades for her were a story that you might expect for a single mother in a new country: struggle, working like 
mad just to keep her head above water.  

 And yet, as her son would say years later, she was always the most hopeful person he knew. 

 It seems downright saintly for someone to hold onto hope after having endured a stretch like that: war, 
loss, death, divorce, and desperation. Doesn’t sound all too dissimilar from the stretch described in Revelation 
chapter 6, which we talked about last week. If you were with us, you’ll remember that last week was when things 
got real. For the first two weeks, in Revelation chapters 4 and 5, John was given a vision of the heavenly throne 
room, and scene of eternal worship, then he saw the Lamb, signifying Jesus, this Lion of Judah as the vision 
describes him too. The Lamb picks up a scroll, a seven-sealed scroll, from the one seated on this heavenly throne, 
from God Almighty himself, and it’s thought to be something like a last will and testament, a final plan for 
creation, something that would sort things out, make everything right. And the heavens rejoiced. It was great. 
Then last week, we wondered just what there was to rejoice about. When the Lamb started to open up those seven 
seals on the scroll, horrible things start to happen. This is the one place where it’s not an exaggeration to say the 
Four Horsemen of the Apocalypse show up, each bringing calamity of a different kind: conquest, war, desperation, 
and death. The sun was blotted out; the moon turned to blood; the stars fell from the sky; mountains moved. These 
are the sorts of things John saw the seals started to open.  

 So as all this is happening, you start to wonder, what’s going on for the people on the ground, and not just 
for them, but what about the faithful? Those who follow this Lamb. The people of God. What happens with them?  

 It’s to them that John’s attention is turned now. Four more angels emerge, these ones at the four corners 
of the earth, and they hold back the four winds. Seems we’ve been given a pause in all the disasters that have 
been happening. But why? 

 Another angel appears, and John describes him as “ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal 
of the living God.” Seems we have another seal, another kind of seal showing up on the scene. There were seven 
seals on the scroll that was being opened, but then this angel comes with the seal of the living God, a marker of 
God’s authority and protection. And this angel directs says to the four angels who were holding back the wind, 
don’t do any damage until we’ve “marked” the servants of God, that is, put a seal on their foreheads. And that’s 
why, it appears, there’s been a pause in the calamity. 
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 Then John actually lists the number of those who were marked, those who were sealed, at 144,000, 12,000 
from each tribe of Israel. Now there’s been a lot of debate on who these 144,000 are supposed to be, because they 
show up more than once. Some say they’re the faithful remnant of the people of Israel, after all it says they’re 
from every tribe of Israel. Others say they’re Jewish Christians who faced persecution. Still others say that they’re 
meant to signify the “spiritual Israel,” that is, the combined people of God, Israel and the church. Then, there’s 
that number, 144,000. Is that an exact figure, no more no less, as in the angel only had so many passes to hand 
out? Or is it a nod on the number 12, which often suggests completion, which is then squared and multiplied by 
a thousand to emphasize that the total is more universal? 

 A lot of ways you could go with that it—I personally think it’s a more symbolic, spiritual description than 
a precise numbering of x number of people from this group and that group—but the far more important thing that 
John’s vision lifts up is what happens to them, what happens to these 144,000. They’re marked with the seal of 
the living God. 

 So what does it mean to be marked?  

 I remember a friend growing up who shared her impression of life with an older brother. Her older brother 
was the protective sort, in a good way though—being protective can turn into being controlling sometimes, but 
that wasn’t the case for her she said. Instead, she said it was like going through life with a force field around her. 
Why? Because she knew if anyone messed with her, her older brother would make sure nothing happened to her 
and, you know, that things got sorted out.  

 And that could be how we feel about these 144,000. They’re marked; they’re sealed; and it’s like they 
have a force field around them. No matter what else would happen throughout these visions, no matter the 
disasters or hardship, these faithful servants would be protected, like a force field around. And we see at least in 
one other instance later one those with God’s seal are in fact shielded from a particular hardship.  

But on the other, there’s not much to suggest that these 144,000 have been placed in a bubble while 
everything else has been happening, while this whole sequence of war, pestilence, and death has been going on. 
That one exception aside, if it’s happening everywhere, it’s happening to them too.  

That’s more in sync with what we see, isn’t it? We don’t have to look far to see horrible things happening, 
don’t have to think too long to think of how the winds are blowing destruction into people’s lives. I mean my 
goodness we’re on the tail end, mercifully it seems, of a worldwide crisis. Hundreds of thousands dead, and we’ll 
surely be feeling the long-term effects medically, economically, socially for years to come. Did we only see the 
pandemic affecting bad people? Or only non-Christians? No, of course not. We see bad things happening to good 
people, faithful people, and it can make you ask, whether something has happened to you personally or to a loved 
one or even just broadly in the world, of what use is faith if rain falls on the righteous and the unrighteous alike?  

Put another way, if being marked, being sealed doesn’t give these 144,000 some kind of force field through 
hardship, what good is it that this angel holds everything up so that they can mark everyone? What good is it to 
be marked in this way? 

I wonder that same question. Today in worship, we celebrated a sacrament that is in a lot of ways how we 
claim God’s seal, God’s mark upon us. We baptized Miles Lee, a sign of the covenant, of God’s unconditional 
love, grace, and redemption. And I wish, I really wish, that I could tell Emma and Parker, as I wish I could tell 
anyone who’s baptized or any parent of a child who’s baptized, as I wish I could think about our son Harry’s 
baptism a month ago, that that simple act of baptizing with water, marking them as a child of God, would ensure 
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that no harm, no calamity, no illness, no hardship would befall them or their family. But that’s not true. We pray 
for safety, for peace, for health, but it’s no guarantee or some magical force field that will ensure our well-being 
every hour of every day.  

But maybe that’s not what marks are for. 

I don’t think it’s a coincidence that in John’s vision, this angel ascends, as the passage says, “from the 
rising of the sun.” Did you catch that when we read it? The angel that bears the seal of the living God comes 
“from the rising of the sun.” This messenger of God brings a foretaste of the dawn of a new day, hope for a time 
when all this would be past, when things would be made new. 

And that starts to sound like what this mark, this seal really means. Not a force field or a bubble. Not a 
retreat from the world. But a hope in what’s to come, and a perseverance to endure what is, together. 

Many years after coming to the United States, Young Kim, the single mother from Korea, traveled to 
Hawaii with her son for her 70th birthday. Her son in fact had become a pastor himself, name of Jay Kim, and he 
shared this story. Close to where they were staying was a trail called Diamond Head, which was apparently a 
pretty strenuous hike, more or less climbing straight up. Her mother being a bit older by that point, her son worried 
about her as they started, knowing that the hike would be grueling and maybe too much. He told her they could 
turn back, and that it wouldn’t be a problem. They could relax, go to the beach, not worry about this hike that 
might’ve been a bit too much. Perhaps she thought back to a life full of hardship, of war, of loss, of desperation. 
He said that she just smiled and began marching onward. Later they enjoyed the spectacular view from the top. 

“This,” he said, “is how Christian hope works. We roll up our sleeves and take one grueling step after 
another until we arrive.”  

And that is what it means to be marked, one step after another through an often hostile, unforgiving world, 
with hope for the new day coming. 

In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 
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After this I saw four angels standing at the four corners of the earth, holding back the four winds 
of the earth so that no wind could blow on earth or sea or against any tree. I saw another angel 
ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal of the living God, and he called with a loud 
voice to the four angels who had been given power to damage earth and sea, saying, “Do not 
damage the earth or the sea or the trees, until we have marked the servants of our God with a seal 
on their foreheads.” 
 
And I heard the number of those who were sealed, one hundred forty-four thousand, sealed out of 
every tribe of the people of Israel: 
 
From the tribe of Judah twelve thousand sealed, 
from the tribe of Reuben twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Gad twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Asher twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Naphtali twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Manasseh twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Simeon twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Levi twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Issachar twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Zebulun twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Joseph twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Benjamin twelve thousand sealed. 

Revelation 7:1-8 

 

 Two weeks left in this short series “Seals” in the Book of Revelation. If you haven’t been with us, we’ve 
been in this confusing often troubling book for the past three weeks, all given as visions to a man known as John 
of Patmos. We dropped into the Book of Revelation at the beginning of its fourth chapter and have been working 
our way forward a little bit each week. Some might be wondering why we’re doing this particular part of the 
book, or why we’re not just doing an overview of the whole book. Those are good questions, and to the first one 
I’d offer that many have recognized in Revelation some discernible sections, often revolving around series of 
seven, in this case seven seals, so this series is kind of one distinct part of the book, like the Sermon on the Mount 
is a distinct part of the Gospel of Matthew. To the second, I’d offer, well, I hope we’ll come back to Revelation 
again, and maybe do another part of it. Thing is if you do an overview of the Book of Revelation all at once, you 
kind of have to wait a long time before coming back to it, and I think we should come to this book more often 
than that. After three weeks, you might be thinking, eh maybe not so much, but we’ll give a shot. 

 Quick word about what’s coming up after this series is done. We’ll wrap up next week, and then after that, 
we’ll begin a series in the Book of Proverbs that Pastor Mark put together. If you’ve ever thought, you know, 
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why can’t the Bible just give us some straightforward words for us to live life a little better, a little more faithfully, 
then just you wait. We’ll get into the wisdom of Proverbs two weeks from today. 

 Today, though, as we begin chapter seven, after last week’s harsh look at judgment and calamity upon the 
earth, John’s vision seems to answer the question some might have at this point, “If God’s letting all these horrible 
things happen, what’s going on with those who try to follow him?” Let’s go to God’s Word. 

 [Read passage.] Will you pray with me? Holy God, for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be 
mine but yours. Amen. 

 Almost 75 years ago, a baby girl named Young Kim was born in Korea. Over the course of the first few 
decades of her life she had endured more than her fair share of hardship. In her early years, she saw her country 
split in two, saw war break out between the North and South. Though she was born into a family of means, over 
the course of the war that wealth disappeared. Her parents died in her adolescence, followed soon by her two 
older brothers. Then after enduring a troubled marriage, she separated from her husband, fled the country with 
her young son, and immigrated to the United States with just a bag of clothes and few dollars. The next few 
decades for her were a story that you might expect for a single mother in a new country: struggle, working like 
mad just to keep her head above water.  

 And yet, as her son would say years later, she was always the most hopeful person he knew. 

 It seems downright saintly for someone to hold onto hope after having endured a stretch like that: war, 
loss, death, divorce, and desperation. Doesn’t sound all too dissimilar from the stretch described in Revelation 
chapter 6, which we talked about last week. If you were with us, you’ll remember that last week was when things 
got real. For the first two weeks, in Revelation chapters 4 and 5, John was given a vision of the heavenly throne 
room, and scene of eternal worship, then he saw the Lamb, signifying Jesus, this Lion of Judah as the vision 
describes him too. The Lamb picks up a scroll, a seven-sealed scroll, from the one seated on this heavenly throne, 
from God Almighty himself, and it’s thought to be something like a last will and testament, a final plan for 
creation, something that would sort things out, make everything right. And the heavens rejoiced. It was great. 
Then last week, we wondered just what there was to rejoice about. When the Lamb started to open up those seven 
seals on the scroll, horrible things start to happen. This is the one place where it’s not an exaggeration to say the 
Four Horsemen of the Apocalypse show up, each bringing calamity of a different kind: conquest, war, desperation, 
and death. The sun was blotted out; the moon turned to blood; the stars fell from the sky; mountains moved. These 
are the sorts of things John saw the seals started to open.  

 So as all this is happening, you start to wonder, what’s going on for the people on the ground, and not just 
for them, but what about the faithful? Those who follow this Lamb. The people of God. What happens with them?  

 It’s to them that John’s attention is turned now. Four more angels emerge, these ones at the four corners 
of the earth, and they hold back the four winds. Seems we’ve been given a pause in all the disasters that have 
been happening. But why? 

 Another angel appears, and John describes him as “ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal 
of the living God.” Seems we have another seal, another kind of seal showing up on the scene. There were seven 
seals on the scroll that was being opened, but then this angel comes with the seal of the living God, a marker of 
God’s authority and protection. And this angel directs says to the four angels who were holding back the wind, 
don’t do any damage until we’ve “marked” the servants of God, that is, put a seal on their foreheads. And that’s 
why, it appears, there’s been a pause in the calamity. 
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 Then John actually lists the number of those who were marked, those who were sealed, at 144,000, 12,000 
from each tribe of Israel. Now there’s been a lot of debate on who these 144,000 are supposed to be, because they 
show up more than once. Some say they’re the faithful remnant of the people of Israel, after all it says they’re 
from every tribe of Israel. Others say they’re Jewish Christians who faced persecution. Still others say that they’re 
meant to signify the “spiritual Israel,” that is, the combined people of God, Israel and the church. Then, there’s 
that number, 144,000. Is that an exact figure, no more no less, as in the angel only had so many passes to hand 
out? Or is it a nod on the number 12, which often suggests completion, which is then squared and multiplied by 
a thousand to emphasize that the total is more universal? 

 A lot of ways you could go with that it—I personally think it’s a more symbolic, spiritual description than 
a precise numbering of x number of people from this group and that group—but the far more important thing that 
John’s vision lifts up is what happens to them, what happens to these 144,000. They’re marked with the seal of 
the living God. 

 So what does it mean to be marked?  

 I remember a friend growing up who shared her impression of life with an older brother. Her older brother 
was the protective sort, in a good way though—being protective can turn into being controlling sometimes, but 
that wasn’t the case for her she said. Instead, she said it was like going through life with a force field around her. 
Why? Because she knew if anyone messed with her, her older brother would make sure nothing happened to her 
and, you know, that things got sorted out.  

 And that could be how we feel about these 144,000. They’re marked; they’re sealed; and it’s like they 
have a force field around them. No matter what else would happen throughout these visions, no matter the 
disasters or hardship, these faithful servants would be protected, like a force field around. And we see at least in 
one other instance later one those with God’s seal are in fact shielded from a particular hardship.  

But on the other, there’s not much to suggest that these 144,000 have been placed in a bubble while 
everything else has been happening, while this whole sequence of war, pestilence, and death has been going on. 
That one exception aside, if it’s happening everywhere, it’s happening to them too.  

That’s more in sync with what we see, isn’t it? We don’t have to look far to see horrible things happening, 
don’t have to think too long to think of how the winds are blowing destruction into people’s lives. I mean my 
goodness we’re on the tail end, mercifully it seems, of a worldwide crisis. Hundreds of thousands dead, and we’ll 
surely be feeling the long-term effects medically, economically, socially for years to come. Did we only see the 
pandemic affecting bad people? Or only non-Christians? No, of course not. We see bad things happening to good 
people, faithful people, and it can make you ask, whether something has happened to you personally or to a loved 
one or even just broadly in the world, of what use is faith if rain falls on the righteous and the unrighteous alike?  

Put another way, if being marked, being sealed doesn’t give these 144,000 some kind of force field through 
hardship, what good is it that this angel holds everything up so that they can mark everyone? What good is it to 
be marked in this way? 

I wonder that same question. Today in worship, we celebrated a sacrament that is in a lot of ways how we 
claim God’s seal, God’s mark upon us. We baptized Miles Lee, a sign of the covenant, of God’s unconditional 
love, grace, and redemption. And I wish, I really wish, that I could tell Emma and Parker, as I wish I could tell 
anyone who’s baptized or any parent of a child who’s baptized, as I wish I could think about our son Harry’s 
baptism a month ago, that that simple act of baptizing with water, marking them as a child of God, would ensure 
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that no harm, no calamity, no illness, no hardship would befall them or their family. But that’s not true. We pray 
for safety, for peace, for health, but it’s no guarantee or some magical force field that will ensure our well-being 
every hour of every day.  

But maybe that’s not what marks are for. 

I don’t think it’s a coincidence that in John’s vision, this angel ascends, as the passage says, “from the 
rising of the sun.” Did you catch that when we read it? The angel that bears the seal of the living God comes 
“from the rising of the sun.” This messenger of God brings a foretaste of the dawn of a new day, hope for a time 
when all this would be past, when things would be made new. 

And that starts to sound like what this mark, this seal really means. Not a force field or a bubble. Not a 
retreat from the world. But a hope in what’s to come, and a perseverance to endure what is, together. 

Many years after coming to the United States, Young Kim, the single mother from Korea, traveled to 
Hawaii with her son for her 70th birthday. Her son in fact had become a pastor himself, name of Jay Kim, and he 
shared this story. Close to where they were staying was a trail called Diamond Head, which was apparently a 
pretty strenuous hike, more or less climbing straight up. Her mother being a bit older by that point, her son worried 
about her as they started, knowing that the hike would be grueling and maybe too much. He told her they could 
turn back, and that it wouldn’t be a problem. They could relax, go to the beach, not worry about this hike that 
might’ve been a bit too much. Perhaps she thought back to a life full of hardship, of war, of loss, of desperation. 
He said that she just smiled and began marching onward. Later they enjoyed the spectacular view from the top. 

“This,” he said, “is how Christian hope works. We roll up our sleeves and take one grueling step after 
another until we arrive.”  

And that is what it means to be marked, one step after another through an often hostile, unforgiving world, 
with hope for the new day coming. 

In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 
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After this I saw four angels standing at the four corners of the earth, holding back the four winds 
of the earth so that no wind could blow on earth or sea or against any tree. I saw another angel 
ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal of the living God, and he called with a loud 
voice to the four angels who had been given power to damage earth and sea, saying, “Do not 
damage the earth or the sea or the trees, until we have marked the servants of our God with a seal 
on their foreheads.” 
 
And I heard the number of those who were sealed, one hundred forty-four thousand, sealed out of 
every tribe of the people of Israel: 
 
From the tribe of Judah twelve thousand sealed, 
from the tribe of Reuben twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Gad twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Asher twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Naphtali twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Manasseh twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Simeon twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Levi twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Issachar twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Zebulun twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Joseph twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Benjamin twelve thousand sealed. 

Revelation 7:1-8 

 

 Two weeks left in this short series “Seals” in the Book of Revelation. If you haven’t been with us, we’ve 
been in this confusing often troubling book for the past three weeks, all given as visions to a man known as John 
of Patmos. We dropped into the Book of Revelation at the beginning of its fourth chapter and have been working 
our way forward a little bit each week. Some might be wondering why we’re doing this particular part of the 
book, or why we’re not just doing an overview of the whole book. Those are good questions, and to the first one 
I’d offer that many have recognized in Revelation some discernible sections, often revolving around series of 
seven, in this case seven seals, so this series is kind of one distinct part of the book, like the Sermon on the Mount 
is a distinct part of the Gospel of Matthew. To the second, I’d offer, well, I hope we’ll come back to Revelation 
again, and maybe do another part of it. Thing is if you do an overview of the Book of Revelation all at once, you 
kind of have to wait a long time before coming back to it, and I think we should come to this book more often 
than that. After three weeks, you might be thinking, eh maybe not so much, but we’ll give a shot. 

 Quick word about what’s coming up after this series is done. We’ll wrap up next week, and then after that, 
we’ll begin a series in the Book of Proverbs that Pastor Mark put together. If you’ve ever thought, you know, 



2 
 

why can’t the Bible just give us some straightforward words for us to live life a little better, a little more faithfully, 
then just you wait. We’ll get into the wisdom of Proverbs two weeks from today. 

 Today, though, as we begin chapter seven, after last week’s harsh look at judgment and calamity upon the 
earth, John’s vision seems to answer the question some might have at this point, “If God’s letting all these horrible 
things happen, what’s going on with those who try to follow him?” Let’s go to God’s Word. 

 [Read passage.] Will you pray with me? Holy God, for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be 
mine but yours. Amen. 

 Almost 75 years ago, a baby girl named Young Kim was born in Korea. Over the course of the first few 
decades of her life she had endured more than her fair share of hardship. In her early years, she saw her country 
split in two, saw war break out between the North and South. Though she was born into a family of means, over 
the course of the war that wealth disappeared. Her parents died in her adolescence, followed soon by her two 
older brothers. Then after enduring a troubled marriage, she separated from her husband, fled the country with 
her young son, and immigrated to the United States with just a bag of clothes and few dollars. The next few 
decades for her were a story that you might expect for a single mother in a new country: struggle, working like 
mad just to keep her head above water.  

 And yet, as her son would say years later, she was always the most hopeful person he knew. 

 It seems downright saintly for someone to hold onto hope after having endured a stretch like that: war, 
loss, death, divorce, and desperation. Doesn’t sound all too dissimilar from the stretch described in Revelation 
chapter 6, which we talked about last week. If you were with us, you’ll remember that last week was when things 
got real. For the first two weeks, in Revelation chapters 4 and 5, John was given a vision of the heavenly throne 
room, and scene of eternal worship, then he saw the Lamb, signifying Jesus, this Lion of Judah as the vision 
describes him too. The Lamb picks up a scroll, a seven-sealed scroll, from the one seated on this heavenly throne, 
from God Almighty himself, and it’s thought to be something like a last will and testament, a final plan for 
creation, something that would sort things out, make everything right. And the heavens rejoiced. It was great. 
Then last week, we wondered just what there was to rejoice about. When the Lamb started to open up those seven 
seals on the scroll, horrible things start to happen. This is the one place where it’s not an exaggeration to say the 
Four Horsemen of the Apocalypse show up, each bringing calamity of a different kind: conquest, war, desperation, 
and death. The sun was blotted out; the moon turned to blood; the stars fell from the sky; mountains moved. These 
are the sorts of things John saw the seals started to open.  

 So as all this is happening, you start to wonder, what’s going on for the people on the ground, and not just 
for them, but what about the faithful? Those who follow this Lamb. The people of God. What happens with them?  

 It’s to them that John’s attention is turned now. Four more angels emerge, these ones at the four corners 
of the earth, and they hold back the four winds. Seems we’ve been given a pause in all the disasters that have 
been happening. But why? 

 Another angel appears, and John describes him as “ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal 
of the living God.” Seems we have another seal, another kind of seal showing up on the scene. There were seven 
seals on the scroll that was being opened, but then this angel comes with the seal of the living God, a marker of 
God’s authority and protection. And this angel directs says to the four angels who were holding back the wind, 
don’t do any damage until we’ve “marked” the servants of God, that is, put a seal on their foreheads. And that’s 
why, it appears, there’s been a pause in the calamity. 
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 Then John actually lists the number of those who were marked, those who were sealed, at 144,000, 12,000 
from each tribe of Israel. Now there’s been a lot of debate on who these 144,000 are supposed to be, because they 
show up more than once. Some say they’re the faithful remnant of the people of Israel, after all it says they’re 
from every tribe of Israel. Others say they’re Jewish Christians who faced persecution. Still others say that they’re 
meant to signify the “spiritual Israel,” that is, the combined people of God, Israel and the church. Then, there’s 
that number, 144,000. Is that an exact figure, no more no less, as in the angel only had so many passes to hand 
out? Or is it a nod on the number 12, which often suggests completion, which is then squared and multiplied by 
a thousand to emphasize that the total is more universal? 

 A lot of ways you could go with that it—I personally think it’s a more symbolic, spiritual description than 
a precise numbering of x number of people from this group and that group—but the far more important thing that 
John’s vision lifts up is what happens to them, what happens to these 144,000. They’re marked with the seal of 
the living God. 

 So what does it mean to be marked?  

 I remember a friend growing up who shared her impression of life with an older brother. Her older brother 
was the protective sort, in a good way though—being protective can turn into being controlling sometimes, but 
that wasn’t the case for her she said. Instead, she said it was like going through life with a force field around her. 
Why? Because she knew if anyone messed with her, her older brother would make sure nothing happened to her 
and, you know, that things got sorted out.  

 And that could be how we feel about these 144,000. They’re marked; they’re sealed; and it’s like they 
have a force field around them. No matter what else would happen throughout these visions, no matter the 
disasters or hardship, these faithful servants would be protected, like a force field around. And we see at least in 
one other instance later one those with God’s seal are in fact shielded from a particular hardship.  

But on the other, there’s not much to suggest that these 144,000 have been placed in a bubble while 
everything else has been happening, while this whole sequence of war, pestilence, and death has been going on. 
That one exception aside, if it’s happening everywhere, it’s happening to them too.  

That’s more in sync with what we see, isn’t it? We don’t have to look far to see horrible things happening, 
don’t have to think too long to think of how the winds are blowing destruction into people’s lives. I mean my 
goodness we’re on the tail end, mercifully it seems, of a worldwide crisis. Hundreds of thousands dead, and we’ll 
surely be feeling the long-term effects medically, economically, socially for years to come. Did we only see the 
pandemic affecting bad people? Or only non-Christians? No, of course not. We see bad things happening to good 
people, faithful people, and it can make you ask, whether something has happened to you personally or to a loved 
one or even just broadly in the world, of what use is faith if rain falls on the righteous and the unrighteous alike?  

Put another way, if being marked, being sealed doesn’t give these 144,000 some kind of force field through 
hardship, what good is it that this angel holds everything up so that they can mark everyone? What good is it to 
be marked in this way? 

I wonder that same question. Today in worship, we celebrated a sacrament that is in a lot of ways how we 
claim God’s seal, God’s mark upon us. We baptized Miles Lee, a sign of the covenant, of God’s unconditional 
love, grace, and redemption. And I wish, I really wish, that I could tell Emma and Parker, as I wish I could tell 
anyone who’s baptized or any parent of a child who’s baptized, as I wish I could think about our son Harry’s 
baptism a month ago, that that simple act of baptizing with water, marking them as a child of God, would ensure 
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that no harm, no calamity, no illness, no hardship would befall them or their family. But that’s not true. We pray 
for safety, for peace, for health, but it’s no guarantee or some magical force field that will ensure our well-being 
every hour of every day.  

But maybe that’s not what marks are for. 

I don’t think it’s a coincidence that in John’s vision, this angel ascends, as the passage says, “from the 
rising of the sun.” Did you catch that when we read it? The angel that bears the seal of the living God comes 
“from the rising of the sun.” This messenger of God brings a foretaste of the dawn of a new day, hope for a time 
when all this would be past, when things would be made new. 

And that starts to sound like what this mark, this seal really means. Not a force field or a bubble. Not a 
retreat from the world. But a hope in what’s to come, and a perseverance to endure what is, together. 

Many years after coming to the United States, Young Kim, the single mother from Korea, traveled to 
Hawaii with her son for her 70th birthday. Her son in fact had become a pastor himself, name of Jay Kim, and he 
shared this story. Close to where they were staying was a trail called Diamond Head, which was apparently a 
pretty strenuous hike, more or less climbing straight up. Her mother being a bit older by that point, her son worried 
about her as they started, knowing that the hike would be grueling and maybe too much. He told her they could 
turn back, and that it wouldn’t be a problem. They could relax, go to the beach, not worry about this hike that 
might’ve been a bit too much. Perhaps she thought back to a life full of hardship, of war, of loss, of desperation. 
He said that she just smiled and began marching onward. Later they enjoyed the spectacular view from the top. 

“This,” he said, “is how Christian hope works. We roll up our sleeves and take one grueling step after 
another until we arrive.”  

And that is what it means to be marked, one step after another through an often hostile, unforgiving world, 
with hope for the new day coming. 

In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 
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After this I saw four angels standing at the four corners of the earth, holding back the four winds 
of the earth so that no wind could blow on earth or sea or against any tree. I saw another angel 
ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal of the living God, and he called with a loud 
voice to the four angels who had been given power to damage earth and sea, saying, “Do not 
damage the earth or the sea or the trees, until we have marked the servants of our God with a seal 
on their foreheads.” 
 
And I heard the number of those who were sealed, one hundred forty-four thousand, sealed out of 
every tribe of the people of Israel: 
 
From the tribe of Judah twelve thousand sealed, 
from the tribe of Reuben twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Gad twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Asher twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Naphtali twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Manasseh twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Simeon twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Levi twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Issachar twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Zebulun twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Joseph twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Benjamin twelve thousand sealed. 

Revelation 7:1-8 

 

 Two weeks left in this short series “Seals” in the Book of Revelation. If you haven’t been with us, we’ve 
been in this confusing often troubling book for the past three weeks, all given as visions to a man known as John 
of Patmos. We dropped into the Book of Revelation at the beginning of its fourth chapter and have been working 
our way forward a little bit each week. Some might be wondering why we’re doing this particular part of the 
book, or why we’re not just doing an overview of the whole book. Those are good questions, and to the first one 
I’d offer that many have recognized in Revelation some discernible sections, often revolving around series of 
seven, in this case seven seals, so this series is kind of one distinct part of the book, like the Sermon on the Mount 
is a distinct part of the Gospel of Matthew. To the second, I’d offer, well, I hope we’ll come back to Revelation 
again, and maybe do another part of it. Thing is if you do an overview of the Book of Revelation all at once, you 
kind of have to wait a long time before coming back to it, and I think we should come to this book more often 
than that. After three weeks, you might be thinking, eh maybe not so much, but we’ll give a shot. 

 Quick word about what’s coming up after this series is done. We’ll wrap up next week, and then after that, 
we’ll begin a series in the Book of Proverbs that Pastor Mark put together. If you’ve ever thought, you know, 
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why can’t the Bible just give us some straightforward words for us to live life a little better, a little more faithfully, 
then just you wait. We’ll get into the wisdom of Proverbs two weeks from today. 

 Today, though, as we begin chapter seven, after last week’s harsh look at judgment and calamity upon the 
earth, John’s vision seems to answer the question some might have at this point, “If God’s letting all these horrible 
things happen, what’s going on with those who try to follow him?” Let’s go to God’s Word. 

 [Read passage.] Will you pray with me? Holy God, for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be 
mine but yours. Amen. 

 Almost 75 years ago, a baby girl named Young Kim was born in Korea. Over the course of the first few 
decades of her life she had endured more than her fair share of hardship. In her early years, she saw her country 
split in two, saw war break out between the North and South. Though she was born into a family of means, over 
the course of the war that wealth disappeared. Her parents died in her adolescence, followed soon by her two 
older brothers. Then after enduring a troubled marriage, she separated from her husband, fled the country with 
her young son, and immigrated to the United States with just a bag of clothes and few dollars. The next few 
decades for her were a story that you might expect for a single mother in a new country: struggle, working like 
mad just to keep her head above water.  

 And yet, as her son would say years later, she was always the most hopeful person he knew. 

 It seems downright saintly for someone to hold onto hope after having endured a stretch like that: war, 
loss, death, divorce, and desperation. Doesn’t sound all too dissimilar from the stretch described in Revelation 
chapter 6, which we talked about last week. If you were with us, you’ll remember that last week was when things 
got real. For the first two weeks, in Revelation chapters 4 and 5, John was given a vision of the heavenly throne 
room, and scene of eternal worship, then he saw the Lamb, signifying Jesus, this Lion of Judah as the vision 
describes him too. The Lamb picks up a scroll, a seven-sealed scroll, from the one seated on this heavenly throne, 
from God Almighty himself, and it’s thought to be something like a last will and testament, a final plan for 
creation, something that would sort things out, make everything right. And the heavens rejoiced. It was great. 
Then last week, we wondered just what there was to rejoice about. When the Lamb started to open up those seven 
seals on the scroll, horrible things start to happen. This is the one place where it’s not an exaggeration to say the 
Four Horsemen of the Apocalypse show up, each bringing calamity of a different kind: conquest, war, desperation, 
and death. The sun was blotted out; the moon turned to blood; the stars fell from the sky; mountains moved. These 
are the sorts of things John saw the seals started to open.  

 So as all this is happening, you start to wonder, what’s going on for the people on the ground, and not just 
for them, but what about the faithful? Those who follow this Lamb. The people of God. What happens with them?  

 It’s to them that John’s attention is turned now. Four more angels emerge, these ones at the four corners 
of the earth, and they hold back the four winds. Seems we’ve been given a pause in all the disasters that have 
been happening. But why? 

 Another angel appears, and John describes him as “ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal 
of the living God.” Seems we have another seal, another kind of seal showing up on the scene. There were seven 
seals on the scroll that was being opened, but then this angel comes with the seal of the living God, a marker of 
God’s authority and protection. And this angel directs says to the four angels who were holding back the wind, 
don’t do any damage until we’ve “marked” the servants of God, that is, put a seal on their foreheads. And that’s 
why, it appears, there’s been a pause in the calamity. 
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 Then John actually lists the number of those who were marked, those who were sealed, at 144,000, 12,000 
from each tribe of Israel. Now there’s been a lot of debate on who these 144,000 are supposed to be, because they 
show up more than once. Some say they’re the faithful remnant of the people of Israel, after all it says they’re 
from every tribe of Israel. Others say they’re Jewish Christians who faced persecution. Still others say that they’re 
meant to signify the “spiritual Israel,” that is, the combined people of God, Israel and the church. Then, there’s 
that number, 144,000. Is that an exact figure, no more no less, as in the angel only had so many passes to hand 
out? Or is it a nod on the number 12, which often suggests completion, which is then squared and multiplied by 
a thousand to emphasize that the total is more universal? 

 A lot of ways you could go with that it—I personally think it’s a more symbolic, spiritual description than 
a precise numbering of x number of people from this group and that group—but the far more important thing that 
John’s vision lifts up is what happens to them, what happens to these 144,000. They’re marked with the seal of 
the living God. 

 So what does it mean to be marked?  

 I remember a friend growing up who shared her impression of life with an older brother. Her older brother 
was the protective sort, in a good way though—being protective can turn into being controlling sometimes, but 
that wasn’t the case for her she said. Instead, she said it was like going through life with a force field around her. 
Why? Because she knew if anyone messed with her, her older brother would make sure nothing happened to her 
and, you know, that things got sorted out.  

 And that could be how we feel about these 144,000. They’re marked; they’re sealed; and it’s like they 
have a force field around them. No matter what else would happen throughout these visions, no matter the 
disasters or hardship, these faithful servants would be protected, like a force field around. And we see at least in 
one other instance later one those with God’s seal are in fact shielded from a particular hardship.  

But on the other, there’s not much to suggest that these 144,000 have been placed in a bubble while 
everything else has been happening, while this whole sequence of war, pestilence, and death has been going on. 
That one exception aside, if it’s happening everywhere, it’s happening to them too.  

That’s more in sync with what we see, isn’t it? We don’t have to look far to see horrible things happening, 
don’t have to think too long to think of how the winds are blowing destruction into people’s lives. I mean my 
goodness we’re on the tail end, mercifully it seems, of a worldwide crisis. Hundreds of thousands dead, and we’ll 
surely be feeling the long-term effects medically, economically, socially for years to come. Did we only see the 
pandemic affecting bad people? Or only non-Christians? No, of course not. We see bad things happening to good 
people, faithful people, and it can make you ask, whether something has happened to you personally or to a loved 
one or even just broadly in the world, of what use is faith if rain falls on the righteous and the unrighteous alike?  

Put another way, if being marked, being sealed doesn’t give these 144,000 some kind of force field through 
hardship, what good is it that this angel holds everything up so that they can mark everyone? What good is it to 
be marked in this way? 

I wonder that same question. Today in worship, we celebrated a sacrament that is in a lot of ways how we 
claim God’s seal, God’s mark upon us. We baptized Miles Lee, a sign of the covenant, of God’s unconditional 
love, grace, and redemption. And I wish, I really wish, that I could tell Emma and Parker, as I wish I could tell 
anyone who’s baptized or any parent of a child who’s baptized, as I wish I could think about our son Harry’s 
baptism a month ago, that that simple act of baptizing with water, marking them as a child of God, would ensure 
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that no harm, no calamity, no illness, no hardship would befall them or their family. But that’s not true. We pray 
for safety, for peace, for health, but it’s no guarantee or some magical force field that will ensure our well-being 
every hour of every day.  

But maybe that’s not what marks are for. 

I don’t think it’s a coincidence that in John’s vision, this angel ascends, as the passage says, “from the 
rising of the sun.” Did you catch that when we read it? The angel that bears the seal of the living God comes 
“from the rising of the sun.” This messenger of God brings a foretaste of the dawn of a new day, hope for a time 
when all this would be past, when things would be made new. 

And that starts to sound like what this mark, this seal really means. Not a force field or a bubble. Not a 
retreat from the world. But a hope in what’s to come, and a perseverance to endure what is, together. 

Many years after coming to the United States, Young Kim, the single mother from Korea, traveled to 
Hawaii with her son for her 70th birthday. Her son in fact had become a pastor himself, name of Jay Kim, and he 
shared this story. Close to where they were staying was a trail called Diamond Head, which was apparently a 
pretty strenuous hike, more or less climbing straight up. Her mother being a bit older by that point, her son worried 
about her as they started, knowing that the hike would be grueling and maybe too much. He told her they could 
turn back, and that it wouldn’t be a problem. They could relax, go to the beach, not worry about this hike that 
might’ve been a bit too much. Perhaps she thought back to a life full of hardship, of war, of loss, of desperation. 
He said that she just smiled and began marching onward. Later they enjoyed the spectacular view from the top. 

“This,” he said, “is how Christian hope works. We roll up our sleeves and take one grueling step after 
another until we arrive.”  

And that is what it means to be marked, one step after another through an often hostile, unforgiving world, 
with hope for the new day coming. 

In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 
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After this I saw four angels standing at the four corners of the earth, holding back the four winds 
of the earth so that no wind could blow on earth or sea or against any tree. I saw another angel 
ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal of the living God, and he called with a loud 
voice to the four angels who had been given power to damage earth and sea, saying, “Do not 
damage the earth or the sea or the trees, until we have marked the servants of our God with a seal 
on their foreheads.” 
 
And I heard the number of those who were sealed, one hundred forty-four thousand, sealed out of 
every tribe of the people of Israel: 
 
From the tribe of Judah twelve thousand sealed, 
from the tribe of Reuben twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Gad twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Asher twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Naphtali twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Manasseh twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Simeon twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Levi twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Issachar twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Zebulun twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Joseph twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Benjamin twelve thousand sealed. 

Revelation 7:1-8 

 

 Two weeks left in this short series “Seals” in the Book of Revelation. If you haven’t been with us, we’ve 
been in this confusing often troubling book for the past three weeks, all given as visions to a man known as John 
of Patmos. We dropped into the Book of Revelation at the beginning of its fourth chapter and have been working 
our way forward a little bit each week. Some might be wondering why we’re doing this particular part of the 
book, or why we’re not just doing an overview of the whole book. Those are good questions, and to the first one 
I’d offer that many have recognized in Revelation some discernible sections, often revolving around series of 
seven, in this case seven seals, so this series is kind of one distinct part of the book, like the Sermon on the Mount 
is a distinct part of the Gospel of Matthew. To the second, I’d offer, well, I hope we’ll come back to Revelation 
again, and maybe do another part of it. Thing is if you do an overview of the Book of Revelation all at once, you 
kind of have to wait a long time before coming back to it, and I think we should come to this book more often 
than that. After three weeks, you might be thinking, eh maybe not so much, but we’ll give a shot. 

 Quick word about what’s coming up after this series is done. We’ll wrap up next week, and then after that, 
we’ll begin a series in the Book of Proverbs that Pastor Mark put together. If you’ve ever thought, you know, 
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why can’t the Bible just give us some straightforward words for us to live life a little better, a little more faithfully, 
then just you wait. We’ll get into the wisdom of Proverbs two weeks from today. 

 Today, though, as we begin chapter seven, after last week’s harsh look at judgment and calamity upon the 
earth, John’s vision seems to answer the question some might have at this point, “If God’s letting all these horrible 
things happen, what’s going on with those who try to follow him?” Let’s go to God’s Word. 

 [Read passage.] Will you pray with me? Holy God, for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be 
mine but yours. Amen. 

 Almost 75 years ago, a baby girl named Young Kim was born in Korea. Over the course of the first few 
decades of her life she had endured more than her fair share of hardship. In her early years, she saw her country 
split in two, saw war break out between the North and South. Though she was born into a family of means, over 
the course of the war that wealth disappeared. Her parents died in her adolescence, followed soon by her two 
older brothers. Then after enduring a troubled marriage, she separated from her husband, fled the country with 
her young son, and immigrated to the United States with just a bag of clothes and few dollars. The next few 
decades for her were a story that you might expect for a single mother in a new country: struggle, working like 
mad just to keep her head above water.  

 And yet, as her son would say years later, she was always the most hopeful person he knew. 

 It seems downright saintly for someone to hold onto hope after having endured a stretch like that: war, 
loss, death, divorce, and desperation. Doesn’t sound all too dissimilar from the stretch described in Revelation 
chapter 6, which we talked about last week. If you were with us, you’ll remember that last week was when things 
got real. For the first two weeks, in Revelation chapters 4 and 5, John was given a vision of the heavenly throne 
room, and scene of eternal worship, then he saw the Lamb, signifying Jesus, this Lion of Judah as the vision 
describes him too. The Lamb picks up a scroll, a seven-sealed scroll, from the one seated on this heavenly throne, 
from God Almighty himself, and it’s thought to be something like a last will and testament, a final plan for 
creation, something that would sort things out, make everything right. And the heavens rejoiced. It was great. 
Then last week, we wondered just what there was to rejoice about. When the Lamb started to open up those seven 
seals on the scroll, horrible things start to happen. This is the one place where it’s not an exaggeration to say the 
Four Horsemen of the Apocalypse show up, each bringing calamity of a different kind: conquest, war, desperation, 
and death. The sun was blotted out; the moon turned to blood; the stars fell from the sky; mountains moved. These 
are the sorts of things John saw the seals started to open.  

 So as all this is happening, you start to wonder, what’s going on for the people on the ground, and not just 
for them, but what about the faithful? Those who follow this Lamb. The people of God. What happens with them?  

 It’s to them that John’s attention is turned now. Four more angels emerge, these ones at the four corners 
of the earth, and they hold back the four winds. Seems we’ve been given a pause in all the disasters that have 
been happening. But why? 

 Another angel appears, and John describes him as “ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal 
of the living God.” Seems we have another seal, another kind of seal showing up on the scene. There were seven 
seals on the scroll that was being opened, but then this angel comes with the seal of the living God, a marker of 
God’s authority and protection. And this angel directs says to the four angels who were holding back the wind, 
don’t do any damage until we’ve “marked” the servants of God, that is, put a seal on their foreheads. And that’s 
why, it appears, there’s been a pause in the calamity. 
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 Then John actually lists the number of those who were marked, those who were sealed, at 144,000, 12,000 
from each tribe of Israel. Now there’s been a lot of debate on who these 144,000 are supposed to be, because they 
show up more than once. Some say they’re the faithful remnant of the people of Israel, after all it says they’re 
from every tribe of Israel. Others say they’re Jewish Christians who faced persecution. Still others say that they’re 
meant to signify the “spiritual Israel,” that is, the combined people of God, Israel and the church. Then, there’s 
that number, 144,000. Is that an exact figure, no more no less, as in the angel only had so many passes to hand 
out? Or is it a nod on the number 12, which often suggests completion, which is then squared and multiplied by 
a thousand to emphasize that the total is more universal? 

 A lot of ways you could go with that it—I personally think it’s a more symbolic, spiritual description than 
a precise numbering of x number of people from this group and that group—but the far more important thing that 
John’s vision lifts up is what happens to them, what happens to these 144,000. They’re marked with the seal of 
the living God. 

 So what does it mean to be marked?  

 I remember a friend growing up who shared her impression of life with an older brother. Her older brother 
was the protective sort, in a good way though—being protective can turn into being controlling sometimes, but 
that wasn’t the case for her she said. Instead, she said it was like going through life with a force field around her. 
Why? Because she knew if anyone messed with her, her older brother would make sure nothing happened to her 
and, you know, that things got sorted out.  

 And that could be how we feel about these 144,000. They’re marked; they’re sealed; and it’s like they 
have a force field around them. No matter what else would happen throughout these visions, no matter the 
disasters or hardship, these faithful servants would be protected, like a force field around. And we see at least in 
one other instance later one those with God’s seal are in fact shielded from a particular hardship.  

But on the other, there’s not much to suggest that these 144,000 have been placed in a bubble while 
everything else has been happening, while this whole sequence of war, pestilence, and death has been going on. 
That one exception aside, if it’s happening everywhere, it’s happening to them too.  

That’s more in sync with what we see, isn’t it? We don’t have to look far to see horrible things happening, 
don’t have to think too long to think of how the winds are blowing destruction into people’s lives. I mean my 
goodness we’re on the tail end, mercifully it seems, of a worldwide crisis. Hundreds of thousands dead, and we’ll 
surely be feeling the long-term effects medically, economically, socially for years to come. Did we only see the 
pandemic affecting bad people? Or only non-Christians? No, of course not. We see bad things happening to good 
people, faithful people, and it can make you ask, whether something has happened to you personally or to a loved 
one or even just broadly in the world, of what use is faith if rain falls on the righteous and the unrighteous alike?  

Put another way, if being marked, being sealed doesn’t give these 144,000 some kind of force field through 
hardship, what good is it that this angel holds everything up so that they can mark everyone? What good is it to 
be marked in this way? 

I wonder that same question. Today in worship, we celebrated a sacrament that is in a lot of ways how we 
claim God’s seal, God’s mark upon us. We baptized Miles Lee, a sign of the covenant, of God’s unconditional 
love, grace, and redemption. And I wish, I really wish, that I could tell Emma and Parker, as I wish I could tell 
anyone who’s baptized or any parent of a child who’s baptized, as I wish I could think about our son Harry’s 
baptism a month ago, that that simple act of baptizing with water, marking them as a child of God, would ensure 
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that no harm, no calamity, no illness, no hardship would befall them or their family. But that’s not true. We pray 
for safety, for peace, for health, but it’s no guarantee or some magical force field that will ensure our well-being 
every hour of every day.  

But maybe that’s not what marks are for. 

I don’t think it’s a coincidence that in John’s vision, this angel ascends, as the passage says, “from the 
rising of the sun.” Did you catch that when we read it? The angel that bears the seal of the living God comes 
“from the rising of the sun.” This messenger of God brings a foretaste of the dawn of a new day, hope for a time 
when all this would be past, when things would be made new. 

And that starts to sound like what this mark, this seal really means. Not a force field or a bubble. Not a 
retreat from the world. But a hope in what’s to come, and a perseverance to endure what is, together. 

Many years after coming to the United States, Young Kim, the single mother from Korea, traveled to 
Hawaii with her son for her 70th birthday. Her son in fact had become a pastor himself, name of Jay Kim, and he 
shared this story. Close to where they were staying was a trail called Diamond Head, which was apparently a 
pretty strenuous hike, more or less climbing straight up. Her mother being a bit older by that point, her son worried 
about her as they started, knowing that the hike would be grueling and maybe too much. He told her they could 
turn back, and that it wouldn’t be a problem. They could relax, go to the beach, not worry about this hike that 
might’ve been a bit too much. Perhaps she thought back to a life full of hardship, of war, of loss, of desperation. 
He said that she just smiled and began marching onward. Later they enjoyed the spectacular view from the top. 

“This,” he said, “is how Christian hope works. We roll up our sleeves and take one grueling step after 
another until we arrive.”  

And that is what it means to be marked, one step after another through an often hostile, unforgiving world, 
with hope for the new day coming. 

In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 
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After this I saw four angels standing at the four corners of the earth, holding back the four winds 
of the earth so that no wind could blow on earth or sea or against any tree. I saw another angel 
ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal of the living God, and he called with a loud 
voice to the four angels who had been given power to damage earth and sea, saying, “Do not 
damage the earth or the sea or the trees, until we have marked the servants of our God with a seal 
on their foreheads.” 
 
And I heard the number of those who were sealed, one hundred forty-four thousand, sealed out of 
every tribe of the people of Israel: 
 
From the tribe of Judah twelve thousand sealed, 
from the tribe of Reuben twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Gad twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Asher twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Naphtali twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Manasseh twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Simeon twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Levi twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Issachar twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Zebulun twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Joseph twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Benjamin twelve thousand sealed. 

Revelation 7:1-8 

 

 Two weeks left in this short series “Seals” in the Book of Revelation. If you haven’t been with us, we’ve 
been in this confusing often troubling book for the past three weeks, all given as visions to a man known as John 
of Patmos. We dropped into the Book of Revelation at the beginning of its fourth chapter and have been working 
our way forward a little bit each week. Some might be wondering why we’re doing this particular part of the 
book, or why we’re not just doing an overview of the whole book. Those are good questions, and to the first one 
I’d offer that many have recognized in Revelation some discernible sections, often revolving around series of 
seven, in this case seven seals, so this series is kind of one distinct part of the book, like the Sermon on the Mount 
is a distinct part of the Gospel of Matthew. To the second, I’d offer, well, I hope we’ll come back to Revelation 
again, and maybe do another part of it. Thing is if you do an overview of the Book of Revelation all at once, you 
kind of have to wait a long time before coming back to it, and I think we should come to this book more often 
than that. After three weeks, you might be thinking, eh maybe not so much, but we’ll give a shot. 

 Quick word about what’s coming up after this series is done. We’ll wrap up next week, and then after that, 
we’ll begin a series in the Book of Proverbs that Pastor Mark put together. If you’ve ever thought, you know, 
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why can’t the Bible just give us some straightforward words for us to live life a little better, a little more faithfully, 
then just you wait. We’ll get into the wisdom of Proverbs two weeks from today. 

 Today, though, as we begin chapter seven, after last week’s harsh look at judgment and calamity upon the 
earth, John’s vision seems to answer the question some might have at this point, “If God’s letting all these horrible 
things happen, what’s going on with those who try to follow him?” Let’s go to God’s Word. 

 [Read passage.] Will you pray with me? Holy God, for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be 
mine but yours. Amen. 

 Almost 75 years ago, a baby girl named Young Kim was born in Korea. Over the course of the first few 
decades of her life she had endured more than her fair share of hardship. In her early years, she saw her country 
split in two, saw war break out between the North and South. Though she was born into a family of means, over 
the course of the war that wealth disappeared. Her parents died in her adolescence, followed soon by her two 
older brothers. Then after enduring a troubled marriage, she separated from her husband, fled the country with 
her young son, and immigrated to the United States with just a bag of clothes and few dollars. The next few 
decades for her were a story that you might expect for a single mother in a new country: struggle, working like 
mad just to keep her head above water.  

 And yet, as her son would say years later, she was always the most hopeful person he knew. 

 It seems downright saintly for someone to hold onto hope after having endured a stretch like that: war, 
loss, death, divorce, and desperation. Doesn’t sound all too dissimilar from the stretch described in Revelation 
chapter 6, which we talked about last week. If you were with us, you’ll remember that last week was when things 
got real. For the first two weeks, in Revelation chapters 4 and 5, John was given a vision of the heavenly throne 
room, and scene of eternal worship, then he saw the Lamb, signifying Jesus, this Lion of Judah as the vision 
describes him too. The Lamb picks up a scroll, a seven-sealed scroll, from the one seated on this heavenly throne, 
from God Almighty himself, and it’s thought to be something like a last will and testament, a final plan for 
creation, something that would sort things out, make everything right. And the heavens rejoiced. It was great. 
Then last week, we wondered just what there was to rejoice about. When the Lamb started to open up those seven 
seals on the scroll, horrible things start to happen. This is the one place where it’s not an exaggeration to say the 
Four Horsemen of the Apocalypse show up, each bringing calamity of a different kind: conquest, war, desperation, 
and death. The sun was blotted out; the moon turned to blood; the stars fell from the sky; mountains moved. These 
are the sorts of things John saw the seals started to open.  

 So as all this is happening, you start to wonder, what’s going on for the people on the ground, and not just 
for them, but what about the faithful? Those who follow this Lamb. The people of God. What happens with them?  

 It’s to them that John’s attention is turned now. Four more angels emerge, these ones at the four corners 
of the earth, and they hold back the four winds. Seems we’ve been given a pause in all the disasters that have 
been happening. But why? 

 Another angel appears, and John describes him as “ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal 
of the living God.” Seems we have another seal, another kind of seal showing up on the scene. There were seven 
seals on the scroll that was being opened, but then this angel comes with the seal of the living God, a marker of 
God’s authority and protection. And this angel directs says to the four angels who were holding back the wind, 
don’t do any damage until we’ve “marked” the servants of God, that is, put a seal on their foreheads. And that’s 
why, it appears, there’s been a pause in the calamity. 
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 Then John actually lists the number of those who were marked, those who were sealed, at 144,000, 12,000 
from each tribe of Israel. Now there’s been a lot of debate on who these 144,000 are supposed to be, because they 
show up more than once. Some say they’re the faithful remnant of the people of Israel, after all it says they’re 
from every tribe of Israel. Others say they’re Jewish Christians who faced persecution. Still others say that they’re 
meant to signify the “spiritual Israel,” that is, the combined people of God, Israel and the church. Then, there’s 
that number, 144,000. Is that an exact figure, no more no less, as in the angel only had so many passes to hand 
out? Or is it a nod on the number 12, which often suggests completion, which is then squared and multiplied by 
a thousand to emphasize that the total is more universal? 

 A lot of ways you could go with that it—I personally think it’s a more symbolic, spiritual description than 
a precise numbering of x number of people from this group and that group—but the far more important thing that 
John’s vision lifts up is what happens to them, what happens to these 144,000. They’re marked with the seal of 
the living God. 

 So what does it mean to be marked?  

 I remember a friend growing up who shared her impression of life with an older brother. Her older brother 
was the protective sort, in a good way though—being protective can turn into being controlling sometimes, but 
that wasn’t the case for her she said. Instead, she said it was like going through life with a force field around her. 
Why? Because she knew if anyone messed with her, her older brother would make sure nothing happened to her 
and, you know, that things got sorted out.  

 And that could be how we feel about these 144,000. They’re marked; they’re sealed; and it’s like they 
have a force field around them. No matter what else would happen throughout these visions, no matter the 
disasters or hardship, these faithful servants would be protected, like a force field around. And we see at least in 
one other instance later one those with God’s seal are in fact shielded from a particular hardship.  

But on the other, there’s not much to suggest that these 144,000 have been placed in a bubble while 
everything else has been happening, while this whole sequence of war, pestilence, and death has been going on. 
That one exception aside, if it’s happening everywhere, it’s happening to them too.  

That’s more in sync with what we see, isn’t it? We don’t have to look far to see horrible things happening, 
don’t have to think too long to think of how the winds are blowing destruction into people’s lives. I mean my 
goodness we’re on the tail end, mercifully it seems, of a worldwide crisis. Hundreds of thousands dead, and we’ll 
surely be feeling the long-term effects medically, economically, socially for years to come. Did we only see the 
pandemic affecting bad people? Or only non-Christians? No, of course not. We see bad things happening to good 
people, faithful people, and it can make you ask, whether something has happened to you personally or to a loved 
one or even just broadly in the world, of what use is faith if rain falls on the righteous and the unrighteous alike?  

Put another way, if being marked, being sealed doesn’t give these 144,000 some kind of force field through 
hardship, what good is it that this angel holds everything up so that they can mark everyone? What good is it to 
be marked in this way? 

I wonder that same question. Today in worship, we celebrated a sacrament that is in a lot of ways how we 
claim God’s seal, God’s mark upon us. We baptized Miles Lee, a sign of the covenant, of God’s unconditional 
love, grace, and redemption. And I wish, I really wish, that I could tell Emma and Parker, as I wish I could tell 
anyone who’s baptized or any parent of a child who’s baptized, as I wish I could think about our son Harry’s 
baptism a month ago, that that simple act of baptizing with water, marking them as a child of God, would ensure 
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that no harm, no calamity, no illness, no hardship would befall them or their family. But that’s not true. We pray 
for safety, for peace, for health, but it’s no guarantee or some magical force field that will ensure our well-being 
every hour of every day.  

But maybe that’s not what marks are for. 

I don’t think it’s a coincidence that in John’s vision, this angel ascends, as the passage says, “from the 
rising of the sun.” Did you catch that when we read it? The angel that bears the seal of the living God comes 
“from the rising of the sun.” This messenger of God brings a foretaste of the dawn of a new day, hope for a time 
when all this would be past, when things would be made new. 

And that starts to sound like what this mark, this seal really means. Not a force field or a bubble. Not a 
retreat from the world. But a hope in what’s to come, and a perseverance to endure what is, together. 

Many years after coming to the United States, Young Kim, the single mother from Korea, traveled to 
Hawaii with her son for her 70th birthday. Her son in fact had become a pastor himself, name of Jay Kim, and he 
shared this story. Close to where they were staying was a trail called Diamond Head, which was apparently a 
pretty strenuous hike, more or less climbing straight up. Her mother being a bit older by that point, her son worried 
about her as they started, knowing that the hike would be grueling and maybe too much. He told her they could 
turn back, and that it wouldn’t be a problem. They could relax, go to the beach, not worry about this hike that 
might’ve been a bit too much. Perhaps she thought back to a life full of hardship, of war, of loss, of desperation. 
He said that she just smiled and began marching onward. Later they enjoyed the spectacular view from the top. 

“This,” he said, “is how Christian hope works. We roll up our sleeves and take one grueling step after 
another until we arrive.”  

And that is what it means to be marked, one step after another through an often hostile, unforgiving world, 
with hope for the new day coming. 

In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 
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After this I saw four angels standing at the four corners of the earth, holding back the four winds 
of the earth so that no wind could blow on earth or sea or against any tree. I saw another angel 
ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal of the living God, and he called with a loud 
voice to the four angels who had been given power to damage earth and sea, saying, “Do not 
damage the earth or the sea or the trees, until we have marked the servants of our God with a seal 
on their foreheads.” 
 
And I heard the number of those who were sealed, one hundred forty-four thousand, sealed out of 
every tribe of the people of Israel: 
 
From the tribe of Judah twelve thousand sealed, 
from the tribe of Reuben twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Gad twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Asher twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Naphtali twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Manasseh twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Simeon twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Levi twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Issachar twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Zebulun twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Joseph twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Benjamin twelve thousand sealed. 

Revelation 7:1-8 

 

 Two weeks left in this short series “Seals” in the Book of Revelation. If you haven’t been with us, we’ve 
been in this confusing often troubling book for the past three weeks, all given as visions to a man known as John 
of Patmos. We dropped into the Book of Revelation at the beginning of its fourth chapter and have been working 
our way forward a little bit each week. Some might be wondering why we’re doing this particular part of the 
book, or why we’re not just doing an overview of the whole book. Those are good questions, and to the first one 
I’d offer that many have recognized in Revelation some discernible sections, often revolving around series of 
seven, in this case seven seals, so this series is kind of one distinct part of the book, like the Sermon on the Mount 
is a distinct part of the Gospel of Matthew. To the second, I’d offer, well, I hope we’ll come back to Revelation 
again, and maybe do another part of it. Thing is if you do an overview of the Book of Revelation all at once, you 
kind of have to wait a long time before coming back to it, and I think we should come to this book more often 
than that. After three weeks, you might be thinking, eh maybe not so much, but we’ll give a shot. 

 Quick word about what’s coming up after this series is done. We’ll wrap up next week, and then after that, 
we’ll begin a series in the Book of Proverbs that Pastor Mark put together. If you’ve ever thought, you know, 
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why can’t the Bible just give us some straightforward words for us to live life a little better, a little more faithfully, 
then just you wait. We’ll get into the wisdom of Proverbs two weeks from today. 

 Today, though, as we begin chapter seven, after last week’s harsh look at judgment and calamity upon the 
earth, John’s vision seems to answer the question some might have at this point, “If God’s letting all these horrible 
things happen, what’s going on with those who try to follow him?” Let’s go to God’s Word. 

 [Read passage.] Will you pray with me? Holy God, for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be 
mine but yours. Amen. 

 Almost 75 years ago, a baby girl named Young Kim was born in Korea. Over the course of the first few 
decades of her life she had endured more than her fair share of hardship. In her early years, she saw her country 
split in two, saw war break out between the North and South. Though she was born into a family of means, over 
the course of the war that wealth disappeared. Her parents died in her adolescence, followed soon by her two 
older brothers. Then after enduring a troubled marriage, she separated from her husband, fled the country with 
her young son, and immigrated to the United States with just a bag of clothes and few dollars. The next few 
decades for her were a story that you might expect for a single mother in a new country: struggle, working like 
mad just to keep her head above water.  

 And yet, as her son would say years later, she was always the most hopeful person he knew. 

 It seems downright saintly for someone to hold onto hope after having endured a stretch like that: war, 
loss, death, divorce, and desperation. Doesn’t sound all too dissimilar from the stretch described in Revelation 
chapter 6, which we talked about last week. If you were with us, you’ll remember that last week was when things 
got real. For the first two weeks, in Revelation chapters 4 and 5, John was given a vision of the heavenly throne 
room, and scene of eternal worship, then he saw the Lamb, signifying Jesus, this Lion of Judah as the vision 
describes him too. The Lamb picks up a scroll, a seven-sealed scroll, from the one seated on this heavenly throne, 
from God Almighty himself, and it’s thought to be something like a last will and testament, a final plan for 
creation, something that would sort things out, make everything right. And the heavens rejoiced. It was great. 
Then last week, we wondered just what there was to rejoice about. When the Lamb started to open up those seven 
seals on the scroll, horrible things start to happen. This is the one place where it’s not an exaggeration to say the 
Four Horsemen of the Apocalypse show up, each bringing calamity of a different kind: conquest, war, desperation, 
and death. The sun was blotted out; the moon turned to blood; the stars fell from the sky; mountains moved. These 
are the sorts of things John saw the seals started to open.  

 So as all this is happening, you start to wonder, what’s going on for the people on the ground, and not just 
for them, but what about the faithful? Those who follow this Lamb. The people of God. What happens with them?  

 It’s to them that John’s attention is turned now. Four more angels emerge, these ones at the four corners 
of the earth, and they hold back the four winds. Seems we’ve been given a pause in all the disasters that have 
been happening. But why? 

 Another angel appears, and John describes him as “ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal 
of the living God.” Seems we have another seal, another kind of seal showing up on the scene. There were seven 
seals on the scroll that was being opened, but then this angel comes with the seal of the living God, a marker of 
God’s authority and protection. And this angel directs says to the four angels who were holding back the wind, 
don’t do any damage until we’ve “marked” the servants of God, that is, put a seal on their foreheads. And that’s 
why, it appears, there’s been a pause in the calamity. 
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 Then John actually lists the number of those who were marked, those who were sealed, at 144,000, 12,000 
from each tribe of Israel. Now there’s been a lot of debate on who these 144,000 are supposed to be, because they 
show up more than once. Some say they’re the faithful remnant of the people of Israel, after all it says they’re 
from every tribe of Israel. Others say they’re Jewish Christians who faced persecution. Still others say that they’re 
meant to signify the “spiritual Israel,” that is, the combined people of God, Israel and the church. Then, there’s 
that number, 144,000. Is that an exact figure, no more no less, as in the angel only had so many passes to hand 
out? Or is it a nod on the number 12, which often suggests completion, which is then squared and multiplied by 
a thousand to emphasize that the total is more universal? 

 A lot of ways you could go with that it—I personally think it’s a more symbolic, spiritual description than 
a precise numbering of x number of people from this group and that group—but the far more important thing that 
John’s vision lifts up is what happens to them, what happens to these 144,000. They’re marked with the seal of 
the living God. 

 So what does it mean to be marked?  

 I remember a friend growing up who shared her impression of life with an older brother. Her older brother 
was the protective sort, in a good way though—being protective can turn into being controlling sometimes, but 
that wasn’t the case for her she said. Instead, she said it was like going through life with a force field around her. 
Why? Because she knew if anyone messed with her, her older brother would make sure nothing happened to her 
and, you know, that things got sorted out.  

 And that could be how we feel about these 144,000. They’re marked; they’re sealed; and it’s like they 
have a force field around them. No matter what else would happen throughout these visions, no matter the 
disasters or hardship, these faithful servants would be protected, like a force field around. And we see at least in 
one other instance later one those with God’s seal are in fact shielded from a particular hardship.  

But on the other, there’s not much to suggest that these 144,000 have been placed in a bubble while 
everything else has been happening, while this whole sequence of war, pestilence, and death has been going on. 
That one exception aside, if it’s happening everywhere, it’s happening to them too.  

That’s more in sync with what we see, isn’t it? We don’t have to look far to see horrible things happening, 
don’t have to think too long to think of how the winds are blowing destruction into people’s lives. I mean my 
goodness we’re on the tail end, mercifully it seems, of a worldwide crisis. Hundreds of thousands dead, and we’ll 
surely be feeling the long-term effects medically, economically, socially for years to come. Did we only see the 
pandemic affecting bad people? Or only non-Christians? No, of course not. We see bad things happening to good 
people, faithful people, and it can make you ask, whether something has happened to you personally or to a loved 
one or even just broadly in the world, of what use is faith if rain falls on the righteous and the unrighteous alike?  

Put another way, if being marked, being sealed doesn’t give these 144,000 some kind of force field through 
hardship, what good is it that this angel holds everything up so that they can mark everyone? What good is it to 
be marked in this way? 

I wonder that same question. Today in worship, we celebrated a sacrament that is in a lot of ways how we 
claim God’s seal, God’s mark upon us. We baptized Miles Lee, a sign of the covenant, of God’s unconditional 
love, grace, and redemption. And I wish, I really wish, that I could tell Emma and Parker, as I wish I could tell 
anyone who’s baptized or any parent of a child who’s baptized, as I wish I could think about our son Harry’s 
baptism a month ago, that that simple act of baptizing with water, marking them as a child of God, would ensure 
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that no harm, no calamity, no illness, no hardship would befall them or their family. But that’s not true. We pray 
for safety, for peace, for health, but it’s no guarantee or some magical force field that will ensure our well-being 
every hour of every day.  

But maybe that’s not what marks are for. 

I don’t think it’s a coincidence that in John’s vision, this angel ascends, as the passage says, “from the 
rising of the sun.” Did you catch that when we read it? The angel that bears the seal of the living God comes 
“from the rising of the sun.” This messenger of God brings a foretaste of the dawn of a new day, hope for a time 
when all this would be past, when things would be made new. 

And that starts to sound like what this mark, this seal really means. Not a force field or a bubble. Not a 
retreat from the world. But a hope in what’s to come, and a perseverance to endure what is, together. 

Many years after coming to the United States, Young Kim, the single mother from Korea, traveled to 
Hawaii with her son for her 70th birthday. Her son in fact had become a pastor himself, name of Jay Kim, and he 
shared this story. Close to where they were staying was a trail called Diamond Head, which was apparently a 
pretty strenuous hike, more or less climbing straight up. Her mother being a bit older by that point, her son worried 
about her as they started, knowing that the hike would be grueling and maybe too much. He told her they could 
turn back, and that it wouldn’t be a problem. They could relax, go to the beach, not worry about this hike that 
might’ve been a bit too much. Perhaps she thought back to a life full of hardship, of war, of loss, of desperation. 
He said that she just smiled and began marching onward. Later they enjoyed the spectacular view from the top. 

“This,” he said, “is how Christian hope works. We roll up our sleeves and take one grueling step after 
another until we arrive.”  

And that is what it means to be marked, one step after another through an often hostile, unforgiving world, 
with hope for the new day coming. 

In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 
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After this I saw four angels standing at the four corners of the earth, holding back the four winds 
of the earth so that no wind could blow on earth or sea or against any tree. I saw another angel 
ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal of the living God, and he called with a loud 
voice to the four angels who had been given power to damage earth and sea, saying, “Do not 
damage the earth or the sea or the trees, until we have marked the servants of our God with a seal 
on their foreheads.” 
 
And I heard the number of those who were sealed, one hundred forty-four thousand, sealed out of 
every tribe of the people of Israel: 
 
From the tribe of Judah twelve thousand sealed, 
from the tribe of Reuben twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Gad twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Asher twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Naphtali twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Manasseh twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Simeon twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Levi twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Issachar twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Zebulun twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Joseph twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Benjamin twelve thousand sealed. 

Revelation 7:1-8 

 

 Two weeks left in this short series “Seals” in the Book of Revelation. If you haven’t been with us, we’ve 
been in this confusing often troubling book for the past three weeks, all given as visions to a man known as John 
of Patmos. We dropped into the Book of Revelation at the beginning of its fourth chapter and have been working 
our way forward a little bit each week. Some might be wondering why we’re doing this particular part of the 
book, or why we’re not just doing an overview of the whole book. Those are good questions, and to the first one 
I’d offer that many have recognized in Revelation some discernible sections, often revolving around series of 
seven, in this case seven seals, so this series is kind of one distinct part of the book, like the Sermon on the Mount 
is a distinct part of the Gospel of Matthew. To the second, I’d offer, well, I hope we’ll come back to Revelation 
again, and maybe do another part of it. Thing is if you do an overview of the Book of Revelation all at once, you 
kind of have to wait a long time before coming back to it, and I think we should come to this book more often 
than that. After three weeks, you might be thinking, eh maybe not so much, but we’ll give a shot. 

 Quick word about what’s coming up after this series is done. We’ll wrap up next week, and then after that, 
we’ll begin a series in the Book of Proverbs that Pastor Mark put together. If you’ve ever thought, you know, 
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why can’t the Bible just give us some straightforward words for us to live life a little better, a little more faithfully, 
then just you wait. We’ll get into the wisdom of Proverbs two weeks from today. 

 Today, though, as we begin chapter seven, after last week’s harsh look at judgment and calamity upon the 
earth, John’s vision seems to answer the question some might have at this point, “If God’s letting all these horrible 
things happen, what’s going on with those who try to follow him?” Let’s go to God’s Word. 

 [Read passage.] Will you pray with me? Holy God, for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be 
mine but yours. Amen. 

 Almost 75 years ago, a baby girl named Young Kim was born in Korea. Over the course of the first few 
decades of her life she had endured more than her fair share of hardship. In her early years, she saw her country 
split in two, saw war break out between the North and South. Though she was born into a family of means, over 
the course of the war that wealth disappeared. Her parents died in her adolescence, followed soon by her two 
older brothers. Then after enduring a troubled marriage, she separated from her husband, fled the country with 
her young son, and immigrated to the United States with just a bag of clothes and few dollars. The next few 
decades for her were a story that you might expect for a single mother in a new country: struggle, working like 
mad just to keep her head above water.  

 And yet, as her son would say years later, she was always the most hopeful person he knew. 

 It seems downright saintly for someone to hold onto hope after having endured a stretch like that: war, 
loss, death, divorce, and desperation. Doesn’t sound all too dissimilar from the stretch described in Revelation 
chapter 6, which we talked about last week. If you were with us, you’ll remember that last week was when things 
got real. For the first two weeks, in Revelation chapters 4 and 5, John was given a vision of the heavenly throne 
room, and scene of eternal worship, then he saw the Lamb, signifying Jesus, this Lion of Judah as the vision 
describes him too. The Lamb picks up a scroll, a seven-sealed scroll, from the one seated on this heavenly throne, 
from God Almighty himself, and it’s thought to be something like a last will and testament, a final plan for 
creation, something that would sort things out, make everything right. And the heavens rejoiced. It was great. 
Then last week, we wondered just what there was to rejoice about. When the Lamb started to open up those seven 
seals on the scroll, horrible things start to happen. This is the one place where it’s not an exaggeration to say the 
Four Horsemen of the Apocalypse show up, each bringing calamity of a different kind: conquest, war, desperation, 
and death. The sun was blotted out; the moon turned to blood; the stars fell from the sky; mountains moved. These 
are the sorts of things John saw the seals started to open.  

 So as all this is happening, you start to wonder, what’s going on for the people on the ground, and not just 
for them, but what about the faithful? Those who follow this Lamb. The people of God. What happens with them?  

 It’s to them that John’s attention is turned now. Four more angels emerge, these ones at the four corners 
of the earth, and they hold back the four winds. Seems we’ve been given a pause in all the disasters that have 
been happening. But why? 

 Another angel appears, and John describes him as “ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal 
of the living God.” Seems we have another seal, another kind of seal showing up on the scene. There were seven 
seals on the scroll that was being opened, but then this angel comes with the seal of the living God, a marker of 
God’s authority and protection. And this angel directs says to the four angels who were holding back the wind, 
don’t do any damage until we’ve “marked” the servants of God, that is, put a seal on their foreheads. And that’s 
why, it appears, there’s been a pause in the calamity. 
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 Then John actually lists the number of those who were marked, those who were sealed, at 144,000, 12,000 
from each tribe of Israel. Now there’s been a lot of debate on who these 144,000 are supposed to be, because they 
show up more than once. Some say they’re the faithful remnant of the people of Israel, after all it says they’re 
from every tribe of Israel. Others say they’re Jewish Christians who faced persecution. Still others say that they’re 
meant to signify the “spiritual Israel,” that is, the combined people of God, Israel and the church. Then, there’s 
that number, 144,000. Is that an exact figure, no more no less, as in the angel only had so many passes to hand 
out? Or is it a nod on the number 12, which often suggests completion, which is then squared and multiplied by 
a thousand to emphasize that the total is more universal? 

 A lot of ways you could go with that it—I personally think it’s a more symbolic, spiritual description than 
a precise numbering of x number of people from this group and that group—but the far more important thing that 
John’s vision lifts up is what happens to them, what happens to these 144,000. They’re marked with the seal of 
the living God. 

 So what does it mean to be marked?  

 I remember a friend growing up who shared her impression of life with an older brother. Her older brother 
was the protective sort, in a good way though—being protective can turn into being controlling sometimes, but 
that wasn’t the case for her she said. Instead, she said it was like going through life with a force field around her. 
Why? Because she knew if anyone messed with her, her older brother would make sure nothing happened to her 
and, you know, that things got sorted out.  

 And that could be how we feel about these 144,000. They’re marked; they’re sealed; and it’s like they 
have a force field around them. No matter what else would happen throughout these visions, no matter the 
disasters or hardship, these faithful servants would be protected, like a force field around. And we see at least in 
one other instance later one those with God’s seal are in fact shielded from a particular hardship.  

But on the other, there’s not much to suggest that these 144,000 have been placed in a bubble while 
everything else has been happening, while this whole sequence of war, pestilence, and death has been going on. 
That one exception aside, if it’s happening everywhere, it’s happening to them too.  

That’s more in sync with what we see, isn’t it? We don’t have to look far to see horrible things happening, 
don’t have to think too long to think of how the winds are blowing destruction into people’s lives. I mean my 
goodness we’re on the tail end, mercifully it seems, of a worldwide crisis. Hundreds of thousands dead, and we’ll 
surely be feeling the long-term effects medically, economically, socially for years to come. Did we only see the 
pandemic affecting bad people? Or only non-Christians? No, of course not. We see bad things happening to good 
people, faithful people, and it can make you ask, whether something has happened to you personally or to a loved 
one or even just broadly in the world, of what use is faith if rain falls on the righteous and the unrighteous alike?  

Put another way, if being marked, being sealed doesn’t give these 144,000 some kind of force field through 
hardship, what good is it that this angel holds everything up so that they can mark everyone? What good is it to 
be marked in this way? 

I wonder that same question. Today in worship, we celebrated a sacrament that is in a lot of ways how we 
claim God’s seal, God’s mark upon us. We baptized Miles Lee, a sign of the covenant, of God’s unconditional 
love, grace, and redemption. And I wish, I really wish, that I could tell Emma and Parker, as I wish I could tell 
anyone who’s baptized or any parent of a child who’s baptized, as I wish I could think about our son Harry’s 
baptism a month ago, that that simple act of baptizing with water, marking them as a child of God, would ensure 
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that no harm, no calamity, no illness, no hardship would befall them or their family. But that’s not true. We pray 
for safety, for peace, for health, but it’s no guarantee or some magical force field that will ensure our well-being 
every hour of every day.  

But maybe that’s not what marks are for. 

I don’t think it’s a coincidence that in John’s vision, this angel ascends, as the passage says, “from the 
rising of the sun.” Did you catch that when we read it? The angel that bears the seal of the living God comes 
“from the rising of the sun.” This messenger of God brings a foretaste of the dawn of a new day, hope for a time 
when all this would be past, when things would be made new. 

And that starts to sound like what this mark, this seal really means. Not a force field or a bubble. Not a 
retreat from the world. But a hope in what’s to come, and a perseverance to endure what is, together. 

Many years after coming to the United States, Young Kim, the single mother from Korea, traveled to 
Hawaii with her son for her 70th birthday. Her son in fact had become a pastor himself, name of Jay Kim, and he 
shared this story. Close to where they were staying was a trail called Diamond Head, which was apparently a 
pretty strenuous hike, more or less climbing straight up. Her mother being a bit older by that point, her son worried 
about her as they started, knowing that the hike would be grueling and maybe too much. He told her they could 
turn back, and that it wouldn’t be a problem. They could relax, go to the beach, not worry about this hike that 
might’ve been a bit too much. Perhaps she thought back to a life full of hardship, of war, of loss, of desperation. 
He said that she just smiled and began marching onward. Later they enjoyed the spectacular view from the top. 

“This,” he said, “is how Christian hope works. We roll up our sleeves and take one grueling step after 
another until we arrive.”  

And that is what it means to be marked, one step after another through an often hostile, unforgiving world, 
with hope for the new day coming. 

In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 
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“Seals: Marked” 
Dr. Jay Howell 

June 27, 2021 
 

After this I saw four angels standing at the four corners of the earth, holding back the four winds 
of the earth so that no wind could blow on earth or sea or against any tree. I saw another angel 
ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal of the living God, and he called with a loud 
voice to the four angels who had been given power to damage earth and sea, saying, “Do not 
damage the earth or the sea or the trees, until we have marked the servants of our God with a seal 
on their foreheads.” 
 
And I heard the number of those who were sealed, one hundred forty-four thousand, sealed out of 
every tribe of the people of Israel: 
 
From the tribe of Judah twelve thousand sealed, 
from the tribe of Reuben twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Gad twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Asher twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Naphtali twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Manasseh twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Simeon twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Levi twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Issachar twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Zebulun twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Joseph twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Benjamin twelve thousand sealed. 

Revelation 7:1-8 

 

 Two weeks left in this short series “Seals” in the Book of Revelation. If you haven’t been with us, we’ve 
been in this confusing often troubling book for the past three weeks, all given as visions to a man known as John 
of Patmos. We dropped into the Book of Revelation at the beginning of its fourth chapter and have been working 
our way forward a little bit each week. Some might be wondering why we’re doing this particular part of the 
book, or why we’re not just doing an overview of the whole book. Those are good questions, and to the first one 
I’d offer that many have recognized in Revelation some discernible sections, often revolving around series of 
seven, in this case seven seals, so this series is kind of one distinct part of the book, like the Sermon on the Mount 
is a distinct part of the Gospel of Matthew. To the second, I’d offer, well, I hope we’ll come back to Revelation 
again, and maybe do another part of it. Thing is if you do an overview of the Book of Revelation all at once, you 
kind of have to wait a long time before coming back to it, and I think we should come to this book more often 
than that. After three weeks, you might be thinking, eh maybe not so much, but we’ll give a shot. 

 Quick word about what’s coming up after this series is done. We’ll wrap up next week, and then after that, 
we’ll begin a series in the Book of Proverbs that Pastor Mark put together. If you’ve ever thought, you know, 
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why can’t the Bible just give us some straightforward words for us to live life a little better, a little more faithfully, 
then just you wait. We’ll get into the wisdom of Proverbs two weeks from today. 

 Today, though, as we begin chapter seven, after last week’s harsh look at judgment and calamity upon the 
earth, John’s vision seems to answer the question some might have at this point, “If God’s letting all these horrible 
things happen, what’s going on with those who try to follow him?” Let’s go to God’s Word. 

 [Read passage.] Will you pray with me? Holy God, for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be 
mine but yours. Amen. 

 Almost 75 years ago, a baby girl named Young Kim was born in Korea. Over the course of the first few 
decades of her life she had endured more than her fair share of hardship. In her early years, she saw her country 
split in two, saw war break out between the North and South. Though she was born into a family of means, over 
the course of the war that wealth disappeared. Her parents died in her adolescence, followed soon by her two 
older brothers. Then after enduring a troubled marriage, she separated from her husband, fled the country with 
her young son, and immigrated to the United States with just a bag of clothes and few dollars. The next few 
decades for her were a story that you might expect for a single mother in a new country: struggle, working like 
mad just to keep her head above water.  

 And yet, as her son would say years later, she was always the most hopeful person he knew. 

 It seems downright saintly for someone to hold onto hope after having endured a stretch like that: war, 
loss, death, divorce, and desperation. Doesn’t sound all too dissimilar from the stretch described in Revelation 
chapter 6, which we talked about last week. If you were with us, you’ll remember that last week was when things 
got real. For the first two weeks, in Revelation chapters 4 and 5, John was given a vision of the heavenly throne 
room, and scene of eternal worship, then he saw the Lamb, signifying Jesus, this Lion of Judah as the vision 
describes him too. The Lamb picks up a scroll, a seven-sealed scroll, from the one seated on this heavenly throne, 
from God Almighty himself, and it’s thought to be something like a last will and testament, a final plan for 
creation, something that would sort things out, make everything right. And the heavens rejoiced. It was great. 
Then last week, we wondered just what there was to rejoice about. When the Lamb started to open up those seven 
seals on the scroll, horrible things start to happen. This is the one place where it’s not an exaggeration to say the 
Four Horsemen of the Apocalypse show up, each bringing calamity of a different kind: conquest, war, desperation, 
and death. The sun was blotted out; the moon turned to blood; the stars fell from the sky; mountains moved. These 
are the sorts of things John saw the seals started to open.  

 So as all this is happening, you start to wonder, what’s going on for the people on the ground, and not just 
for them, but what about the faithful? Those who follow this Lamb. The people of God. What happens with them?  

 It’s to them that John’s attention is turned now. Four more angels emerge, these ones at the four corners 
of the earth, and they hold back the four winds. Seems we’ve been given a pause in all the disasters that have 
been happening. But why? 

 Another angel appears, and John describes him as “ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal 
of the living God.” Seems we have another seal, another kind of seal showing up on the scene. There were seven 
seals on the scroll that was being opened, but then this angel comes with the seal of the living God, a marker of 
God’s authority and protection. And this angel directs says to the four angels who were holding back the wind, 
don’t do any damage until we’ve “marked” the servants of God, that is, put a seal on their foreheads. And that’s 
why, it appears, there’s been a pause in the calamity. 
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 Then John actually lists the number of those who were marked, those who were sealed, at 144,000, 12,000 
from each tribe of Israel. Now there’s been a lot of debate on who these 144,000 are supposed to be, because they 
show up more than once. Some say they’re the faithful remnant of the people of Israel, after all it says they’re 
from every tribe of Israel. Others say they’re Jewish Christians who faced persecution. Still others say that they’re 
meant to signify the “spiritual Israel,” that is, the combined people of God, Israel and the church. Then, there’s 
that number, 144,000. Is that an exact figure, no more no less, as in the angel only had so many passes to hand 
out? Or is it a nod on the number 12, which often suggests completion, which is then squared and multiplied by 
a thousand to emphasize that the total is more universal? 

 A lot of ways you could go with that it—I personally think it’s a more symbolic, spiritual description than 
a precise numbering of x number of people from this group and that group—but the far more important thing that 
John’s vision lifts up is what happens to them, what happens to these 144,000. They’re marked with the seal of 
the living God. 

 So what does it mean to be marked?  

 I remember a friend growing up who shared her impression of life with an older brother. Her older brother 
was the protective sort, in a good way though—being protective can turn into being controlling sometimes, but 
that wasn’t the case for her she said. Instead, she said it was like going through life with a force field around her. 
Why? Because she knew if anyone messed with her, her older brother would make sure nothing happened to her 
and, you know, that things got sorted out.  

 And that could be how we feel about these 144,000. They’re marked; they’re sealed; and it’s like they 
have a force field around them. No matter what else would happen throughout these visions, no matter the 
disasters or hardship, these faithful servants would be protected, like a force field around. And we see at least in 
one other instance later one those with God’s seal are in fact shielded from a particular hardship.  

But on the other, there’s not much to suggest that these 144,000 have been placed in a bubble while 
everything else has been happening, while this whole sequence of war, pestilence, and death has been going on. 
That one exception aside, if it’s happening everywhere, it’s happening to them too.  

That’s more in sync with what we see, isn’t it? We don’t have to look far to see horrible things happening, 
don’t have to think too long to think of how the winds are blowing destruction into people’s lives. I mean my 
goodness we’re on the tail end, mercifully it seems, of a worldwide crisis. Hundreds of thousands dead, and we’ll 
surely be feeling the long-term effects medically, economically, socially for years to come. Did we only see the 
pandemic affecting bad people? Or only non-Christians? No, of course not. We see bad things happening to good 
people, faithful people, and it can make you ask, whether something has happened to you personally or to a loved 
one or even just broadly in the world, of what use is faith if rain falls on the righteous and the unrighteous alike?  

Put another way, if being marked, being sealed doesn’t give these 144,000 some kind of force field through 
hardship, what good is it that this angel holds everything up so that they can mark everyone? What good is it to 
be marked in this way? 

I wonder that same question. Today in worship, we celebrated a sacrament that is in a lot of ways how we 
claim God’s seal, God’s mark upon us. We baptized Miles Lee, a sign of the covenant, of God’s unconditional 
love, grace, and redemption. And I wish, I really wish, that I could tell Emma and Parker, as I wish I could tell 
anyone who’s baptized or any parent of a child who’s baptized, as I wish I could think about our son Harry’s 
baptism a month ago, that that simple act of baptizing with water, marking them as a child of God, would ensure 
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that no harm, no calamity, no illness, no hardship would befall them or their family. But that’s not true. We pray 
for safety, for peace, for health, but it’s no guarantee or some magical force field that will ensure our well-being 
every hour of every day.  

But maybe that’s not what marks are for. 

I don’t think it’s a coincidence that in John’s vision, this angel ascends, as the passage says, “from the 
rising of the sun.” Did you catch that when we read it? The angel that bears the seal of the living God comes 
“from the rising of the sun.” This messenger of God brings a foretaste of the dawn of a new day, hope for a time 
when all this would be past, when things would be made new. 

And that starts to sound like what this mark, this seal really means. Not a force field or a bubble. Not a 
retreat from the world. But a hope in what’s to come, and a perseverance to endure what is, together. 

Many years after coming to the United States, Young Kim, the single mother from Korea, traveled to 
Hawaii with her son for her 70th birthday. Her son in fact had become a pastor himself, name of Jay Kim, and he 
shared this story. Close to where they were staying was a trail called Diamond Head, which was apparently a 
pretty strenuous hike, more or less climbing straight up. Her mother being a bit older by that point, her son worried 
about her as they started, knowing that the hike would be grueling and maybe too much. He told her they could 
turn back, and that it wouldn’t be a problem. They could relax, go to the beach, not worry about this hike that 
might’ve been a bit too much. Perhaps she thought back to a life full of hardship, of war, of loss, of desperation. 
He said that she just smiled and began marching onward. Later they enjoyed the spectacular view from the top. 

“This,” he said, “is how Christian hope works. We roll up our sleeves and take one grueling step after 
another until we arrive.”  

And that is what it means to be marked, one step after another through an often hostile, unforgiving world, 
with hope for the new day coming. 

In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 
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“Seals: Marked” 
Dr. Jay Howell 

June 27, 2021 
 

After this I saw four angels standing at the four corners of the earth, holding back the four winds 
of the earth so that no wind could blow on earth or sea or against any tree. I saw another angel 
ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal of the living God, and he called with a loud 
voice to the four angels who had been given power to damage earth and sea, saying, “Do not 
damage the earth or the sea or the trees, until we have marked the servants of our God with a seal 
on their foreheads.” 
 
And I heard the number of those who were sealed, one hundred forty-four thousand, sealed out of 
every tribe of the people of Israel: 
 
From the tribe of Judah twelve thousand sealed, 
from the tribe of Reuben twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Gad twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Asher twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Naphtali twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Manasseh twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Simeon twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Levi twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Issachar twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Zebulun twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Joseph twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Benjamin twelve thousand sealed. 

Revelation 7:1-8 

 

 Two weeks left in this short series “Seals” in the Book of Revelation. If you haven’t been with us, we’ve 
been in this confusing often troubling book for the past three weeks, all given as visions to a man known as John 
of Patmos. We dropped into the Book of Revelation at the beginning of its fourth chapter and have been working 
our way forward a little bit each week. Some might be wondering why we’re doing this particular part of the 
book, or why we’re not just doing an overview of the whole book. Those are good questions, and to the first one 
I’d offer that many have recognized in Revelation some discernible sections, often revolving around series of 
seven, in this case seven seals, so this series is kind of one distinct part of the book, like the Sermon on the Mount 
is a distinct part of the Gospel of Matthew. To the second, I’d offer, well, I hope we’ll come back to Revelation 
again, and maybe do another part of it. Thing is if you do an overview of the Book of Revelation all at once, you 
kind of have to wait a long time before coming back to it, and I think we should come to this book more often 
than that. After three weeks, you might be thinking, eh maybe not so much, but we’ll give a shot. 

 Quick word about what’s coming up after this series is done. We’ll wrap up next week, and then after that, 
we’ll begin a series in the Book of Proverbs that Pastor Mark put together. If you’ve ever thought, you know, 
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why can’t the Bible just give us some straightforward words for us to live life a little better, a little more faithfully, 
then just you wait. We’ll get into the wisdom of Proverbs two weeks from today. 

 Today, though, as we begin chapter seven, after last week’s harsh look at judgment and calamity upon the 
earth, John’s vision seems to answer the question some might have at this point, “If God’s letting all these horrible 
things happen, what’s going on with those who try to follow him?” Let’s go to God’s Word. 

 [Read passage.] Will you pray with me? Holy God, for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be 
mine but yours. Amen. 

 Almost 75 years ago, a baby girl named Young Kim was born in Korea. Over the course of the first few 
decades of her life she had endured more than her fair share of hardship. In her early years, she saw her country 
split in two, saw war break out between the North and South. Though she was born into a family of means, over 
the course of the war that wealth disappeared. Her parents died in her adolescence, followed soon by her two 
older brothers. Then after enduring a troubled marriage, she separated from her husband, fled the country with 
her young son, and immigrated to the United States with just a bag of clothes and few dollars. The next few 
decades for her were a story that you might expect for a single mother in a new country: struggle, working like 
mad just to keep her head above water.  

 And yet, as her son would say years later, she was always the most hopeful person he knew. 

 It seems downright saintly for someone to hold onto hope after having endured a stretch like that: war, 
loss, death, divorce, and desperation. Doesn’t sound all too dissimilar from the stretch described in Revelation 
chapter 6, which we talked about last week. If you were with us, you’ll remember that last week was when things 
got real. For the first two weeks, in Revelation chapters 4 and 5, John was given a vision of the heavenly throne 
room, and scene of eternal worship, then he saw the Lamb, signifying Jesus, this Lion of Judah as the vision 
describes him too. The Lamb picks up a scroll, a seven-sealed scroll, from the one seated on this heavenly throne, 
from God Almighty himself, and it’s thought to be something like a last will and testament, a final plan for 
creation, something that would sort things out, make everything right. And the heavens rejoiced. It was great. 
Then last week, we wondered just what there was to rejoice about. When the Lamb started to open up those seven 
seals on the scroll, horrible things start to happen. This is the one place where it’s not an exaggeration to say the 
Four Horsemen of the Apocalypse show up, each bringing calamity of a different kind: conquest, war, desperation, 
and death. The sun was blotted out; the moon turned to blood; the stars fell from the sky; mountains moved. These 
are the sorts of things John saw the seals started to open.  

 So as all this is happening, you start to wonder, what’s going on for the people on the ground, and not just 
for them, but what about the faithful? Those who follow this Lamb. The people of God. What happens with them?  

 It’s to them that John’s attention is turned now. Four more angels emerge, these ones at the four corners 
of the earth, and they hold back the four winds. Seems we’ve been given a pause in all the disasters that have 
been happening. But why? 

 Another angel appears, and John describes him as “ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal 
of the living God.” Seems we have another seal, another kind of seal showing up on the scene. There were seven 
seals on the scroll that was being opened, but then this angel comes with the seal of the living God, a marker of 
God’s authority and protection. And this angel directs says to the four angels who were holding back the wind, 
don’t do any damage until we’ve “marked” the servants of God, that is, put a seal on their foreheads. And that’s 
why, it appears, there’s been a pause in the calamity. 
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 Then John actually lists the number of those who were marked, those who were sealed, at 144,000, 12,000 
from each tribe of Israel. Now there’s been a lot of debate on who these 144,000 are supposed to be, because they 
show up more than once. Some say they’re the faithful remnant of the people of Israel, after all it says they’re 
from every tribe of Israel. Others say they’re Jewish Christians who faced persecution. Still others say that they’re 
meant to signify the “spiritual Israel,” that is, the combined people of God, Israel and the church. Then, there’s 
that number, 144,000. Is that an exact figure, no more no less, as in the angel only had so many passes to hand 
out? Or is it a nod on the number 12, which often suggests completion, which is then squared and multiplied by 
a thousand to emphasize that the total is more universal? 

 A lot of ways you could go with that it—I personally think it’s a more symbolic, spiritual description than 
a precise numbering of x number of people from this group and that group—but the far more important thing that 
John’s vision lifts up is what happens to them, what happens to these 144,000. They’re marked with the seal of 
the living God. 

 So what does it mean to be marked?  

 I remember a friend growing up who shared her impression of life with an older brother. Her older brother 
was the protective sort, in a good way though—being protective can turn into being controlling sometimes, but 
that wasn’t the case for her she said. Instead, she said it was like going through life with a force field around her. 
Why? Because she knew if anyone messed with her, her older brother would make sure nothing happened to her 
and, you know, that things got sorted out.  

 And that could be how we feel about these 144,000. They’re marked; they’re sealed; and it’s like they 
have a force field around them. No matter what else would happen throughout these visions, no matter the 
disasters or hardship, these faithful servants would be protected, like a force field around. And we see at least in 
one other instance later one those with God’s seal are in fact shielded from a particular hardship.  

But on the other, there’s not much to suggest that these 144,000 have been placed in a bubble while 
everything else has been happening, while this whole sequence of war, pestilence, and death has been going on. 
That one exception aside, if it’s happening everywhere, it’s happening to them too.  

That’s more in sync with what we see, isn’t it? We don’t have to look far to see horrible things happening, 
don’t have to think too long to think of how the winds are blowing destruction into people’s lives. I mean my 
goodness we’re on the tail end, mercifully it seems, of a worldwide crisis. Hundreds of thousands dead, and we’ll 
surely be feeling the long-term effects medically, economically, socially for years to come. Did we only see the 
pandemic affecting bad people? Or only non-Christians? No, of course not. We see bad things happening to good 
people, faithful people, and it can make you ask, whether something has happened to you personally or to a loved 
one or even just broadly in the world, of what use is faith if rain falls on the righteous and the unrighteous alike?  

Put another way, if being marked, being sealed doesn’t give these 144,000 some kind of force field through 
hardship, what good is it that this angel holds everything up so that they can mark everyone? What good is it to 
be marked in this way? 

I wonder that same question. Today in worship, we celebrated a sacrament that is in a lot of ways how we 
claim God’s seal, God’s mark upon us. We baptized Miles Lee, a sign of the covenant, of God’s unconditional 
love, grace, and redemption. And I wish, I really wish, that I could tell Emma and Parker, as I wish I could tell 
anyone who’s baptized or any parent of a child who’s baptized, as I wish I could think about our son Harry’s 
baptism a month ago, that that simple act of baptizing with water, marking them as a child of God, would ensure 
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that no harm, no calamity, no illness, no hardship would befall them or their family. But that’s not true. We pray 
for safety, for peace, for health, but it’s no guarantee or some magical force field that will ensure our well-being 
every hour of every day.  

But maybe that’s not what marks are for. 

I don’t think it’s a coincidence that in John’s vision, this angel ascends, as the passage says, “from the 
rising of the sun.” Did you catch that when we read it? The angel that bears the seal of the living God comes 
“from the rising of the sun.” This messenger of God brings a foretaste of the dawn of a new day, hope for a time 
when all this would be past, when things would be made new. 

And that starts to sound like what this mark, this seal really means. Not a force field or a bubble. Not a 
retreat from the world. But a hope in what’s to come, and a perseverance to endure what is, together. 

Many years after coming to the United States, Young Kim, the single mother from Korea, traveled to 
Hawaii with her son for her 70th birthday. Her son in fact had become a pastor himself, name of Jay Kim, and he 
shared this story. Close to where they were staying was a trail called Diamond Head, which was apparently a 
pretty strenuous hike, more or less climbing straight up. Her mother being a bit older by that point, her son worried 
about her as they started, knowing that the hike would be grueling and maybe too much. He told her they could 
turn back, and that it wouldn’t be a problem. They could relax, go to the beach, not worry about this hike that 
might’ve been a bit too much. Perhaps she thought back to a life full of hardship, of war, of loss, of desperation. 
He said that she just smiled and began marching onward. Later they enjoyed the spectacular view from the top. 

“This,” he said, “is how Christian hope works. We roll up our sleeves and take one grueling step after 
another until we arrive.”  

And that is what it means to be marked, one step after another through an often hostile, unforgiving world, 
with hope for the new day coming. 

In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 
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After this I saw four angels standing at the four corners of the earth, holding back the four winds 
of the earth so that no wind could blow on earth or sea or against any tree. I saw another angel 
ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal of the living God, and he called with a loud 
voice to the four angels who had been given power to damage earth and sea, saying, “Do not 
damage the earth or the sea or the trees, until we have marked the servants of our God with a seal 
on their foreheads.” 
 
And I heard the number of those who were sealed, one hundred forty-four thousand, sealed out of 
every tribe of the people of Israel: 
 
From the tribe of Judah twelve thousand sealed, 
from the tribe of Reuben twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Gad twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Asher twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Naphtali twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Manasseh twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Simeon twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Levi twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Issachar twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Zebulun twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Joseph twelve thousand, 
from the tribe of Benjamin twelve thousand sealed. 

Revelation 7:1-8 

 

 Two weeks left in this short series “Seals” in the Book of Revelation. If you haven’t been with us, we’ve 
been in this confusing often troubling book for the past three weeks, all given as visions to a man known as John 
of Patmos. We dropped into the Book of Revelation at the beginning of its fourth chapter and have been working 
our way forward a little bit each week. Some might be wondering why we’re doing this particular part of the 
book, or why we’re not just doing an overview of the whole book. Those are good questions, and to the first one 
I’d offer that many have recognized in Revelation some discernible sections, often revolving around series of 
seven, in this case seven seals, so this series is kind of one distinct part of the book, like the Sermon on the Mount 
is a distinct part of the Gospel of Matthew. To the second, I’d offer, well, I hope we’ll come back to Revelation 
again, and maybe do another part of it. Thing is if you do an overview of the Book of Revelation all at once, you 
kind of have to wait a long time before coming back to it, and I think we should come to this book more often 
than that. After three weeks, you might be thinking, eh maybe not so much, but we’ll give a shot. 

 Quick word about what’s coming up after this series is done. We’ll wrap up next week, and then after that, 
we’ll begin a series in the Book of Proverbs that Pastor Mark put together. If you’ve ever thought, you know, 
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why can’t the Bible just give us some straightforward words for us to live life a little better, a little more faithfully, 
then just you wait. We’ll get into the wisdom of Proverbs two weeks from today. 

 Today, though, as we begin chapter seven, after last week’s harsh look at judgment and calamity upon the 
earth, John’s vision seems to answer the question some might have at this point, “If God’s letting all these horrible 
things happen, what’s going on with those who try to follow him?” Let’s go to God’s Word. 

 [Read passage.] Will you pray with me? Holy God, for the Word spoken and heard today, may it not be 
mine but yours. Amen. 

 Almost 75 years ago, a baby girl named Young Kim was born in Korea. Over the course of the first few 
decades of her life she had endured more than her fair share of hardship. In her early years, she saw her country 
split in two, saw war break out between the North and South. Though she was born into a family of means, over 
the course of the war that wealth disappeared. Her parents died in her adolescence, followed soon by her two 
older brothers. Then after enduring a troubled marriage, she separated from her husband, fled the country with 
her young son, and immigrated to the United States with just a bag of clothes and few dollars. The next few 
decades for her were a story that you might expect for a single mother in a new country: struggle, working like 
mad just to keep her head above water.  

 And yet, as her son would say years later, she was always the most hopeful person he knew. 

 It seems downright saintly for someone to hold onto hope after having endured a stretch like that: war, 
loss, death, divorce, and desperation. Doesn’t sound all too dissimilar from the stretch described in Revelation 
chapter 6, which we talked about last week. If you were with us, you’ll remember that last week was when things 
got real. For the first two weeks, in Revelation chapters 4 and 5, John was given a vision of the heavenly throne 
room, and scene of eternal worship, then he saw the Lamb, signifying Jesus, this Lion of Judah as the vision 
describes him too. The Lamb picks up a scroll, a seven-sealed scroll, from the one seated on this heavenly throne, 
from God Almighty himself, and it’s thought to be something like a last will and testament, a final plan for 
creation, something that would sort things out, make everything right. And the heavens rejoiced. It was great. 
Then last week, we wondered just what there was to rejoice about. When the Lamb started to open up those seven 
seals on the scroll, horrible things start to happen. This is the one place where it’s not an exaggeration to say the 
Four Horsemen of the Apocalypse show up, each bringing calamity of a different kind: conquest, war, desperation, 
and death. The sun was blotted out; the moon turned to blood; the stars fell from the sky; mountains moved. These 
are the sorts of things John saw the seals started to open.  

 So as all this is happening, you start to wonder, what’s going on for the people on the ground, and not just 
for them, but what about the faithful? Those who follow this Lamb. The people of God. What happens with them?  

 It’s to them that John’s attention is turned now. Four more angels emerge, these ones at the four corners 
of the earth, and they hold back the four winds. Seems we’ve been given a pause in all the disasters that have 
been happening. But why? 

 Another angel appears, and John describes him as “ascending from the rising of the sun, having the seal 
of the living God.” Seems we have another seal, another kind of seal showing up on the scene. There were seven 
seals on the scroll that was being opened, but then this angel comes with the seal of the living God, a marker of 
God’s authority and protection. And this angel directs says to the four angels who were holding back the wind, 
don’t do any damage until we’ve “marked” the servants of God, that is, put a seal on their foreheads. And that’s 
why, it appears, there’s been a pause in the calamity. 
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 Then John actually lists the number of those who were marked, those who were sealed, at 144,000, 12,000 
from each tribe of Israel. Now there’s been a lot of debate on who these 144,000 are supposed to be, because they 
show up more than once. Some say they’re the faithful remnant of the people of Israel, after all it says they’re 
from every tribe of Israel. Others say they’re Jewish Christians who faced persecution. Still others say that they’re 
meant to signify the “spiritual Israel,” that is, the combined people of God, Israel and the church. Then, there’s 
that number, 144,000. Is that an exact figure, no more no less, as in the angel only had so many passes to hand 
out? Or is it a nod on the number 12, which often suggests completion, which is then squared and multiplied by 
a thousand to emphasize that the total is more universal? 

 A lot of ways you could go with that it—I personally think it’s a more symbolic, spiritual description than 
a precise numbering of x number of people from this group and that group—but the far more important thing that 
John’s vision lifts up is what happens to them, what happens to these 144,000. They’re marked with the seal of 
the living God. 

 So what does it mean to be marked?  

 I remember a friend growing up who shared her impression of life with an older brother. Her older brother 
was the protective sort, in a good way though—being protective can turn into being controlling sometimes, but 
that wasn’t the case for her she said. Instead, she said it was like going through life with a force field around her. 
Why? Because she knew if anyone messed with her, her older brother would make sure nothing happened to her 
and, you know, that things got sorted out.  

 And that could be how we feel about these 144,000. They’re marked; they’re sealed; and it’s like they 
have a force field around them. No matter what else would happen throughout these visions, no matter the 
disasters or hardship, these faithful servants would be protected, like a force field around. And we see at least in 
one other instance later one those with God’s seal are in fact shielded from a particular hardship.  

But on the other, there’s not much to suggest that these 144,000 have been placed in a bubble while 
everything else has been happening, while this whole sequence of war, pestilence, and death has been going on. 
That one exception aside, if it’s happening everywhere, it’s happening to them too.  

That’s more in sync with what we see, isn’t it? We don’t have to look far to see horrible things happening, 
don’t have to think too long to think of how the winds are blowing destruction into people’s lives. I mean my 
goodness we’re on the tail end, mercifully it seems, of a worldwide crisis. Hundreds of thousands dead, and we’ll 
surely be feeling the long-term effects medically, economically, socially for years to come. Did we only see the 
pandemic affecting bad people? Or only non-Christians? No, of course not. We see bad things happening to good 
people, faithful people, and it can make you ask, whether something has happened to you personally or to a loved 
one or even just broadly in the world, of what use is faith if rain falls on the righteous and the unrighteous alike?  

Put another way, if being marked, being sealed doesn’t give these 144,000 some kind of force field through 
hardship, what good is it that this angel holds everything up so that they can mark everyone? What good is it to 
be marked in this way? 

I wonder that same question. Today in worship, we celebrated a sacrament that is in a lot of ways how we 
claim God’s seal, God’s mark upon us. We baptized Miles Lee, a sign of the covenant, of God’s unconditional 
love, grace, and redemption. And I wish, I really wish, that I could tell Emma and Parker, as I wish I could tell 
anyone who’s baptized or any parent of a child who’s baptized, as I wish I could think about our son Harry’s 
baptism a month ago, that that simple act of baptizing with water, marking them as a child of God, would ensure 
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that no harm, no calamity, no illness, no hardship would befall them or their family. But that’s not true. We pray 
for safety, for peace, for health, but it’s no guarantee or some magical force field that will ensure our well-being 
every hour of every day.  

But maybe that’s not what marks are for. 

I don’t think it’s a coincidence that in John’s vision, this angel ascends, as the passage says, “from the 
rising of the sun.” Did you catch that when we read it? The angel that bears the seal of the living God comes 
“from the rising of the sun.” This messenger of God brings a foretaste of the dawn of a new day, hope for a time 
when all this would be past, when things would be made new. 

And that starts to sound like what this mark, this seal really means. Not a force field or a bubble. Not a 
retreat from the world. But a hope in what’s to come, and a perseverance to endure what is, together. 

Many years after coming to the United States, Young Kim, the single mother from Korea, traveled to 
Hawaii with her son for her 70th birthday. Her son in fact had become a pastor himself, name of Jay Kim, and he 
shared this story. Close to where they were staying was a trail called Diamond Head, which was apparently a 
pretty strenuous hike, more or less climbing straight up. Her mother being a bit older by that point, her son worried 
about her as they started, knowing that the hike would be grueling and maybe too much. He told her they could 
turn back, and that it wouldn’t be a problem. They could relax, go to the beach, not worry about this hike that 
might’ve been a bit too much. Perhaps she thought back to a life full of hardship, of war, of loss, of desperation. 
He said that she just smiled and began marching onward. Later they enjoyed the spectacular view from the top. 

“This,” he said, “is how Christian hope works. We roll up our sleeves and take one grueling step after 
another until we arrive.”  

And that is what it means to be marked, one step after another through an often hostile, unforgiving world, 
with hope for the new day coming. 

In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 


