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Revelation 21:1-7 - The New Heaven and the New Earth 
 21:1Then I saw a new heaven and a new earth; for the first heaven and the 
first earth had passed away, and the sea was no more. 2And I saw the holy 
city, the new Jerusalem, coming down out of heaven from God, prepared as a 
bride adorned for her husband. 3And I heard a loud voice from the throne 
saying, 

“See, the home of God is among mortals. 
He will dwell with them; 
they will be his peoples, 

and God himself will be with them; 
4he will wipe every tear from their eyes. 

Death will be no more; 
mourning and crying and pain will be no more, 

for the first things have passed away.” 
 5And the one who was seated on the throne said, “See, I am making all 
things new.” Also, he said, “Write this, for these words are trustworthy and 
true.” 6Then he said to me, “It is done! I am the Alpha and the Omega, the 
beginning and the end. To the thirsty I will give water as a gift from the spring 
of the water of life. 7Those who conquer will inherit these things, and I will be 
their God and they will be my children.  
 
  I’ve said for years that when I was a child I would hear people talk about 

heaven and one of the interesting things was that most of those conversations 

took place outside of the church. Outside of the church the assumption was 

that heaven was a place made up primarily of clouds and that when a person 

went there they would be dressed up in a bathrobe, wings, a halo and they 

would somehow learn to play the harp. 

  To be honest about it, heaven was never that appealing to me because I 

frankly didn’t want to live on clouds and wear a bathrobe all day AND (at that 

time) I wasn’t particularly fond of harp music. 

  When I came to faith and finally began to read what the Bible has to say 

about heaven and I realized that when Jesus spoke of this place that the term 



that he often used was “home;” like in his conversation with his disciples on 

the night before he died. 

2 In my Father’s house there are many dwelling places. If it were not so, 
would I have told you that I go to prepare a place for you?  

John 14:2 

  People have talked for years about going to heaven and living in their 

own mansion as if that was God’s idea of a reward. The word “mansion” is 

actually a King James-ism and it has been interpreted incorrectly. What Jesus 

actually said was that we were being invited to God’s house (in the King 

James, God’s mansion) and God’s house would be a place where we would all 

live together. For the followers of Jesus, when the time comes for us to leave 

this place, we are invited home. God’s home is where we all belong. 

Home Where I Belong 

They say that heaven's pretty, and livin’ here is too 
But if they said that I would have to choose between the two 

I'd go home, goin’ home where I belong 

Sometimes when I'm dreaming, it comes as no surprise 
That if you'll look and see the homesick feeling in my eyes 

I'm goin’ home, I'm goin’ home where I belong 

While I'm here I'll serve him gladly, sing him all these songs 
I'm here, but not for long 

When I'm feeling lonely, and when I'm feeling blue 
It's such a joy to know that I am only passing through 

I'm headed home, I'm going home where I belong 

While I'm here I'll serve him gladly, sing him all these songs 
I'm here, but not for long 

One day I'll be sleeping when Death knocks on my door 
And I'll awake to find that I'm not homesick anymore 

'Cause I'll be home, I'll be home where I belong 

  So, in the interim, we are waiting for that day when we get to go home. It 

doesn’t mean that we sell everything and sit in a corner and wait for the 

trumpet call of God. We have responsibilities here. We don’t belong to 



ourselves. Our lives are wrapped up in Jesus, which means that Jesus lays 

down the pathway we are supposed to walk. 

  The bottom line is that we have work to do. We are the messengers of 

God’s amazing grace. We are witnesses to the wonderful love of Jesus that 

transforms our lives. AND if we aren’t sharing what God has done (and is 

doing) in our lives with anyone who will listen, then we are failing to be 

faithful. We may (indeed) understand that we are going home BUT we should 

never be satisfied to just put in our time until we get to go there. We should 

not be satisfied until we know that everyone else is going home with us. 

  This means that the work will always be challenging. Sometimes our 

calling will even be painful. From time to time I think about all that the 

Apostle Paul went through in order to invite people in to the Kingdom. He 

listed some of those challenges in one of his letters. 

24Five times I have received from the Jews the forty lashes minus one. 
25Three times I was beaten with rods. Once I received a stoning. Three 

times I was shipwrecked; for a night and a day I was adrift at sea; 26 on 
frequent journeys, in danger from rivers, danger from bandits, danger 
from my own people, danger from Gentiles, danger in the city, danger 

in the wilderness, danger at sea, danger from false brothers and 
sisters; 27in toil and hardship, through many a sleepless night, hungry 

and thirsty, often without food, cold and naked.  
2 Corinthians 11:24-27 

  Being a follower of Jesus will never be easy. 

  AND I think about John Wesley and all of the hundreds of thousands of 

miles that he logged while he was trying to proclaim this Good News of new 

life in Christ. We should all be so faithful. 

  BUT one of the ongoing blessings that we should all experience is the 

certainty that we don’t really belong here anymore. We are on a journey 

(sometimes a long and difficult journey) toward home. Sometimes it is a 

comfort to be able to say that we’re just “a passin’ through.” 

 

 



This World Is Not My Home 

 This world is not my home, I’m just a passin’ through 
My treasures are laid up somewhere beyond the blue; 

The angels beckon me from heaven’s open door, 
And I can’t feel at home in this world anymore. 

O Lord, I know, I have no friend like you, 
If heaven’s not my home, O Lord, what can I do? 
The angels beckon me from heaven’s open door, 
And I can’t feel at home in this world anymore. 

My Savior pardoned me from guilt and shame I know 
I’ll trust His saving grace while trav’lin’ here below; 

I know He’ll welcome me at heaven’s open door,  
And I can’t feel at home in this world anymore. 

O Lord, I know, I have no friend like you, 
If heaven’s not my home, O Lord, what can I do? 
The angels beckon me from heaven’s open door, 
And I can’t feel at home in this world anymore. 

The saints in glory land are shouting victory, 
I want to join their band and live eternally 

I hear the sweetest praise from heaven’s open door, 
And I can’t feel at home in this world anymore. 

O Lord, I know, I have no friend like you, 
If heaven’s not my home, O Lord, what can I do? 
The angels beckon me from heaven’s open door, 
And I can’t feel at home in this world anymore. 

  Here’s another song that I came across back in the late 70’s that 

immediately touched something in my heart. The only problem I’ve had with 

this particular song was that it was a hard song to fit into most of the 

conversations we have in our worship gatherings BUT it does fit in today. This 

song is about that inner longing many of us have to be closer to Jesus. 

  I’ve mentioned before that when I was nineteen Jesus touched my life 

and changed something in the very core of who I was. At that moment, he 

somehow instilled in me an ongoing sense of his presence. From that moment 

until today I have had a wonderful sense of God’s peace and God’s comfort and 



God’s strength in my life, BUT, I have always had this longing for more and 

that’s what I think this song is about. It’s entitled “Goin’ Home.” 

Goin' Home 

Goin’ home, I’m always goin’ home inside 
There’s an ache in my heart that I can’t bear. 

Take me home, take my hand and lead me home, Oh, Lord, 
I’m so broken up inside I need to hide in your love 

In your hand, so take me home. 

I’m not sayin’ you don’t give me joy, 
I just need more of you. How I love you, 
And I want to be changed just like you, 

So take me home. 

Help me wait on you Lord, until the day you come. 
All my ways need a grave so I can rise with you 

When you come to take me home. 

  The Apostle Paul said,  

21For to me, living is Christ and dying is gain. 22If I am to live in the 
flesh, that means fruitful labor for me; and I do not know which I 

prefer. 23I am hard pressed between the two: my desire is to depart and 
be with Christ, for that is far better; 24but to remain in the flesh  

is more necessary for you. Philippians 1:21-24 
  I think I understand. We have work to do and it’s a good thing to be 

employed for our Savior. Our day will come which means that in the here and 

now we wait. That’s what this song is about; waiting for God to send his angels 

to take us home. 

Angel Band 

My latest sun is sinking fast, my race is nearly run 
My longest trials now are past, my triumph is begun 

O come, angel band, come and around me stand 
Bear me away on your snowy wings to my immortal home. 
Bear me away on your snowy wings to my immortal home. 

O bear my longing heart to Him who bled and died for me 
Whose blood now cleanses from all sin and gives me victory 

O come, angel band, come and around me stand 
Bear me away on your snowy wings to my immortal home. 
Bear me away on your snowy wings to my immortal home. 

I’ve almost reached my heavenly home, my spirit loudly sings 



The holy ones, behold they come, I hear the noise of wings 
O come, angel band, come and around me stand 

Bear me away on your snowy wings to my immortal home. 
Bear me away on your snowy wings to my immortal home. 

  AND finally, I want to close with a song that I have loved from the first 

time I heard it but have had very few opportunities to sing it for anyone. I did 

have the opportunity to sing this song at the funeral for a good friend who died 

far too young and in the context of this morning’s conversation it just seemed 

like a good song to end with. It is entitled “Go Rest High.” 

Go Rest High 

I know your life 
On earth was troubled 

Only you could know the pain 
You weren't afraid to face the devil 
You were no stranger to the rain 

Chorus: 
Go rest high on that mountain 

… son your work on earth is done 
Go to heaven a shoutin’ 

Love for the Father and the Son 

Oh how we cried the day you left us 
Gather round your grave to grieve 
Wish I could see the angels’ faces 

When they hear your sweet voice sing 

Go rest high on that mountain 
… son your work on earth is done 

Go to heaven a shoutin’ 
Love for the Father and the Son 

Go rest high on that mountain 
… son your work on earth is done 

Go to heaven a shoutin’ 
Love for the Father and the Son 

Go to heaven a shoutin’ 
Love for the Father and the Son 


