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The Scroll and The Lamb 

August 20, 2017 

By Pastor John Wells 

 
Revelation 5:1-13 : The Scroll and the Lamb 
 5:1Then I saw in the right hand of the one seated on the throne a scroll 
written on the inside and on the back, sealed with seven seals; 2and I saw a 
mighty angel proclaiming with a loud voice, “Who is worthy to open the scroll 
and break its seals?” 3And no one in heaven or on earth or under the earth 
was able to open the scroll or to look into it. 4And I began to weep bitterly 
because no one was found worthy to open the scroll or to look into it. 
5Then one of the elders said to me, “Do not weep. See, the Lion of the 
tribe of Judah, the Root of David, has conquered, so that he can open 
the scroll and its seven seals.” 
 6Then I saw between the throne and the four living creatures and among 
the elders a Lamb standing as if it had been slaughtered, having seven horns 
and seven eyes, which are the seven spirits of God sent out into all the earth. 
7He went and took the scroll from the right hand of the one who was seated 
on the throne. 8When he had taken the scroll, the four living creatures and 
the twenty-four elders fell before the Lamb, each holding a harp and golden 
bowls full of incense, which are the prayers of the saints. 9They sing a new 
song: 

“You are worthy to take the scroll and to open its seals, 
for you were slaughtered and by your blood you ransomed for God 
saints from every tribe and language and people and nation; 10you 

have made them to be a kingdom and priests serving our God, and they will 
reign on earth.” 

 11Then I looked, and I heard the voice of many angels surrounding the 
throne and the living creatures and the elders; they numbered myriads of 
myriads and thousands of thousands, 12singing with full voice, 

“Worthy is the Lamb that was slaughtered 
to receive power and wealth and wisdom and might 

and honor and glory and blessing!” 
 13Then I heard every creature in heaven and on earth and under the 
earth and in the sea, and all that is in them, singing, 

“To the one seated on the throne and to the Lamb 
be blessing and honor and glory and might 

forever and ever!” 
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  One of the many blessings of attending the seminary that I did was that 

it had a large student population. At the time I was attending Asbury 

Theological Seminary there were over 1100 students enrolled in the various 

programs. What this meant was that when we gathered for chapel services 

(and they had chapel services every Tuesday, Wednesday and Thursday 

mornings) we would regularly have five hundred or more students singing 

the hymns of the day. There’s something wonderful about hearing 500 plus 

people who are not afraid to be heard and who have a passionate connection 

to the songs that they are singing; singing together (often times in four-part 

harmony.) It is an amazing sound. It has a tendency to ruin the normal 

church going experience for us because most congregations will never rise to 

that level. 

  When I read this passage from the book of the Revelation of John and it 

talks about a choir made up of “every creature in heaven and on earth … 

singing (together) … blessing and honor, glory and power be unto him,” I 

think back to my seminary experience and try to imagine the sheer power of 

millions of voices all singing together. It will be awesome and I am looking 

forward to one day being a part of that choir.  

  What I sometimes forget is that even though I may never get a chance, 

in this lifetime, to sing with “myriads of myriads and thousands of 

thousands,” that I should still sing (as Wesley said) with gusto because of the 

joy and thankfulness that is in my heart. My singing (and yours as well) 

should be an expression of the passion we feel because our God has rescued 

us out of this world and given us the opportunity to be one of his children. 

  There are obviously a lot of different things going on in The Book of the 

Revelation of John AND in every congregation that I have served there has 

been a group of people who wanted nothing more than to study John’s vision. 
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The only problem is that when we wander into The Book of Revelation we 

tend to get so distracted by all of the strange and elaborate images that John 

saw that we often miss some of wonderful lessons that are right there for us 

to see. 

  One of those lessons has to do with worship and it is found in this 

picture of a heavenly “choir” that really should be a model for every earthly 

congregation as we gather for our Sunday services. What is the most 

powerful thing about this picture is not just the sheer size of this heavenly 

choir BUT the united passion of those who were singing. There were millions 

of voices all singing the same song; all singing to the same Lord AND when 

we gather for worship we should all aspire to sing with that same kind of 

unified passion to the One who has stepped into our lives to redeem us. 

  Obviously there aren’t millions of voices here; there aren’t even five 

hundred voices here BUT those of us who are here should be striving to be as 

passionate in our worship of God as these creatures were, who sang in this 

heavenly chorus BECAUSE, fundamentally, we are gathered together here 

for the same purpose. We come to offer praise and thanksgiving to the One 

who gave himself as a sacrifice so that he could … 

“… ransom (ed) for God saints from every tribe and language  
and people and nation;” Revelation 5:9 

  We need to remember that we are those ransomed “saints” (the “holy” 

ones; the “set aside” ones) and everything about our time together here 

should work together to draw us into the presence of the only One who was, 

and is even now, worthy of our praise. 

  We come to worship the One who was found worthy to open the scroll; 

the One who is Lord over our future and the One who understands the 

direction that God has laid out for his people. This Holy One deserves our 

praise and thanksgiving and that’s why we are here. 
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  One of our challenges is that we have been taught to expect that what 

happens in this place is all about us. We have become spectators in a 

religious classroom when we are supposed to be participants in a worshiping 

community. We are supposed to recognize that this Almighty God is at work 

in our lives every day; healing us, guiding us, comforting us and encouraging 

us. WHICH means that when we come here to this place, we come primarily 

to be thankful.  

  Everything we do here is about God and everything we do here should 

reflect our deep gratitude for all that God has already done. 

  When we sing we are supposed to recognize that we are the choir and 

that God is the audience. We don’t sing for the people around us; we don’t 

sing to impress anyone. Our songs are for God alone to hear which means 

that even when we sing with lots of other people our singing is a solitary 

activity; a personal gift for our personal God. If we can sing together and if 

we find the singing inspirational then it is even better because it works in 

both directions. BUT the singing should never be about us. It shouldn’t 

matter if we can carry a tune or if we can follow the notes; it should always 

be a passionate expression of our love for Jesus; the Lamb who sits on the 

throne. 

  Our biggest challenge will always be to stop thinking of this as a 

performance or simply another learning opportunity and allow it to be 

worship; a time when we all together open our hearts and reach out with 

thanksgiving to OUR God, who has stepped into our world to heal our broken 

hearts. 

  Everything we do here should be about God. I am here to challenge you 

to make the change. Give God your heart. 
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  Back in college I sang with a group called The University Singers and 

one tear I remember we spent a month working on a series of gospel songs 

that we were going to include in our next concert. But then a traveling gospel 

choir came to the university and presented a concert of their music and they 

happened to sing some of the same songs that we had been working on. The 

day after their concert, our choir director stood up at our rehearsal and said 

that we couldn’t sing those songs because even though we were technically 

excellent we didn‘t have the heart for it and I think he was right. 

  Some years ago I met a young man who started attending one of the 

congregations that I served and this young man had an amazing gift. He was 

able to play the piano completely by ear which means that he never had a 

lesson, he was completely self-taught. He was able to listen to complex pieces 

of music and then play them note for note. It was amazing to watch (and I 

was in awe of this gift) but the only issue I had was, even though his music 

was technically correct and all of the notes were in the right place and he 

played them at the right time, his music had no heart. This was the strangest 

part of the whole experience. He played wonderfully but you could hear that 

something was missing. 

  I’m afraid that sometimes we are like that young musician. We gather 

together, we sing the songs but we are never touched by what we sing; we 

bring our voices but we forget to bring our hearts. 

  I have spent 40 plus years of my life leading worship which means that 

I have spent the past 40 plus years struggling to worship. It’s hard to focus on 

what you are hearing and it is impossible to get lost in the beauty of a song 

when you are responsible for making sure everything happens in order. I 

have had a number of occasions when I found myself lost in the message of a 
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particular hymn and realized that I didn’t have the luxury of being there; I 

had things to do. 

  This is then one of things that I am looking forward to when I finally 

step away from the formal pastoral ministry. I will be excited (and a bit 

afraid) when I have the opportunity to actually worship again BECAUSE 

worship has to be more than just my presence and more than just an 

intellectual exercise. I’m looking forward to that time when I can open up and 

let God touch my heart again. 

  This whole conversation from the Book of the Revelation of John is 

about having a heart for worship. Listen … 

 
The Heart of Worship 

Words and Music By: Matt Redman 

When the music fades, all is stripped away, 
And I simply come. Longing just to bring 

something that’s of worth That will bless Your heart. 

Bridge 
I’ll bring You more than a song. 

For a song in itself is not what You have required. 
You search much deeper within, 
Through the way things appear; 

You’re looking into my heart. 

Chorus 
I’m coming back to the heart of worship, 

And it’s all about You, All about You Jesus. 
I’m sorry Lord for the thing I’ve made it. 

When it’s all about You, All about you Jesus. 

Verse 2 
King of endless worth no one could express 

How much You deserve. Though I’m weak and poor 
All I have is Yours, Every single breath. 

Bridge 
I’ll bring You more than a song. 
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For a song in itself is not what You have required. 
You search much deeper within, 
Through the way things appear; 

You’re looking into my heart. 

Chorus 
I’m coming back to the heart of worship, 

And it’s all about You, All about You Jesus. 
I’m sorry Lord for the thing I’ve made it. 

When it’s all about You, All about you Jesus. 

  Now, I want to give you an opportunity to join that angelic choir. I want 

to give you an opportunity to get lost in a song and open your heart to this 

God whom we are gathered to worship. So, I want you to think about where 

you were the first time you heard God speak to your heart. I want you to 

think back to your “first love;” that yearning in your soul that brought you to 

the church for the very first time. I want you to think about what it is that 

you are thankful to God for right now, in this moment, and then I want to 

invite you to sing these words from Psalm 103. Don’t worry about the pitch or 

the note or the melody (although the melody is fairly simple). Sing these 

words as an expression of your thankful heart. Sing like those “thousands 

upon thousands” who gathered around the throne. 

 
Bless The Lord, O My Soul 

Bless the Lord, O my soul 
And all that is within me, bless His holy name 

Bless the Lord, O my soul 
And all that is within me, bless His holy name 

 He has done great things, He has done great things, 
He has done great things, bless His holy name. 

Bless the Lord, O my soul 
And all that is within me, bless His holy name. 

 


