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Colossians 1:5 

     On this Father’s Day, I thought we would focus on the blessings and goodness of God by talking about 

the gift of heaven, a gift God desires for each one of us.  The Bible tells us that if you have faith in Jesus, 

if you believe that His death on the cross can forgive you of your sins, and if you desire to follow Him 

with our lives, you will go to heaven when you die.  Of course, not all of us are sure if we want to go to 

heaven.  Author Hugh Poland tells about how his five year old daughter Kayse was getting ready for her 

first day of kindergarten, and her three year old sister Jayme watched her with great fascination.  On the 

day before her first day of school though, Kayse fell and skinned her knee.  Tears began to flow, and 

Jayme, seeing the blood on her big sister’s knee, tried to comfort her by saying: “Don’t worry Kayse.  If 

you die, you’ll go to heaven.”  But Kayse wailed even more, “I don’t want to go to heaven,” she said.  “I 

want to go to kindergarten!”  Well, some kids have a hard time deciding between heaven and 

kindergarten, and some adults also have their questions about heaven.  Does it really exist?  What will it 

be like to go to heaven?  Is it one just long continuous worship service?  Is it really something to want or 

to look forward to in my life?  What is heaven really like? 

     A few years ago, I read a book called “90 minutes in Heaven”, which was on the New York Times best 

seller list for more than 5 years after it became available in 2004 and it was made into a movie in 2015.  

Has anyone here read it?   It was written by Don Piper, a pastor who was in a horrific car accident in 

Texas on Jan. 18, 1989.  When the paramedics arrived after the accident, they declared Piper dead 

because he had no pulse, and they covered him with a tarp so that others wouldn’t stare at him.  

Immediately after he died, he writes that he went to heaven.  But after he had been dead for 90 

minutes, another pastor stopped by the accident scene, and felt compelled by God to go pray for this 

man, and through a miracle, Don Piper came back.  He had to go through many surgeries before he was 

able to return to anything resembling a normal life, and he still lives in a fair amount of pain.  It took a 

few years before he shared with anyone what his experience was like in heaven, because he was afraid 

that people might think he was crazy.  Over time though, he began to recognize that maybe his life was 

spared because he was meant to tell about his experience in heaven with the rest of us here.  Let me 

share with you a bit of what he wrote. 

     He said that “when I died, a light enveloped me, with a brilliance beyond earthly comprehension or 

description.  In my next moment of awareness, I was standing in heaven.  Joy pulsated through me as I 

looked around, and at that moment I became aware of a large crowd of people.  They stood in front of a 

brilliant, ornate gate.  As the crowd rushed toward me, I saw people I had known, and knew instantly 

that all of them had died during my lifetime.  Their presence seemed absolutely natural.  Every person 

was smiling, shouting, and praising God.  Although no one said so, intuitively I knew they were my 

celestial welcoming committee.”   

     Piper goes on to talk specifically about some of the people who welcomed him, including first his 

grandfather, then other members of his family, childhood friends who had died early, and teachers who 

had influenced his life.  If you were to die and go to heaven, who would you hope would be there on 

your celestial welcoming committee?  Who do you look forward to seeing again?  Then Piper goes on to 

write that “everything I experienced was like a first-class buffet for the senses.  I had never felt such 



powerful embraces or feasted my eyes on such beauty.  Heaven’s light and texture defy earthly 

explanation.  Warm, radiant light engulfed me.  As I looked around, I could hardly grasp the vivid, 

dazzling colors. 

     With all the heightened awareness of my senses, I felt as I had never seen or heard anything so real 

before.  The best way I can explain it is to say that I felt as if I were in another dimension.  Never, even in 

my happiest moment, had I ever felt so fully alive.  I stood speechless in front of the crowd of loved 

ones, still trying to take in everything.  Over and over I heard how overjoyed they were to see me and 

how excited they were to have me among them.  I gazed at all the faces again as I realized that they had 

all contributed to my becoming a Christian or had encouraged me in my growth as a believer.  Each one 

had affected me positively.  We didn’t talk about what they had done for me.  Our conversations 

centered on the joy of my being there and how they happy they were to see me.  I wasn’t conscious of 

anything I’d left behind and felt no regrets about leaving family or possessions.  It was as if God had 

removed anything negative or worrisome from my consciousness, and I could only rejoice at being 

together with these wonderful people. 

     Even now years later, Piper writes, I can sometimes close my eyes and see those faces and smiles that 

surprised me with the most human warmth and friendliness I’ve ever witnessed.  Just being with them 

was a holy moment and remains a treasured hope.  When I first stood in heaven, they were still in front 

of me and came rushing toward me.  They embraced me, and I felt loved-more loved than ever before in 

my life.  At some point, I looked around and the sight overwhelmed me.  Everything around me glowed 

with a dazzling intensity.  In trying to describe the scene, words are totally inadequate, because human 

words can’t express the feelings of awe and wonder at what I beheld.   

     The best I can describe it is that we began to move toward that light.  A holy awe came over me as I 

stepped forward.  Then I heard the music.  As a young boy, I spent a lot of time out in the country, and 

when walking through waist high grass, I often surprised a covey of birds and flushed them out of their 

nests on the ground.  A whooshing sound accompanied their wings as they flew away.  My most vivid 

memory of heaven is what I heard.  I can only describe it as a holy swoosh of wings.  But I’d have to 

magnify that thousands of times to explain the effect of the sound in heaven.  It was the most beautiful 

and pleasant sound I’ve ever heard, and it didn’t stop.  It was like a song that goes on forever. 

      A second sound remains, even today, the single, most vivid memory I have of my entire heavenly 

experience.  The praise of God was unending, but the most remarkable thing to me was that hundreds 

of songs were being sung at the same time-all of them worshipping God.  As I approached the large, 

magnificent gate, I heard them from every direction.  “Hallelujah!”  “Glory to God!”  Now if we played 

just 3 CD’s of worship music at the same time, we would have a cacophony of noise that would drive us 

crazy.  This was totally different.  Every sound blended, and each voice or instrument enhanced the 

others.  Though not possessed of a great singing voice in life, I knew that if I sang, my voice would be in 

perfect pitch and would sound as melodious and harmonious as the thousands of other voices and 

instruments that filled my ears. 

     Even now, back on earth, sometimes I still hear faint echoes of that music.  When I’m especially tired 

and lie in bed with my eyes closed, occasionally I drift off to sleep with the sounds of heaven filling my 

heart and mind.  No matter how difficult a day I’ve had, peace immediately fills every part of my being.  

At times I think, I can’t wait to hear them again-in person.  It’s what I look forward to.  I want to see 

everybody, but I know I’ll be with them forever.  I want to experience everything heaven offers, but 



most of all, I want to hear those never-ending songs again.  I was home then; I was where I belonged.  I 

wanted to be there more than I had ever wanted to be anywhere on earth.  Time had slipped away, and 

I was simply present in heaven.  All worries, anxieties and concerns vanished.  I had no needs, and I felt 

perfect.”  Piper’s words here remind me of our Scripture passage this morning, of what Revelation 21:3-

4 says about heaven: “And I heard a loud voice from the throne saying ‘Look!  God’s dwelling place is 

now among the people, and God will dwell with them.  They will be God’s people, and God will be with 

them and will be their God.  God will wipe every tear from their eyes.  There will be no more death or 

mourning or crying or pain, for the old order of things has passed away.” 

     Piper goes on to describe about how he went along with his welcoming group to the heavenly gates, 

and was looking forward to going in, when he was suddenly pulled back to life here.  He offers in this 

book such a vivid powerful  glimpse of the place we call heaven.  Of course you may ask yourself, why 

should I believe Don Piper’s account of heaven?  He notes that he has had many people question him, 

and so he ends his book by saying that “I find comfort in a story recorded in John’s gospel in the Bible.  A 

man born blind meets Jesus and is healed.  After that, he runs around praising God, but his healing is an 

embarrassment to the religious leaders who have been trying to turn the people against Jesus.  They 

interrogate the formerly blind man, trying to force him to admit that Jesus is a sinner, or in other words, 

a fraud. 

     But the man wisely says to them, “Whether he is a sinner or not, I don’t know.  One thing I do know; I 

was blind, but now I see!”  (John 9:25)  In the same way, Piper writes, some may not believe my account; 

they may think it was some kind of wish fulfillment during a period of severe trauma.  I don’t have to 

defend my experience.  I know what happened to me.  I believe God gave me a hint of what eternity in 

heaven will be like.  I am here, I am alive, and it’s because God’s purposes have not yet been fulfilled in 

my life.  When God is finished with me, I’ll return to the place I yearn to be.  I have made my final 

reservations for heaven, and I’m going back there someday-permanently.  Prayerfully, I’ll see you there 

too.” 

     I give thanks for Don Piper’s experiences, and I want you to understand today that heaven is a place 

that you and I and every follower of Jesus can really look forward to.  Whatever you are facing in your 

life right now, whatever challenges and difficulties there might be, I say to you today that you have so 

much to look forward to! We give God the thanks and the praise, Amen. 

 


