
Theme: A Tale of two mountains                                 9-18-19 

We have spent some time in Hebrews over the last couple weeks. If you have noticed, the overarching theme 
of our discussion in Hebrews has been on the superiority of Christ. It is him who our faith clings to and so it is 
in him that we have absolutely everything we need. Today, our focus is on the only way to heaven, the narrow 
door, the, singular, holy mountain. The emphasis God makes over and over again, is there are not many paths 
which lead to heaven. There is one path leading to heaven, one path leading to the place of eternal rest.  

Today, as we talk about this concept, we do so with the images God puts in our minds of two mountains. One 
mountain representing the old covenant God made with his people, and the second representing God’s 
second covenant he made with his people. This contrast is one of the most dramatic places in the Bible where 
God lays out for us what is at stake. It is as real as it gets for showing us what we give up when we turn to our 
own works or our own efforts for salvation. So, let us listen to this tale of Two Mountains and let us hear what 
each has to say to us about our God and about our eternity. 

18 You have not come to a mountain that can be touched and to burning fire, to darkness, to gloom, to a raging 
storm, 19 to the sound of a trumpet, and to a voice that spoke. Those who heard the voice asked that not one 
more word be added, 20 because they could not endure what was commanded: “If even an animal touches the 
mountain, it must be stoned.” 21 The sight was so terrifying that even Moses said, “I am trembling with fear.” 
22 Instead, you have come to Mount Zion, the city of the living God; to the heavenly Jerusalem; to tens of 
thousands of angels in joyful assembly; 23 to the church of the firstborn whose names are written in heaven; to 
God, who is the judge of all; to the spirits of righteous people who have been made perfect; 24 to Jesus, the 
mediator of a new testament; and to the sprinkled blood that speaks a better message than the blood of Abel. 

Mount Sinai is earthly and touchable. It stands rugged and real in the Egyptian desert on the Sinai Peninsula. 
However, what happened there was far from earthly. There was blazing fire, thick impenetrable black smoke, 
there was a howling whirlwind and trumpet blasts that filled the Israelites gathered at the foot of the 
mountain with a deep sense of God’s presence and power. But this was not what really got everyone. What 
took everyone over the top was the voice of God himself giving his holy, perfect law. But, if possible, their fear 
was heightened by the edict from the voice of God that if even any animal touched the mountain it was to be 
stoned. In other words, the people were not even able to touch the animal to execute it, but rather to kill it by 
throwing stones or even shooting arrows at it as we are told in Exodus 19:13. That was the punishment for an 
uncomprehending animal. What about those who could grasp the warning. The entire scene we are brought 
back to here in Hebrews 12 was filled with so much fear and foreboding that it even left Moses, their leader 
and God’s friend, the one who had been commissioned for this task by God himself from the burning bush, 
shaking. Moses’ exact words, “I am trembling with fear,” are not told to us in the Exodus account but the 
statement from Exodus 19:16 that “everyone in the camp trembled” clearly included Moses as well. They and 
all they had were in the presence of perfection. It was beyond clear to them what that meant. The whole 
experience brought the people to exclaim to Moses, their leader who himself could not bear the sight and the 
sounds, in Exodus 20:19 “Speak to us yourself and we will listen. But do not have God speak to us or we will 
die.” 

Clearly this is not a desirable mountain. It is not a thing of beauty; it is not place or a way that brings us to 
peace with God. This mountain only brings fear. This mountain only brings trembling. The Law with its thunder 
and trumpets can provide no pardon for sin-troubled hearts or peace for sin torn consciences. The only thing it 
gives to you and me is the awesome revelation of God’s righteous requirements and the horrible fear of his 
just punishment over the smallest and most innocent or unrecognized and unknown breaking of His Law. It 
simply brings out the impassable and impossible gorge sin has eroded between God and man. The Law can do 
nothing to bridge this gap. The door to God Mount Sinai offers gives no future with God because it gives no 
access to God, no acceptance by God. And yet we try! We are bold enough, proud enough, sadly think so 
highly of ourselves that the devils coaxing and serenading sounds so lovely and blinds us to who we really are. 



Misinformed by our own conceit and even others, even other churches, we dare to think we can approach a 
holy God by means of what we do. What a tragedy to try and make a door to God where there isn’t one, what 
real foolishness to try and paint and glorify the door that leads only to eternal death in hell. 

But. The author begins our look at another mountain with such a beautiful word that marks a most glorious 
contrast. He reminds us that we have been carried by God’s grace to the point where we are now, we are 
already at this other mountain, Mount Zion, by the grace of God. Zion was one of the hills on which Jerusalem 
was built, but it is not referring to Jerusalem here. Here we are being pointed to the eternal dwelling of God 
and his people, namely heaven. This scene is also described, but it is much different as well as much grander. 

In this scene, instead of terror and trembling there is complete joy-filled jubilee! There are countless angels 
bursting into song like that in the fields outside of Bethlehem on the night of Christ’s birth. Their song has not 
stopped since then because even the angels are still in complete awe of Christ’s love! We are at this mountain 
and there are no restrictions, there is no fear, there are no commands where we can and cannot go. We are 
able to join our voices with the angels and it is welcomed and loved by God.  

But the angels are not our only companions because we have also come to the church of the firstborn, all 
those whose names are written in heaven. It is a glorious and tear free gathering. It is the beautiful 
understanding that all believers have the rank as firstborn in God’s sight for even more careful than the Jews 
to track and record their genealogical records is God who has penned us into his heavenly family record with 
the very blood of Christ our Savior. 

But more glorious than the loving hugs and smiling faces greeting us at this mountain is the fact that here in 
this mountain we are not wishing that God would stop talking. Here at this mountain we are not overwhelmed 
by the perfect justice of our God. No, here at this mountain we don’t even need someone to speak to us on 
God’s behalf. At Mount Zion, we have come to God! And notice, his justice, the fact he is judge of all is the 
most beautiful aspect of this mountain. We stand with him guilt free. We see him face to face without fear 
and without blemish because of our go between, our mediator Jesus. Abel was killed by his brother Cain. 
Abel’s blood cried out for vengeance, it cried out for punishment against the one who did wrong to him. But 
Christ’s blood, shed on your behalf, the blood he wants so badly for you to know is yours, the blood he gives 
personally to you in His supper, the blood of Jesus speaks only pardon and peace.  

This is the glory of the second mountain, the glory of Mount Zion the heavenly Jerusalem. It is a glory that puts 
all emphasis on Christ, the one, the only one who can and who has opened the door to an eternity of paradise 
for you and me. It is not a mountain God not only wants you on but it is a mountain with your names 
permanently chiseled into its rock. 

So, there you have it, a tale of two mountains. Which one would you have?  The laws loud thunder or the 
gospel’s tender love? The law’s curse proclaimed in Isaiah 59 “Your iniquities have separated you from your 
God” or the gospel’s pleading cry from Luke 14 “Come, for everything is now ready.” It seems to be a no 
brainer. It seems so obvious, but the answer is only found one place through one person. The door to Zion can 
only be opened in Christ. It is only faith in Christ that brings us to this second and better mountain. The simple 
answer is because the first covenant was made to show us the natural way, the way that we come up with, a 
way that gives us a chance to lean on our own works does not work. The door to heaven is narrow for that 
reason, it is narrow because it involves denying self, recognizing there is no good in us, no ability to appease or 
please God in our being and it means God lifting our chins up from the terror that realization gives to hear him 
say but look to Christ. Look at what he has done and won for you. What a beautiful picture that is. What a 
glorious mountain that brings us to that is not just a tale, it is what you have and where you have come 
through Jesus. Amen. 

 


