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In the name of the Father, and of the † Son, 

and of the Holy Spirit. Amen. Dear friends in 

Christ, often you and I, we have a tendency to 

think of heaven as a place far removed from this 

earth – that it’s “out there” somewhere. To be 

sure, there is a vast difference between heaven 

and earth. No amount of joy, peace, or even the 

greatest loving relationship experienced here in 

this world can even begin to compare with the 

pure bliss, serenity, and perfect love God will be-

stow on us in the next life. Our bodies will no 

longer be ravaged by sickness or pain – and nei-

ther will our souls be encumbered by sin. Every-

thing will be perfect – so much so, that there will 

be no desire on our part to put an end to that per-

fection which, as Scripture teaches, will extend 

into all eternity. Here in this world our experi-

ence is that even the best things seem inevitably 

to have an end. But that isn’t so in heaven. The 

joy of being in the very presence of our Lord and 

Savior, Jesus Christ, is something we will never 

grow weary of. There will be no thought of days, 

hours, minutes, or years. There will only be 

Christ – Christ, and our eternal fellowship with 

Him. 

So, when you compare the temporal with the 

eternal, I suppose there’s some rationale for a be-

lief that heaven seems to be far removed from 

earth. But the truth of the matter – especially in 

light of Christ’s presence with us – is that heaven 

is actually much closer than anyone has ever 

been able to imagine. For you see, where Jesus 

is, there also are His chosen ones, His saints – 

whether they are already safely at home with 

Him in heaven, or still on their pilgrimage here 

on earth. But there is a place where these two 

groups meet – these members of the Church Tri-

umphant in heaven and the Church Militant still 

on earth doing battle against sin and Satan. And 

that place is the Lord’s Supper – for where Christ 

is truly present, so also are His people. 

That’s precisely what we confess every time 

we come together to receive Christ’s body and 

blood in this Meal – when we hear these words 

spoken: “Therefore, with angels, archangels, and 

all the company of heaven, we laud and magnify 

Your glorious name, evermore praising You and 

saying . . .” It’s almost as if at the Communion 

rail where we kneel each Sunday there’s an invis-

ible curtain hiding the glories of heaven from our 

sight. But at the center of it all, transcending both 

time and eternity, is our Lord Jesus Christ, offer-

ing the food of His body and blood for the nour-

ishment of all the saints – whether in heaven or 

on earth! 

Putting it yet another way, Christ is the Bridge 

which connects these two worlds – heaven and 

earth. He’s the Bridge by means of which those 

who have already crossed over into eternal life 

were able to safely make their journey into heav-

en. That’s what we just sang about in the second 

stanza of this morning’s sermon hymn. “They 

now enjoy their Sabbath rest, the Paschal Ban-

quet of the blest. The Lamb, their Lord, at festal 

board Himself is Host and Guest.” Remember, 

it’s Christ Himself who is the Host of this heav-

enly, yet earthly Meal – while He is also the most 

significant Guest at this meal of salvation and 

forgiveness. To be sure, He is not only Host and 

Guest, but is, in fact, its Substance and Content. 

This has been the assurance of God’s people 

down through the ages – all the way from the 

time of the Old Testament rite of the Passover – 

also known as the Paschal Feast in which the 

children of Israel ate that meal by which their de-

liverance from death and slavery was celebrated. 

The lamb of the Paschal Feast provided not only 

the food, but also the blood with which they 

painted the doorframes of their houses over 

which God passed sparing the lives of the inhab-

itants who, inside, were covered by the blood of 

the lamb. Centuries later, on the night in which 



  

Jesus was betrayed, He revealed Himself to be 

that perfect, spotless Lamb whose righteous hu-

man-yet-divine blood atoned for the transgres-

sions of the whole world – the same body and 

blood He then commanded His people to eat and 

to drink for the forgiveness of their sins. 

This is a Meal which has been given to sustain 

life forever, especially in the midst of tribulation 

and trial. This Meal grants life as a substitute for 

all other lives, a replacement for our own un-

righteous life. For Christ knew that our lives 

needed to be set aside and done away with – that 

is, they needed to put to death. But, rather than 

see us bear the ultimate punishment for our sins –  

namely, that we be separated from God and tor-

mented forever in hell – Jesus came into this 

world to take our place before the judgment seat 

of God. He was crucified for us, and now com-

mands you to be crucified with Him, to deny 

your self, take up your cross, and follow Him. 

What this means is that the life of the Chris-

tian is a life of continual death, a life of ongoing 

sacrifice, a life of self-rejection and total ac-

ceptance of Christ’s life lived in our stead. And 

God, in His mercy, will aid us in this sacrificial 

process in ways we may find difficult to accept. 

This He does, St. Paul tells us, by allowing us to 

be subject to “trouble, hardship, persecution, 

famine, nakedness, danger and sword – facing 

death all day long –  considering ourselves sheep 

to be slaughtered.” I know when I sang the words 

of this morning’s sermon hymn, I couldn’t help 

but think of people I’ve know whose own life 

was characterized by the words of this text. Peo-

ple whose lives were lived in humble, loving ser-

vice – whose good works went largely unnoticed 

by the world around them, or who were ridiculed 

for the faith they confessed. Maybe you experi-

enced that, as well. Maybe for you it was a fa-

ther, mother, husband, wife, friend, or perhaps a 

child who was taken at a tender age, but who, 

nevertheless, knew a lifetime’s worth of suffering 

in his or her brief time here in this world. 

And to be sure, there are many in this world 

who have paid that ultimate price for faithfulness 

by being put to death for their confession of 

Christ’s name. “Despised and scorned, they so-

journed here; but now, how glorious they appear! 

Those martyrs stand, a priestly band, God’s 

throne forever near. So oft in troubled days gone 

by, in anguish they would weep and sigh. At 

home above, the God of Love for aye their tears 

shall dry.” Dearly beloved, these are the saints 

with whom we are privileged to be linked inti-

mately in this Meal of Christ’s body and blood. 

This noble army of martyrs who sing with such 

jubilant voices that only the vault of heaven itself 

can possibly restrain its resonance – these are the 

kinds of people with whom we are honored to 

fellowship here, in this place, on this Lord’s day. 

But even as majestic as that heavenly compa-

ny may be, it cannot even begin to compare with 

the Host, the Focus, and the Content of that Cel-

ebration Banquet Himself – even our Lord Jesus 

Christ – the One who bids you and me to come, 

and to come often. “I tell you the truth,” Jesus 

said, “unless you eat the flesh of the Son of Man 

and drink His blood, you have no life in you. 

Whoever eats My flesh and drinks My blood has 

eternal life, and I will raise him up at the last 

day.” Christ was willing to trade His perfect life 

for our imperfect life. And now, by our reception 

of His true body and blood here in this place, our 

sins are forgiven and God grants us His holy, 

righteous life as our own. 

And that, you see, that is how you and I are 

assured of the life everlasting God deigns for us 

through the work of His Son. Heaven, dear 

Christian, heaven is a place for holy people. It’s 

the Sabbath home of God’s saints. And this 

sainthood is yours even now by virtue of the sac-

rifice Jesus made on our behalf – by virtue of the 

blessings of that sacrifice which He offers every 

time you come here to receive it. “For as often as 

you eat this bread and drink of this cup,” says 

Paul, “you proclaim the Lord’s death until He 

comes.” And come, He will, to gather you to 

Himself and to that host, arrayed in white. Come, 

Lord Jesus. Amen. 

And now that peace of God which passes all 

understanding, will keep your hearts and minds 

in that one true faith in Christ Jesus unto life ev-

erlasting. Amen. 


