


“The Indescribable Majesty of God” 

The Book of the Revelation

Chapter 4



1 After this I looked, and behold, a door standing open in 

heaven!  And the first voice, which I had heard speaking to 

me like a trumpet, said, “Come up here, and I will show you 

what must take place after this.”

2 At once I was in the Spirit, and behold, a throne stood in 

heaven, with one seated on the throne.

3 And he who sat there had the appearance of jasper and 

carnelian, and around the throne was a rainbow that had the 

appearance of an emerald.



4 Around the throne were twenty-four thrones, and seated on 

the thrones were twenty-four elders, clothed in white garments, 

with golden crowns on their heads.

5 From the throne came flashes of lightning, and rumblings and 

peals of thunder, and before the throne were burning seven 

torches of fire, which are the seven spirits of God,

6 and before the throne there was as it were a sea of glass, like 

crystal. And around the throne, on each side of the throne, 

are four living creatures, full of eyes in front and behind:



7 the first living creature like a lion, the second living creature 

like an ox, the third living creature with the face of a man, and 

the fourth living creature like an eagle in flight.

8 And the four living creatures, each of them with six wings, 

are full of eyes all around and within, and day and night they 

never cease to say,

“Holy, holy, holy, is the Lord God Almighty,

who was and is and is to come!”



9 And whenever the living creatures give glory and honor and 

thanks to him who is seated on the throne, who lives forever 

and ever,

10 the twenty-four elders fall down before him who is seated 

on the throne and worship him who lives forever and ever. 

They cast their crowns before the throne, saying,

11      “Worthy are you, our Lord and God,

to receive glory and honor and power,

for you created all things,

and by your will they existed and were created.”



Immortal, invisible, God only wise,

In light inaccessible hid from our eyes,

Most blessèd, most glorious, the Ancient of Days,

Almighty, victorious, Thy great name we praise.

Unresting, unhasting, and silent as light,

Nor wanting, nor wasting, Thou rulest in might;

Thy justice, like mountains, high soaring above

Thy clouds, which are fountains of goodness and love.



To all, life Thou givest, to both great and small;
In all life Thou livest, the true life of all;
We blossom and flourish as leaves on the tree,
And wither and perish; but naught changeth Thee.

Thou reignest in glory, Thou rulest in light,
Thine angels adore Thee, all veiling their sight;
All praise we would render; O help us to see
‘Tis only the splendor of light hideth Thee!




