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Fire from the Altar
Revelation 8:1-6

• Bronze ALTAR – death of innocent

• Golden ALTAR – incense, prayer

• FIRE
Matthew 3:10 The axe is already laid at the root of the trees;
therefore every tree that does not bear good fruit is cut down and
thrown into the fire.
2 Peter 3:10-11 10But the day of the Lord will come like a thief, in
which the heavens will pass away with a roar and the elements will
be destroyed with intense heat, and the earth and its works will be
burned up. 11Since all these things are to be destroyed in this way,
what sort of people ought you to be in holy conduct and godliness,
John 3:18 He who believes in Him is not judged; he who does not
believe has been judged already, because he has not believed in
the name of the only begotten Son of God.
Luke 12:49 I have come to cast fire upon the earth; and how I wish
it were already kindled!

• SILENCE
Habakkuk 2:20 But the Lord is in His holy temple. Let all the earth
be silent before Him.

1 Corinthians 11:31 But if we judged ourselves rightly, we would
not be judged.

Revelation 8:1-6
1

When the Lamb broke the seventh seal, there was silence in heaven
for about half an hour. 2And I saw the seven angels who stand before
God, and seven trumpets were given to them.
3

Another angel came and stood at the altar, holding a golden censer;
and much incense was given to him, so that he might add it to the
prayers of all the saints on the golden altar which was before the
throne. 4And the smoke of the incense, with the prayers of the saints,
went up before God out of the angel’s hand. 5Then the angel took
the censer and filled it with the fire of the altar, and threw it to the
earth; and there followed peals of thunder and sounds and flashes of
lightning and an earthquake.
6

And the seven angels who had the seven trumpets prepared themselves

to sound them.

Hymn

“O Son of God in Glory Crowned”

O Son of God, in glory crowned,
The Judge ordained of quick and dead!
O Son of Man, so pitying found
For all the tears Thy people shed!
Be with us in this darkened place,
This weary, restless, dangerous night;
And teach, O teach us, by Thy grace,
To struggle onward into light!
And since, in God’s recording book,
Our sins are written, every one,
The crime, the wrath, the wandering look
The good we knew, and left undone;
Lord, ere the last dread trump be heard,
And ere before Thy face we stand,
Look Thou on each accusing word,
And blot it with Thy bleeding hand.
And by the love that brought Thee here,
And by the cross, and by the grave,
Give perfect love for conscious fear,
And in the day of judgment save.
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