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God is indeed there. He is there as He is here and 

everywhere, not confined to a tree or stone, but free 

in the universe, near to everything, next to every-

one, and through Jesus Christ immediately accessi-

ble to every loving heart. �is truth is to the con-

vinced Christian a source of deep comfort in sorrow 

and of steadfast assurance in all the varied experi-

ences of his life. To him ‘the practice of the presence 

of God’ consists not of projecting an imaginary ob-

ject from within his own mind and then seeking to 

realize its presence; it is rather to recognize the real 

presence of the One whom all sound theology de-

clares to be already there, an objective entity, exist-

ing apart from any apprehension of Him on the 

part of His creatures. �e resultant experience is 

not visionary but real. 

A. W. Tozer 



the Rainbow after  
    the Flood 
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Visually there is little to commend a win-

ter’s day without snow. �e naked, twisted, 

black arms of the deciduous trees are stark 

against the too-often clouded, gray sky.  �e 

bushes have been rendered down to a dry 

collection of sticks, the grass is brown and 

lifeless. �e only thing growing is our impa-

tient yearning for spring. 

�is fallen earth yearns as well. It yearns 

to be rid of the curse inflicted on it by the 

treachery of man in the Garden. 

For the anxious longing of the cre-

ation waits eagerly for the revealing 

of the sons of God. For the creation 

was subjected to futility, not willingly, 

but because of Him who subjected it, 

in hope that the creation itself also 

will be set free from its slavery to cor-

ruption into the freedom of the glory 

of the children of God. For we know 

that the whole creation groans and 

suffers the pains of childbirth to-

gether until now.  

Romans 8:19-22  

Like the rainbow after the flood, a blanket 

of clean white snow can be for us a foretaste 

of the cleansing that will one day take place 

when our and the earth’s groaning will at 

last be answered by the righteous judgment 

of God. ' 

From the smoke and pain and heat [of the preceding 

scenes] it is a relief to pass into the clear, clean at-

mosphere of the eternal morning where the breath 

of heaven is sweet and the vast city of God sparkles 

like a diamond in the radiance of His presence. 
J. B. Moffatt



Not everyone—not 

even every follower of Christ—

looks forward with impatient yearning for the 

day when this weary world will be renewed. Inaugurated by 

Christ’s return for His church, the Last �ings will proceed through the 

Tribulation and Millennium. �en, after being released for a short while, Satan will 

once and for all be consumed in the lake of fire, along with his angels and disciples. �e 

great white throne of judgment follows, after which death and Hades themselves will be 

added to the lake of fire. All sources of evil will then have been expunged from the earth. 
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B
ut that will not be enough. It will not 

be enough to consign every last un-

believer, every evil nation, and even 

the source of evil himself, Satan, to the lake 

of fire. For if the Lord God Almighty and 

the Lamb are to dwell with their people, it 

will not be enough to simply cleanse the old 

earth. Just as the body of Jesus could not be 

laid in a tomb vacated by another body, but 

could only be laid in a new, never-occupied 

tomb, so the Lord God and the resurrected 

Son cannot possibly live where evil had 

once trod. No, they and their church will re-

quire a dwelling never before inhabited, one 

of pristine holiness—a new earth to replace 

the old, and a new Jerusalem to be the place 

where the children of God dwell forever 

with their Lord and Master. 

Then I saw a new heaven and a new 

earth, for the first heaven and the first 

earth had passed away, and the sea 

the Pull of the  
 Familiar Present 
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was no more. And I saw the holy city, 

new Jerusalem, coming down out of 

heaven from God, prepared as a 

bride adorned for her husband. And I 

heard a loud voice from the throne 

saying, “Behold, the dwelling place 

of God is with man. He will dwell with 

them, and they will be his people, 

and God himself will be with them as 

their God. 

Revelation 21:1-3 

As compelling and glorious that scene, and 

as wonderful the contemplation of meeting 

our Lord in the air to begin the whole 

process, some of us are not quite ready to 

leave what we have now. �is world is in-

deed a sorry place, and the flesh we inhabit 

weak and aging. Yet it is also familiar.  

It is all we have ever known. 

It is comfortable. 

Not everyone perceives twelve inches of 

newly fallen snow in the same way. �ey 

may see only its fresh obstacles to getting to 

the office, getting to church to teach a class, 

to doing the essential shopping. �ey may 

think only of the inconvenience of having to 

wear boots, and more layers against the 

cold; of slippery, hazardous roads; of em-

ployees unable to show up for work. Others 

see only the labor of shoveling and plowing, 

clearing sidewalks and driveways of the 

deep snow. �ey would vote every time for 

the relative ease of a brown winter, thank 

you very much. 

Just so, there are those—perhaps most of 

us, if we were honest—who would delay 

Christ’s return in exchange for more time 

with life as it is. �e dad who looks forward 

to the day when he will give his daughter’s 

hand in marriage; the newlyweds looking 

forward to a lifetime together, raising a fam-

ily, and growing old with each other; the lit-

tle boy who wants to grow up to be the high 

school quarterback; the inventor who 

wants to see his years of imaginative labor 

pay off; the mom who yearns to hold her 

grandchildren upon her knee, to tell them 

all about Jesus. 

Who can blame these and others for 

thinking, “Yes, come Lord Jesus, but wait 

just a little while longer, would You please?” 

�e challenge for the follower of Christ is to 

prefer the unnatural over the natural, the 

unknowable future over the familiar 

present, the other-worldly over the com-

fortable world. After all, it is in our DNA to 

cling to our roots; we are born with that in-

clination.  

And you were dead in your tres-

passes and sins, in which you formerly 

walked according to the course of 

this world, according to the prince of 

the power of the air, of the spirit that 

is now working in the sons of disobe-

dience. Among them we too all for-

merly lived in the lusts of our flesh, in-

dulging the desires of the flesh and of 

the mind, and were by nature chil-

dren of wrath, even as the rest.  

Ephesians 2:1-3  

�e ways of the flesh are so ingrained in ev-

ery believer that it sometimes takes effort to 

long for the day when it will be no more—

but it must, and will, happen. For the purity 

and holiness of God requires that all be 

made new for His future habitation. 

Even His people. ' 



a Sight at once Uplifting 
   and Melancholy 


