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Two weeks ago I was in Lisbon, Portugal. 

 83 degrees and sunny, sigh 

 Sunday morning and I found my way (without the aid of Apple maps) to the 

church.  Which I felt was either an accomplishment – an indicator of my navigational 

abilities – or it was by the pull of the Holy Spirit.  I am going to lean that way since I 

walked into the building exactly 5 minutes before the start of service – and I didn’t even 

know what time services might be.  

 

It made me feel like I was simply supposed to be there. 

 

This is the church I worshipped at: 

 Sao Domingos. 

 It’s been standing there since 1241 having remained after earthquakes and 

fires….the building remains, but more importantly than being a historical building, it 

remains an active and living congregation. 

 

Like I said, I got there just before the 10:00 service started and I quickly found a seat. 

 

Now I shouldn’t have been surprised, because I had gotten around the previous few 

days with no language barriers, but still I was surprised when the entire worship service 

was all in Portuguese.  Now what? 

I remained. 

For I knew there was no reason I could not worship the Lord. 

 I stood when others stood 

 Knelt when others knelt 

 Watched the symbolic actions up front  

- The call and response of the cantor and the people. 

- The bowing before the altar as different people came to read scripture.  

- the reading of the Gospel when two of the chancel attendants took a lampstand 

and stood on both sides of the lectern. 

- And then when the communion liturgy was being said….and much to my delight, 

though I didn’t know the words in Portuguese, I knew the words that were being 



said:  Holy holy holy Lord  God of power and might.  Heaven and earth are filled 

with you glory.  Hosanna in the highest.  Blessed is he who comes in the name of 

the Lord.  Hosanna in the highest! 

And I knew right then I was a part of the family. 

 

In the last couple of week in reflecting on that experience, I have come realize that it was 

a glimpse of this passage from Revelation: 

 

SCRIPTURE  Revelation 7:9-12 
9 After this I looked, and there before me was a great multitude that no one could count, 

from every nation, tribe, people and language, standing before the throne and before 

the Lamb. They were wearing white robes and were holding palm branches in their 

hands. 10 And they cried out in a loud voice: 

“Salvation belongs to our God, 

who sits on the throne, and to the Lamb.” 
11 All the angels were standing around the throne and around the elders and the four 

living creatures. They fell down on their faces before the throne and worshiped 

God, 12 saying: 

“Amen! 

Praise and glory and wisdom and thanks and honor 

and power and strength 

be to our God for ever and ever. 

Amen!” 

~~~~~~~ 

 

In Portugal, of course, I was on an adventure….opening myself to new things, and being 

okay with a different worship environment among people I didn’t know, from a different 

Christian tradition, and with whom I didn’t share their language.  While I welcomed that 

experience at that time, I know that it can also be unsettling.   

 

And I wonder what the original readers of John’s vision felt, particularly when they read: 

There before me was a great multitude that no one could count, from every 

nation, tribe, people and language, standing before the throne and before the 

Lamb. 

 



I wonder if they felt uneasy at all….because for them being a Christian was a widely 

unacceptable thing to be. 

They did not participate in the cultic religion of the Roman empire that 

worshipped Caesar as a god, and thus they were suspected to be traitors.  One of 

the communities that the letter was written to, Smyrna, was actually a center of 

emperor worship. 

 

Did this vision of a great multitude give them comfort and peace? 

 

I wonder if they felt like Jonah – who ran from the assignment to go to his despised 

enemies to proclaim the word of God for purpose of their repentance. 

 

I wonder if any of them felt like the exiles in Babylon who wanted to enact retribution 

for those who had captured them, not share in a worship service of the Lord’s songs 

with “those people”…… 

 

I wonder if anyone emotionally reacted like many of the Jewish people did during the 

days of Jesus when they would walk miles out of their way to avoid Samaria – go around 

the people they didn’t want to interact with – instead of being in relationship with them 

as people of a common heritage. 

 

We don’t know how they reacted to John’s vision of this great multitude in worship. 

 

But we might understand what was possible because we struggle in the face of diversity. 

 

Even within the Christian faith- 

we struggle with race….not just in the world, but in the church …..  

with different traditions (having attitudes about ___) 

we struggle with generational differences….Karen 

 

and when we elevate our struggle, we decrease our praise 

when we elevate our struggle, we fail to see John’s vision that we’re all there. 

 Singing the same song of praise to God 

 Like I experienced in Lisbon…my heart joined in the communion liturgy and 

experience with them. 

 



That’s what we celebrate at this table today. 

 That the body and blood of Christ  

 That the invitation from Christ 

  Is extended to everyone – no matter the nation, no matter the tribe, no 

matter the people, no matter the language - and we all have a place at the table. 

 

The world needs us to claim this today 

 Because we live in such a divisive world 

 Fractured, broken, hateful, bordering on destruction 

 

The world needs us to join one another at this table today 

  

 

Because this table can re-set our hearts toward one another 

 If we come to this table with the understanding that we are joining people from 

all nations, tribes, peoples and languages, it should help us greet people differently in 

the world.   

 Like the immigrant we see at the store: we will have a more open heart and mind 

toward them because we see them as people from whom Jesus’ body and blood was 

given as well. 

 Like the boomer, gen X, millennial, gen Z or whichever generation we like to 

blame for the ills of the world: this table helps us to see them across the table from us, 

sharing in the same bread and cup. 

  

If we come to this table with the understanding that we are joining people from all 

nations, tribes, peoples and languages, we just might be prepared for that which we 

claim we are headed for: the heavenly community that is all singing praise to God and 

to the Lamb. 

 

For it is one proclamation 

 One Lord. 

 One Spirit. 

 One body. 

 One cup. 

That is given for us all. 

 



It’s time to gather….let us do so with the broad and vast community that Jesus 

welcomes at his table….  

 


