
God gave three chapters of His Word to the creation of 
the entire cosmos. He gave fifty chapters to the 
construction of the Tabernacle. In this immeasurably 
important revelation we see both a representation of 
spiritual reality and an archetype of our personal journey 
here with the Lord. By the Holy Spirit’s invitation and with 
soberness of mind we enter into this tent of meeting to 
be initially and intensely confronted with reality: No one 

comes to the Father except through the sacrifice and life of Jesus Christ. 
 
At Mt. Sinai, God revealed Himself to the Israelites by His own personal name 
and told them that if they touched the mountain of His glory they would die. 
And then He said to come up on the mountain. They could not. For love of 
the temporal and self-preservation, they could not. But Moses did, saying by 
his actions, “If I die, I will die one step closer to God.” There on that mountain, 
I imagine Moses found what we find at the Altar of Burnt Offering. 
 
Ascending into the cloud of darkness, not knowing which step will be our last, 
paralyzed by fear yet spurred on by an inexplicable passion, we take one 
labored step after another. And just when the cloud could grow no darker it 
begins to clear, very little at first, but soon the light is bright, even painful. 
Then, as our eyes focus we see a small clearing nestled in the foothills of 
God’s grace. There on a slight rise is a rough-hewn altar and on it rests a lamb, 
or is it a lion – Oh how our eyes struggle to see through the fear – no, it’s a 
Son! Standing over him in thunderous silence…The Father. He runs His fingers 
through His Only Begotten’s hair, then His chin dips just enough to catch our 
gaze and instantly we are entranced. What love, what sorrow, what pain and 
what joy! He pierces our soul as a friend looks at a friend. And as a single tear 
streams down His face, He draws His knife across the throat of His Lamb. Oh! 
We wrench at the horror! The Lamb’s face cries out simultaneously, “My 
God! My God! Why have You forsaken Me?” And “Father forgive them…” His 
chest gasps for air as life flows down the altar and pools at our feet.  
 
Oh, if we could just run away…but grace enfolds us. 
 
We stay. We die. We live again. We worship. 
 
“For you have not come to what may be touched, a blazing fire and darkness and 
gloom and a tempest and the sound of a trumpet and a voice whose words made 
the hearers beg that no further messages be spoken to them. For they could not 
endure the order that was given, “If even a beast touches the mountain, it shall be 
stoned.” Indeed, so terrifying was the sight that Moses said, “I tremble with fear.” 
But you have come to Mount Zion and to the city of the living God, the heavenly 
Jerusalem, and to innumerable angels in festal gathering, and to the assembly of 
the firstborn who are enrolled in heaven, and to God, the judge of all, and to the 

spirits of the righteous made perfect, and to Jesus, the mediator 
of a new covenant, and to the sprinkled blood”  

Hebrews 12:18-24 
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