
A Feast of Rich Food for All Peoples 
 

In the novel Snow by the Turkish author Orhan Pamuk, a writer not afraid to take on big 

ideas, a young man asks a world-weary poet, “If God does not exist, that means heaven 

does not exist either. And that means the world’s poor, those millions who live in poverty 

and oppression, will never go to heaven. And if that is so, then how do you explain all the 

suffering of the poor? What are we here for, and why do we put up with so much 

unhappiness, if it’s all for nothing?” Indeed! How do you explain the sufferings of 

anyone? Of course for Christians the future has always included not just a vision of the 

amazing potentiality of life in the kingdom of God here and now but also a strong sense 

of life after death, the promise that injustices do not stand, will not be allowed to stand, 

and that suffering and even loss can, in fact, be redemptive.  

 

This is a timeless vision coded deep in the human soul. The great Hebrew prophet Isaiah 

2700 hundred years ago announced that one day the Lord Almighty will prepare on the 

mountain a feast of rich food for all peoples, a banquet of aged wine—the best of choice 

meats and the finest of wines. Moreover, he will swallow up death forever and wipe away 

the tears from all faces (25:6-8). In fact, God’s dead will live; their bodies will rise. 

Those who dwell in the dust will wake up and shout for joy (26:19). 
 

Life after death, as Isaiah sees it, will be like the most festive occasion you can imagine. 

Imagine great food, year-round Christmas dinner, good conversation, friendship, the 

feeling that you really belong, the sense of accomplishment. Imagine God wiping away 

the tears from all faces, so that there is no more loss or separation from loved ones, no 

more disappointment or dreams crushed, no more sin or shame or ego stuff, no more 

rejection or betrayal or criticism or slander. Isaiah’s vision is of a day when the blind will 

see and deaf will hear, and the lame will leap like a deer (35:1-10). There will be a new 

heavens and a new earth (65:17-66:24).   

 

It’s the same vision that inspires the stunning finale of the Broadway musical Les Miz. 

 

There is a flame that never dies 

Even the darkest night will end 

And the sun will rise 

They will live again in freedom  

In the garden of the Lord 

They will walk behind the plough-share 

They will put away the sword 

The chain will be broken  

And all men will have their reward 

Will you join in our crusade? 

Who will be strong and stand with me? 

Somewhere beyond the barricade 

Is there a world you long to see? 

Do you hear the people sing 

Say, do you hear the distant drums? 



It is the future that they bring 

When tomorrow comes! 

 

That tomorrow is revealed most fully in Revelation 21-22. To struggling believers 

meeting in secret behind locked doors, out of fear of persecution, John tells of a future 

when every tear will be wiped from their eyes, and there will be no more death or 

mourning or crying or pain. Everything will be made new! Whoever is thirsty will drink 

without cost from the spring of the water of life. He tells them of the Holy City, the new 

Jerusalem, prepared as a bride beautifully dressed for her husband (21:2, 9). Readers of 

John’s vision are asked to let their imaginations soar. The brilliance of the city is like that 

of jasper, this translucent green, like the early trees in springtime in New England 

(21:11). It has a great, high wall—200 feet thick—with twelve gates and with twelve 

angels at the gates (21:12, 17). This community is absolutely secure. The dimensions of 

the city are essentially 1,400 miles long, 1,400 miles wide, and 1,400 miles high, or in the 

Greek, 12,000 stadia (12 x 10 x 10 x 10), that is, by apocalyptic numerology enormous 

beyond imagination (21:15-17). The book of Revelation has always been saying this. The 

crowd in this new Jerusalem is immense. I don’t know how to break this to some of the 

folks I know, but the crowd there is huge. In Revelation 7:9 John pictures “a great 

multitude that no one could count from every nation, tribe, people and language.”   

 

The description goes on; this city is rich beyond imagination, with astonishing color, 

color Las Vegas has only dreamed of. The nations will walk by its light, and the kings of 

the earth will bring their splendor into it (21:24, 26). On no day will its gates ever be shut 

(25). The river of the water of life, clear as crystal, will flow from the throne of God 

down the middle of the great street of the city (22:1-2). On each side of the river stands 

the tree of life, and its leaves are for the healing of the nations (22:2).   

 

One can scarcely imagine a more triumphant vision—and from a straightforward reading 

of John’s Revelation a whole lot of people get in on it.  

—Dale Pauls 

 

 


