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See, the Lion; Then I Saw a Lamb: Part One 
 

John’s great visionary encounter with the presence of God in Revelation 5:1-14 takes us 

back more than 1900 years ago to AD 95. The apostle John is in exile on the rocky island 

of Patmos off the west central coast of the Roman province of Asia Minor (“Little Asia”). 

He is an old man, probably the last surviving apostle, the last witness to those incredible 

events sixty some years earlier in Palestine.  He is writing to churches back on the 

mainland (identified in chapters 2-3 of Revelation), small, struggling churches under 

assault from Roman officials for their refusal to worship the Roman Emperor Domitian, 

to just offer a pinch of incense to the Caesar. As a result, the people in these churches are 

subject to economic boycott, to confiscation of their property, to social ridicule, and to 

the threat of martyrdom.  And John writes to tell them of a number of visions he has had 

that address their circumstances. This is what the book of Revelation is about.  

 

In the vision that begins with Revelation 4, John is ushered into the Headquarters of the 

Universe, Control Central, and he sees one on the throne who is dazzlingly white and 

blood-red. Can you see this? Try to. This is all very visual.  

 

It is God. God is surrounded by a rainbow of emerald green and by twenty-four elders 

(representing, it is thought, the twelve tribes and the twelve apostles) and four living 

creatures who are worshipping God day and night, saying over and over endlessly, “Holy, 

holy, holy is the Lord God Almighty who was, and is, and is to come.” And the point of it 

all is that God has not abdicated in favor of the Roman emperor Domitian, or anyone 

else. Empires come and empires go. Nations come and nations go. Corporations come 

and corporations go. But the one on the throne is always God.  

 

Now in chapter 5, this vision continues. Again do your best to picture this. It calls for 

imagination, maybe for sitting back, relaxing and letting the picture wash over you. These 

visions are pictures painted with words: to be seen, heard, tasted, touched and smelled. 

John sees that the one on the throne holds in his right hand a scroll with writing on both 

sides, that is, a scroll filled, covered, jam-packed with meaning and importance, and 

sealed with seven seals, usually by means of seven strings each secured by a wax seal.  

What is in this scroll is a great secret that only God knows. It’s God’s Last Will and 

Testament for Rome, his final settlement for the Roman Empire. It will later be revealed 

in stages, as each seal is opened in chapters 6-8 of Revelation.  

 

There is, however, a problem: opening it. Who is worthy? Who has authority to break the 

seals and open the scroll? That’s why it was sealed. So that not just anybody could open 

it. So an angel essentially challenges all comers: “Who is worthy to break the seals and 

open the scroll?” And no one dares. And John begins to weep, to despair that Rome will 

get away with its violence and cruelty. But at that moment one of the elders tells him not 

to cry. There is one who can open the scroll and proclaim God’s Last Will and Testament 

for Rome: now in verse 5, “See, the Lion of the tribe of Judah,” this from Genesis 49:9-

10, “the Root of Jesse,” this from a prophecy in Isaiah 11:1 (Jesse is David’s father), both 

Messianic texts. He has triumphed. He is able to open the scroll and its seven seals.   
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So John looks for the Lion and sees (!) a Lamb, looking as if it had been slain. Standing 

where? In the center of the throne where the One who is dazzlingly white and blood-red 

is. It’s like a fade-out, fade-in, and now it’s a Lamb. He has seven horns, symbols of 

immense power; he is perfectly prepared to put down all opposition. He has seven eyes 

which the text says are the seven spirits of God sent out into all the earth. He sees 

everything. He is everywhere. He is constantly vigilant. Nothing escapes his attention.   

 

And he takes the scroll. He can make sense of the future. And the four living creatures 

and the twenty-four elders fall down before the Lamb and break into a new song (in 

verses 9-10),  

 

“You are worthy to take the scroll  

and to open its seals,  

because you were slain,  

and with your blood  

you purchased men for God  

from every tribe and language  

and people and nation.   

You have made them to be a kingdom and priests  

to serve our God,  

and they will reign on earth.”  

And then innumerable angels,  

thousands upon thousands  

and ten thousand times ten thousands  

encircle the throne and sing,  

“Worthy is the Lamb,  

who was slain,  

to receive power and wealth  

and wisdom and strength  

and honor and glory and praise!”   

 

And then all creation joins in. And so these oppressed Christians, boycotted, ostracized, 

facing death, are being told that there is no enemy Christians need fear, not even imperial 

Rome! 

 

But what is most important, I think, to remember is what John is told to look at and what 

he actually sees. He is told (in verse 5), “See, the Lion,” the bravest, strongest, fiercest of 

animals, the proverbial king of the beasts, with its terrifying, earthshaking, death-

announcing roar. I think of the great Christ-figure in C.S. Lewis’s Chronicles of Narnia.  

Do you remember? The lion Aslan. Do you remember how the children are first told 

about Aslan by Mr. and Mrs. Beaver in The Lion, the Witch and the Wardrobe?  

 

 “Is – he a man?” asked Lucy. 

 “Aslan a man!” said Mr. Beaver sternly. “Certainly not. I tell you he is King of the wood 

and the son of the great Emperor-Beyond-the Sea. Don’t you know who is the King of 

Beasts? Aslan is a lion – the Lion, the great Lion.”  
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 “Ooh!” said Susan, “I’d thought he was a man. Is he – quite safe? I should feel rather 

nervous about meeting a lion.” 

  “That you will, dearie, and no mistake,” said Mrs. Beaver, “if there’s anyone who can 

appear before Aslan without their knees knocking, they’re either braver than most or else 

just silly.”  

 “Then he isn’t safe?” said Lucy. 

 “Safe?” said Mr. Beaver. “Don’t you hear what Mrs. Beaver tells you? Who said 

anything about safe! ’Course he isn’t safe. But he’s good. He’s the King, I tell you.”  

 

’Course he isn’t safe. But he’s good.   

 

So John is told to see the Lion, and what he sees (in verse 6) is Lamb, white, soft, 

vulnerable, innocent an playful, the time universal symbol of sacrifice and peace, which 

is, you may remember, how the children in The Chronicles of Narnia come to 

experience Aslan.  

 – Dale Pauls 

Part Two (of two) next week.  

 


