
Inspection - “What does it say?” Inspection - “What does it say?” 

What does the word Hallelujah mean in verse 1?
Who has tried to spoil the wedding ceremony from happening? Verse 2
What special seating do we find at the wedding of the Lamb in verses 4-5?
According to verse 7, who is the wife of the Lamb?
How does one find themselves at the wedding supper of the Lamb? Verse 9

Observation – “What does it mean?”Observation – “What does it mean?”

What is the importance of truth and justice in the marriage ceremony as seen in verse 2?
How is fear healthy for those invited to the wedding of the Lamb? Verse 5
What is the significance of the word reigns in verse 6?
What do the words has come in verse 7 seem to indicate? 
 Consider these words: betrothal, interval, and procession.
Discuss the difference in the dress of the harlot in Rev 17:4, and the wife of the Lamb in Rev 19:8. 

Life Application – “What does it mean for me?”Life Application – “What does it mean for me?”

Make a formal renewal of your vows to God in the presence of witnesses.
Memorize Revelation 19:6b-8 starting with Hallelujah.
Consider your daily apparel of fine linen, bright and clean. Verse 8
Spend a day intentionally inviting others to the wedding banquet.
Plan a Taste of Heaven party for Jesus. See front page of the May Forecaster for details.  
 

The WeddingThe Wedding
Week 2 -  Revelation 19:1-10



Meditation – “What does God say?”Meditation – “What does God say?”

Revelation 19:9  John 3:29    Matthew 25:1  Matthew 22:2
Revelation 3:20  1 Thessalonians 4:17  Ephesians 5:25  Hosea 2:19-20

Supplication – “What can we meditate?”Supplication – “What can we meditate?”

Our Heavenly Father, we come before You as the Body of Christ fitly joined together. Of one accord 
we enter Your courts with thanksgiving. With uplifted hands we wave before you these palm branches, 
our symbol of victory in Christ. Yes, Father God, it is the Bride of Christ who has entered Your courts 
with thanksgiving. It is from the Eastern Gate where the Sun of Righteousness throws His rays across the 
ancient paths where we stand and where we walk together.

Is not the Bride of Christ exquisite? She is beautifully adorned, above all brides, with ornaments of gold 
purchased from Christ and refined in the fires of heaven. She is unblemished before Your sight. Her 
garments have been washed in the Righteousness of Christ. Like daughters of Jerusalem her ornaments 
are arrayed like gold fitted with studs of silver. From the gift of alabaster flows healing salve. She 
stands before You with sight to behold Your beauty and to envision Your countenance. Indeed, she is the 
fragrance of Christ to those who know Him.

And do you see, Oh Father God, how the children of Your people do run before the bride to greet our 
King in the courts of thanksgiving. With branches of victory singing Hosanna in the Highest—they run 
before the bride to entice their King to tabernacle with us in this place. Indeed, Father God, it is the 
Bride of Christ who has entered Your courts with thanksgiving.

So let us agree to come together to the sacred place. Let us go of “one accord.” Let us enter the Holy of 
Holies. Let us journey beyond the mountain tops and the valleys of depth in our lives. Let us travel down 
the carved paths of faith to the sacred place. Let us journey now to the Holy Place. Let us drink of the 
Spirit in the pools of His presence. Let us journey on to the Holy of Holies to bathe in His beauty.

The Holy Place awaits the bride. Her wedding sandals softly step. It is a dark chamber like the world 
around us. Yet it is pierced by His light like that of a candlestick. He is our Light in this dark world. In a 
dark hour at a troubled time the bride awaits His shout. Her eyes like flint pierce the darkness with a 
steady gaze. She does await His shout in a dark place in a troubled time. Her lantern is His light. It does 
pierce the darkness in a troubled hour.

The bride does wait for His shout in a dark place during a troubled time in a challenged hour. Even the 
Groom does wait for the Father’s consent, for no one knows the time of His shout.

Amen. Come, Lord Jesus. (Excerpts from a prayer by Elizabeth)


