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The
Tabernacle

	

Turn	 to	 two	 places	 in	 the	New	Testament—1	Corinthians	 10	 and	Romans	 15.	 This
isn’t	too	heavy,	but	some	of	you	need	a	little	milk	from	time	to	time	to	keep	your	stomach
settled.

When	 Paul	wrote	 Romans,	most	 of	 the	New	Testament	 had	 not	 even	 been	written.
When	 Paul	 talks	 in	 Romans	 15:4	 about	 “whatsoever	 things	 which	 were	 written
aforetime”	being	“written	for	our	learning”	and	about	“comfort	of	the	scriptures,”	he	is
talking	 about	 Genesis	 to	Malachi.	 So,	 the	 Old	 Testament	 is	 written	 for	 the	 Christian’s
learning.	You	may	not	be	able	to	apply	it	all	doctrinally,	but	you	can	learn	something	from
it.	Now,	turn	to	1	Corinthians	10:11.	Notice	that	in	the	passage	he	says	that	the	things	in
the	Old	Testament	were	“written	for	our	admonition”;	 that	 is,	 to	help	a	 fellow	out,	 to
instruct	 him,	 to	 rebuke	 him,	 to	 edify	 him,	 to	 give	 light	 to	 him.	 So,	 these	 Hyper-
Dispensationalists	are	wrong.	These	fellows	are	twisted,	who	think	that	the	only	thing	for
the	Christian	is	the	Pauline	epistles.	Paul	says	in	1	Timothy	6:3–4,	“if	any	man…consent
not	 to	wholesome	words,	even	to	the	words	of	our	Lord	Jesus	Christ…he	is	proud,
knowing	nothing.”	You	can	get	a	great	deal	out	of	Matthew,	Mark,	Luke,	and	John.	You
have	 to	 be	 careful	where	 you	 apply	 it,	 but	 it	 is	 there.	As	 a	matter	 of	 fact,	 it	 is	 there	 in
Genesis,	Exodus,	Leviticus,	and	Numbers.	That	is	what	we	are	going	to	talk	about.

In	 the	Old	Testament	 there	 is	 something	 that	 I	guess	 is	 just	about	as	dull	 reading	as
you	can	pick	up	anywhere.	If	you	have	ever	tried	to	read	the	Bible	through,	about	the	time
you	got	to	Exodus,	you	began	to	have	some	trouble.	About	the	time	you	got	to	Exodus	22,
23,	24,	25,	26,	etc.,	and	get	in	those	“ouches”	and	“taches”	and	“loops”	and	“selvedge	in
the	coupling”	 for	 the	“five	and	one	half	cubits	by	 ten	cubits,”	 it	 just	beat	you	 to	death.
The	reason	the	average	person	does	not	read	the	Bible	clear	through	is	because	it	gets	dull
too	quickly.	AMEN!	Have	you	ever	tried	to	read	the	Bible	through?	I’ve	read	it	through.
I’ve	read	it	over	and	over	and	over	and	over,	and	I’ll	 tell	you,	when	you	get	 to	Exodus,
man,	it	is	a	drag.	Folks	say,	“How	dare	you	say	that	about	the	word	of	God?!”	Well,	that	is
one	way	that	you	know	the	word	of	God	is	the	word	of	God.	It	is	a	real	Book:	it’s	like	life.
Did	you	know	that	a	lot	of	life	is	a	drag?	That’s	what’s	wrong	with	young	people.	They’re
watching	television	with	all	this	rah-rah,	get-up-and-go,	bang-bang,	shoot-em-up,	hug	me,
kiss	me,	kill	me,	and	all	this	stuff.	They	start	thinking	that	life	is	all	just	a	cop	and	robber
chase	 with	 necking	 in	 between.	 Life	 isn’t	 like	 that.	 It’s	 diaper	 pails,	 cockroaches,	 and
busted	commodes.	I	mean,	a	lot	of	life	is	dull,	so	much	of	the	Bible	is	dull.	I	would	be	a
fool	if	I	told	you	that	it	was	exciting	to	read	through	the	first	ten	chapters	of	1	Chronicles.
Did	you	ever	read	 the	first	 ten	chapters	of	1	Chronicles?	That	 is	 the	dullest	 reading	 this
side	 of	 heaven,	 brother!	 The	Bible	 says,	“Man	 shall	 not	 live	 by	 bread	 alone,	 but	 by
every	word	that	proceedeth	out	of	the	mouth	of	God”	(Matt.	4:4).	So,	you	had	better
take	the	dull	with	the	rest	of	it.

Now,	back	in	the	Old	Testament	we	have	the	Tabernacle.	The	Tabernacle	is	one	of	the



dullest	 things	 in	 the	 word	 of	 God.	 Yet,	 by	 the	 Tabernacle	 you	 learn	 some	 of	 the	most
precious	 truths	you	will	ever	 find	anywhere.	Some	of	 the	greatest	 truths	 that	have	 to	do
with	salvation	are	not	found	in	Romans.	They	are	found	in	Exodus.	That’s	what	we	will	be
studying	here.	In	Chart	I,	I	am	giving	you	a	“bird’s	eye	view”	of	what	God	told	Moses	to
make.	 God	 told	 him	 to	 get	 a	 linen	 cloth	 and	 make	 a	 courtyard.	 In	 the	 middle	 of	 the
courtyard	 is	 a	brasen	altar,	which	we	will	discuss	 in	much	detail	 later.	Then	you	would
find	a	big,	round	basin	full	of	water,	which	is	called	the	brasen	laver.	Next	you	would	see
the	Tabernacle.	The	Tabernacle,	from	the	top,	looks	like	a	big	tent	with	a	ridgepole	down
the	middle.	 If	 you	went	 inside	 that	 tent	 you	would	 find	 two	 compartments.	The	 first	 is
called	 the	Holy	Place,	 and	 the	 second	 is	 called	 the	Holy	of	Holies.	When	you	enter	 the
Tabernacle,	 you	 enter	 from	 east	 to	west.	The	 approach	 to	God	on	 the	 ground	 is	 east	 to
west;	 the	 approach	 to	God	 in	 the	 universe	 is	 south	 to	 north.	On	 the	 ground,	 it’s	 east	 to
west.	When	God	drove	Adam	and	Eve	out	of	the	garden	of	Eden,	He	drove	them	west	to
east.	When	Cain	left	the	presence	of	the	Lord,	he	went	west	to	east.	When	Jacob	backslid,
he	went	west	 to	 east.	When	 the	 Jews	went	 into	captivity,	 they	went	west	 to	 east.	When
God	called	the	Jews	out,	he	called	them	out	east	to	west.	When	they	came	out	of	Egypt,	he
wouldn’t	even	let	them	come	into	the	promised	land	south	to	north.	After	the	incident	at
Kadesh-barnea,	they	had	to	go	clear	around	Jordan	and	come	in	east	to	west.	The	approach
to	God	is	east	to	west.

If	you	stepped	into	the	Tabernacle,	you	would	see	a	candlestick	on	the	south	side	of
the	Holy	Place.	Then,	you	would	see	a	table	of	shewbread	with	a	bunch	of	loaves	of	bread
on	it	on	the	north	side	of	the	Holy	Place.	The	loaves	are	laid	out	in	two	rows	of	six	loaves.
That	 is	 real	 interesting.	 Six	 and	 six	 is	 twelve,	 one	 for	 each	 of	 the	 twelve	 tribes.	 It	 also
happens	to	be	sixty-six,	the	number	of	books	in	the	canon	of	scripture.	Next,	you	would
find	an	altar	of	incense	on	the	west	side	of	the	Holy	Place.	As	you	tried	to	step	inside	the
Holy	of	Holies,	there	would	be	a	big,	heavy	veil	that	you	couldn’t	get	through.	The	ark	of
the	 covenant	 sat	 back	 there	with	 the	mercy	 seat	 on	 it,	which	will	 be	 discussed	 in	more
detail	as	we	go	on.	 If	you	 looked	down	on	 the	Tabernacle,	you	would	see	Chart	 I.	That
was	God’s	place	of	abode.

God’s	real	place	of	abode,	of	course,	is	the	universe.	In	the	Old	Testament,	He	abode
in	a	tent,	a	Tabernacle.	That	tent	or	Tabernacle	is	called	the	“sanctuary”	(Exod.	25:8);	it’s
called	“the	house	of	God”	(Exod.	23:19).	Later	it	becomes	the	“temple”	(1	Kings	6:1–3).
Later,	after	the	Temple,	the	dwellingplace	of	God	is	Christ’s	body.	Christ	is	God	incarnate
(Col.	 2:9).	 After	 Christ	 comes	 up	 from	 the	 dead,	 the	 temple	 of	 God	 is	 no	 longer	 the
Tabernacle.	It	is	the	Christian:	“What?	know	ye	not	that	your	body	is	the	temple	of	the
Holy	Ghost	which	is	in	you,	which	ye	have	of	God,	and	ye	are	not	your	own?	For	ye
are	bought	with	a	price…”	(1	Cor.	6:19–20).	So,	the	temple	in	this	age	is	the	believer’s
body.

Now,	back	in	the	old	age,	the	Temple	was	the	Tabernacle	(1	Sam.	1:9).	If	you	were	a
Jew	back	in	the	Old	Testament	and	came	in	through	the	opening	into	the	east	end	of	the
courtyard,	the	first	thing	you	would	see	ought	to	put	the	fear	of	God	in	you.	The	first	thing
you	would	see	would	be	a	picture	of	hell.	If	you	poked	your	nose	in	there,	you	would	see	a
brasen	altar	(see	Chart	II).	Where	it	stood	up,	you	couldn’t	see	inside	of	it,	but	if	you	were



to	look	inside	of	it,	there	would	be	a	grate	that	hung	down	inside.	It	would	have	four	horns
on	the	corners	and	the	rings	of	the	grating	hanging	down	inside.	The	hot	coals	were	under
the	grating	with	the	meat	on	the	grating.	It	was	called	the	“brasen	altar”	(Exod.	38:30).	It
was	the	“altar	of	burnt	sacrifice”	(Exod.	38:1).	The	altar	measured	five	by	five	cubits.	It
pictures	death.	Every	morning	a	 lamb	was	burned	 there,	 and	every	evening	a	 lamb	was
burned	there.

That	was	a	brasen	altar—brass.	What	does	that	picture?	It	pictures	the	wrath	of	God
on	sin.	When	you	came	 to	God	and	approached	God	 in	 the	Old	Testament,	you	 learned
one	lesson	that	no	modernist	in	this	town	knows	anything	about.	There	is	no	way	(I’ll	say
it	emphatically);	there	is	no	way	to	approach	God	without	dealing	with	your	sins.	There	is
no	way.	The	first	 thing	you	see	when	you	step	 into	 that	courtyard	 is	God’s	 judgment	on
sin.	If	you	want	to	know	what	is	wrong	with	almost	every	religious	system	in	this	world,
that	is	what	is	wrong	with	them.	The	thing	that	is	wrong	is	that	it	avoids	the	sin	question.
Leibnitz,	the	German	philosopher,	said	sin	was	“privation	or	opposition	to	the	kingdom.”
That’s	what	 Schleiermacher	 said.	 The	Greeks	 said	 it	was	 “dualism.”	Mary	Baker	 Eddy
said	sin	was	an	“illusion.”	The	Bible	says	that	“all	unrighteousness	is	sin”	(1	John	5:17).
Until	you	have	settled	the	sin	question,	you	haven’t	settled	any	question.	You	say,	“You’re
kind	of	close-minded	on	that.”	Well,	as	a	matter	of	fact,	I	am.	You	say,	“Well,	why	don’t
you	have	an	open	mind?”	If	you	keep	your	mind	open,	somebody	will	dump	garbage	in	it.
Do	you	know	what	some	of	you	folks	need	to	do?	Some	of	you	folks	need	to	have	your
minds	closed	for	repairs	for	a	few	weeks	and	get	things	patched	up.	When	you	come	into
the	Tabernacle	and	approach	God,	the	first	thing	you	see	is	judgment	on	sin.

Now,	what	is	the	altar?	It	pictures	the	penalty.	The	first	thing	you	see	is	the	penalty	for
sin.	What	 is	 the	penalty	 for	sin?	It’s	 fire.	That	altar	 is	a	picture	of	hell	 fire.	When	Jesus
cried	and	died	and	offered	Himself	up	as	the	Lamb	of	God,	He	offered	Himself	as	a	lamb
that	lay	there	on	the	altar	and	burned.	He	said,	“I	thirst”	(John	19:28).

If	 you	walked	 on	 past	 the	 brasen	 altar,	 the	 next	 thing	 you	would	 see	would	 be	 the
brasen	laver	(Chart	III).	It	was	kind	of	a	great,	big	bowl	about	ten	feet	across.	It	had	little
spigots	 that	 came	out	 of	 the	 bottom	of	 it,	with	water	 coming	out	 of	 the	 spigots.	At	 the
bottom	of	the	laver	was	“the	foot”	(Exod.	38:8).	The	foot	held	the	water	that	came	down
and	 dropped	 on	 the	 bottom.	When	you	 come	 to	 the	 brasen	 laver,	 you	 find	 there	 are	 no
measurements	for	it.	There	is	no	measurement	for	the	brasen	laver.	Whatever	the	brasen
laver	is	that	has	water	in	it,	it	pictures	something	that	is	eternal.	It	has	no	measurement.

What	is	the	brasen	laver?	It	is	for	purification.	All	right,	what	do	you	do?	You	come	to
Christ	 and	 get	 saved.	 How	 do	 you	 get	 saved?	 You	 get	 saved	 by	 trusting	 the	 blood
atonement	on	Calvary’s	 cross,	 paying	your	 sin	debt,	 taking	 the	penalty	 that	God	placed
upon	Himself.	Christ	died	for	your	sins	“the	just	for	the	unjust,	that	he	might	bring	us
to	God”	(1	Peter	3:18).	All	right,	after	you	get	saved	and	born	again	and	Christ	has	made
your	payment,	what	do	you	need	then?	You	need	purification.	The	Lord	told	the	Aaronic
priesthood,	“When	you	wait	in	the	Tabernacle	and	go	in	there	and	out	of	there,	I’ll	tell	you
what	 to	do.	Wash	your	hands	and	feet	 in	 that	brasen	 laver	 lest	ye	die…lest	ye	die…that
they	die	not!”	(Exod.	30:20).	Thirteen	times	the	Lord	said	to	Aaron	and	his	sons,	“lest	ye
die.”	Now	listen:	when	you	are	saved,	you	are	washed	all	over,	but	day	by	day	you	need



to	wash	your	hands	and	wash	your	feet.	Why?	“Lest	ye	die.”	He	says	to	the	Christian	that
there	is	“a	sin	unto	death”	(1	John	5:16).	He	said	to	the	Christian	in	Romans	8:13,	“For
if	ye	live	after	the	flesh,	ye	shall	die.”

Aaron	and	his	sons	picture	Jesus	Christ	and	His	sons.	He	said	a	dozen	times,	“Aaron
and	his	sons,	Aaron	and	his	sons,	Aaron	and	his	sons.”	Do	you	know	what	that	is?	That
is	Jesus	Christ	and	us.

He	said	when	you	go	in	there	and	wait	and	serve	me,	keep	your	feet	clean.	Now,	why
was	that?	In	the	Tabernacle,	there	was	no	floor.	It	was	just	dirt.	Walking	in	and	out	of	there
throughout	 the	day	 they	got	 their	 feet	dirty,	and	when	 they	got	 their	 feet	dirty,	 the	Lord
said	 they	 had	 to	wash	 their	 feet.	 Now,	 don’t	 you	 know	 these	 things	 apply	 to	 you	 as	 a
Christian?	Boy!	Don’t	you	ever	limit	your	reading	of	the	Bible	to	the	Pauline	epistles.	Let
me	tell	you	something:	in	John	13	Jesus	kneeled	down	in	front	of	the	disciples’	feet	and
said,	 “I’m	 going	 to	wash	 your	 feet.”	 Simon	 Peter	 said,	 “You’re	 not	 going	 to	wash	my
feet.”	Jesus	said,	“If	I	don’t	wash	your	feet,	then	you	don’t	have	any	part	with	me.”	Then
Peter	 said,	 “In	 that	 case,	 get	my	 head,	my	 body,	 and	 the	whole	works!”	 I	mean,	 Peter
never	 did	 quit	 loving	 the	 Lord.	 He	 loved	 the	 Lord,	 but	 the	 Lord	 said	 to	 Simon	 Peter,
“You’ve	got	 to	get	something	right	here.	He	that	 is	washed	is	clean	all	over	and	doesn’t
have	to	get	washed	again.”	(Oh,	how	some	of	you	Charismatic	brethren	need	that	one!	Oh,
how	some	of	you	Roman	Catholics	need	that	one!	You	need	that	one	worse	than	you	need
your	television	set,	I’ll	guarantee	you.)	Once	you	are	washed	all	over,	you	are	washed.	Are
you	washed?	Well,	if	you	are	washed	in	the	blood,	you	don’t	have	to	go	back	again.	You
are	 clean,	 but	 your	 feet	get	 dirty.	What	 is	 that?	That	 is	 your	 pilgrim’s	 pathway.	As	you
walk	through	this	world	and	walk	up	and	down	its	dusty	roads,	you	get	defiled.	You	don’t
have	to	go	back	and	get	saved	all	over	again.	What	you	have	to	do	is	wash	your	feet.	What
is	that	a	picture	of?	It	is	a	picture	of	“the	washing	of	water	by	the	word”	(Eph.	5:26).

When	Christ	got	through	with	the	disciples,	do	you	know	what	He	said?	“Now	ye	are
clean	through	the	word	which	I	have	spoken	unto	you…”	(John	15:3).	“Wherewithal
shall	a	young	man	cleanse	his	way?	by	taking	heed	thereto	according	to	thy	word”
(Ps.	119:9).	“Sanctify	them	through	thy	truth:	thy	word	[THY	WORD—THY	WORD]
is	truth”	(John	17:17).	If	you	want	to	walk	through	the	pilgrim’s	pathway	and	stay	clean,
you	cannot	do	it	without	the	Book—I	say	it	is	impossible	to	do	it.	I	say	it	has	never	been
done;	 it	 will	 never	 be	 done;	 THERE	 IS	 NO	 WAY	 TO	 LIVE	 A	 CLEAN	 LIFE	 AS	 A
CHRISTIAN	WITHOUT	THAT	BOOK.	If	you	want	to	leave	that	Book	lying	around,	don’t
expect	to	stay	clean,	because	you	will	not	stay	clean.	There	isn’t	a	man	on	this	earth	that
can	 stay	 clean	 without	 that	 Book.	 There	 is	 too	 much	 pressure.	 There	 is	 too	 much
defilement.	There	is	too	much	filth.	There	is	too	much	dirt.	It’s	worse	now	than	it	was	ten
years	ago.	Ten	years	ago,	it	was	worse	than	it	was	twenty	years	ago.	Twenty	years	ago,	it
was	worse	then	than	it	was	when	I	was	a	boy.	When	I	was	a	boy,	it	was	worse	than	when
my	daddy	was	a	boy.	Do	you	want	to	stay	clean?	Wash	your	feet.	You	say,	“How	often?”
Every	 day.	 I	mean,	 once	 you	 are	 clean,	 you	 are	 clean	 all	 over,	 but	 the	 feet	 have	 to	 be
washed.

Did	you	ever	stop	 to	 think	about	 that	Tabernacle	not	having	a	 floor?	You	go	 inside,
and	it’s	dirt.	The	thing	is	on	the	ground.	There	is	no	tile.	There	is	no	marble.	There	is	no



wood.	Do	you	know	what	that	means?	That	means	every	time	the	priest	went	in	there	and
came	 back	 out,	 he	 was	 dirty	 and	 had	 to	 get	 washed	 again.	 Don’t	 you	 get	 tired	 of	 it
sometimes?	Do	you	know	why	Christians	quit	confessing	their	sins	and	quit	reading	their
Bible?	 They	 get	 tired.	 Don’t	 you	 get	 tired	 of	 going	 back	 to	 the	 Lord	 for	 the	 same	 old
thing?	I	mean,	one	sin	has	you	whipped	and	just	whips	you	over	and	over	again.	You	say,
“I	get	so	tired	of	coming	back	to	you,	Lord.”	You	do?	You	say,	“Well,	Lord,	if	you	loved
me,	you	would	let	me	get	the	victory,	and	I	wouldn’t	have	to	keep	coming	back	to	you.”
The	Lord	says,	“Yeah,	but	if	I	didn’t	put	that	on	you,	you	wouldn’t	be	back	very	much.”
I’ll	 give	 you	 a	 profound	 thought,	 brother.	 I’ll	 give	 you	 something	 you	 can’t	 find	 in	 the
original	Greek.	Think	about	this:	every	dog	has	just	enough	fleas	to	remind	him	that	he	is
a	dog.	 That’s	 profound,	 brother.	 That	 is	 deep.	That	 is	 one	 of	 those	 “deep	 sayings.”	All
right,	 there	 it	 is.	 It	 is	water	for	purification.	When	he	goes	in	and	out	of	 the	Tabernacle,
there	is	no	other	way	to	stay	clean.

I’ll	tell	you	something	else:	there	is	no	place	to	rest.	Do	you	see	a	chair	there?	There	is
no	 chair	 to	 sit	 on.	You	 can’t	 sit	 down	 in	 the	water.	You	 sit	 down	on	 the	 alter,	 and	 you
would	burn	the	seat	of	your	britches	out.	There	is	no	place	to	sit	down.	Do	you	know	what
that	priest	did?	He	walked	 in	and	walked	out,	walked	 in	and	walked	out,	and	walked	 in
and	walked	out;	one	hundred	years,	two	hundred	years,	three	hundred	years,	four	hundred
years.	Finally,	a	Priest	went	 in	 the	Tabernacle,	did	 the	work,	and	sat	down.	 If	you	don’t
know	who	I	am	talking	about,	you	had	better	get	in	your	Bible!	The	Bible	says	“when	he
had	by	himself	purged	our	sins,	sat	down	on	the	right	hand	of	the	Majesty	on	high”
(Heb.	1:3).	You	don’t	need	a	priest.	The	idea	of	some	nut	running	around	in	a	Halloween
costume,	twiddling	his	beads,	talking	about	integration,	trying	to	get	all	of	you	white	folks
and	black	 folks	 together,	 trying	 to	get	all	of	you	Catholics	and	Protestants	 together,	and
talking	about	love	and	peace	and	unity.	Why,	the	dirty,	white-washed,	hypocritical	rascal!
He’s	usurping	 the	place	of	Jesus	Christ.	Do	you	 think	I	need	some	 idiot	going	down	on
Sunday	morning	offering	up	a	sacrifice	 for	me?	To	blazes	with	him	and	his	 sacrifice!	 If
that’s	blasphemy,	thpppppt!	I	get	sick	and	tired	of	these	dirty,	God-forsaking,	blasphemous
wretches	making	fun	of	my	Bible	and	my	Saviour	and	then	accusing	me	of	being	vulgar.
Listen,	boy,	alongside	them,	I’m	Snow	White!	Amen,	amen!	I	have	a	Priest	who	finished
the	 sacrifice	 and	 sat	 down,	 and	 I	 don’t	 have	 to	 fool	with	 that	 stuff	 anymore.	The	 laver
stands	for	purification.

All	right,	you	step	into	the	Holy	Place.	When	you	step	in	through	the	door,	you	look
on	your	right.	What	do	you	see?	You	see	a	table	(Chart	IV).	This	is	the	table	of	shewbread,
and	 it	has	 rings	at	 the	corners.	The	rings	on	 the	corners	are	 for	staves	 to	go	 through,	so
when	 you	 wanted	 to	 carry	 it,	 it	 was	 portable.	 All	 this	 stuff	 was	 portable.	Why	 was	 it
portable?	 It	 was	 portable	 because	 this	 world	 is	 not	 your	 home!	 You’re	 just	 passing
through.	The	stuff	was	all	laid	out	so	you	could	pick	it	up	and	carry	it.	That	is	one	of	the
greatest	New	Testament	truths	recorded	anywhere	in	the	Bible.	You	say,	“Where	was	it?”
Exodus!

When	we	talk	about	the	“table	of	shewbread”	(Num.	4:7),	what	are	we	talking	about?
We	are	talking	about	provision.	That	is,	“Give	us	this	day	our	daily	bread”	(Matt.	6:11).
Did	you	know	that	that	bread	had	to	be	baked	fresh	every	morning?	Fresh	every	morning;



twelve	loaves	laid	out.	Do	you	know	what	it	is	called?	It	is	called	“the	shewbread.”	You
say,	“Why	did	they	call	it	that?”	Because	you	shew	it.	Because	it	was	set	out	there	in	front
of	 the	Lord	so	He	could	see	 it.	The	 table	sat	 there	with	 the	 twelve	 loaves	on	 it,	one	 for
each	of	the	twelve	tribes	of	Israel.	What	does	that	mean?	That	means	that	God	is	going	to
feed	all	of	you.	The	Bible	says	that	they	murmured	and	said,	“Can	God	furnish	a	table	in
the	wilderness?”	(Ps.	78:19).	But	he	fed	them.	He	fed	them.	I	mean,	David	said,	“Thou
preparest	a	table	before	me	in	the	presence	of	mine	enemies”	(Ps.	23:5).	God	will	take
care	of	you	and	feed	you.	You	may	not	eat	steaks	for	a	few	years,	but	that’s	all	right.	You
will	 find	 that	 the	Lord	will	 sustain	 you	 on	 other	 stuff	 besides	 steak.	 I	mean,	 they’re	 so
small	 these	days	that	a	draft	could	blow	them	off	 the	table	anyway.	(I	made	the	mistake
one	time	in	Dallas,	Texas,	in	asking	for	a	steak	“medium	rare.”	I	will	never	do	that	again.
You	talk	about	that	thing,	still	bleeding!	When	that	guy	brought	that	steak	in	there	and	I
cut	it,	you	couldn’t	get	the	knife	through	it	because	the	center	of	it	was	still	frozen!	The
thing	had	been	in	the	deep	freeze	and	hadn’t	been	in	the	pan	long	enough	to	thaw	out	the
center.	He	called	that	“medium	rare.”	You	could	almost	hear	the	steer	holler!)

One	time	they	asked	an	old	colored	saint,	“How	you	doing,	uncle?”	He	said,	“I’s	jus’
doing’	fine.	Jesus	is	leadin’	me,	and	the	guv’mt’s	feedin’	me.”	One	time	someone	said	to
an	old	colored	woman,	“Aren’t	you	worried	about	this	and	that?”	She	said,	“Shucks,	man,
I	jus’	wears	this	life	like	a	loose	garment.”	That	is	a	beautiful	thing,	to	be	able	to	trust	God
like	that.	Do	you	trust	Him	like	that?

The	way	some	folks	trust	God	puts	Christians	to	shame.	The	Lord	is	going	to	take	care
of	you.	The	devil	takes	care	of	his	own.	Isn’t	the	Lord	going	to	take	care	of	His	own?	Do
you	know	why	that	table	and	bread	are	there?	It	is	a	reminder	that	“my	God	shall	supply
all	your	need	according	to	his	riches	in	glory	by	Christ	Jesus”	(Phil.	4:19).	That	table
of	shewbread	is	for	communion.	It’s	for	strength.	I	read	the	other	day	where	a	Methodist
refused	five	million	dollars	from	inheritance	money	because	it	came	from	a	manufacturer
of	beer.	John	Kennedy	didn’t	refuse	his,	and	his	daddy	bootlegged	Seagram’s.	Why	don’t
you	 trust	 God?	 Do	 you	 mean	 to	 tell	 me	 an	 unsaved	Methodist	 can	 trust	 God	 for	 five
million	dollars,	and	you	can’t	trust	Him	for	fifty	dollars	a	day	or	fifty	dollars	a	week?

In	Vienna	in	1946,	when	the	Russians	met	with	the	Americans,	 they	had	a	big	thing
there	at	Franz	Joseph’s	palace	after	 the	war	was	over,	and	they	celebrated	the	victory	of
common	man	over	royalty,	and	all	that	jazz.	The	Russians	got	around	there	and	began	to
toast	with	vodka.	They	invited	a	bunch	of	Americans,	and	among	them	was	Billy	Rose,
who	was	a	first-rate	Communist.	He	was	a	Broadway	showman.	They	got	Billy	Rose	up
there	before	that	bunch	and	began	to	offer	him	that	gin,	vodka,	and	cognac	to	toast	Stalin,
and	 Billy	 Rose	 wouldn’t	 take	 it.	 He	 just	 sat	 there.	 One	 of	 the	 officers,	 through	 an
interpreter,	told	him	to	get	up	and	toast	Stalin	and	drink	that	stuff.	Billy	Rose—I	mean,	an
unsaved	Jewish	Communist—got	up	and	said,	“I	used	to	sell	that	stuff	for	folks	to	drink,
and	only	a	chump	would	drink	that	stuff.”	Man!	Do	you	know	what	he	was	doing?	He	was
trusting	God	 to	 take	care	of	him.	Do	you	 trust	God	 to	 take	care	of	you?	The	 table	 is	 to
show	provision,	to	show	that	God	will	take	care	of	you.

All	right,	 if	you	look	on	the	left,	you	will	see	something	else.	What	would	you	see?
You	would	 see	 power.	 That	 is	why	 they	 call	 the	 light	 company	 “the	 power	 company.”



There	was	a	candlestick	in	there,	and	it	gave	out	light	(Chart	V).	That’s	the	power.	What	is
that	 a	 picture	 of?	Why,	 that	 is	 a	 picture	 of	 the	 Holy	 Spirit.	 There	 is	 a	 seven-pronged
candlestick	in	that	Tabernacle	that	was	made	out	of	one	piece,	yet	it	had	seven	parts	to	it.
Didn’t	 you	 ever	 read	 about	 the	Holy	 Spirit	 of	God	 having	 seven	 spirits	 (Rev.	 3:1;	 Isa.
11:1–2)?	That’s	a	picture	of	the	Holy	Spirit.	What	is	it	doing	there	in	the	Tabernacle?	That
is	easy.	It	is	set	up	over	and	against	the	table	of	shewbread.	What	is	it	for?	It’s	to	give	light
on	the	bread,	which	is	a	type	of	the	word	of	God.	Listen:	“Man	shall	not	live	by	bread
alone,	but	by	every	word	that	proceedeth	out	of	the	mouth	of	God”	(Matt.	4:4).	Six	on
one	side,	and	six	on	the	other.	You	say,	“What’s	 the	 light	on	them?	Greek	scholarship?”
No.	“Archaeological	investigations?”	No.	“Newer	translations?”	No.	How	do	you	get	light
on	the	word?	The	Holy	Spirit.

Do	you	 realize	 that	when	 a	man	 stepped	 in	 that	Tabernacle	 and	 looked	 in	 there,	 he
couldn’t	 get	 light	 anywhere	 except	 by	 that	 candlestick?	 I’ll	 bet	 it	 took	 a	 little	while	 for
your	eyes	to	get	used	to	that	thing.	I	mean,	you	step	in	there	out	of	broad	daylight	and	into
a	place	 that	had	only	a	candlestick	 in	 it.	Don’t	you	know	you	couldn’t	 see	 for	a	while?
That	is	a	picture	of	every	new	Christian.	You	get	saved,	get	in	the	word,	get	cleaned	up,
and	step	into	the	inner	sanctum	of	the	Lord,	and	you	can’t	see	for	a	little	while.	It’s	hard	to
see.	You	have	 to	walk	by	 faith.	You	can’t	 see	what	 is	going	on.	 It	hurts	your	eyes.	You
look	 around	 in	 the	 dark	 and	 blink.	 Why,	 did	 you	 ever	 stop	 and	 think	 how	 much	 this
matches	the	New	Testament?	“What?	know	ye	not	that	your	body	is	the	temple	of	the
Holy	Ghost	which	is	in	you,	which	ye	have	of	God,	and	ye	are	not	your	own?	For	ye
are	bought	with	a	price:	therefore	glorify	God	in	your	body,	and	in	your	spirit,	which
are	God’s”	(1	Cor.	6:19–20).	Did	you	ever	look	at	the	outside	of	the	Tabernacle?	It	was
just	a	dirty	grey	tent.	Part	of	the	covering	was	rams’	skins,	and	part	of	it	was	goats’	skins,
black	goats’	 skins.	 It	was	 just	kind	of	 an	old,	grey	 tent	out	 there	 in	 the	wilderness	with
black	hair	and	grey	hair.	When	you	stepped	in	there,	you	couldn’t	see	a	thing.	It	was	pitch
black.	After	your	eyes	got	used	 to	 the	 light,	you	 looked	around,	and	do	you	know	what
was	 inside	 that	 thing?	There	was	 fine	 twined	needlework	of	blue,	purple,	 scarlet,	 silver,
and	 gold	 with	 cherubim	 and	 palm	 leaves	 all	 over	 that	 thing.	 The	 thing	 was	 beautiful
inside.	Inside.	See?	I	mean,	the	Lord	comes	in	there	and	turns	on	the	lights!

I’ll	give	you	a	good	verse.	Leviticus	6:13.	(Now,	you	wouldn’t	think	anything	was	in
that	verse.)	Leviticus	24:2	says,	“Cause	the	lamps	to	burn	continually.”	Do	you	know
what	that	means?	That	means	those	lamps	are	to	burn	and	burn	and	burn,	and	that	priest	is
to	keep	that	thing	dressed	so	that	the	flame	never	goes	out.	Some	of	your	Catholic	friends
need	 that.	 He	 said	 the	 Holy	 Spirit	 would	 dwell	 with	 you	 forever	 (John	 14:16).	 “And
grieve	not	the	holy	Spirit	of	God,	whereby	ye	are	sealed	unto	the	day	of	redemption”
(Eph.	4:30).	What	is	that	candlestick	for?	It	is	to	give	light	on	the	word.	It	is	to	always	be
burning	and	never	go	out.

Over	there	in	the	time	of	Samuel,	the	Bible	says	Samuel	lay	down	“ere	the	lamp	of
God	went	out	in	the	temple”	(1	Sam.	3:3).	He	wasn’t	taking	care	of	the	lamp.	When	the
lamp	goes	out,	there	is	a	power	failure.	I	guess	that	is	why	some	churches	have	candles	in
them.	There	is	a	power	failure.	Do	you	know	what	that	candlestick	is	for?	It	is	sitting	there
to	give	light	on	the	table	of	shewbread.	Now,	if	you	want	to	understand	the	Bible,	I	don’t



care	what	teacher	you	have	or	who	you	sit	under,	eventually	the	Holy	Spirit	will	have	to
take	those	things	and	drive	them	home	to	you.	That	is	the	only	way	that	you	are	ever	going
to	learn	them.	I’m	not	going	to	encourage	you	to	be	ignorant.	I’m	not	going	to	encourage
you	to	sit	down	and	say,	“Well,	I’ll	just	let	the	Holy	Ghost	teach	me.”	People	who	wind	up
like	 that	usually	can’t	get	any	 light	on	 the	word	either.	God	is	not	 in	favor	of	 ignorance
any	more	than	education.	God	doesn’t	respect	either	one.	God	doesn’t	want	you	to	be	real
smart	and	think	you	are	smarter	than	Him,	and	God	doesn’t	want	you	to	be	real	stupid	and
make	a	mess	of	things.

There	are	some	preachers	who	don’t	believe	in	any	education.	(And	they	sound	like	it
when	they	preach,	too,	brother!)	Some	of	these	Primitive	Baptists	and	Hardshell	Baptists,
you	 know,	 reading	 a	 passage	 of	 scripture:	 “And	 he	 said,	 ‘Saddle	 me	 the	 ass.	 So	 they
saddled	him,	the	ass.’”	That	isn’t	where	the	comma	is!	you’ve	gotten	the	comma	wrong.
One	 of	 them	 said	 he	 was	 going	 to	 preach	 on	 “Top	 Knot	 Come	 Down,”	 preaching	 on
women’s	hair.	You	know,	“Let	him	which	 is	on	 the	housetop	not	come	down”	 (Matt.
24:17).	One	of	those	Primitive	Baptists	got	up	and	said,	“I’m	going	to	preach	on	‘How	to
Milk	a	Bear.’”	He	goes	over	to	Genesis	22:23	and	says,	“these	eight	Milcah	did	bear.”
Oh	yeah,	man!	Do	you	know	what	I	heard	one	time?	I	heard	a	colored	preacher	preaching,
and	he	said,	“Bless	God,	hah,	we	know	that	the	Bible	is	right,	hah,	‘cause	the	Bible	says,
hah,	hell	is	enlarging	itself,	hah,	and	we	knows	that	hell	is	enlarging	itself,	hah,	because
out	there	in	California,	hah,	you	can	read	there	in	the	paper,	hah,	you	know,	in	California,
hah,	mmmm,	yes,	where	 the	sharks	have	been	coming	up	 to	 the	beach	and	biting	 folks,
hah,	and	the	reason	why	them	sharks	is	coming	on	the	beach,	hah,	is	‘cause	hell	is	down	in
the	center	of	the	earth,	hah,	and	it’s	enlarging	itself,	hah,	and	as	hell	gets	larger,	hah,	it’s
coming	 nearer	 to	 the	 top	 of	 the	 earth,	 ahh,	 and	 the	water’s	 awarming	 up,	 hah,	 and	 the
sharks	is	coming	to	the	beach.”

I	heard	a	guy	preach	one	night	 in	Georgia,	and,	so	help	me,	he	preached	on	the	rich
man	and	Lazarus.	Through	the	whole	message	he	had	the	rich	man	in	heaven	and	Lazarus
in	hell!	The	whole	message,	man!	When	he	got	 through,	 I	 think	he	had	fourteen	people
saved.

I	mean,	don’t	make	a	mess	of	it	just	because	you	are	stupid.	Try	to	learn	something.
I’m	not	telling	you	to	be	a	genius	at	 it.	Don’t	get	educated	above	your	intelligence.	You
take	these	people	like	A.T.	Robertson,	Zodhiates,	and	Kenneth	Wuest.	They	don’t	have	the
sense	God	gave	to	a	brass	monkey.	(If	you	see	them,	tell	them	that	I	said	that	with	charity.
I	 love	 them	 in	 the	 Lord,	 and	 they	 are	 still	 stupid.)	You	 say,	 “Why	 do	 you	 say	 that?”	 I
resent	these	smart	alecks	tearing	down	young	men’s	faith	in	the	word	of	God	just	because
they	don’t	have	the	brains	God	gave	to	a	green	apple.	I	just	don’t	care	anything	about	it.

The	next	 thing	you	are	going	 to	 find	 in	 there	has	something	 to	do	with	prayer.	You
step	 toward	 the	 Holy	 of	 Holies,	 and	 there	 is	 the	 golden	 altar	 (Chart	 VI).	 That’s	 not	 a
brasen	altar.	It	is	made	out	of	gold.	As	a	matter	of	fact,	 these	things	on	the	inside	of	the
Tabernacle	are	all	made	out	of	gold.	The	table,	the	candlestick,	and	this	altar	of	incense	are
made	 out	 of	 gold.	What	 does	 the	 incense	 stand	 for?	 Now,	 you	 surely	 know	 what	 that
stands	for.	Didn’t	you	read	in	the	New	Testament	that	Zechariah	was	out	there	“to	burn
incense…And	the	whole	multitude	of	the	people	were	praying	without	at	the	time	of



incense”	 (Luke	 1:9—10).	 David	 said,	 “Let	 my	 prayer	 be	 set	 forth	 before	 thee	 as
incense”	(Ps.	141:2).	I	read	in	Revelation	8:4	where	the	prayers	of	the	saints	came	up	with
the	 incense	 before	 God.	 That	 altar	 of	 incense	 is	 a	 picture	 of	 the	 prayers	 of	 the	 saints
coming	up	before	God.	It	had	rings	on	the	side	of	it,	just	like	the	table,	so	that	it	could	be
carried.	It	had	with	it	the	golden	censer.	The	censer	was	what	the	priests	filled	with	coals
and	lit.	The	incense	burned	over	the	coals,	and	he	would	offer	the	incense	up	before	God.

I’ll	tell	you	a	strange	thing	about	the	coals.	The	coals	with	which	the	incense	had	to	be
lit	had	to	be	taken	off	the	brasen	altar.	One	time	a	couple	of	Aaron’s	boys	offered	strange
fire	before	the	Lord	(Lev.	10).	They	stepped	in	there	and	got	the	incense	fire	going	from
somewhere	else,	instead	of	from	the	brasen	altar.	Do	you	know	what	God	did?	He	dropped
them	dead.	Do	you	know	what	that	shows?	It	shows	that	all	real,	intercessory	prayer	that
pleases	God	is	connected	with	Jesus	Christ’s	blood	atonement	on	Calvary’s	cross.	Boy,	it’s
a	good	thing	that	God	doesn’t	kill	every	Christian	who	kindles	his	prayer	from	some	other
point,	isn’t	it?	Do	you	know	why	the	Lord	said	to	make	the	incense	“after	the	art	of	the
apothecary”	(Exod.	30:35),	and	it	was	a	special	incense?	It	was	so	special—do	you	know
what	the	Lord	said?	The	Lord	said	that	if	anybody	makes	anything	like	it,	he’s	to	be	“cut
off	from	his	people”	(Exod.	30:38).	The	Lord	had	a	prescribed	incense	to	be	made	in	a
prescribed	way,	and	if	it	wasn’t	made	that	way,	the	Lord	would	take	that	fellow	and	drop
him	dead.	Folks	talk	about	getting	to	heaven	by	doing	works.	They	sure	don’t	know	what
they	are	talking	about,	do	they?	Imagine	God	dropping	you	dead	for	every	selfish	prayer
you	made	and	for	every	prayer	you	made	 that	wasn’t	connected	with	Christ’s	sacrificial
death	on	Calvary!

At	the	end	of	one	of	those	Democratic	conventions	a	few	years	back,	a	minister	led	in
prayer.	 The	 next	 day	 the	 newspapers	 said	 it	 was	 one	 of	 the	 greatest	 prayers	 “ever
addressed	to	an	audience.”	Prayers	are	not	addressed	to	an	audience.	They	are	addressed
to	God.	Do	you	know	what	real	praying	is?	Most	real	praying	takes	place	alone.	Did	you
know	that?	 I	 like	 to	pray	with	a	bunch	of	 fellows	 together,	all	praying	at	 the	same	 time
with	 nobody	 listening	 to	 each	 other.	When	 you	 take	 turns,	 you	 hear	 a	 guy	 pray,	 and	 it
sometimes	influences	your	prayer.	When	you	get	a	bunch	of	guys	praying	by	themselves,
pretty	soon	it	gets	cut	off,	boy,	where	it	is	just	you	and	Him	alone	in	the	sanctuary.	Let	me
tell	you,	there	are	many	prayers	that	go	on	in	this	world	that	nobody	hears	about.	There	are
many	young	men	in	the	slammer,	or	in	the	hot	box,	or	the	sweat	box.	Nobody	hears	them
pray,	but	they	pray.	There	are	tough	men	who	lie	in	bed	at	night	and	grab	the	iron	chain
that	holds	up	the	bunk,	close	their	eyes,	grit	their	teeth,	and	say,	“Oh	God,	I’m	sorry;	I’m
sorry,	God.	 I’ll	never	do	 it	again.	God,	help	me!	Get	me	out	of	here!	 I	won’t	ever	do	 it
again!”	 He	 won’t	 tell	 anybody,	 but	 that	 prayer	 is	 kindled	 off	 the	 altar,	 boy.	 That’s
Gethsemane.	“Not	my	will,	but	thine,	be	done”	(Luke	22:42).	It’s	a	good	thing	that	the
Lord	doesn’t	kill	everyone	who	puts	carnal	stuff	off	these	days.

A	colored	fellow	said,	“Dat	last	preacher	ask	fo’	things	de	other	preacher	didn’t	eben
know	de	Lord	had.”	One	time	a	little	boy	was	asked	by	his	mother	to	lead	in	prayer.	He
got	 on	 his	 knees	 and	 said,	 “A-	B-	C-	D-	E-	 F-	G-	H-	 I-	 J-	K-	L-	M-	N-	O-	P….”	His
mother	said,	“What	kind	of	a	prayer	was	that?”	He	said,	“Well,	I	don’t	know,	but	I	think
the	Lord	can	put	 the	 letters	 together	and	get	something.”	That’s	 real	prayer.	 It’s	 like	 the



little	boy	at	the	table	who	was	told	to	ask	the	blessing.	He	hesitated	just	a	minute,	closed
his	eyes	real	tight,	was	silent	for	a	moment,	and	then	he	said,	“Hello?”	Now,	do	you	know
what	he	was	doing?	He	was	making	contact.	That’s	the	real	thing!	That’s	not	like	some	of
this	other	stuff,	like	my	old	rector	(that’s	a	good	word	for	him,	“rector”)	who	would	get	up
there	praying	and	say,	“Oh,	Gawd,	oh,	Thou	divine,	omnipotend,	grand	Architect	of	 the
universe,	Thou	Sovereign	of	our	patriarchs,	oh,	Father	of	Abraham,	Isaac,	and	Jacob,	we
do	beseech	Thee….”	It’s	a	wonder	that	he	doesn’t	drop	dead	in	his	tracks.	That	stuff	is	not
kindled	off	the	altar.	That	is	kindled	out	of	hell!	All	that	show	business!	We	have	a	lot	of
artificial	stuff	these	days.

One	 time	 an	 old	 sister	 was	 on	 board	 a	 ship	 arguing	 with	 an	 infidel	 about	 God
answering	prayer.	He	didn’t	believe	in	any	God	or	any	answered	prayer.	She	said,	“Well,	I
believe	 God	 answers	 prayer.”	 The	 infidel	 said,	 “Well,	 you	 go	 ahead	 and	 pray	 for
something.”	 She	 bowed	 her	 head	 and	 said,	 “Lord,	 I	 haven’t	 had	 any	 fresh	 fruit	 on	 this
ship.	Please	give	me	a	couple	of	oranges.”	The	infidel	said,	“Okay,	where	are	they?”	She
said,	“Don’t	worry,	they’ll	come.”

She	went	to	sleep	in	a	chair	on	the	sundeck,	and	about	an	hour	later	the	infidel	went	by
and	saw	her	asleep.	He	went	and	got	a	couple	of	oranges	and	put	them	in	her	lap.	About
thirty	minutes	later	she	woke	up,	saw	the	oranges,	and	said,	“Praise	the	Lord,	He	gave	me
the	oranges.”	The	infidel	said,	“God	didn’t	give	you	the	oranges.	I	gave	them	to	you.”	She
said,	“No,	the	Lord	gave	them	to	me,	but	He	just	used	the	devil	to	deliver	them.”	That’s	it.
He’ll	 come	 through	 that	 way	 sometimes.	 It	 is	 a	 good	 thing	 that	 the	 Lord	 doesn’t	 kill
everybody	for	all	the	hypocrisy	that	goes	on.

Take	some	of	you	PTL	brethren.	Imagine	some	of	you	chumps,	some	of	you	Christian
chumps,	licking	up	that	stuff!	Listen,	nobody	close	to	God	ever	talks	that	way.	I’ve	talked
to	people	all	over	the	country	and	on	two	other	continents	for	over	thirty	years.	The	people
who	are	close	to	God	never	talk	that	way.	I’ve	talked	to	old	saints	who	were	bedridden	and
had	been	 suffering	 for	years	 that	were	 so	close	 to	God	 that	when	you	walked	 into	 their
rooms	you	almost	had	to	get	on	your	knees.	None	of	them	talked	that	way.	You	know,	like,
“Glory	to	God,	hallelujah,	bless	you,	brother,”	with	all	that	pious	stuff	dripping	out	of	their
mouths.

You	can	hear	them	over	these	Christian	radio	stations	and	these	FM	classical	stations.
They	sound	like	a	bunch	of	queers.	I	get	so	sick	and	tired	of	it.	I	like	Brahms,	Beethoven,
Schumann,	Schubert,	and	all	that	bunch.	I	like	to	listen	to	them.	When	I	record	them,	I	try
to	cut	the	announcer	out,	if	I	can.	I’ve	taped	over	two	hundred	hours	of	classical	music	off
of	a	local	station	in	stereo.	I	have	cassettes	that	would	be	the	equivalent	of	four	thousand
dollars	worth	of	classical	music	 in	stereo.	That	announcer	comes	on,	 though,	and	makes
everybody	in	the	area	think	that	classical	music	is	for	queers.	Let	me	tell	you	something,
the	 only	 sex	 pervert	 in	 the	whole	 crowd	was	Tchaikovsky.	 (That’s	why	Americans	 like
him	so	much.	He	was	the	only	queer	in	the	bunch.)	Brahms	wasn’t	queer.	Mozart	wasn’t
queer.	 Handel	wasn’t	 queer.	 Beethoven	 and	 Schubert	 weren’t	 queer.	 I	 don’t	 know	why
people	connect	that	music	with	queers.	People	get	the	idea	that	if	you	like	classical	music,
you	can’t	be	a	man.	Those	fellows	were	men.	You	Christians	listen	to	that	stuff	on	these
FM	Christian	stations	morning,	noon,	and	night.	I	know	I’m	too	far	the	other	way,	but	I



have	to	be.	You	have	to	have	some	balance.	You’re	not	all	going	to	turn	out	that	way	if	I
can	help	 it!	 I’m	going	 to	put	 some	sandpaper	on	 so	you	will	draw	blood	when	you	 rub
elbows	with	people.	Amen,	brother!

All	right,	when	we’ve	passed	the	table,	the	candlestick,	and	the	golden	altar,	we	come
into	the	next	compartment:	the	Holy	of	Holies	(see	Chart	VII).	What	do	you	find	in	here?
You	find	in	this	part	of	the	tabernacle	the	presence	of	God.	The	Lord	said	that	He	would
be	in	this	area	and	would	be	over	the	mercy	seat.	What’s	the	“mercy	seat?”	That’s	where
the	presence	of	God	was	in	the	ark.	The	ark	sat	in	the	Holy	of	Holies,	and	it,	too,	had	rings
on	it.	I’ll	tell	you	a	strange	thing.	The	mercy	seat	was	at	the	same	level	as	the	grate	in	the
brasen	altar	in	the	courtyard	(cf.	Exod.	37:1;	27:1,	5).	If	you	stood	in	the	courtyard	looking
toward	the	
tabernacle	 and	 drew	 a	 horizontal	 line	 with	 a	 surveyor’s	 instrument	 looking	 across	 that
grate,	you	couldn’t	see	the	presence	of	God	without	looking	right	through	that	lamb	that
was	 burning!	 Take	 out	 your	 Bible	 and	 look	 at	 the	 measurements:	 “One	 and	 a	 half
cubits”—one	and	a	half	cubits.	Christ	said,	“No	man	cometh	unto	the	Father,	but	by
me.”

I‘ll	tell	you	another	strange	thing	about	the	construction	of	this	ark	and	this	tabernacle.
When	 God	 gave	 the	 instructions	 for	 making	 the	 tabernacle,	 do	 you	 know	 which	 item
inside	was	first?	It	wasn’t	the	brasen	altar.	It	wasn’t	the	table	or	the	brasen	laver.	The	first
item	that	He	told	him	to	make	was	the	ark.	Do	you	know	what	that	shows	you?	It	shows
that	if	you	ever	approach	God,	He	will	have	to	initiate	it.	It	works	out	to	you	first	before
you	can	get	 in.	 I’m	no	hyper-Calvinist.	 I	don’t	believe	 that	a	man	has	 to	be	regenerated
before	 he	 can	 believe,	 but	 I	 believe	 in	 grace.	 I	 believe	God	has	 to	 deal	with	 the	 sinner
before	he	can	believe.	Of	course,	I	believe	that	God	deals	with	sinners,	but	if	He	didn’t,
you	never	could	get	to	Him.	God	Almighty	has	to	lay	His	hand	on	you	and	show	you	your
condition	or	you	will	never	see	it.	That	begins	at	the	ark,	the	presence	of	God.

Wouldn’t	it	be	something	if	I	was	erecting	a	building	somewhere,	and	you	came	out
and	saw	me	tossing	a	plumb	bob	into	the	air?	You	would	say,	“What	are	you	doing,	you
crazy	fool?”	I’d	say,	“I’m	trying	to	build	a	straight	wall,	and	I’m	throwing	this	plumb	bob
up	 and	 it’s	 crashing	 down	 on	 people’s	 heads	 and	 smashing	 tool	 boxes	 and	 busting
everything.”	You	would	say,	“You	can’t	do	that.	You	have	to	hang	it	down	from	the	top!”
Well,	that	isn’t	how	folks	think	you	get	to	heaven.	Folks	try	to	get	to	heaven	by	working
their	way	up	from	the	bottom.	Isn’t	that	stupid?	Do	you	know	what	God	does?	He	hangs
the	plumb	line	down	from	above.	Do	you	know	what	the	plumb	line	is?	It	is	Jesus	Christ.
It	begins	at	the	ark	with	the	presence	of	God.

There	was	no	light	in	the	Holy	of	Holies	at	all.	Inside	the	ark	were	the	tables	of	stone
on	which	were	 the	Ten	Commandments,	and	 there	were	cherubim	kneeling	over	 the	ark
with	their	faces	downward	toward	the	ark.	It	was	pitch	black	in	there.	Correction:	God	is
light.	When	the	old	boy	stepped	in	there,	don’t	you	know	he	had	the	weirdest	feeling?	You
know,	I’m	so	glad	I’m	under	grace.	I’m	so	glad	that	I	am	not	the	high	priest	and	have	to
start	down	through	there	to	offer	the	atonement	and	have	the	blood	on	me	while	thinking,
“My	 God,	 am	 I	 clean?	 Am	 I	 clean?	 Did	 I	 wash	 enough?	 Do	 I	 have	 the	 right	 kind	 of
underwear?	Do	I	have	all	my	sins	confessed?	Do	I	have	them	all	judged?”	Why,	don’t	you



know	that	they	had	to	have	linen	clothes	on	that	wouldn’t	cause	sweat?	You	can’t	get	in
with	the	wrong	kind	of	clothes.	Then	I	would	come	in	there	and	open	the	veil	and	here	is
this	room	as	bright	as	a	500	watt	bulb,	but	there	is	no	candle	in	there!	I’d	step	in	there	and
put	 the	 blood	 on	 the	mercy	 seat,	 and	 there	would	 be	 a	 thousand	watts	 of	 light	with	 no
candle	in	sight!	God	is	in	there!	I’d	take	that	blood,	put	it	on	the	mercy	seat,	get	off,	bow
down,	get	out,	 and	 run	 for	my	 life;	 then	 I’d	have	 to	do	 it	 all	over	again	NEXT	YEAR!
Some	 of	 your	 Catholic	 friends	 need	 to	 learn	 that	 one.	 You	 don’t	 go	 in	 every	 Sunday
morning	and	offer	 it	 and	 run	 for	your	 life.	 It’s	all	 taken	care	of.	 It	 is	 impossible	 for	 the
blood	 of	 bulls	 and	 goats	 to	 take	 away	 sins,	 “But	 this	man,	 after	 he	 had	 offered	 one
sacrifice	for	sins	for	ever,	sat	down	on	the	right	hand	of	God;”	“For	the	law	having	a
shadow	of	good	things	to	come,	and	not	the	very	image	of	the	things,	can	never	with
those	 sacrifices	 which	 they	 offered	 year	 by	 year	 continually	 make	 the	 comers
thereunto	perfect.	For	then	would	they	not	have	ceased	to	be	offered?	because	that
the	 worshippers	 once	 purged	 should	 have	 had	 no	more	 conscience	 of	 sins.	 But	 in
those	sacrifices	there	is	a	remembrance	again	made	of	sins	every	year.”	“How	much
more	 shall	 the	 blood	 of	 Christ,	 who	 through	 the	 eternal	 Spirit	 offered	 himself
without	 spot	 to	 God,	 purge	 your	 conscience	 from	 dead	 works	 to	 serve	 the	 living
God?”	(Heb.	9–10).

I	don’t	have	to	keep	going	back	in,	man.	My	priest	did	it	for	me;	he	went	in,	sat	down
on	the	mercy	seat,	and	it	was	all	 taken	care	of.	Now,	how	do	you	know	that?	You	know
that	because	“the	veil	of	the	temple	was	rent	in	twain	from	top	to	bottom.”	When	Jesus
Christ	died	in	the	New	Testament,	the	Bible	says	that	there	was	an	earthquake,	and	when
that	 earthquake	 took	place,	what	 took	place?	Why,	 this	veil	 tore	 all	 to	pieces.	That	veil
separated	 the	 Holy	 Place	 from	 the	 Holy	 of	 Holies.	 Did	 you	 ever	 stop	 to	 think	 what	 a
terrifying	thing	that	would	be	for	the	Jewish	priest?	Edersheim	says	that	the	veil	was	eight
inches	thick	and	was	rewoven	every	year.	A	man	could	not	have	torn	it.	You	couldn’t	have
torn	that	thing	with	a	buzz	saw.	It	was	ripped	from	the	top	to	the	bottom.	The	Lord	tore	it
from	the	top	to	the	bottom.	That	is	not	how	a	curtain	rips;	a	curtain	rips	from	bottom	to
top.	Boy,	about	two	hours	after	the	crucifixion,	the	old	Levitical	priest	came	around	to	the
temple,	 started	 in	 there,	 opened	 the	door,	 and	 stepped	back—“Oh,	my	God,	 I’m	a	dead
man!”	When	he	walked	 in	 there	and	 looked	 in	 there,	he	had	seen	right	 into	 the	Holy	of
Holies.	He	saw	the	ark	sitting	there	with	the	cherubim.	He	waited	a	minute	and	poked	his
head	back	around	the	corner,	and	they	all	poked	their	heads	around	the	corner;	however,
none	of	them	dropped	dead.	(They	might	just	as	well	have	gotten	saved	right	there	on	the
spot.)	 The	 Pharisee	 walked	 up	 there	 and	 said,	 “Well,	 you	 can	 get	 in	 and	 out	 of	 there
without	getting	killed.	Why,	if	that’s	true,	anybody	can	get	in	and	out	of	here,	and	if	that’s
true,	they	won’t	need	us	anymore.	Let’s	just	don’t	tell	them	that	it	took	place.	Okay?	Let’s
just	pretend	that	the	veil	is	still	there,	and	that	you	still	need	a	priest	to	go	in	to	offer	the
stuff	up	for	you.”	That	 is	how	they	teach	it	 in	Spain,	Italy,	Mexico,	South	America,	and
parts	of	Canada;	just	like	that.

That	veil	was	rent	in	twain,	and	when	that	happened,	the	Holiest	was	made	manifest,
so	 that	 right	now	any	Christian	has	access	 to	 the	presence	of	God.	 I	 can	close	my	eyes
right	 now	and	 say,	 “Lord,	 bless	 this	message	 and	use	 it	 for	Your	glory,	 in	 Jesus’	 name,
Amen,”	and	I’m	in	the	throne	room	by	the	mercy	seat	and	the	blood	is	there.	Did	you	ever



stop	to	think	how	strange	this	thing	was?	The	priest	went	in	and	put	on	the	blood,	and	the
next	year	he	went	back	in,	looks	in,	and	there	is	no	blood!	What	happened	to	the	blood?
You	never	 read	one	place	 in	 that	Book	where	anybody	ever	cleaned	 the	blood	off	of	 the
mercy	seat.	How	did	the	thing	get	clean?	“Come	now,	and	let	us	reason	together,	saith
the	Lord:	 though	your	 sins	be	as	 scarlet,	 they	 shall	be	as	wool”	 (Isa.	 1:18).	Do	you
have	bloodstained	hands?	“Now,	wash	me	and	I	shall	be	whiter	than	snow.”	The	Lord	just
put	the	blood	on	there	and	after	the	priest	walked	out—poof!—it	was	gone.	“The	blood	of
Jesus	 Christ	 his	 Son	 cleanseth	 us	 from	 all	 sin.”	 (1	 John	 1:7).	 That	 is	 a	 great	 thing,
brother.	That	thing	was	cleansed	by	no	human	hand	in	the	world.	It	was	cleansed	by	God.

Years	ago,	a	 little	boy	was	dying	of	 leukemia,	and	when	the	doctor	 told	him	that	he
wouldn’t	be	able	to	go	to	Sunday	School	the	next	Sunday,	the	little	boy	cried.	The	doctor
and	 the	parents	 asked	him	what	was	wrong	and	he	 said,	 “Well,	 last	Sunday	our	 teacher
was	telling	us	about	the	tabernacle,	and	our	teacher	was	saying	that	next	Sunday	she	was
going	to	 take	us	behind	the	veil	 into	 the	Holy	of	Holies	where	we	could	see	God,	and	I
wanted	 to	 go.”	The	 doctor,	who	was	 a	Christian,	 turned	 aside	 a	while	 and	wiped	 some
tears,	and	said,	“Son,	I	promise	you	one	thing.	I	promise	you	that	next	Sunday	you	will	get
to	go	behind	the	veil	and	see	God.”

Those	of	us	who	are	saved	are	seated	in	heavenly	places.	We	are	already	there	behind
the	veil.	As	the	song	says,	“I	found	a	way	through	the	blood	past	the	veil	to	the	Holy	of
Holies	with	God.”	That’s	the	thing.

Years	ago,	I	had	a	dream.	I	dream	most	of	the	time—	nightmares	most	of	the	time.	I
had	a	dream	one	night	about	fifteen	years	ago.	I	was	going	to	preach	a	sermon	on	the	High
Priest.	 (That	 reminded	 me	 to	 say	 that	 there	 is	 one	 more	 item	 on	 the	 mercy	 seat:
propitiation.	That’s	the	covering	for	sin	on	the	mercy	seat.)	I	dreamed	I	was	tied	up	in	a
hut	in	Mexico,	and	I	was	about	to	be	offered	as	a	sacrifice	to	an	Aztec	god.	Outside,	the
drums	were	beating	and	banging	and	slamming	away,	and	 they	were	having	a	big	 time.
They	had	been	feeding	me	anything	I	wanted	for	the	last	four	or	five	days	until	I	couldn’t
stand	it	any	longer,	because	I	knew	what	was	going	to	happen	to	me.	After	a	while,	they
came	and	got	me,	and	I	was	screaming	and	kicking	and	banging	around.	They	finally	got
hold	of	me	and	dragged	me	up	the	big	steps	of	one	of	those	pyramid-	type	structures.	They
tied	me	down	on	the	top	(I	must	have	been	looking	at	a	“National	Geographic”	before	I
went	to	bed,	or	something.)	When	they	had	tied	me	down,	the	high	priest	came	up	there.
(You	see,	I	had	been	praying	that	the	Lord	would	give	me	an	illustration	of	the	High	Priest
message,	and	this	is	what	I	got.)	They	had	me	stretched	out	with	my	hands	and	feet	tied.
The	 Aztec	 high	 priest	 got	 up	 there	 with	 the	 big	 mask	 and	 horns	 (I	 mean,	 the	 whole
works!).	They	were	banging	drums	and	I	heard	things	roaring,	and	he	picked	up	a	stone
knife,	and	as	he	started	down	with	 it,	he	suddenly	 jammed	it	 into	his	own	heart.	He	cut
around	his	heart,	reached	inside	the	cavity,	held	up	his	heart,	and	dropped	dead	across	the
altar.	I	said,	“Thank	you,	Lord.”

Do	you	understand	what	that	was?	Boy,	you	had	better	understand	what	it	was.	That’s
you	down	there	in	the	prison	house	of	sin,	and	you’re	bound,	and	headed	for	death,	and
nothing	can	save	you.	You’ve	had	it!	They	are	going	to	come	and	get	you.	“The	wages	of
sin	is	death.”	You	get	out	there,	the	High	Priest	shows	up,	puts	you	up	there,	and	instead



of	offering	you,	He	offers	Himself!	He	lays	down	his	life	for	you,	and	you	get	up	and	walk
off.	That’s	the	lesson	of	the	Tabernacle.	Our	great	High	Priest	has	entered	into	the	Holy	of
Holies	into	the	presence	of	God.
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