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Glimpses of Heaven 

 

I sometimes wonder if we’re supposed to fear the future?  There’s all this talk about spy agencies keeping 

an eye on us, talk of China taking over the world, immigration getting out of control so that we’re 

foreigners in our own country, hospital cuts, raising the pension age.  Are we to fear the future?   

 

But we don’t have to. 

 

The setting of Ezekiel 47 is in Babylon, Ezekiel speaks from God to the Israelite people who have been 

taken from their land and effectively imprisoned, but not in prison, to be used by the Babylonians to 

further their empire.  And God gives Ezekiel this wonderful picture of the future, which the more I’ve 

looked at it, the more beautiful I’ve found it. 

 

Read Ezekiel 47:1-12   

 

As we study this passage one of the experts observes that it can be seen as an eight frame cartoon. 

 

Frame 1  v1 

1 The man brought me back to the entrance to the temple, and I saw water coming out from under 

the threshold of the temple towards the east (for the temple faced east). The water was coming down 

from under the south side of the temple, south of the altar.  

In the first frame a heavenly guide takes Ezekiel to the entrance of the temple, where Ezekiel notices that 

water is coming up from under the stone in the floor of the doorway that is called the threshold.  Not 

unusual for there to be springs in the temple, but an unusual place for water to be coming from.  And 

strange that the water is going towards the closed eastern door.   

 

 

Frame 2  v2 

2 He then brought me out through the north gate and led me round the outside to the outer gate 

facing east, and the water was trickling from the south side. 

In the next frame the guide takes Ezekiel to outside through the north gate because the eastern door is 

closed.  This door had been closed earlier because God had come through it (ch44:1-2).  At this stage it’s 

only a small stream and sounds like water gurgling out of a flask. 

 

 

Frame 3  v3-5 

3 As the man went eastward with a measuring line in his hand, he measured off a thousand cubits and 

then led me through water that was ankle-deep. 4 He measured off another thousand cubits and led 

me through water that was knee-deep. He measured off another thousand and led me through water 

that was up to the waist. 5 He measured off another thousand, but now it was a river that I could not 

cross, because the water had risen and was deep enough to swim in – a river that no one could cross. 

The guide begins measuring, this is a familiar pattern in Ezekiel.  Previously everything was symmetrical 

with increasing holiness as one got further into the temple.  Here the stream begins to increase like a 

snowball, if you’ve ever rolled one.  Four lots of 1000 cubits.  Some people like to convert this to metres, 

but I like what our new NIV has done, kept with the original numbers.  The numbers are often important, 

meaningful, and this is lost when we update it. 

 

Ankles, knees, waist, then too deep, you could only aqua jog.  This is miraculous!  Streams don’t increase 

without tributaries joining them! 

 



 

Frame 4  v6-7 

6 He asked me, ‘Son of man, do you see this?’   

 

Then he led me back to the bank of the river. 7 When I arrived there, I saw a great number of trees 

on each side of the river.  

More literally – “You have been staring human!”  Ezekiel is brought back to his senses.  An exclamation 

mark fits better.  For he hadn’t noticed the trees.  This is remarkable! 

 

 

Frame 5  v8a 

8 He said to me, ‘This water flows towards the eastern region and goes down into the Arabah, where 

it enters the Dead Sea.  

 

At this point the guide makes things quite specific, the stream flows east, it goes down, it flows into, the 

DEAD SEA, the stagnant Dead Sea. 

 

The Dead Sea is 400m below sea level, it is the lowest point on the Earth’s surface.  It is also known as the 

Salt Sea as the water is so salty, up to 35% salt, though to be fair there are other places on earth that are 

saltier.  Minerals (sodium, magnesium, calcium, potassium and others) are trapped and with evaporation 

being so high, and with no outlet, nowhere for water to go, a stagnant pond is what it is.  And of course in 

this sort of water, there is no life, though on the shores are a few salt loving plants. 

 

But, there’s a problem.  Find Google Maps on your computer, select ‘Get Directions’, from Jerusalem to 

Qumran, Israel (not Dimona) which is a town beside the Dead Sea.  To the right of where it says ‘Driving 

Directions to Qumran’ there’s a small ‘3D’ button.  Click this and you’ll see what the road is like between 

these two places.  Imagine water flowing on this path… 

 

For the water to get from Jerusalem’s temple to the Dead Sea it must go down into the Kidron Valley then 

up over the Mount of Olives, and from there is a series of valleys and mountain ranges before it gets to the 

Dead Sea.  This is a miraculous act, not unlike a dry path going through the Red Sea, in this case it’s a wet 

path through dry land.  (see pic) 

 

 

Frame 6  v8b to 10 

When it empties into the sea, the salty water there becomes fresh. 9 Swarms of living creatures will 

live wherever the river flows. There will be large numbers of fish, because this water flows there and 

makes the salt water fresh; so where the river flows everything will live. 10 Fishermen will stand 

along the shore; from En Gedi to En Eglaim there will be places for spreading nets. The fish will be of 

many kinds – like the fish of the Mediterranean Sea.’ 

And now we go biological – the new water heals, heals the diseased body of water, neutralises the 

chemicals so water becomes fresh and life is not inhibited.  Everything here emphasises the thoroughness 

of the healing.  It’s like going back to Genesis 1:20-21 where the earth swarms with living creatures. 

 

The water from the temple revives the sea with the result, a multiplication of life. 

 

Are the two place names important?  It’s hard to know as the second one can’t be identified, though it’s 

possibly on the other side of the sea, therefore making one on each side of the sea, indicating purity of 

the whole sea. 

 

 

Frame 7  v11 

11 But the swamps and marshes will not become fresh; they will be left for salt.  

But the swamps and marshes will not become fresh; they will be left for salt.  



This is to be seen as positive, there is still a need for minerals. 

 

 

Frame 8  v12 

12 Fruit trees of all kinds will grow on both banks of the river. Their leaves will not wither, nor will 

their fruit fail. Every month they will bear fruit, because the water from the sanctuary flows to them. 

Their fruit will serve for food and their leaves for healing. 

And the final frame, a never ending harvest, like Eden. 

 

Why? Because the water flows from the sanctuary. 

 

 

Some thoughts to finish with. 

 

Missing the Beauty 

In the early 1970’s I remember one of my church friends excitedly telling me about the verses in 

Revelation (9:7-10) that were about the times we were living in.  You see it was the time of the Vietnam 

War.  To get American troops up to the contact zones with the Viet Kong they used Huey or Iroquois 

helicopters and you know the sound they make.  Imagine a fleet or swarm or whatever of those flying up a 

Vietnam valley, what a truly impressive sound that would be, just like the thundering of many horses and 

chariots rushing into battle.  Just what John was writing about in Revelation eh? 

 

The same thing can be done to Ezekiel’s verses here, spiritualising the verses to find meaning when 

there’s no meaning to be found.  The swamps just are, the river just is.  The four lots of 1000 do not 

indicate the four apostles.  Doing this distracts us from a magnificent picture, a magnificent vision of how 

things will be.  Dirty water is made fresh, fruit all year round, healing.  And remember Ezekiel is speaking 

to a people who have been forcibly taken from their country to be made use of by the Babylonians and 

hint of a better home would have been most welcome. 

 

Sometimes though we can be so down that all seems hopeless.  Maybe that’s where Christian faith can 

make such a difference to life?  To know what is to come. 

 

The Four Acts 

And then I think of the four chairs, or the four act play that the Bible is often seen as.  There is a hint of 

Genesis 1 and 2 in this vision, a looking back to the time of the magnificent earth, pristine and perfect, 

when God was proud of what he’d created and he said so.  The ‘good’ age.  And then things started to go 

wrong with the misuse of freedom, a ‘bad’ age began, as Adam and Eve took the apple, ate it so that 

they’d be as God.  And God said well there are consequences for actions, you’ve tainted my beautiful 

world, so you’ll find living in it a bit harder from now on.  And this was Ezekiel’s age, and this vision 

maybe draws on/looks back to that to a time when all was well, a time the people could have only dreamt 

of, reminding them of what was, because of what is to come. 

 

But if Ezekiel’s vision looks straight to heaven, he misses a stage, or age, the Good, the Bad, the Perfect 

that is to come.  There’s something missing, someone missing, our age, a ‘new’ age that the birth of Jesus 

brought, that surely gives us greater reason to hope, to believe in what is to come?  We’ve caught a 

glimpse with Jesus. 

 

Glimpses of Heaven 

Sometimes we can desire heaven on earth, we want everything perfect now, no more death, suffering, 

pain.  And yes, it’s understandable, life isn’t easy at times.  A couple of days ago I heard of the tragic 

story of a beautiful 16 year old Christian girl who developed cancer and died. 

 



Heaven on earth, it’d be nice, but is it realistic?  Not in this age we live in, with sin and evil still here.  

But Jesus rose again, because of the age we’re in, because of Jesus, every now and then we get a glimpse 

of heaven, sometimes we even get a taste.   

 

The flax flower I found in the garden this week, the colour stunning, or the untouched West Coast 

rainforest, so heaven like, or the work of the surgeons bringing healing to the three British tourists 

damaged in that awful car accident as outlined in Friday’s paper.  What a mix of evil and good in that 

story.  But a glimpse of heaven in the healing.  The smiles on the faces of the Freeset women rescued 

from slavery in prostitution show that they have found a glimpse of heaven.   

 

Glimpses of heaven.  But not heaven.  That is to come.  That’s our hope.  We live for the age to come.  

But how will we live now, in the meantime? 

 

This vision of Ezekiel is a wonderful picture of how things will be.  The age we live in means bad stuff is 

still going to happen, but the age we live in, because of Jesus, should give us hope for the future. 

 

 

Alison Bucklin (1983) has crafted this poem as a response to Ezekiel 47:1-12 

My old songs sprang up from a bitter well 

And were contrived to channel off the flow 

Into a guarded land, a distant hell 

Which I could view apart, and then let go. 

But now before me seems a river sweet 

And clear, which runs into a land unknown. 

The only songs I know are for retreat, 

For stepping back, aloof, afraid, alone. 

I shall not force this new geography 

Into old paths of pain, but tentative 

Let this bright stream create new songs in me 

Whose forms I do not know, yet form must give. 

I will not make the music: I will be 

The song itself, while you flow through me. 

 

 

Father God, please meet us in our places of struggle.  Heal our broken hearts.  Give us hope for the 

future.  Give us hope for now.  Guide us to the right places, the right comfort.  Give us courage to face 

today, and tomorrow.  Help us to hope.  Amen. 

 

 

Captivated? 

See these passages for further study 

John 7:38  

Zechariah 14:8 

Revelation 22:1-2 

 


