
 

 

“...and in the midst of the throne, and round about the throne, were four living 

creatures full of eyes in front and behind.  And the first living creature was like a lion, 

and the second living creature like a calf, and the third living creature had a face like 

a man, and the fourth living creature was like a flying eagle.  And the four living 

creatures had each of them six wings about him, and they were full of eyes within; 

and they rest not day and night, saying, Holy, holy, holy Lord God Almighty, who 

was, and is, and is to come... And I beheld, and lo, in the midst of the throne and of 

the four living creatures, and in the midst of the elders, stood a Lamb as though it had 

been slain...” 

‒‒ Revelation 4:6-8, 5:6 

 

 

Holy, HolyHoly, HolyHoly, HolyHoly, Holy    
 

“Holy, holy!” cry the creatures to the Lamb upon the throne; 

He who was and is and coming always their eternal home. 

Wing to wing, these creatures tarry in the throne and round about, 

Content to ever gaze upon Him, filled with eyes, within, without. 

 

“Holy, holy!” cry the creatures, in whom God’s own Spirit dwells, 

Having in them life abundant, springing up in quickening wells. 

Lion, calf, and man, and eagle, totaling their faces, four, 

The number of the new creation, spells completion ever more. 

 

“Holy, holy!” cry the creatures, caught away from downward pull; 

Of the earth they are no longer, ever heavenly in full. 

Peculiar to my eyes, these creatures, overlooked, misunderstood, 

For I have failed to gaze upon the Lamb in heaven as I should. 

 

Turns my heart from earth-descriptions of my Life-source, Savior, King, 

Seeking only higher vision, which prevails and heavenward brings. 

For in viewing the Enthroned is to conform to who I am,  

And taking on that heavenly form, cry, “Holy, holy is the Lamb!” 

 

‒‒ By Mallory Patrick 


