Beyond the Sky

I was looking out over the Smokey Mountains into an almost clear blue sky.  It was the second day of October.  Some leaves were slightly changing though certainly not in full autumn colors.  Yet the mountains were not the main attraction of my thoughts.  The blue skies kept drawing my mind toward them.  Somewhere beyond those perfectly blue skies, Jesus was preparing my heavenly home.  What was he doing at this very moment?  If my new home was more beautiful than the sight I was presently beholding what must it be like?


I asked myself “Are there trees in this place that Christ is preparing?”  According to the twenty second chapter of Revelation, there is the tree of life.  This tee of life, does that mean a single tree or a variety of trees?  It may mean variety because John spoke of the tree being in the midst of the street of Heaven and on either side of the river of life.  “If that be the case” I thought “There is a median down the middle of Heaven’s street with Life Trees all the way.  If we were to boat down the River of Life we would see the banks lined with Life Trees.” 


Each time I took my eyes off the magnificent sky they automatically dropped to the gorgeous Smokey Mountains covered in trees.  “How can the trees of Heaven be more beautiful than these?” I asked.  “Consider the Dogwood in spring; the Mountain Oak in summer; the Poplar in fall; and don’t forget the evergreen Spruce Pine.”

Then I also considered that it is certainly safe to know that God who made every tree and bush is well able to create a variety of tree that out grows, out blooms, out produces, and out satisfies every kind of tree known to man.  He also can line Heaven’s streets and rivers with it.    It was hard but I tried to imagine a tree more beautiful than the spring Dogwood, taller than the California Redwood, more satisfying than the delicious Apple Tree, more productive than the Mountain Oak in a good year.  Then I pictured all the hills and mountains covered in this most beautiful, most delicious, most productive, and most satisfying tree. 

Habakuk chapter three speaks of the everlasting mountains and perpetual hills.  The only place of everlasting and truly perpetual is Heaven.  So I thought there is much more to this New Earth than just a new city, Jerusalem.  There are mountains, chains of mountains longer than the Appalachians; clusters of mountains more picturesque than the Smokies; giant mountains grander than the Rockies; and they are all covered in trees that render fruit every month of the year that can literally heal the nations!
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