
Thought for the Day 
 
Thought for the day is based on one of the day’s lectionary readings.  
For the Bible online, go to: http://bible.oremus.org/ 

Choose your version (we use NRSV in church) 
Copy and paste the reference into the search box and the passage will be displayed. 
 
Friday 14 August 
Revelation 7.13-18 
Maximilian Kolbe 
 
They have washed their robes and made them white in the blood of the lamb.  
This is one of those paradoxes that we could go deeper and deeper with. The white lamb, so 
bright you could scarcely look at it. The blood, red as red can be. The robes, washed in red 
blood and yet turning out white.  Remember how Isaiah put it:  
Though your sins are like scarlet, they shall be like snow. Though they are red like crimson, 
they shall become like wool. (Isaiah 1.18) 
And in the Eucharist we allude to this when we say together ‘Lamb of God, who takes away 
the sin of the world, have mercy on us.’ 
In the Narnia stories when the children sail to the end of the world and find Aslan’s country, 
they see there a Lamb, too white to look at, who gives them breakfast on the beach. That 
day they learn that this is also Aslan the great Lion, that the Lion is also a Lamb, and that 
they can know Aslan by another name in their own world.  We know his name, and why he 
is a lamb as well as a lion.  
Maximilian Kolbe, priest and friar, had a vision of Mary mother of the Lord, who showed 
him two crowns, a red one and a white one, asking which he would accept. He accepted 
them both. Each was fulfilled in his extraordinary life as he remained committed to his faith 
and speaking out against the Nazis, the white crown of purity, and as he was finally 
martyred receiving his red crown.  
You will remember the story of his death in Auschwitz, where he committed the ultimate 
Christ like act of volunteering to take the place of another prisoner in a starvation bunker. 
They killed him with a lethal injection in the end on this day in 1941, the eve of the Feast of 
the Assumption.   
Saint John in his vision of heaven sees the saints and martyrs, a great multitude of them too 
many to count, clothed in white, surrounding the throne, worshipping day and night, and at 
the centre is the Lamb, who is also their shepherd. That’s where Maximilian Kolbe must be; 
casting down his crowns, in the words of the hymn:  
 

Holy, holy, holy! All the saints adore thee, 
casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea; 
cherubim and seraphim falling down before thee, 
who wert and art and evermore shalt be. 
 
Keep us, good Lord, under the shadow of your mercy in this time of uncertainty and distress. 
Sustain and support the anxious and fearful, and lift up all who are brought low; 
that we may rejoice in your comfort, 
knowing that nothing can separate us from your love 
in Christ Jesus our Lord. Amen. 
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