JESUS IN THE TABERNACLE

THE ARK OF THE COVENANT — PART 4: THE MERCY SEAT
A Study Guide from My Daily Bread Global

Here's the question worth sitting with before we open tonight's text: is there something in your history you've
genuinely stopped bringing to God because you're convinced it's still being held against you somewhere? If so,
tonight's lesson is written directly to that.

WHERE WE LEFT OFF

We opened the ark and found three things inside it — the tablets that expose what we owe, the manna nobody
recognized, and a dead rod that budded overnight. None of that is good news by itself. It's a record: what we broke,
what we missed, and who we doubted. Tonight we look at the one thing that sits on top of all three and changes what
that record actually means.

THE BIG IDEA

The exact same slab of gold is called two different things depending on one factor. With no blood on it, it's a judgment
seat — the place where a holy God looks straight down at a broken law, a rejected provision, and a resisted authority,
and has every right to respond accordingly. With blood on it, that identical object is called the mercy seat. Nothing
about the gold changed. Only what covers it did.

SAME SEAT, TWO NAMES

Picture the two angels on top of the ark, facing each other, wings stretched down over the seat below. Their posture is
described as looking down — watching the space where the blood either is or isn't. That's not decorative symmetry. It's
a courtroom detail. Without blood, this becomes the most dangerous object in the camp, because now God's holiness
has an unobstructed view of everything Israel failed to be. With blood applied, the same angels are looking down at
covering instead of exposure.

Exodus 12:13 When I see the blood, I will pass over you, and the plague shall not be upon you to destroy you.

It's worth naming plainly: mercy was never the default setting of that box. It was the result of something applied to it.
Left alone, that seat was judgment. It took blood to make it something else.

THE BELL NOBODY COULD RUSH

When the high priest went behind the veil once a year, he didn't wear the elaborate garments people associate with
priesthood — no breastplate, no jeweled ephod, no gold. He stripped down to plain white linen, because God doesn't
share His glory with anything else in the room. Sewn to the hem of that robe were small bells, and the people waiting
outside listened for them.

If the bells rang, it meant the priest was still moving — the blood had reached the mercy seat, and he hadn't died in the
process. If there was silence, it meant judgment had won that year, and nobody sang, preached, or celebrated until
they knew which one it was. That's a very different picture of worship than the one most of us default to: there was a
season where celebration had to wait on evidence, not just enthusiasm.

Which is exactly why the disciples were told to sit still in Jerusalem instead of immediately going out to preach. They
weren't stalling. They were listening for the sound that would tell them the real blood had finally reached the real
mercy seat.

Acts 2:2 Suddenly there came a sound from heaven, as of a rushing mighty wind, and it filled the whole house where
they were sitting.

Peter's sermon minutes later wasn't a rehearsed speech. It was a man who'd just heard the bell.

ACCESS NOBODY USED TO HAVE




Under the old system, one man went in once a year, dressed for it, terrified of it, and everyone else waited outside.
Hebrews spells out exactly what changed, and it's worth reading slowly rather than skimming past.
Hebrews 4:15—16 We do not have a High Priest who cannot sympathize with our weaknesses, but was in all points

tempted as we are, yet without sin. Let us therefore come boldly to the throne of grace, that we may obtain mercy and
find grace to help in time of need.

“Boldly” is doing real work in that sentence. Not hesitantly. Not after enough self-improvement to feel qualified. Not
through an annual appointment booked a year in advance. The same seat that used to require blood, a bell, and a held
breath from an entire nation is now something you're invited to walk up to directly, with your actual weaknesses
named out loud instead of hidden.

THE ANGELS WHO FINALLY GOT THEIR ANSWER

Scripture pictures angels who had spent centuries watching temporary blood — bulls and goats — get applied to that
seat year after year, never once fully settling the matter. When the blood of Jesus finally reached the mercy seat,
something shifted in heaven itself: a worthiness no earlier sacrifice had carried.

Revelation 5:12 Worthy is the Lamb who was slain to receive power and riches and wisdom, and strength and honor
and glory and blessing!

It's hard not to notice the echo at the tomb. Two angels, standing where a body used to be, telling Mary He isn't there
— the same posture as the angels on the mercy seat, except this time announcing that death didn't hold. Whatever
Aaron's rod pictured in a box in the wilderness, the resurrection delivered in full.

SIT WITH THIS

1. What's something you've quietly decided is unforgivable in your own case, even though you'd tell someone else the
blood covers it?

2. The people outside the tabernacle had to wait for evidence before they celebrated. Where in your life have you been
manufacturing peace without ever actually confirming whether the real issue was settled?

3. “Boldly” describes the access we now have — not hesitant, not earned. Where are you still approaching God the old way,
hoping you've done enough to be let in?

4. Isthere something specific you keep re-litigating in your own mind that God has already closed the case on? What
would it take for you to actually stop reopening it?

BEFORE NEXT TIME

Write down the one thing you keep bringing back up against yourself. Then write underneath it: covered. Not
explained away, not minimized — covered. Keep that where you'll see it this week.



