
Online Worship Service  
God Has a Name: Jehovah Shamma 

April 26, 2020 
 
Good morning and welcome to Quarantine Church. Thank you for joining us wherever 
you are this morning. My name is Matthew and I have the privilege of being on staff 
here. We miss you and are eager to get back to normal once it’s safe and wise to do so. 
Let me pray for us as we continue in worship.  
 
Have you ever been lost and then saw something that you recognized which helped 
orient you to where you were supposed to be going? I can remember moving from the 
very small town of Blairsville, GA to Athens. I had gone to a small school my freshman 
year and growing up in a small town, I wasn’t accustomed to ‘city life’. I moved into an 
apartment outside of downtown and was going onto campus to get something to eat at 
the old Bolton because it was the only dining hall open. I missed a turn and ended up 
somewhere on Ag Hill. If you are not familiar with campus, there is some distance 
between the two. I was so turned around that I was asking strangers walking around 
campus where the Bolton dining hall was. If you know campus, you know there are two 
very close dining halls to where I was standing in front of Myers quad, so it seemed 
weird to ask for Bolton. I received zero help from strangers… It got so bad that I called 
Hannah. We were dating at the time and she wasn’t moving into her dorm until a few 
days later. She had her campus map laid across their table trying to locate me on her 
map and give me directions to where I could find food. I’m sure it was concerning for her 
and her parent’s when I couldn’t find a dining hall on campus. What were we getting 
ourselves into? 
 
Eventually I found O House, and it helped orient me where I was. I knew O House 
because that’s where Hannah was going to be living. The presence of something 
familiar helped to orient me during my confusion. I found Bolton and eventually got 
some food. That familiarity in the midst of uncertainty in my chaos is what provided a 
way forward for me. We will find something similar this morning with the name of God 
we are going to study. 
 
The name that we get this morning of God comes from Ezekiel 48:35. If you’ve got your 
bible, you can flip there. If not, it will be on your screen. But before we read our name, 
let’s provide some context for where we are picking up this morning. Ezekiel was a 
prophet, declaring God’s judgment on Jerusalem and Judah, the surrounding nations, 
the fall of Jerusalem and then the future restoration. The vision of the city and the lands 



are being restored is found in the last two chapters. The new city has twelve gates one 
for each of the tribes of Israel, three on each side, a connection found in Revelation. 
And then the city is given a new name. That’s where we pick up in verse 35. 
 
Ezekiel 48:35 
“All the way around shall be eighteen thousand cubits; and the name of the city from 
that day shall be: THE LORD IS THERE.”” 
 
Jehovah Shamma, the Lord is There. Now this is a radical name change, because the 
presence of God will be experienced in such a way that the people will always know that 
He is present. Ezekiel’s prophecy and John’s vision found in Revelation foreshadow the 
physical presence of the Lord in this future, perfect city where God and his people will 
live in eternal harmony. God has always desired a permanent relationship with his 
people, and He will have it. Jesus Christ made that relationship with God possible by 
dying on the cross to remove the sin barrier that separated people from God. The veil 
was torn from top to bottom, allowing access to the presence of God in the Holy of 
Holies through the person of Jesus Christ. We celebrated His victory over death two 
weeks ago at Easter. Because Jesus conquered death, we now have access to the 
presence of God. 
 
We are told in 1 Corinthians 6 that our bodies have now become a temple because we 
have the presence of God residing within us. In the midst of this pandemic, you may be 
asking, Where is God? 
 
Y’all, God is there! Right here on this back porch. Right there in your living room. Right 
there in your car (please just listen to the audio while you drive, don’t drive distracted). 
Right there on your phone. Right there in your living room or in your backyard. 
Wherever you are, there is God because we carry around the presence of God. We 
hold fast to His presence in the midst of uncertainty. We take refuge in His presence in 
the midst of trials. We find solace in His presence in the midst of grief. We find comfort 
in His presence in the midst of anxiety. 
 
You see, in the midst of chaos, it’s easy to miss the presence of God. We run around 
like a crazy guy asking for directions to a random dining hall across campus. We look 
around our nation during this pandemic, and it’s easy to say, God where are you? There 
were 400 years of silence between the last word in the Old Testament and the first word 
in the New Testament. How easy for generations of people to consider that God had 
completely abandoned them, but God showed up in His perfect, sovereign timing to 



make a way for you and I to be made new from the sacrifice of Jesus Christ, so that His 
Spirit would be there within us. Why does this matter? 
 
Jehovah Shamma - 2 Truths There Today 
 
1) Christians carry the presence of God with them wherever they go - 1 Cor 6 
 
Unbelievers should look around to see the presence of God being lived out by the 
Christians around them. We are called not to work for our faith but to be transformed by 
our faith, working from our salvation. During this pandemic, the world should see 
Christians mobilized to evangelize and serve a lost and lonely world, seeking for an 
Ever Present God, Jehovah Shamma. 
 
2) The presence of God brings freedom - 2 Cor 3:17 
 
Read 2 Corinthians 3:17 
“Now the Lord is the Spirit; and where the Spirit of the Lord is, there is liberty.” 
 
The experience of freedom is directly tied to the strength of the liberator. 
 
You may be thinking, Matthew, that’s great, but I certainly don’t feel free. My 
circumstances are crushing me. There is no freedom in my household. You know we 
aren’t really supposed to leave the house, right? Distant learning is only teaching me 
how much I don’t know and how much more teachers should be getting paid. Or more 
seriously, Matthew, I’ve lost my job. My marriage is on the rocks. My family is sick. I’m 
afraid to go outside. I’ve lost loved ones. How am I supposed to see the presence of 
God in the midst of my chaos, in the midst of my trial, in the midst of this pandemic. 
Shouldn’t freedom mean that it all goes away and gets better? 
 
You know, I’ve asked myself that many times in the last several months and weeks 
leading into this morning. Just over a month and a half ago, we stood over our son 
Noah’s grave, weeping and celebrating his short life. Tomorrow, I’ll stand over my 
grandmother’s grave as we weep and celebrate her full life. In the midst of chaos, it’s so 
hard to see the presence of God. 
 
I have learned something in my process of grieving.  
 
Psalm 30:11, “You have turned for me my mourning into dancing.” 
 



 
You see, it can be easy to stand on stage and preach down at you that you should have 
a stronger faith and that you should always know where to find the freedom found in the 
presence of God and that we should just go dancing through life, but there is a rawness 
in the reality of our life caused by the brokenness of sin. 
 
Let me ask you a question that I’ve been wrestling with. What if the presence of God 
was not to remove all suffering in our life but to provide an avenue through it? You see, 
the word for turned in Psalm 30 is not a removal but a transformation or conversion. I 
wrote this in studying after Noah’s memorial service. 
 
It’s not a removal of my mourning. It’s a purpose for my pain. It’s a slow healing of my 
wound. It is beauty for my ashes (Isaiah 60). My wailing has an avenue for processing 
and healing. I won’t always sit in this intense pain, but I shouldn’t be afraid of it because 
it isn’t going away. I need to experience this moment so that it can be transformed. In 
the presence of my Savior, I can find the freedom to dance.  
 
You see, it’s okay to not be okay, but it’s not okay for us to stay that way. In the 
presence of our Savior, we find freedom. Not freedom that all of our struggles are 
magically removed from our lives, but freedom and peace (which we will talk about next 
week) to navigate through the struggles and trials in life.  
 
If we don’t come to grips with the reality of suffering in our life, then when we are met 
with it we will feel as if God has abandoned us. This pandemic has forced us to focus. 
I’ve said it many times, focus dictates direction. The direction you and I go must be into 
the presence of our Savior. Because He is Jehovah Shamma, we can boldly proclaim 
that God is There. Don’t feel abandoned in the midst of your chaos. Stop running. He’s 
right there with you. 
 
There is freedom from sin found in the finished work of Jesus Christ. In the presence of 
our Savior is freedom. The experience of freedom is directly tied to the strength of the 
liberator. Our liberator, our Savior, Jesus Christ, had the strength to conquer death. He 
boldly died on a cross, was laid in a tomb and rose again three days later to provide an 
avenue for you and I to be in the presence of God. His presence doesn’t overlook your 
sorrow, your anxiety, your trials, your hurt, your questions. His presence provides a way 
through them. He is Jehovah Shamma. The Lord is There. If you will accept Jesus 
Christ as your Lord and Savior, He will be right there with you, providing freedom and 
restoration through your life. 
 



May we remember that we carry the presence of God with us and in His presence, we 
find freedom not from our trials but through them. 
 
Let me pray for us. 
 


