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Isaiah 6:1-18 RSV 

In the year that King Uzzi′ah died I saw the Lord sitting upon a throne, high and lifted 

up; and his train filled the temple. Above him stood the seraphim; each had six wings: 

with two he covered his face, and with two he covered his feet, and with two he 

flew. And one called to another and said: 

“Holy, holy, holy is the Lord of hosts; the whole early is full of his glory.” 

And the foundations of the thresholds shook at the voice of him who called, and the 

house was filled with smoke. And I said: “Woe is me! For I am lost; for I am a man of 

unclean lips, and I dwell in the midst of a people of unclean lips; for my eyes have seen 

the King, the Lord of hosts!” 

Then flew one of the seraphim to me, having in his hand a burning coal which he had 

taken with tongs from the altar. And he touched my mouth, and said: “Behold, this has 

touched your lips; your guilt is taken away, and your sin forgiven.” And I heard the voice 

of the Lord saying, “Whom shall I send, and who will go for us?” Then I said, “Here am I! 

Send me.”  

 

 

 

 

For Reflection and Prayer: 

Was there a word, a phrase, image, or feeling that ‘shimmered’ as you listened? Allow it 

to land in your heart. Stay with it. Savor it. 

Reflect on what you heard. What effect does it have on you? What meaning does it hold 

for you? What does the Holy Spirit seem to be conveying to you? Talk it over in your 

prayer. Perhaps you want to draw or color your prayer or journal the conversation.  

As the time of prayer comes to a close, share some moments of quiet with Jesus, simply 

resting safely in his presence. 
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Isaiah 6:1-8 The Message 

In the year that King Uzziah died, I saw the Master sitting on a throne - high, exalted! - 

and the train of his robes filled the Temple. 

Angel-seraphs hovered above him, each with six wings. With two wings they covered 

their faces, with two their feet, and with two they flew." 

And they called back and forth one to the other, Holy, Holy, Holy is God-of-the-Angel-

Armies. His bright glory fills the whole earth. 

The foundations trembled at the sound of the angel voices, and then the whole house 

filled with smoke. 

I said, "Doom! It's Doomsday! I'm as good as dead! Every word I've ever spoken is 

tainted - blasphemous even! And the people I live with talk the same way, using words 

that corrupt and desecrate. And here I've looked God in the face! The King! God-of-the-

Angel-Armies!" 

Then one of the angel-seraphs flew to me. He held a live coal that he had taken with 

tongs from the altar. 

He touched my mouth with the coal and said, "Look. This coal has touched your lips. 

Gone your guilt, your sins wiped out." 

And then I heard the voice of the Master: "Whom shall I send? Who will go for us?" I 

spoke up, "I'll go. Send me!" 

 


