
Isaiah 6: 1-5  

In the year that King Uzziah died, I saw the Lord sitting on a throne, high and lofty; and the hem 

of his robe filled the temple.  Seraphs were in attendance above him; each had six wings: with 

two they covered their faces, and with two they covered their feet, and with two they flew. And 

one called to another and said:  

"Holy, holy, holy is the LORD of hosts; the whole earth is full of 

his glory." 

The pivots on the thresholds shook at the voices of those who called, and the house filled with 

smoke. 

And I said: "Woe is me! I am lost, for I am a man of unclean lips, and I live among a people of 

unclean lips; yet my eyes have seen the King, the LORD of hosts!" 

 

Wow!  That would scare me!  Isaiah was so scared he said, “Woe is me.”  “Woe” means 

trouble, sorrow, sadness, unhappiness. “Holy” means entirely clean and pure. Isaiah did 

not feel holy enough to approach the throne of God. Later in our passage Isaiah is 

cleaned by God and given a job to do for God. 

 

What do you imagine God’s throne room looks like? What do you imagine the seraphs 

with six wings that wait on God look like? Write or draw about them below. 

  



 

  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


