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Sermon  5 28 17 

This Sunday we celebrate the time after Jesus’ ascension, which was last Thursday, 

and yet before Pentecost, which is next week. This Sunday is further confused by the fact 

that our reading from Acts retells the story of the Ascension.  

But what an extraordinary moment, an instant in time! This is the “between” time – 

just after the ascension and just before Pentecost.  And how appropriate for us to take a look 

at it. We are at the end of our program year. We are coming into the quiet hopefully restful 

preparation of the summer. This is the moment after – we’re like the disciples – in the silence 

– looking up.  And suddenly a strange quiet new voice asks, “What are you looking at?” 

Consider that for a moment. The disciples were at the end of something great and at the very 

beginning of… the unknown! What’s next?  How could the disciples know? Are we supposed 

to stay here? Or is this it? Are we supposed to go home now?  And what about these two new 

guys? Who are they? (hmmmm – kinda look like angels to me!)  What’s that about? As far as 

we know, they just asked what are you looking at and left! 

 How could the disciples know what was beginning at that very moment? How could 

they even comprehend it? How could they know how much of their future, their very lives, 

depended on their faith?  Is this beginning to feel familiar? 

Jesus left them a promise: “I will always be with you.”  He left them with a mission:  to 

go out into the world, offering the Good News to people everywhere, to live the Good News 

as examples to others. He promised them great, everlasting support: in a few days, the Holy 

Spirit, the comforter and friend would come to them. And they will never be alone. They will 

always be strengthened and upheld in their mission.  And one of the greatest gifts of the Holy 

Spirit: they will never be afraid. And they never were. They were never afraid again. 

This was the very edge – the end of an important, incredible time certainly, the end of 

the beginning, but it was also just before another beginning – this was the inhale, the breath 

you take just before you begin.  They couldn’t know what was ahead of them. They couldn’t 

comprehend how far they would go.  But they decided to move forward – in faith. After they 

received the Holy Spirit, they all went off, carrying the Word in different directions, some 

ranging as far as Thomas to India. The church he started, the Mar Thoma, the ancient Indian 

Christian Church, is with us today. The Episcopal Church shares communion with them. 
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Without internet, without email, without cell phones, and telecommunications or 

radio, without even our so-called “snail mail” – it was more like camel, boat, and foot mail! 

They went throughout the world “Let us go out into the world, rejoicing in the power of the 

Spirit!” That’s exactly what they did. They knew they could do it because Jesus told them 

they could do it. And they trusted him. So they did it.  Absolutely without fear.  Never 

underestimate the power of faith. 

And it just grew and grew and grew. It grew beyond the Mediterranean, north to what 

we now know as the British Isles, east as far as India, and south into North Africa. Eventually, 

by boat, the Good News went west, prepared to sail off the edge of the world. And so, sailing 

to the edge of the world, on into the New World, the Word covered the world. Did they have 

any idea how far they would go?    

Not a clue.    Not     A     Clue. 

And neither do we. We have no idea what we can do. We have no idea what’s ahead of 

us. We have no idea how far we can go. 

Have you ever watched students at graduation? Squirming in their seats? Barely able 

to contain their excitement? “Let me outta here!” “I have a future to get to!” Most with no 

idea what’s next.  Not  A  Clue. 

I went to a graduation like that.  Emily got her BA from Columbia College in Chicago. 

This was also the school where Brad and I taught. Columbia is an arts school where the 

students are taught by working professionals – dance – theatre – music – writing – all sorts 

of courses of study. Well, it was a graduation to remember – nothing staid or stuffy there. 

You walked into the auditorium (we used the University of Illinois Pavilion). The lights were 

low in order for everybody to see the light show, designed by students of course. The music 

department’s Jazz Ensemble was playing, and I mean thoroughly rocking out, along with a 

great chorus.  The honored guests (one of whom was our speaker) were the band Earth, 

Wind & Fire. It was extraordinary. The theme was, “You’re a Shining Star” and the feeling in 

the auditorium was electric and fun. I sincerely doubt my mother-in-law will ever forget it. It 

certainly wasn’t what she expected!  

Think what those graduates felt like. Think of the great moments in your life, the life-

changing moments, when the person you loved told you they loved you, your wedding, your 

newborn child or grandchild reaches for you, and yes, even the death of someone you love. 
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These are moments when our lives change.  These are the moments when our lives become 

bigger than they ever were before – no limits. These are the moments of the Holy Spirit.  

All we can ever really know is what we have experienced, and then the very moment 

we’re in, and then – well, it’s about faith – and with faith, it’s all about the future – it’s all 

open – it’s all opportunity – it’s always a new beginning, a fresh start.  

Jesus gave his disciples the courage, the strength to face the unknown. And that’s 

what he gives to us. Every day – every moment – the courage to face the next moment, the 

unknown, without fear. “Cast all your anxiety on him, because he cares for you.” That’s 

Peter’s advice. And it’s good advice. 

So that’s where we are, here at Good Shepherd. I’ve been here, we’ve been together 

for a year and a half. We have journeyed through two Advents, Two Christmases, two Lents, 

and two Easters together.  We have had some changes. We will probably have more. Moving 

forward involves change.  We are at that moment – that breath between the past and the 

future. Good Shepherd is a good strong household of God. I firmly believe God is with us. We 

are in good shape and in great spirits.  Because you are the church. All of you. Each one of 

you. You are Good Shepherd. One of Good Shepherd’s mottos is “I love my church.” Or “We 

love our church.” Well, that’s probably a good thing because you are the church. We are the 

church. We are Good Shepherd, and we are the church. Moving forward in faith.  Amen. 

Alleluia! 

 

 


