
Sunday after Ascension Day 2021 

9 As the Father has loved me, so I have loved you; abide in my 
love. 10 If you keep my commandments, you will abide in my love, 
just as I have kept my Father’s commandments and abide in his 
love. 11 I have said these things to you so that my joy may be in you, 
and that your joy may be complete. 

12 “This is my commandment, that you love one another as I have 
loved you. 13 No one has greater love than this, to lay down one’s life 
for one’s friends. 14 You are my friends if you do what I command 
you. 15 I do not call you servants[a] any longer, because the 
servant[b] does not know what the master is doing; but I have called 
you friends, because I have made known to you everything that I 
have heard from my Father. 16 You did not choose me but I chose 
you. And I appointed you to go and bear fruit, fruit that will last, so 
that the Father will give you whatever you ask him in my name. 17 I 
am giving you these commands so that you may love one another. 

 

Jesus is quite clear in this Gospel reading as he prays for his disciples. 
He is going to be leaving this world – but they will continue to live in this 
world – and he knows that they will continue to need God’s strength. 

It seems that Jesus has a clear grasp of where things are heading. In 
the weeks following this prayer, the disciples will watch their leader be 
betrayed to the authorities, and they will, for the most part, fail to 
intervene or even stand by him. They will, to a man, completely 
misunderstand what is going on, and they will all run away when he is 
put on a cross, for understandable fear of their own lives. 

When he rises from the dead, they will be both joyful and disbelieving 
and worry about what that means. And when he ascends into heaven 
again, telling them to wait for the Holy Spirit, they do so with only a 
glimmer of understanding of what that might mean. 

When the Holy Spirit descends upon them, they finally understand 
everything much more clearly. They are filled with a courage and 
compassion that they have never known before. But they are not taken 
out of the world. They feel compelled to share God’s love, but more 
often than not, they are derided, put in prison and put to death, even 
whilst the Church continues to grow in numbers. This does not stop 
them. They continue to share the Good News of Christ’s life, death and 
resurrection, and share all that they own with one another. Their very 
lives have become to them less important to them that this one fact: that 
Christ died for their sins and is waiting to welcome them into paradise.  

They are in the world, but not of it. 

We are in the world too. We certainly cannot claim otherwise. Anyone 
who thinks that people become Christians in order to get God on their 
side so that they are immune to the suffering of the rest of the world, 
clearly hasn’t read their Bibles, and quite frankly, must have been living 
on another planet for the past year or so. Christianity isn’t about escape 
– it is about engagement with life, in the belief and understanding that 
there is always a bigger picture – and that bigger picture is the love of 
God. 

It takes faith and courage, patience and tenacity to continue to find ways 
of living lives of love regardless of the external context. But the early 
disciples were called to this – and so are we.  



Let me tell you the story of a small miracle that happened this week , six 
years ago, in my Church in St Albans Diocese. 

The previous Christmas I had used what I thought would be a great 
visual aid at the final school assembly of the year. My talk had 
culminated with the children opening a present which contained a 
helium balloon which (of course) promptly floated up to the ceiling. I 
explained to the children that sometimes God can feel far away, but 
Christmas is about God coming among us, and if they came back on 
Christmas Day, the balloon would have come down too. 

Only it didn’t. The balloon stayed up in the rafters all the way through 
the Christmas Day, Boxing Day, New Year’s Dayand past Epiphany. It 
was still up there at Candlemas at the beginning of February. By the 
time it got into lent we were starting to wonder about how we could get it 
down. It was too high and dangerous to use a ladder, and someone 
suggested a shot gun might be the best way. At Easter it was still up 
there and we agreed it must have got stuck on a nail or something,  

On Ascension Day, 40 days after Easter, the youngest children from the 
school came in for an assembly on this festival. It had been a 
complicated year and we had been mid building work for some months 
– as is often the case, things hadn’t gone as quickly or smoothly as we 
had hoped, and the Church was a bit of a mess, full of 
buildersequipment that was carefully cordoned off.  As is often the case, 
the children didn’t notice what I expected them to. They didn’t comment 
on the messy Church, they certainly didn’t ask about the Ascension. 
Instead, they came in and asked “Why is that balloon still up on the 
ceiling?”… 

…I told them the story of the Ascension – of how the disciples stood 
there looking up into heaven willing Jesus to come down. He didn’t 

come down – but he promised something better – his Holy Spirit that 
would be with all people in all times and places  - 

Jesus said, when he ascended, “Just wait - and power will be given to 
you from on high.” 

When I came into Church the next morning, the balloon and had come 
down and was floating, still, miraculously filled with helium, just where 
the nave and the chancel met. It didn’t come down months ago when 
we expected it to – for some reason it came down the day I promised a 
group of children in a half-finished Church that God would come to them 
at the right time when they needed him most. 

Just wait. And you will be given power from on high. 

God finishes what he has begun. Just as that particular building work 
was eventually finished, God has promised to complete the work he 
begun in us through his Holy Spirit. Just as a balloon came down not 
when I thought it would be the best visual aid, but when God thought it 
would be the best visual aid, his timing will not be ours, but his.  

Next week we celebrate Pentecost – that miraculous festival that 
celebrates the coming of God’s Spirit and the founding of the Church. 
No longer would the followers of Jesus be scared and ineffectual and 
disloyal – insteadthey  werefilled with courage and love to share the 
Good News of God’s love with the whole world. 

Just wait – and trust – and you will be given power from on high. 

This is the truth he shares with us. This is the truth we are called to live: 
that God is faithful. He sends his Holy Spirit among us and he will guide 
us on the next step of the journey. Just wait. His Spirit is coming. 

 


