
Ascension Day 2021 
It’s hard to wait when you’re not quite 
sure what you’re waiting for. In those ten 
days between the Ascension and 
Pentecost – the coming of the Spirit, I 
wonder how it felt for the disciples. 
Disorrientated perhaps? Yet another 
change to come to terms with?  

What a roller coast of emotions they had 
come through! The excitement of Palm 
Sunday, the drama of the Last Supper, the 
terror, tragedy and hopelessness of the 
Crucifixion, the incomprehesibleness of 
the resurrection – and now Jesus has gone 
again – with a promise that this isn’t the 
end either – his Spirit would come, so that 
he could be with them all, in every time, 
and in every place.  

But for now they had to wait – with no 
designated end time in place – and unsure 
of what difference this Spirit would make 
to their lives. 

The ten days between Ascension Day and 
Pentecost remind me, in some ways, of 
Holy Saturday – the day in between 
Christ’s death and resurrection. On that 
day – and in these days – God appears to 
have gone missing in action. We are told 
that he is on his way, but temporarily, we 
may feel alone.  

For those early disciples though, Holy 
Saturday was very different to these days 
following Jesus’ ascension. The crucifixion 
had appeared to them to be the end of all 
hope, and yet resurrection had burst out 
of nowhere. In the time since then, Jesus 
has appeared to them and taught them 
again, helping them to understand what 
they could not comprehend before: that 

love will not stay dead, and that 
everything that is good will be saved. 

So this final goodbye must have felt 
different – not just because it happened 
on Jesus’ terms in a blaze of light and 
angels rather than surrounded by vicious 
Roman soldiers – but also because their 
past experience had taught them that they 
need not despair. God had been with 
them – and he would be with them again. 
Their job in the meantime was to wait 
faithfully and trust in his goodness. 

And so they waited, and God’s spirit came 
upon them, and they found that they had 
the strength to do things that would have 
seemed unimaginable only a few weeks 
ago.  

We too wait – and we are able to do so 
because we can look back at the past and 
remember with gratitude all that God has 
done – the times we had known he was 
with us regardless of the circumstances, 
the times we found strength to do what 
seemed impossible, the times we found 
unexpected joy and unasked for gifts.  

Christ has died, Christ is risen, Christ will 
come again, and he leaves us his spirit – in 
every person, in every time – in every 
place – here on earth to sustain, comfort 
and strengthen us for our every day life in 
this world.  

Let us come before him in prayer now – 
assured that God hears us, and dwells 
with us, and that he works with us, on 
earth, to make his Kingdom come. 


