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Greg Moore, the founding pastor of All Saints’ UMC in Raleigh, North Carolina shares: 

 

There’s a story of a priest who was going through his normal routine of preparing 

for worship one Sunday morning. As was his custom, he opened the church and 

walked through the sanctuary, praying for those who would gather in that sacred 

space that morning. He then walked outside like he did every Sunday, to ensure 

that the peaceful grounds of the church were in order. 

 

This morning, he noticed that a vagrant was sleeping in the courtyard. To make 

matters worse, the scruffy outsider had his shoes kicked off and his feet propped 

up on their statue of St. Francis. 

 

The priest, not wanting to cause a scene with worshipers set to arrive any 

moment, quickly went to the vagrant and told him that while he was welcome to 

worship at the church that morning, the parishioners would be most upset to see 

him defiling their sacred statue with his dirty feet.  

 

The vagrant looked at the priest and said, “I’m happy to move my feet to a more 

suitable place if this is too holy. To keep me from repeating this mistake in the 

future, could you tell me what ground is not holy?” 

 

As the story goes, the unknown man then revealed himself to be St. Francis, and then poof — 

he’s gone.1 

 

This story of St. Francis is not too dissimilar to the resurrection stories of Jesus following Easter 

morning. Jesus shows up to the disciples, but Thomas isn’t there. Jesus shows up with Thomas 

present to see for himself. Jesus shows up with some disciples on their way to Emmaus and stays 

in Emmaus. They recognize him in the breaking of the bread and suddenly he is gone. Not too 

long ago, we heard of Jesus appearing at the Sea of Galilee and bringing in a load of fish for 

breakfast before a redeeming conversation with Peter. In this season of Easter, the resurrected 
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Jesus seems to show up and then he is gone in the blink of an eye, leaving the disciples with a 

new lesson each time. 

 

Today, forty days after Easter morning, Luke tells us that Jesus instructed them to stay in 

Jerusalem to wait for the promise of the Holy Spirit. But the disciples have some questions for 

Jesus. Just what is this all about? 

 

“Lord, is this the time when you will restore the kingdom to Israel?” they ask him. After all, they 

had been hoping for that all along. Their hearts longed for the Romans to be defeated and for life 

in the promised land to be restored. For the forty days, these disciples had walked and talked 

with Jesus after the resurrection. Certainly if Jesus were talking about the Holy Spirit, this would 

include the restoration of the kingdom to the people of God. 

 

Instead Jesus tells them in not so many words, “That’s not really your business.” And he goes on 

to say, “But you will receive power when the Holy Spirit has come upon you; and you will be 

my witnesses in Jerusalem, in all Judea and Samaria, and to the ends of the earth.” And before 

you know it, Jesus is taken up into heaven. He’s gone again. 

 

This whole season following Easter has been a season of transition for the disciples. It’s no 

wonder that they stand staring up into the heavens in this moment. Jesus has been popping in and 

out of their lives regularly. It’s almost as if they are waiting to see what he’s going to do next. 

Besides, how does one wait for the power of the Holy Spirit? 

 

This week in the life of the Church, we celebrate the festival of the Ascension. Most of us don’t 

talk about it very much, especially as Protestants. It doesn’t seem to measure up to the great joy 

of Easter or the birthday celebration of Pentecost that we’ll share in June. Besides, the ascension 

just seems to be this awkward good-bye moment that Jesus shares with his disciples just before 

he is taken up into heaven. What last words might they or we have expected him to share? 

Perhaps, it’s no wonder that they stand looking up into the heavens as if they are waiting for 

whatever comes next. “Lord, is now the time?” 

 

As I have been preparing for a time of transition in my own life, I feel like I’m coming to 

understand the disciples more and more. As we come together this morning, perhaps we all feel a 

little bit of those feelings. Seniors are preparing for graduation and stepping out into new 

directions. Parents are watching as their children are starting to step away from the nest. You 

want to see them soar, but your eyes are on them to make sure they don’t fall as they flap their 

wings against the new horizon. In our life as a church, we’ve noted retirements, staff changes, 

and the awaited arrival of a new senior pastor, the Rev. Dr. Charles Boayue. “Lord, is now the 

time…” we might ask. 

 

In the United Methodist Church as a whole, we’ve been wondering and waiting for whatever 

comes next. What will happen as some divide off from us? What will we look like in the end?  

“Lord, is now the time…” we find ourselves asking. 

 

In our world we’re caught up in a time of stepping away from a pandemic that still impacts our 

lives to some degree, even as we move on to new phases. Our political divisions still trip us up 



3 

 

so much that we can’t find common ground as we stick to the extremes. And before we stepped 

into church last Sunday, yet again we discovered that the ugliness and evil of racism is still 

present as we heard news of Buffalo. “Lord, is now the time…” the disciples asked. 

 

“Just wait,” is not the answer that the disciples wanted to hear. It’s not the answer that we want 

to hear. Yet, waiting is exactly what they start to do, isn’t it? As they stand there looking at the 

heavens, they are caught up in the moment that Jesus has been taken out of their immediate sight 

yet again. One moment he’s there and the next, he’s gone. What’s going to come next? What 

should they expect as they wait? How do they wait? How do we wait? 

 

And in their waiting, two men, robed in white, appear to them and say, “Men of Galilee, why do 

you stand looking up towards heaven? This Jesus, who has been taken up from you into heaven, 

will come in the same way as you saw him go into heaven.” 

 

You see, waiting didn’t mean for them to stay stunned, looking up to heaven. Rather, waiting 

meant action for them. Waiting didn’t mean stopping. No. It meant getting to work. For the Spirit 

was coming to empower them to be in ministry in all of Judea (among their friends), in all of 

Samaria (among their enemies), and to the very ends of the earth. They weren’t to stand looking 

up to the heavens, but to look around them to see Jesus nearby, in the places they least expected 

him, and all throughout the earth. 

 

In times of transition in the church and in the world, we can get caught up like the disciples in 

waiting around for what’s next as if someone else will do the work for us. But that’s not what 

Jesus intended for the disciples or for us. Rather, God intends for us to get to work even as we 

await the transformation of the world. 

 

When we think about the transformation that happens to the caterpillar inside the cocoon, we 

watch it, waiting for the change to happen. Yet, inside the caterpillar is at work being 

transformed. It takes great energy for it to break free from that cocoon. It takes work for the 

transformation to happen. Too often, we simply find ourselves waiting for the end product, the 

transformed world. But God invites us to be transformed; to participate in that transformation of 

the world around us. 

 

There’s a story told that the archangel Gabriel greeted Jesus when he ascended to heaven. 

Welcoming Jesus home, Gabriel asked, “So Jesus, tell me, how do you plan to accomplish what 

you started down there on earth?” And Jesus said, “I left it in the hands of my disciples.” Gabriel 

asked, “That’s it? That’s how you plan to save the world?” Jesus said, “That’s it.” Gabriel 

pushed back, “Surely you have some other plan in mind?” But Jesus said, “They are my plan.” 

 

Jesus said, “You’ll be my witnesses.” St. Theresa of Avila said it this way: 

 

Christ has no body but yours, 

No hands, no feet on earth but yours, 

Yours are the eyes with which He looks 

Compassion on this world, 

Yours are the feet with which He walks to do good, 
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Yours are the hands, with which He blesses all the world. 

Yours are the hands, yours are the feet, 

Yours are the eyes, you are His body. 

Christ has no body now but yours, 

No hands, no feet on earth but yours, 

Yours are the eyes with which He looks 

compassion on this world. 

Christ has no body now on earth but yours. 

 

And if we are Christ’s body, how are we doing at bringing the holy wherever we may find 

ourselves? There’s no need to keep looking at the heavens. In doing so, we might miss a glimpse 

of the one who is with us. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                                                 
1 https://www.ministrymatters.com/all/entry/6888/ascension-claiming-holy-ground 


