
Sermon for 24th May 2020 
Acts 1:6-14, John 17:1-11 

 
Thursday was Ascension Day, when the church remembers the 
time when Jesus physically left this earth following his 
resurrection.  As someone quipped this week on Facebook, 
‘Ascension Day, when Jesus started working from home again!’ 
 
Up to this point, the disciples had been with Jesus throughout 
his earthly ministry, they had accompanied him and he was 
physically present as they worked out who he was, what God 
was doing, and what life with him would be like.  They had 
journeyed together with Jesus through healings and miracles, in 
story and parable, facing criticism and question, and then after 
some years together, through the darkest days of crucifixion 
and death.  And then to resurrection and new life, to a new 
time with him.  An ongoing journey of change, of highs and 
lows.    
 
And so, on that day, as they saw him again disappear from their 
presence, as they stood looking up to heaven, I wonder what 
they were thinking.  Is this really the end of this amazing roller 
coaster journey that we have been on with Jesus, have we lost 
him for good this time, or might we dare to believe that he 
might reappear somewhere, somehow?  And then , two men in 
white robes appear and further muddy the waters, on the one 
hand telling them that Jesus has been taken from them, and on 
the other telling them he will return but not when, not how, not 
what this all means.   
 
 



I wonder if they remembered the words Jesus had just said -   
‘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.’ I wonder if they realised 
that this time he was not suddenly going to appear in their 
midst.  Had the roller coaster of a journey, in fact come to the 
end? 
 
This year has been rather a roller coaster ride, a time of rapid 
change and unchartered territory and unprecedented physical 
separation for us – from family and friends, from our churches, 
and from so much that we previously took for granted.  Many 
times, we have heard people saying that we have to now find a 
‘new normal’, and that we will have to do so in the future.  A 
new normal.  It may be a phrase you like, or really dislike but it 
is almost certainly a truth.  A new normal. 
 
The disciples, following the ascension of Jesus, were in 
unchartered territory.  They couldn’t return to what life had 
been like before, too much had changed, the journey that they 
started with Jesus was to continue, the roller coaster had not 
yet ground to a halt, but things were different and a new 
normal was to emerge for them, and for the world.   
 
They left the scene of the Ascension, the Mount of Olives and 
returned to Jerusalem, to the upper room where they were 
staying and there, the wider circle of those who followed Jesus, 
gathered, prayed, and waited in the unknown. 
 
And what emerged, was a new way, a new normal.  They found 
that they would need to relate to God in a different way.   
 



No longer would Jesus be there to instruct them on what God’s 
kingdom is like through his parables and stories, as they walked 
together. No longer would they eat with him, learn with him, 
converse and laugh and cry and pray with him by their side, not 
in the same way.   
 
We know the rest of their story.  We know that they were not 
alone, we know that the Spirit, promised by Jesus in his parting 
words, did come, we know that the Spirit empowered them to 
become his witnesses, to continue his work, to accompany and 
empower them on the continued journey. 
We know that they, and the world, were transformed and they 
found a new normal. 
 
So maybe what we should be doing now is not trying to predict 
when things will get back to normal.  And maybe we shouldn’t 
be hankering for things to be as they were anyway.  Maybe we 
can’t go back to what life was like before, too much has 
changed.   
 
Maybe what we should be doing is to wait in the unknown, as 
the disciples did, and to pray, as the disciples did, so that we too 
are ready to be transformed by the Holy Spirit, to be witnesses 
in whatever way the new normal will demand. 
 
As the weeks and months pass, this new normal will unfold 
itself, both in terms of how we can organise our lives socially, 
and also in how we can be church.  Like the disciples, I think we 
have to be prepared for things to be different. 
 
We are not yet able to worship as we did before, and it may be 
some time before that is possible again.   



But we can still pray together, as we allow the Holy Spirit to do 
the work of transformation which will equip us for the normal 
of now, and the normal that is to come.   
 
Everything changed for the disciples, and for us, what is coming 
will be a new way, not the old one – we will always now be 
people who experienced the pandemic, social distancing and 
lockdown of 2020, with all that has brought in its wake.  But we 
are still the people of God – that hasn’t changed.  We are still 
disciples of Jesus to whom he has entrusted his ministry – that 
hasn’t changed.  We are still people in whom the Holy Spirit is 
at work – that hasn’t changed. 
 
So, together let’s wait in the unknown, lets pray, lets trust that 
God’s Spirit will come, will blow its own way and guide us and 
empower us and strengthen us to be his witnesses, to be his 
church, in whatever new normal comes to be.  Amen 


