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Texts: Acts 1:6-14; Psalm 68:1-10, 32-35; 1 Peter 4:12-14, 5:6-11; John 17:1-11 

 Before anything else, I want to thank you for the time that you have given me for 

medical leave.  Thank you for all the cards, the calls, the text messages, the meals, and the 

prayers.  I will be coming back to work slowly, probably every other day for the next 

couple of weeks.  Even though in my mind I’m ready to get back, to “hit the ground 

running” as the saying goes, in reality I still need to rest and give my new hip and the rest 

of my body time to heal and strengthen.  So I ask you to bear with me as I ease back into a 

full time schedule. 

 

 We stand this morning at the border line between the Easter season and Pentecost.  

Today is the 7
th

 Sunday of Easter.  I know that for many of you, Easter seems like a distant 

memory, seven weeks ago.  Before final exams and graduation, before you could get out in 

your garden, way before the last frost.  Before you made all those preparations for this 

Memorial Day weekend.  The 50 days of Easter are even longer than Lent.  There’s a 

reason for this: it takes this long for us to fully reflect on what the resurrection means.  It 

takes this long for us to fully grasp what resurrection looks like.  

 This morning’s gospel reading, however, takes us back to that final night of Jesus’ 

life.  Weeks and weeks ago.  Jesus has eaten that last supper with his disciples.  He has 

gotten down on the floor and washed their feet.  He has given them a new commandment – 

to love one another.  At this moment, he knows that his hour has come.  And he lifts up his 

eyes to heaven and prays. 
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 In this passage, Jesus takes on the role of a pastor.  He has been given a group of 

people to lead and to shepherd.  They are his disciples, his followers, his entourage.  In this 

passage, Jesus prays both for them and on their behalf. 

 He prays that they may be given eternal life – not in some hazy future, but now.  

And this is eternal life, he says: to know the only true God and Jesus Christ.  Think about 

that:  eternal life is about knowing God, knowing Christ.  Beginning here and now.  This is 

eternal life, to receive God’s word and to keep it.  This is eternal life: to know in truth that 

Jesus came from God.  This is eternal life: to know that everything you have received is 

from God.  This is eternal life: to know that God the Father and God the Son are one. 

 Fast forward to this morning’s first reading, from the book of Acts.  This scene 

takes place after Jesus’ death and resurrection.  This scene is Luke’s account of Jesus’ 

ascension into heaven.  And here we are given some specifics:  eleven men and maybe a few 

fellow travelers stand on a Palestinian hillside and watch in amazement as their teacher, 

their leader, their pastor disappears into the clouds.  And then they return to Jerusalem to 

wait and to pray in the upper room.  These disciples followed Jesus as far as they could, 

and then they waited for the coming of the Spirit.  It is they who became the first 

congregation of the church.  They were real human beings.  They had names, identities, 

histories and hopes.  Just as you who are gathered here in this room have names, identities, 

histories and hopes.  The church continues in all its complexity, all its diversity, all its 

myriad ways of gathering and worshipping and serving.  Every congregation lives in its 

specific place and time. 

 This morning we have some guests with us, students from the Lutheran and 

Presbyterian seminaries in Chicago who have spent the past week here in the Panhandle 
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learning about ministry in this rural place.  I would like to invite them forward and allow 

them some time to tell you a bit about this experience.  

 Would you begin by telling us your name, and where and what you are studying? 

 Jesus the pastor prays that his followers will be one, as he and the Father are one. In 

your experience, what binds us to one another?   

 What one experience from this past week will stay with you? 

 How have you experienced unity in Christ in these past few days? 

 What will you tell your classmates and congregations about God’s work in this rural 

context?  Does it have anything in common with the urban context in which you currently 

live and serve? 

 

 Thank you for your witness and testimony this morning.  This is what Christian 

unity looks like: a body, as Paul said, with many parts, a dance with many dancers, a song 

with many voices.  As we are about to sing, “Gather us in, and hold us forever, gather us in 

and make us your own; gather us in, all peoples together, fire of love in our flesh and our 

bone.” 

  

 

 


