
Ascension Sermon 2020 

 

I had a stress dream a few nights ago.  (Should I be sharing this with all of you?)  We 

were about to start our first service together after the pandemic.  There had to be at 

least 200 people there (that was the good news), but it was chaos trying to get ready to 

process up the aisle.  The choir was in disarray, we couldn’t find the processional cross, 

and for some reason we had put the altar party chairs, facing backwards, on the very 

edge of the “stage” (which was unfortunately about 4 or 5 feet above the nave).  A 

member of the altar party was already seated up there, and when they leaned back, 

they fell right off the stage into the first pews. 

 

I woke up chuckling to myself.  And if you are tempted to psychoanalyze why I might 

have had this dream, I assure you it is not about regathering, but more likely about 

trying to figure out all the ins and outs of online worship!.  

 

I share this dream with you because it speaks to the feelings of chaos, confusion and 

uncertainty we often feel in the times in-between.  Times such as these we are now in, 

when everything we had planned or expected for the spring of 2020 have been altered 

without our permission! 

 

If you read news articles you have likely come across the word “liminal”. It is the catch 

word of the day.  If we use it in its anthropological sense, it speaks to rites of passage 

and denotes an in-between time (that is, no longer where we were, but not fully yet 

where we are going).  It comes from the latin - limen - which means, “standing at the 

threshold or a doorway”.  As a word I believe it provides a useful, meaningful framework 

for our own moment of journey as a church now.  And the ascension of Christ, another 

liminal time, informs and encourages us. 

 



Some would describe a liminal time as a time of  “ ambiguity or disorientation”.   A time 

when the unexpected happens and takes us to unexpected, unplanned futures.  Such 

times can put us off our game. 

 

The Ascension was a day of liminality. 

 

Imagine the poor disciples staring up into the sky where Jesus has, according to the 

story, just disappeared.  Though the gospel story tells us they were filled with joy and 

returned to Jerusalem, spending much time in worship, the account in Acts paints a 

picture of a bunch of folks staring into the sky likely wondering, “What now?”  This 

sounds more realistic and reasonable to me.  I’m sure the joy came, but at first there 

must have been confusion, disorientation.  Think about the outrageous ride these 

disciples have been on. Filled with hope and excitement and wonderment - they’ve 

been hanging out with a guy who was dead for three days just a month ago.  And now 

he’s disappeared again, but by a different method.  For all they know, maybe he’ll show 

up again in three days! 

 

Sure, Jesus had mentioned numerous times that he would be sending the Holy Spirit to 

guide and empower them, but until that happened, I imagine there were many 

questions.  Things were far from clear in those early days post-ascension. 

 

Franciscan Friar Richard Rohr writes, 

 

“When we find ourselves in liminal space does it matter whether we are pushed or 

whether we jump? Either way, we are not where or what we were before, nor do we 

know how or where we will land in our new reality.  Commonly, we wish such a time to 

be over” 

 



This speaks so clearly to our own experience with this pandemic.  We were pushed into 

this and many, if not all of us, are quite eager for this time to be over.  Much like those 

disciples looking up into the sky that day we may find ourselves thinking, “Sure, I know 

God loves me, but what in the world is life going to look like now?” 

 

Richard Rohr continues, “But what if we can choose to experience this liminal space 

and time, this uncomfortable now … as a place and state of creativity, of construction 

and deconstruction, choice and transformation?” 

 

In today’s epistle reading Paul offers this prayer to the community of Ephesus (1:17,18), 

 

... that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a spirit of 

wisdom and revelation as you come to know him, so that, with the eyes of your heart 

enlightened, you may know what is the hope to which he has called you...  

 

This prayer is meant for us as well!  In this liminal time which can so often feel chaotic, 

uncertain, uncomfortable, God is working in us, giving us a spirit of wisdom and 

revelation, of discernment and hope.  We find ourselves seeing in new ways - our world, 

our church, ourselves.  And even when we can’t make sense of it, even in the midst of 

our grief and lament, we feel the whisperings of hope in our hearts. 

 

The Canadian journalist and commentator Jim Taylor recently wrote, “Liminal times may 

feel like chaos and anarchy, inexplicable blips on a graph. In reality, they’re the labour 

pains of something new being born.”  

 

Something new was allowed to be born when Jesus ascended into heaven that day.  It 

was the birth of the church and equipping the saints in the power of the Holy Spirit. 

 



Something new is being born during this liminal time as well.  For the world, for the 

church and for many of us as individuals and families.  Let us not give into the chaos 

and uncertainty, but rather prayerfully wait for our hearts (and minds) to be enlightened 

as things unfold.  I find, for myself, in these days a growing sense of hope and 

expectation for what God is up to in our midst.  I pray you will have that sense too. 

 

And don’t worry.  When we finally are able to gather again I know exactly where the 

processional cross is! 

 

 

 


