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I can’t draw – well at least not very well.  My older sister is the artist in our 
family.  When she was at school she used to doodle endless fashion designs 
in her exercise books – but all her models had one thing in common – their 
hands were hidden behind them. My sister, as she would readily admit, is 
not good at hands!   When musing about today’s feast I remembered being 
in some church or other in Rome where in the apse there is a depictionof 
the Ascension of Jesus.  For me the slightly comical thing about it was that 
the only parts of the Lord you could see were his feet protruding from a 
cloud.  Perhaps this artist was good at feet?  And there stood the disciples 
staring up at a pair of feet with great intensity.  
  
‘Men of Galilee why do you stand here looking into the sky?’     
  
I am sure we have all been to say goodbyes at airports or railway stations – 
and depending on our level of involvement with the person leaving they 
can be quite traumatic moments.  How many times have you witnessed the 
lingering farewell hugs and kisses, the tears, the waving even after the 
departing passenger has turned the corner into Security and Passport 
Control?  Afterwards slightly dazed people seem to stand around wiping 
their eyes, frozen to the spot until they finally gather themselves to leave.   
  
There must surely have been an element of the tearful and traumatic for 
the poor disciples at the Lord’s departure. The Acts of the Apostles tell us 
that the Risen Jesus was with them for a period of forty days during which 
he shared with them all about the Kingdom of God.  They had got to 
know him again in a new way. But in today’s Gospel we have the only 
appearance of the Risen Jesus to the disciples that Matthew records. So all 
the meaning of the resurrection appearances as we read about them in the 
other Gospels and in Acts is compressed into this single story. There is no 
time for all the sharing of meals, the emotion of locked rooms, Thomas 
doubting, fishing trips and Simon Peter declaring undying love.  Quite 
strangely here we have just the disciples simply both worshipping the Lord 
and hesitating - doubting him - at the same time.  
  

  



All the more reason therefore in Matthew’s account for the disciples, 
frozen to the spot, to gaze up to heaven.  He had come back before – 
perhaps he would surprise them by coming back again?  But that, of 
course, would be completely to miss the point.  Jesus had to ascend to his 
Father – he had to leave the disciples, to leave us.  For them, and for us, it 
is now time to ‘get on with it’ – to do his work.  Those days between the 
Ascension and Pentecost were a time for the disciples to keep faith in the 
power of Jesus’ love even amidst their loss at his departure. It was also a 
chance to prepare for the fulfilment of the Lord’s promise of sending them 
a helper and guide in their mission - God’s Holy Spirit. The same is true for 
us. 
  
Troubling though isn’t it, that the disciples can both worship him and be 
hesitant - doubt him - at the same time – and perhaps that I can both 
worship and doubt him at the same time.  For me what goes a long way to 
lessening my doubt is not always prayer and worship but the witness, the 
faith of others.  When I sense the Lord very much alive in people it has an 
effect on me.   
  
One happy part of my role as Vicar General - number one on the subs’ 
bench for the Bishops - is to help with Confirmations.  This of course is 
Confirmation season.  In the last couple of weeks I have confirmed over 
fifty young people – and what a privilege it is to see the intensity of prayer 
for some of them – the real desire to receive the powerful gifts of the Holy 
Spirit in the maelstrom of their teenage lives. To anoint them, to christen 
them once more – to help them be more like Christ.   But the young also 
challenge us continually to keep real about the matters of faith – just to get 
on with it! 
  
While it is vitally important to keep our eyes firmly on Christ – to gaze on 
him in Glory – ascended to the right hand of the Father in heaven, to have, 
as it were, a vertical element in our faith – it is equally important to have 
the horizontal element – to look out for and to be Christ to others.  
   
A friend of mine told me that when he first started wearing varifocal lenses 
he kept bumping into and tripping over things, he also found it difficult to 



read – it took him a while to get used to using the glasses properly.  At the 
risk of being simplistic – our faith needs to have that varifocal dimension – 
it needs to be able to move from one plane to another and still be useful. 
  
Having given the disciples the mission of going out to the whole world, the 
Lord Jesus added a very tender and reassuring note – ‘remember I am with 
you always – I have not gone away at all – I will always be with you – even 
to the end of time’.   
  

The Lord today tenderly gives us that same reassurance. We must tackle 
the problems of the world, and he has stepped aside so as not to get in our 
way. And I for one am grateful that our youngsters (particularly) say to us - 
as the ‘two men in white’ did to the traumatised disciples – ‘stop looking 
up at the disappearing feet – get on with it!’ 

 


