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14th May 2026      

Ascension Day                          

Related Readings:                                                                            

Acts 1: 1 – 11, Luke 24: 44 – 53, 

Ephesians 1: 15 – 23, Psalm 47 

Ticking Boxes 

Ticking boxes seems to be an essential, though often aggravating 

requirement in our contemporary living. For various reasons, from sales 

promotions to health statistics we are required to ‘tick’, but the complete 

story or the whole person is rarely ‘in the box’. It’s just a square space – 

not even a true box!  We may complain about the process but let’s not 

forget the Church has been doing it for centuries – establishing facts but 

missing the person – notably Jesus!  That explains why Ascension Day is 

always on a Thursday. The scriptures tell that Jesus ascended to heaven 

forty days after his resurrection from the dead and although the churches 

are still divided about which Sunday each year is Easter Day, forty days 

later, - the sacred period preceding new things - is still a Thursday, and that 

is not always convenient for holding a major worship service!  Some 

churches will move the celebration to the following Sunday – avoiding the 

lunchbox problem – but sadly, many find little space for it. Ticking the forty-

day box may mean we miss the glory and splendour of Christ Jesus in 

heaven, The Man who is God among us, both with us and for us!  The 

apostle Paul has a challenging view of the greatness of Christ in his words 

to the church at Ephesus. He prays for them to grasp, with the help of the 

holy Spirit, the splendour of Jesus as Son of Man and Son of God. To know 

him in this way, Paul reminds us, is to realise and experience all Jesus’ 

amazing blessings and promises. It is to know the power of God working 

through believers, preparing us all for the day when Jesus returns to 

complete his Kingdom in our world!  Think of all that means in terms of 

peace and reconciliation, truth and justice, and a common care for all 

people whatever their needs.  Think how we are privileged to be an answer 

to Paul’s prayer by living with an awareness of the glory of Christ in our 

everyday. 

The following abridged, two-part story may help us think a little deeper 

about Ascension Day – about God with us in all the glory of our ascended 

Jesus – our ever-present Lord. 



 

 

Home from Home 

 

Bethlehem 

‘Go now and rest Rebecca. Your father, 

Joseph will call you if we need you. And 

thank you! You have been a true sister.’  It 

had not been an easy birth, as Rebecca 

had expected. Now, Mary needed to be 

quiet. The baby, Jesus, would wake soon.  

It was, of course a comfort to be among 

family and friends. When the census had 

been announced Joseph had assumed he 

and perhaps James would come along to 

register but Mary had insisted on travelling to Bethlehem – herself and her baby! 

She wanted to be safe with Joseph. He had been so faithful and after all, it was 

his home. His family should be involved. In her mind, though she also felt it 

important that the child, Jesus as he was to be named, should be born in King 

David’s hometown just six miles south of Jerusalem. It was where the prophet 

Micah had foretold the Christ should be born.  Rebecca had insisted on 

accompanying Mary – ‘what if there were no suitable midwives? she had argued. 

Rebecca was Joseph’s eldest daughter and a similar age to Mary… They had been 

close friends since childhood and even more so when Mary came to help Joseph 

during and after Rebecca’s mother Anne’s long illness and death.    They had 

assumed Joseph’s Bethlehem family would make room for them, but everyone had 

underestimated the effect of a Roman tax and service survey on such a small 

community. Even the local inn was already overflowing. The family were apologetic 

but had worked hard at turning a sheep-rearing shed into a maternity room! 

Let me hold him while your away!  Mary reached out for Rebecca to place the baby 

in her arms. Respecting Joseph’s desire to be alone with Mary she left quietly. 

Joseph knelt beside his young wife, his gentle, priestly, shepherd’s voice calming 

all three. ‘It’s a beautiful evening, Mary. A clear sky full of well-lit stars streaming 

their light towards us.’ He paused. They both felt the excitement of this moment. 

Later, Mary described it as what the prophet Elijah felt on Horeb, face to face with 

God, after earthquake, wind and fire – a sound of gentle stillness in which they 

both heard the whisper of God’s voice. ‘My only Son… Your boy. The world’s 

Redeemer! Their hands joined in an excited, powerful grip of unity .. and the baby 

sighed!                



Jerusalem – 30 years later 

Jesus’ mother sat with Mary of Bethany by the old 

stone olive-press in Gethsemane. It was where 

Jesus had offered his agonising prayers before the 

Cross. Martha had also come with them today, but 

eager to join the disciples,had gone on higher with 

a number of others, to the open spaces on the 

Mount of Olives.  

Jesus’ disciples had met him there at times during the past weeks since his 

resurrection. They often found it hard to explain the events, but they were in no 

doubt it was him and what he had to say were his true words. Jesus’ mother had 

been with them often during those past weeks as they preached in the Temple 

courts, shared fellowship in the believers’ homes and especially in the Upper Room 

not far from the High Priest’s palatial quarters!  More often, Mary had found a 

family welcome at Ein Kerem, the little village close to the city where years before 

she had spent many days with her cousin Elizabeth, helping her with the birth and 

upbringing of John. John was to become Jesus’ mission companion, spoken of by 

prophets as preparing his way - calling people to life-changing repentance and 

baptism. 

Jesus had indicated that today would be the chosen moment for his final meeting 

with them before he left his present state and returned to his Father in heaven.  

The two women seated at the olive-press heard distant cries. They saw 

movements among the crowd which had gathered near the summit. It was a 

morning of low fluffy cloud and as they watched, the wind gathered those clouds 

above them, forming figures like winged angels around a central robe of white.  A 

gentle rumble of thunder sounded in the distance. Mother Mary was suddenly 

conscious of Joseph’s presence. Heaven was close. She embraced her companion, 

Mary of Bethany. Together they heard that still, yet vibrant inner voice which Mary 

knew to be from the Father. Your boy. Your man. My Son! Lord of all. With you 

always! 

A Prayer with Psalm 47 in mind. 

Lord, with joyous praise we join the worship of heaven and of all creation, 

remembering your glorious resurrection and ascension in Jesus. You are God 

with us, as we are with you now and for ever. 

Here, in special moments of your presence and your glory, in touch with 

heaven’s greater splendour, we ask you to keep us ready to meet you at every 

turn of our way. Then we shall be always ready for your final coming when love 

will have its complete victory on earth as it has in heaven. 
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