
 

1 
 

Looking Up  
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Acts 1:12-26; 1 Peter 4:12-19, 5-6-11; John 17:1-11 

May 24, 2020 
Grace, mercy and peace to you from God our Father and our Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ.  Amen. 

It’s been three days.  Three whole days since the disciples were hanging out with their 

Lord, hearing Him teach.  Then suddenly, they were alone, again.  Yes, again.  It had only been 

forty days since Jesus had risen from the dead.  Another three days before that, was His 

crucifixion.  They were alone then, and they are alone now. 

They had just watched Jesus ascend into heaven.  Angels appeared and spoke to them, 

“Men of Galilee, why do you stand looking into heaven?  This Jesus, who was taken up from you 

into heaven, will come in the same way as you saw him go into heaven” (Acts 1:11). 

I really love the angel’s question to the disciples.  Jesus ascends into the heavens.  And, 

while the disciples are still glaring into the sky, an angel appears below, “Men of Galilee, why do 

you stand looking into heaven?” 

Why do you think they were looking into heaven? 

Have you ever found yourself looking for Jesus?  Maybe you were just like the disciples, 

staring up into the heavens looking for him.  When I was a teenager, I would actually do that.  I 

seriously wanted to see Jesus come again.  I desperately wanted to see Him coming down 

through the clouds. But, I realize, that you are not all as weird as me. 

But, I’m sure you have looked for Jesus.  Some folks go from one religion to another, 

never finding peace. Some go from one denomination to another, also never finding the Gospel. 

Some of us look for Him when our lives are breaking down.  He says He loves me, but 

this is getting ridiculous. 

Some look for Jesus when tragedy strikes.  Why me, God?   
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Some look for Him every Sunday and end up here, because this is where you will find 

Him. 

Often we are looking for God in all the wrong places, just like the disciples, looking into 

the sky.  For them, it took an angel to get them to regain focus.  They were focused on Jesus’ 

absence.   “There He goes.  Gonna be a bit different around here.”  Instead, of looking at all that 

Jesus had for them to do, and the places where He is still present among us. 

The disciples go back to Jerusalem, go into the upper room (I often wonder, and I 

assume, this is the same upper room of the Last Supper).  Whatever it is, it seems to be their 

headquarters.  They go back there and gather together, as that is what the church is, the gathering 

together of God’s people.  There is Jesus’ mother, Mary, along with others.  The disciples decide 

it is time to get to work.   

We do not get the same sense of sadness as the first time Jesus left them.  When Jesus 

died, the disciples were, understandably, shocked and grief stricken.  But, not here.  Their Lord 

has triumphed over death.  And instead of descending into the grave, He has ascended to be with 

our Heavenly Father, just as He said, “I am no longer in the world, but they are in the world, and 

I am coming to you. Holy Father, keep them in your name, which you have given me, that they 

may be one, even as we are one” (Jn 17:11). 

The disciples are not sad.  Instead, they seem energized.  They are the opposite of what 

we usually are.  Again, we are often spending time looking for Jesus.  Wondering where He is.  

The disciples no longer had that question.  They knew where He was.  They had seen it with 

their own eyes.   
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John, in our Gospel reading this morning, gives us a glimpse behind that curtain, to some 

extent.  It is a wonderful little section of Scripture.  Jesus knows that He will be leaving soon.  

So, what does He do?  He prays.  He goes to the Father and talks to Him. 

Remember when you were in college and you were almost done with classes for the 

summer?  You were probably a bit saddened to leave your friends and the comradery that you 

had grown accustomed to.  But, ultimately you were ready to go back home and see your friends 

and your family.  Jesus is about to leave the disciples and go home to His Father.  So, He calls 

His Dad.  He prays.  And what does He talk to His Dad about?  Well, He talks about how He has 

honored His Father.  He had glorified, honored, His Father by doing His Father’s work and 

giving His Father’s Words to the people.  What a beautiful example of keeping the Fourth 

Commandment, “Honor your father and your mother.”   

But, He also prays for you and me.  He loves us.  He cares for us.  So, He tells the Father, 

you gave them to Me, now I give them to You. 

Jesus says that He has glorified the Father, and He asks that the Father would now glorify 

Him and bring Him home.  He knows that those who are here, the disciples, you and me, will 

continue to glorify Him in the world.  And….well, here we are. 

We, like the disciples this morning, who went back to Jerusalem and began the work of 

the ministry, continue to do Jesus’ work.  We continue to share God’s Word.  We sing praises.  

And, we pray.  We pray, every Sunday, for “all people according to their needs.” 

And in this, Jesus continues to come to us.  He comes to us through the work of the Holy 

Spirit who reveals Him to us in God’s Word, who washes us in the waters of Baptism, claiming 

us as God’s own children, who grants forgiveness through Absolution, and feeds us with the 

body and blood of Jesus in the Supper.   
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My friends, we can certainly identify with the disciples today.  They had been through 

the glory of the resurrection and spent forty days with their Lord as He completed His teaching 

with them. Now, He was gone…again.  This time, not in the seeming defeat of death, but in the 

glory of God, ascending to His right hand, from whence He will come to judge both the living 

and the dead. 

In seven days, they will have another glorious experience as the Holy Spirit is poured out.  

Jesus said that He would not leave us as orphans, and He didn’t.  Next Sunday, we will celebrate 

the Feast of Pentecost; the birth of the Church and the ongoing work of Jesus through His people, 

empowered by the Holy Spirit.   

As we continue to journey through this fallen life, with its backaches, headaches, and 

heartaches, we can do so, with one eye to the sky, waiting… waiting for our Lord to return and 

finally set all things right, but, the other eye is set here on this earth, looking to continue Jesus’ 

earthly work of teaching, serving, helping, loving...  But, in all of it, our heart is set on His love 

for us, not wondering where He is, but finding Him right here, in the things that He has gathered 

us to receive and to share.  He is risen.  He is risen, indeed.  Alleluia! 

Now may the peace that passes all understanding, guard  your hearts and your minds in Christ Jesus.  

Amen. 

 


