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	I am going to let you in on what may be a little bit of a secret.  Clergy often have a love/hate relationship with holidays like Christmas and Easter.  The time leading up to these major holidays can be a marathon of planning, preparation and long days.  At some point in Advent or Lent a bemused clergy person or two has uttered the phrase. “Is there a reason we need to celebrate this holiday every year?”  And then we cross the finish line, the holiday comes, the services and all the accompanying falderal have been celebrated and we savor every moment of worship and every event that was part of the journey. But it can be a journey.  So, when you hear what I am about to suggest you can trust it is brought before you for a very good reason.  	 Ascension Day is not one of our major holidays in the Presbyterian Church.  Now, it is listed on our church calendar, forty days after Easter, ten days before Pentecost.  It is even listed in the same ink and typeface as Easter and Christmas.  But I certainly would not bother asking too many people how they celebrated Ascension Day this past Thursday.  
	I would like to put forth a proposal that we start a campaign to get this holiday on our collective radar screen.  Perhaps if we wrapped a few secular cultural rituals around it we could get some more excitement going.  
I am picturing a mass marketing effort funded by the makers of decorative lights, toys, chocolate, and greeting cards.  
We need to remember even Christmas did not hit the big time in the over-the-top celebration game until Santa Claus came along.
	Of course, it would not necessarily hurt if we knew what the Ascension was all about before we began to market it.  Part of the problem with Ascension Day’s low profile is the direction God is traveling on this day.  On Christmas, and Easter, and Pentecost, God is moving toward us.  Christmas gives us the birth of the baby Jesus into our midst.  Easter brings us Jesus’ return from the bonds of death to walk among us once more.  Pentecost brings us the arrival of the Holy Spirit.  
	Ascension is the recognition of the reverse.  It is the celebration of Christ’s journey from the disciples to return to the Godhead in heaven.  On one level it is sort of an odd thing to celebrate.  It sounds a little bit like the sigh of relief that comes when a houseguest who has overstayed their welcome by a day or two finally heads out the door.
	Of course the departure is not what we are actually celebrating and Jesus’ primary intention is not the leaving of the disciples but the return to the heart of the existence of God.  
Before his ascent, Jesus raises his hands and blesses the disciples.  In the Septuagint, the Greek version of the Old Testament, this phrase of the hand-raising is an echo of the phrase used to describe Moses lifting his hands to give Israel victory in battle in order that the Israelites might reach the Promised Land.  In the story from the Book of Exodus whenever Moses raises his hands the Israelites are successful and whenever his hands are lowered they begin to lose the battle.  As Moses begins to tire his brother Aaron and another literally hold up his arms that the victory may be secured.  
	As Jesus raises his hands and blesses his disciples and then is raised himself into the sky we are receiving the assurance of victory.  We are receiving the assurance of passage to the Promised Land.  We and the world have been saved.Victory has been achieved.
	And this is why I need to be celebrating the Day of Ascension, I am always forgetting that the victory has indeed already been won.  I am constantly thinking about the ways in which we can help bring in the kingdom of God, the ways in which we can save the world.  But there is nothing left to be won.  Moses hands may have wavered and weakened in battle but the Christ’s hands will forever be lifted up in victorious blessing.  The battle with our broken-ness and sinfulness and death itself, has been won.  
In the Ascension, Jesus Christ is blazing a trail beyond human limitations, beyond mortality right into the very center of God.  A path is laid out for humanity’s journey home to reconciliation, to complete relationship with the divine.  
	The entire universe has been forever changed.  There is no possibility of reversal.  We may live in a world of fractured imperfection but the transformation into perfection has been guaranteed.  Each of us may be broken in innumerable ways but our transformation to wholeness has been assured.  
Everything has been changed.  Even God has been changed.  God whose realm is infinite was completely capable of understanding our joys and our pains and all our experiences on a theoretical level.  After all, God is all-knowing.  But the Christ’s return to the Godhead, three in one, changes the divine’s understanding of our mortal lives.  
It is like swimming.  One can study the mechanics, understand the concepts of buoyancy and water displacement, memorize the motions of the arms and legs, but you only know what swimming really is when you get the chance to dive in the water and do it.  
	The Ascension is the day in which all of God, Creator, Christ, and Holy Spirit, share in the experience of what it truly means to be human.  God is given the opportunity to bathe in the waters of what it means to be limited in the universe.  And this changes the world for us.  Jesus’ humanity, brought into the midst of God, creates a home for us in the midst of God.  God feels what it is to swim this mortal life; the physical joys of movement; the way our bodies grow tired; the ways in which the tides and currents of our living push and pull us in ways that are beyond our control.  
	The one who sits at the right hand of God Almighty, knows what it is like to stub one’s toe; to enjoy a well-cooked meal; to be wounded by criticism and rewarded with praise.  Christ knows the warmth of sunshine and the wetness of rain.  Christ knows the comfort of friendship and the pain of betrayal.  The Ascension celebrates the fact that we are not known by God in some theoretical fashion, the way a watchmaker knows a watch, but in a deep resonating way, sharing in the inmost parts of what makes us human.
	I would even go so far as to say Jesus’ Ascension creates a singular new existence in the universe.  The Great I am, the source of all being, the boundless one that stretches beyond all place and time, has now tasted the specificity of being; the limits of one place and one time; the particularity of our existence in this world.  The space between the fingertips of God and Adam in Michelangelo’s fresco has been traversed, and nothing will ever be the same again.  	 
	So I suppose next year it is too much to ask that we gather around a decorated Ascension tree and sing Ascension carols, or hold an ascension egg hunt out on the playground.  But there is something we can do.  In the midst of our mortal, less-than-perfect lives, we can remember that Jesus, the man whose dusty feet have walked upon this earth and whose love for us has never wavered, has been lifted to the throne of the universe.  The victory for all of us has been won, God will never be the same.  The world will never be the same.  And we will never be the same.  
Happy Ascension Day!  
Thanks be to God.  Amen.             

