
Cosmic Jesus, The Ascension 
 
I wonder if you any longer think to categorise 
meetings or get togethers as virtual or in real 
life?  
My experience, after over a year in lock down, 
is that, despite longing for those casual 
encounters, the water-cooler moments,  
the hand shakes and the hugs,  
I don’t really notice that I haven’t actually met 
many of the people I have got to know in 
Bristol in the past six months.  
 
I’m far too old to be a digital native,  
but the boundaries between the digital  
and the physical have become severely blurred 
after months of Google meetings, Facetime 
family gatherings and Zoom gin. 
 
I feel that I have made some new friends,  
both here in the city,  
and in the many opportunities  
I’ve been given to meet my fellow deans. 
 
This experience casts a new light for me  
on the Ascension of Jesus.  
 

In past years,  
I’ve found myself thinking about the disciples’ 
sense of loss  
and the roller coaster of emotions  
through which they have travelled.  
 
They had experienced the presence of God, 
incarnated, made flesh,  
in the tangible, touchable,  
physical flesh of their friend Jesus.  
They had eaten with him, walked with him, 
smelt his sweat, and heard his laughter. 
 
They had experienced the absence of God. 
Betrayed, arrested, tortured, abandoned, 
crucified, dead.  
Jesus didn’t just quietly disappear,  
there was that whole agony of emotion  
that accompanies bereavement to be suffered, 
alongside the guilt of betrayal  
and the disappointed hopes. 
 
And then they had experienced  
the mysterious, transformed,  
resurrected new life,  
which we can hardly imagine.  
Did Jesus feel present, or absent I wonder?   



He appears and disappears.  
He is sometimes with them,  
eating, talking, walking,  
and then he just isn’t there any more.  
No wonder Thomas doubted!  
There were no words,  
there was no concept  
to explain or describe what they experienced. 
 
And then, finally he was gone.  
Lifted out of sight,  
absorbed in a cloud,  
greeted by angelic messengers.  
The imagery of the ascension  
calls to mind the transfiguration,  
in which a select few disciples saw Jesus  
ablaze with the glory of God.  
For a Jewish audience,  
the language resonates with the appearances 
of God to Moses;  
the cloud, the light, the mystery and awe. 
 
 
 
 
 

I’m struck by the change in attitude of the 
disciples.  
Although they still do not fully understand  
how God, in Jesus, will be with them,  
they are now resilient and faithful.  
They wait, prayerfully, in Jerusalem.  
They have stopped running away.  
They seem full of hope. 
 
This time,  
the disappearance of Jesus is not a 
bereavement or an absence;  
it is a promise of things to come.  
What is to come will not be fully realised until 
Pentecost,  
but this is a moment to reflect  
on what was achieved at the ascension.  
 
By removing himself  
from a particular moment in history  
and a very particular place in the world,  
Jesus became available for all time and space. 
Because he was no longer “there”  
he can be “here”. 
 
 
 



I love the fact that modern science  
can make it possible for me  
to see and speak to my brother,  
even though it is midnight in Shanghai  
when it is 5pm in England.  
But my brother still needs to sleep and work, 
and he is not always available,  
even if the internet is working. 
 
But, because of the Ascension,  
Jesus is always available and present.  
Just as he was present for the Canons of the 
Abbey 800 years ago;  
just as he was present when the first slave was 
captured on the Gold coast, 600 years ago; 
just as he was present when xxx was buried 
here  
or when you were born. 
 
Through his presence with us,  
we are connected in space and time with all 
our brothers and sisters,  
the ones we remember  
and the ones we have never known.   
 
 
 

That brings with it the responsibility  
to live in the here and now  
fully alive to the past and the future, 
recognising what we have inherited and 
sensitive to what we will leave behind.  
In so many parts of our collective life,  
that cosmic, transcendent perspective,  
can inform our immediate choices and actions. 
 
I’m sure I don’t need to list all the issues that 
we might seek to look at in the light of the 
presence of Christ through time and space.  
But I leave you with one question.  
If you look back on the past year,  
and see it as one fraction of the life you have 
lived and the life you will live,  
what one thing might you take forward,  
as an inheritance,  
a gift of lock down,  
that will continue for the next season?  
Where have you been particularly conscious  
of the presence of Christ  
and how can you carry that with you  
into the future? 
 
 
 



And where might you remember  
to be aware of the presence of Christ  
where you have not thought to find him, 
remembering  
that he is with us always to the end of time? 
 
May you know the presence of the cosmic 
Christ,  
beyond time and space,  
in the reality of time and space  
in your own life,  
this moment and always, 
Amen 
 


