
He’ll be Back -- Easter 7A 
 

“It is not for you to know the times or the periods when everything 
shall be perfect,” says Jesus, to his disappointed followers,  “your job 
is to be my witnesses, in Jerusalem, in all Judea and Samaria, and to 
the ends of the earth – and you will have the power to do it!”  Then 
he just disappeared, old style, like Elijah before him. He just flew up 
into the sky is how the story goes: The Ascension! Comes right 
before the last Sunday of Easter – today. 
 
Jesus lived and while he lived he did such things that the people who 
knew him were pretty darn convinced that he was a unique, divine 
being, however human in his physicality.  Then he died a human 
death, but in such a way that the people who knew him were further 
convinced that they had been in the presence of a being who was 
uniquely virtuous, wise, and powerful beyond comprehension. Even 
people who knew little of him were convinced of his glorious nature 
when they observed his death. And then Jesus burst the bonds of 
death, left his grave, and appeared to his friends convincingly 
enough to establish the conviction that persists in the Church: 
Christos Anesti! Alethos Anesti!  
 
But despite the drama and wonder of the Ascension event, it is 
followed immediately by a cold, hard truth: he’s gone. We may have 
a great story to tell, lots of them in fact, but the man himself is gone. 
Our leader has left the building; he has left the planet.  And all we can 
do is gaze upward at where he disappeared. It’s not a nice feeling. 
And as if it’s not bad enough, suddenly a couple of mysterious 
strangers appear to tease us: “Why you lookin up to heaven, fellas?” 
Now the fact that they magically appear, coupled with their 
awareness of the future, plus their great white outfits clues us in to 
the awareness that they’re not just passers-by.  Don’t forget a similar 
pair – maybe these same guys – were hanging out at the empty 
tomb, and they knew what was up, so to speak.  



On the other hand, since our biblical texts are notoriously spotty 
when it comes to full sets of facts – forensically challenged, shall we 
say – maybe some punctuation was left out. Maybe there were two 
fellas walking by, who happened to be wearing light colored robes; 
they stopped and saw people looking up and naturally asked what 
everybody was looking at.  When they heard described what had 
happened, one of them piped up, “Aww, he’ll be back.” And they 
went on their merry way. 
 
It really doesn’t matter whether we envision a great divine display of 
magic that sends angels down to deliver ironic  messages – I mean 
really, if they were Angels, these Angels only showed up because 
they knew the disciples were standing there looking up. They didn’t 
need to ask, “What are you mean of Galilee looking at,” if they were 
angels. On the other hand, if they were a couple of local hayseeds 
heckling those nutty “Followers of the Way,” it doesn’t change things. 
Either way, the disciples are at once mildly humiliated and joyfully 
reassured.  They’ve been teased for staring up into the empty sky, 
but they’ve also received vital information, information that will 
make sense of the difficult, wonderful, tragic experiences they had 
just come through, that will make their whole story come together, 
and  will validate forever their faith in a loving God: “He’ll be back.” 
 
Meanwhile, they went back and prayed. Maybe they prayed Psalm 
68, like we just did.  Let God rise up, let his enemies be scattered; 
let those who hate him flee before him.  As smoke is driven 
away, so drive them away; as wax melts before the fire, let the 
wicked perish before God. But let the righteous be joyful; let 
them exult before God; let them be jubilant with joy. 
 
They prayed, and then they went out to do the work of God, 
while they waited for the words of those angels (or 
knuckleheads) to come true: “He’ll be back.”   We are still 
waiting.  And we’re still praying.  Amen. And praise to Jesus 



we’re still going out to do the work of God when and where we 
can.  It’s not – pick your cliché – a stroll in the park, a bed of 
roses, a bowl of cherries, however. Because, as Peter wrote, 
“Like a roaring lion your adversary the devil is prowling 
around, looking for someone to devour.” And don’t let’s kid 
ourselves. Yes, Satan, like God, works through other people, 
and them hurting us is him devouring us, quite a lot of the time.  
But Satan also devours us from within, working fifty ways from 
Sunday to keep us from the work of God. Satan is forever trying 
to convince us that, despite the toll we take on others, despite 
the violence and inequity and injustice our activities entail, the 
best criteria for determining the godliness of a feeling or action 
is our own interest. That is the lie that devours us.  
 
In a recent TED talk, Adam Leipzig talked about a survey he 
conducted at his 25th college reunion. He discovered that 80% 
of his classmates were at least partially unhappy, because they 
felt their lives were not meaningful. The 20% who claimed 
happiness shared one important characteristic that the other 
80 largely lacked: Meaningful lives were conducted with a 
greater awareness of and orientation towards the interests, 
needs and development of people one serves. The desire to 
fulfill, enrich or aggrandize oneself was secondary in the happy 
20. “This is eternal life, that they may know you, the only true 
God, and Jesus Christ whom you have sent,” and glorify you on 
earth by doing the work that you give them to do.     

“We shall never in this life be simply creative, loving and free. 
The old opposites will still be with us as long as we live. 
However, if we accept them now with more tolerance of 
ourselves, with less fret and self-hatred and self-punishment, 
we die to the old pattern of living in the past and for the past, 
and we increasingly live toward the future and for the future. 
We trust in a deeper way and we risk in new ways as we lay 



claim to our essential selves, and become what we are.” So 
writes Jesse Trotter. 

Jesus himself prays for us, in today’s Gospel. He knows that 
Satan prowls in the darkness. He knows it is in encountering 
Satan in the darkness that we learn and grow. Jesus knows we 
need protection and prays to God for our sake: “Holy Father, 
this is eternal life: that they may know you, the only true God, 
and Jesus Christ whom you have sent. That’s me. And now I am 
no longer going to be in the world, but they are in the world, 
and so, as I leave them, to come and be with you, protect them 
in your name, the name you have given me. Protect them in my 
name, so that they may be one, as you and I are one.”  Clearly 
he knows we need help. 

When struggling through encounters with Satan in the dark, 
these things will help us:  Humility, a true belief that we are all 
indeed one, which means that nobody is singled out for better 
treatment by God than anybody else, neither are they more 
likely to be doomed.  Stuff happens.  Peter expounds: “And all 
of you must clothe yourselves with humility in your dealings 
with one another, for “God opposes the proud, but gives grace 
to the humble.” Humble yourselves therefore under the mighty 
hand of God. Also discipline yourselves; keep alert. Praying 
over and contemplating the words of Jesus, and the power of 
his rising from the dead helps too.  

Marilyn Chandler McEntyre’s poem What to Do in the Darkness 
adds these tips:  
Go slowly – Consent to it -- But don’t wallow in it  
Know it as a place of germination -- And growth   
Remember the light – Take an outstretched hand if you find one  
Exercise unused senses -- Find the path by walking it   
Practice trust  -- Watch for dawn 
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