
Here we are, coming to the end of our third month of a national lockdown, a lockdown 
which for many has been like house arrest, a government request or demand to stay 
at home, with the hope that lives will be saved, of which I’m sure had a positive effect 
for a few.  Yet a whole Nation has suffered gravely for the sake of those few lives 
saved.  The mental, physical, financial, and spiritual wellness that the world has come 
to see residing in this country, has been brought to its knees, devasted, but not 
destroyed.   
 
I was hoping that this Ascension of the Lord Sunday would find us celebrating in 
greater numbers together than we’ve had during this whole Easter season, that we 
would have some good news to offer to our pain-stricken faith community.  And 
believe it or not, we DO have good news: from the mouth of our Lord Jesus Christ we 
hear today, “behold, I am with you always, until the end of the ages.” 
 
How devastated must the disciples, the Apostles themselves, been at the death, the 
crucifixion, of Jesus, the one who called to them “follow me”?  Brought to their knees 
out of fear for following, TRUSTING, in him, in his words.  In their pain and sorrow I 
wonder if they thought back to when the crowds started to turn their backs on Jesus, 
the Bread of Life, and he asked his disciples if they too wanted to leave, and Peter 
replied for them all, “Master, to whom shall we go?  You have the words of eternal life.  
We have come to believe and are convinced that you are the Holy One of God.” 
 
This is where most of us are today, separated from the Bread of Life due to no fault or 
desire of our own, yet maybe in fear that we might lose our trust in Jesus because of 
our separation from Him, from His presence among us, from our separation from the 
rest of the Body of Christ, the community of believers.  Jesus tries to belie our fears as 
he tells us, “I will not leave you orphans; I will come to you.”  If we TRUST in the 
words of Jesus, if we TRUST that all he tells us he will do, then this time of separation, 
this trial of our faith, will end with us being drawn more deeply into the life, death, 
resurrection, and glory of Jesus Christ. 
 
Next week, the churches will be opened in time for a greater communal celebration 
when we will share with the Apostles another promise of Jesus, the coming of the 
Paraclete, the Holy Spirit, on Pentecost Sunday.  Yet more than just receiving the Holy 
Spirit, we must recall OUR commissioning, given to us at our baptism, to, “go, and 
make disciples of all nations, baptizing them in the name of the Father, and of the Son, 
and of the Holy Spirit, teaching them to observe all that I have commanded you.”   
 
Personally, I believe we get the strength, the gumption, the fearlessness to carry out 
this commission not only thru the power of the Holy Spirit in our lives, but thru the 
reception of the Body and Blood, Soul and Divinity, of Jesus Christ in the Eucharist.  
When he is in us and we in him, anything is possible.  Even at the Last Supper as the 



Apostles shared in the Body and Blood of Jesus, they still doubted, they still lacked 
FAITH.  But we, for the most part, were brought up, raised and nurtured FIRST by 
faith, the faith our parents lived, and then nourished with the Word and Eucharist to 
help strengthen that faith. 
 
This is why it is essential, now and always, to receive the Eucharist, not only to be at 
Mass or to watch it livestreamed, but to RECEIVE the Body and Blood of Jesus, that he 
remain in us as we remain in him.  He IS food for the journey, to give us strength to 
make it thru the week, to ward off the encroachment of the devil into our lives.  As 
Jesus shares the abundance of himself with us, we can then share of ourselves with 
others to carry on the mission of salvation of souls. 
 
This weekend we also celebrate Memorial Day, a time of remembrance of those who 
have made the ultimate sacrifice for the freedoms we are blessed.  Maybe not heroes 
in the eyes of all, but men and women who laid their lives on the line to serve and 
protect a Nation which offers bountiful opportunities for all its citizens to choose 
lifestyles of their own liking.  May we remember in thankful prayer all who have 
sacrificed life and limb for the sake of another, just as Jesus did for the sake of all 
mankind. 
 
Let us not only pray for those taken in combat against other nations, but also for those 
most recently lost during our war against an invisible enemy, the Wuhan Flu, also 
referred to as covid-19, and for those frontline combatants working to save lives and 
develop protections against this virus.  We pray for fallen family, relatives, and friends, 
that God will look kindly upon their souls, and unite them to Himself to share in His 
glory forever.   
 
Let us never faulter in our trust in Jesus who told us, “behold, I am with you ALWAYS.” 


