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“Looking in the Right Direction” 

Text: Acts 1:6-14 

 

It is an old joke, probably known to most of you.  At Vacation Bible School children were in the 

church cafeteria for snack time.  At the head of the line was a stack of apples.  Behind them was 

a sign reading, “Take only one.  God is watching.”  At the end of the line was a stack of 

chocolate chip cookies.  One child turned to the other and said, “Take as many of these as you 

want.  God is busy watching the apples.” 

 

It is a humorous story about what we are paying attention to.  On a more serious note, it reminds 

me of a quote by Evelyn Underhill who said, “For lack of attention, a thousand forms of 

loveliness elude us every day.”  The world is brimming with goodness, but sometimes we can 

walk right by that beauty without seeing it.  Take a moment to breathe deeply.  Look around you.  

Where do you experience goodness, beauty, inspiration.  Is there a photo nearby that makes you 

smile?  Is there a pet on your lap or nearby that loves you unconditionally?  Can you see the sun 

shining through your windows?  Have you noticed how blue the sky is?  Are you wearing a pair 

of comfortable slippers?  Goodness is all around us, it is a matter of paying attention to it. 

 

Today’s reading is about paying attention, looking in the right direction.  It takes place during a 

shift in which the disciples change their focus and begin to see the world in a new way. 

 

Scholars believe that the same person who wrote the book of Luke, also wrote the book of Acts.  

In some ways, they read like a two part series, one detailing the life of Jesus and the other 

detailing the spread of his teachings by the disciples.  Because of that, I think there is a natural 

progression that one can witness in looking at the final chapters of Luke and the beginning 

chapters of Acts. 

 

The final chapters from the book of Luke details the sadness and grief associated with the 

crucifixion of Jesus.  His death on the cross has left the disciples feeling lost and disoriented.  

They are uncertain what to do next.  For years they had looked to him for guidance and direction 

and now without him, they feel lost. One could say that this portion of the book of Luke is about 

the disciples “looking back.”  They are looking back to the teachings and trying to make sense of 

what has happened.  It is only in looking backwards that they can begin to see signs that explain 

their current circumstances. 

 

And then comes the stories of encountering the resurrected Jesus.  He appears to Mary at the 

tomb and then to the disciples in a locked room.  A couple of disciples meet Jesus on a long 

journey to Emmaus.  As we recall in this story, they didn’t know it was Jesus.  It was only when 



they sat down together for a meal, when he broke bread among them, that their eyes were opened 

and they realized who it was standing there. 

 

In these brief encounters, Jesus offers peace and forgiveness and hope.  Luke’s gospel ends with 

Jesus and the disciples walking outside of Jerusalem when he ascends into heaven.  He extends 

his hands and blesses them before rising into the clouds.  This will be his last physical 

appearance with them.  But they don’t know that.  In the reading we shared this morning, the 

disciples are now looking to the skies.  They expect that Jesus is going to appear to them once 

again in the same way he left.   

 

They, like we, were faced with an unexpected time of change.  The world they had come to 

know with Jesus among them had disappeared on the cross.  Now a new reality was emerging.  

The same is true for us today.  With the arrival of this virus, our world has forever changed.  

Whether we like it or not, we cannot go back to the way things were.  Now we are in that in-

between state waiting to see what this new reality will look like. 

 

If there is hope to be found in this transitional time, it is to be found in some of the foundational 

learnings we have experienced.  We have been reminded that we are smart people.  We can learn 

and adapt quickly.  Teachers have led the way by continuing to educate and care for the children 

among us through remote learning.  We have been reminded that families and relationships are 

vital to our well-being.  We miss being together and recognize how important that is.  Folks have 

sought creative ways to stay connected with friends and loved ones, even when they can’t be 

physically together.  I have heard a couple of people say that they have connected on a deeper 

level with their neighbors, talking from the porches and driveways with people that otherwise a 

smile and a wave would have sufficed.   

 

We are being reminded of our generosity.  One of my facebook friends has been baking breads 

that she leaves on the doorsteps of her neighbors.  Makes me wish I lived closer!  In the midst of 

great need in our communities, people are responding with generosity and care. 

 

We are being reminded of how precious life is.  I think of the lives of Adrian and Stuart Baker.  

Married for 51 years, the retired couple was healthy until they both contracted covid-19 in 

March.  The couple died the same day, six minutes apart.  One of the things we have learned in 

this time is to appreciate the present moment. 

 

There are many lessons we have learned as communities and around the globe.  We have been 

reminded of the necessity of working together to find solutions.  Former U.N. Secretary General 

Kofi Annan once said that things like climate changes and diseases and terrorism are “problems 

without passports.”  The pressing issues of our day require cooperation.   

 

As we look into the mirror, we have seen some instances of our lesser selves.  We can be 

impatient, wanting immediate solutions.  We can ignore wise advice because we want the 

immediate gratification.   

 

And while the vast majority of folks have been kind and caring, we see instances of those who 

can be rude, arrogant, meanspirited.  Images of people getting angry because they are required to 



wear a mask to protect themselves and others lead to confrontations, spitting and childish 

behaviors.  

 

I have read and studied a lot about nonviolent movements around the world.  One of the 

requirements for participating in the marches and protests for the civil rights movement was that 

all participants had to agree to remain nonviolent and had to leave all weapons behind.  Scenes 

from those protesting the stay at home orders have shown people heavily armed.  These are bully 

tactics and I fear that if the request to stay inside and keep yourself and those around you healthy 

is seen as a reason to take up arms, we should not be surprised when this continues into the 

future for other perceived offenses.   

 

The pandemic has revealed some of the best and some of the worst in us. But now we are on the 

precipice of a new age.  As the scriptures put it, “what we shall be has not yet been revealed.”  

And some of that future is dependent upon what type of world we want to live in moving 

forward. 

 

In the reading from the book of Acts, the disciples have witnessed Jesus ascending into heaven.  

And they continue to look to the skies.  They assume this is where they will see him.  But while 

looking upward, they encounter two strangers who ask them, “Why are you looking up to 

heaven?”  The implication is that it is time to stop looking up or looking backwards.  It is time to 

look forward.  For the disciples it signals a time to begin living the things Jesus taught.  They 

will be the embodiment of his life and teachings.  If you want to know where to see Jesus today, 

look around you in the acts of kindness and compassion.  Look for examples of love.  Find 

people who are practicing forgiveness, feeding the hungry, welcoming those on the fringes, 

making a place at the table for everyone.  Where you find these things, Jesus is sure to be near. 

 

Years ago anthropologist Margaret Mead was asked what she considered the first sign of 

civilization in culture.  The student probably expected her to talk about the importance of clay 

pots or tools or grinding stones which benefitted the individual, the family and the community.  

Instead, she replied that the first evidence of civilization can be found in an artifact 15,000 years 

old, a fractured femur.   She noted that the bone had been broken and healed, which would have 

taken about six weeks.   

 

In the animal kingdom, if you break a leg, you die.  You cannot flee from danger, drink, gather 

food.  No creature survives a broken leg in the wild.  A broken femur that has healed is 

indication that someone took the time to stay with the wounded, to care for them, to see them 

through to recovery.  They brought them food and water and cared for them in their time of need.  

A healed femur, she noted, is a sign of people caring for people in a time of need. 

 

I see that occurring in many ways in our society today.  People caring for one another, reaching 

out to offer help and encouragement.  It is a sign of our compassion.  On a deeper level, it is the 

presence of God living among us.  The ministry of the church has always been about what 

happens in our daily lives.  More important than what happens in church is how we live our day 

to day lives.  This is where we encounter God’s work.  This is where we get to express our faith. 

 



On Ascension Day, the disciples were on the road looking up to the sky.  They learned that day 

to turn their gaze to the world around them.  This is where they would bring Christ’s presence.  

This is where they would encounter the risen Christ through ongoing expressions of love and 

kindness. 

 

As we stand today looking back at what has been, trying to make sense of where we are at this 

present moment and wondering what lies ahead, this is an opportunity.  It is a chance to look 

back and gather up the things that worked and carry them into the future.  It is also a chance to 

let go of the burdens and baggage and leave it behind.  We walk into this new day ready to share 

God’s love in new and unexpected ways. 

 

Let me close with the words of poet-laureate Amanda Gorman from a poem entitled, “The 

Miracle of Mourning.”  She writes: 

 

I thought I'd awaken to a world in mourning. 

Heavy clouds crowding, a society storming. 

But there's something different on this golden morning. 

Something magical in the sunlight, wide and warming. 

 

I see a dad with a stroller taking a jog. 

Across the street, a bright-eyed girl chases her dog. 

A grandma on a porch fingers her rosaries. 

She grins as her young neighbor brings her groceries. 

 

While we might feel small, separate, and all alone, 

Our people have never been more closely tethered. 

The question isn't if we will weather this unknown, 

But how we will weather this unknown together. 

 

So on this meaningful morn, we mourn and we mend. 

Like light, we can't be broken, even when we bend. 

 

As one, we will defeat both despair and disease. 

We stand with healthcare heroes and all employees; 

With families, libraries, schools, waiters, artists; 

Businesses, restaurants, and hospitals hit hardest. 

 

We ignite not in the light, but in lack thereof, 

For it is in loss that we truly learn to love. 

In this chaos, we will discover clarity. 

In suffering, we must find solidarity. 

 

For it's our grief that gives us our gratitude, 

Shows us how to find hope, if we ever lose it. 

So ensure that this ache wasn't endured in vain: 

Do not ignore the pain. Give it purpose. Use it. 



 

Read children's books, dance alone to DJ music. 

Know that this distance will make our hearts grow fonder. 

From a wave of woes our world will emerge stronger. 

 

We'll observe how the burdens braved by humankind 

Are also the moments that make us humans kind; 

Let every dawn find us courageous, brought closer; 

Heeding the light before the fight is over. 

When this ends, we'll smile sweetly, finally seeing 

In testing times, we became the best of beings. 


