
1 
 

Seventh Sunday of Easter 

May 24, 2020 

Bearing Witness 

We are approaching the end of the Easter season, the Great 50 Days!, 

in which we have explored the meaning of the resurrection and how it 

strengthens us to live in a broken world, as attentive, bold, sometimes 

vulnerable, followers of Jesus Christ. 

“We live in hope, not despair; in community, not isolation.” (Winnie 

Varghese) 

Like Jesus’ first followers, we find ourselves living between their 

question and their yearning: “Lord, is this the time when you will 

restore the kingdom to Israel?” While he was going and they were 

gazing up toward heaven, suddenly two men in white robes stood by 

them. They said, “Men of Galilee, why do you stand looking up toward 

heaven? 

They seem to want to recover the past or regain a prior existence.  

We too wish that our lives could return to the way they were before 

the pandemic.  

But they are now to be witnesses and conveyors of the good news.  

They are to be actors within God’s salvific plan, following and 

expanding the mission Jesus started. 

We sing of a church  

seeking to continue the story of Jesus  

by embodying Christ’s presence in the world. 

We are called together by Christ  
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as a community of broken but hopeful believers, loving what he loved,  

living what he taught,  

striving to be faithful servants of God  

in our time and place. (from A Song of Faith) 

This is both an ethical charge and an ecclesial charter.  

“Believers are commissioned to go throughout the world to tend to 

earthly matters by creating societies reflective of God’s liberation from 

the ravages of hunger, the indignities of social hierarchies, the 

injustices of tyranny.” (Bridgett A. Green, Connections, p. 290) 

“Vulnerable workers” experienced the greatest job losses over the past 

two months, Statscan reported. 

In percentage terms, part-time workers have suffered more than full-

time, temporary workers more than permanent, hourly wage earners 

more than salaries, the non-unionized more than the unionized and 

those with less seniority more than longer-serving coworkers. 

Here’s another way of putting it: The less you earn, the more likely your 

work was affected. (Matt Lundy) 

“We may be changing our notions of what essential workers are, but 

we can’t make them sacrificial workers in the process.” (David 

Macdonald) 

Sharing our stories with one another, we can offer encouragement to 

the hopeless, the promise of justice to the mistreated, and healing to 

the broken. 

In these ways, our stories bear witness to the powerful, loving, 

liberating work of Jesus Christ and continue to build God’s kingdom 

here on earth.  
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In 1941, the Carmelite nun, Jessica Powers, wrote a poem which 

reverberates powerfully 80 years later: 

Having no gift of strategy, no arms, 

No secret weapon and no walled defense, 

I shall become a citizen of love, 

That little nation with the blood-stained sod  

Where even the slain have power, the only country 

That sends forth an ambassador to God. 

We are members of Christ’s body. 

“When they had entered the city, they went to the room upstairs 

where they were staying, Peter and John, and James, and Andrew, 

Philip and Thomas, Bartholomew and Matthew, James son of Alphaeus, 

and Simon the Zealot, and Judas son of James. All these were 

constantly devoting themselves to prayer, together with certain 

women, including Mary the mother of Jesus, as well as his brothers.” 

(Acts 1:13-14) 

The disciples walk back to Jerusalem, a bit of a hike, to a house 

occupied by Jesus’ mother and brothers and other women. 

Think of this as a community of faith. 

The disciples expand their “bubble” to include another household. 

We, too, would like to be together for “in-person” worship but the risk 

is too high. 

As many places of business reopen, our church remains shuttered. 

I know you have been reading or listening to reports from Dr. Bonnie 

Henry regarding houses of worship. 
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We are faithfully guided by our own “COVID-19” Protocol Team—Laurie 

Mueller (past-chair of Council, Sue Christensen (Secretary of Council), 

Bill Walker (Chair of Council) and our trusted physicians, Dr. John 

Anderson and Dr. Richard Nuttall. 

We will strictly follow their advice and comply with their 

recommendations presented to Council. 

But for now, the risk of infection outweighs our desire to gather for 

public worship.   

We are community of faith not simply a collection of individuals and we 

do not stand on our own. 

We are part of the global company of Spirit-infused witnesses to the 

love of God. 

When we suffer, we share in Jesus’ sufferings and rejection, just as 

Jesus shares in ours. 

Just as Jesus was condemned and suffered for and with the whole 

human race, so there is an intimacy with him in our own suffering that 

we can feel in prayer, in meditation, or in our thoughts and awareness. 

Whatever our suffering, we know that Jesus is suffering with us and 

loving us through it.  

Praying for others puts us in solidarity with those with whom Jesus was 

in solidarity: the poor, the hungry, the sick, and the forgotten. 

We pray to remember. 

We offer intercession to be in communion with them, and we pray for 

the grace of God to inspire us and strengthen us to be the body of 

Christ, to make our thoughts and prayers into concrete actions. 
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The work of the kingdom is ours to bear but not always ours to see in 

its fullness. 

“We are prophets of a future not our own.” (Bishop Ken Untener) 

We celebrate the presence and prepare for the absence of Jesus, 

knowing that the mission to which he calls us is ours to bear; but during 

our earthly journey we will never fully see and know the great depths 

and heights of God’s overall plan. 

Yet each member of the church can identify with the apostles, gazing at 

the ascending risen Lord. 

In his absence, we are made ready every day to spread the gospel (and 

not the virus!) and to do the work of the kingdom. 

When we seek language to praise you, O God, all we can utter seems 

stale, tame, or odd. Tongue-tied and word-lost, we struggle to find 

phrases that slight neither heart, soul, nor mind: Infinite, intimate, 

unbounded friend, cosmic companion who loves without end, nearer 

than heart-beat, more subtle than breath, keener than insight, and 

stronger than death. Amen. 

Rev. Bill Cantelon 

 


