
 
 

 Sermon for Sunday, May 26, 2019 
 

IN GOOD HANDS 
 
 In our gospel reading this morning, Jesus is saying farewell.  He is leaving his disciples, his children 
in the faith, to go the way of the Cross.  And while chronologically this fits in the salvation narrative before 
Easter, it also fits quite nicely in this time right before the Ascension, which we celebrate this coming 
Thursday.  The resurrected Jesus is with us, and has been for going on forty days now, but he is about to 
leave us again, this time to ascend to God.  He has promised he is coming back, but we don’t know when.  
And the burning question for us is the child’s question when Mom or Dad is about to walk out the door:  
Who will take care of us? 
 James Somerville puts this into perspective for us.  He invites us to imagine Jesus as a mother 
standing with her hand on the doorknob, her coat slung over her arm, watching her children play with Legos 
on the living room floor.  One of them looks up suddenly and, noticing that she is about to leave, asks: 
“Where are you going?” 
 

“I go to prepare a place for you.  And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come again and 
take you to myself, so that where I am there you may be also.” 
“Can we go with you?” 
“Where I am going you cannot come.” 
“How long will you be gone?” 
“A little while and you will no longer see me, and again a little while and you will see me.” 
“Who will take care of us?” 
“I will ask the Father, and he will give you another Advocate, to be with you forever.”1 

 

The Greek word for “advocate” is paraclete, formed from a verb that means “to call alongside of.”  
The paraclete is the one whom you call upon when you are hauled into court on false charges, when the 
school bully is beating up on you on the playground, and when you wake up from a bad dream in the middle 
of the night.  The paraclete is the one who stands beside you in your time of need, as friend, counselor, 
advocate, encourager, and defender.  The Paraclete is a healing presence, reminding you of God’s promises, 
calling you to rest in faith, inviting you to trust in the Lord Jesus, and assuring you that you are never alone.  
Jesus served this function while he was with his disciples.  But now, as he prepares to ascend to God, he 
promises us another advocate to serve us in his absence.  As Fred Craddock suggests, what Jesus did for his 
disciples, the Holy Spirit will do for the Church.2 

This morning, in the sacrament of baptism, we conferred upon Austin and Tristan, the blessing of the 
Holy Spirit.  It’s important to remember that we baptize not just with water, but also with the Holy Spirit, 
with the fire and the passion, of God’s love.  At the end of last week’s scripture reading from Acts 11, there 
was a remarkable statement.  The followers of Jesus, who at that time were all Jews, had witnessed how the 
Holy Spirit came upon the Gentiles whom Peter baptized.  And they praised God, saying, “Then God has 
given even to the Gentiles the repentance that leads to life,” meaning that repentance, that oh so important 
turning toward God and new life in Christ, is not a human action, or reaction, but is in itself, a gift of the 
Holy Spirit.  What we vow to do in the baptism of our children, is to nurture that gift and help our children 
grow up into all its promise, comfort, and joy. 

The work of the Holy Spirit is within the community of faith.  It is Church work.  No longer is the 
Word of God spoken only by Jesus.  By the power of the Holy Spirit it is proclaimed by the members of the 
community of faith, which is Christ’s body.  No longer is the healing ministry of Jesus confined to his 
person.  By the power of the Holy Spirit it is conferred upon every disciple to bring health, wholeness, and 
peace to all the world.  No longer is forgiveness procured only by those who meet Jesus face to face.  By the 
power of the Holy Spirit, forgiveness is available to all who by faith enter into Christ’s presence in the 
Church. 

With the coming of the Holy Spirit, we are empowered to become the presence of the risen Christ for 
each other and for the world.  What we bless will be blessed and what we curse will be cursed.  We are the 
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responsible agents of God’s transforming love, the ambassadors of Jesus.  That is an awesome responsibility, 
which we take far too lightly.  We are the body of Christ.  But it is also a glorious responsibility in which we 
rejoice, because we are not alone.  The Paraclete is with us, to remind us of everything Jesus said to us, to 
teach us what we yet need to know, to strengthen us in our weakness, to heal us of our brokenness, to enliven 
our saving work, and to put God’s Word on our lips.  Jesus has entrusted us with his message and his 
ministry, and he has left us in good hands until his return.  The Spirit will take care of us, as long as we 
remain together. 
  Eve Conant once wrote about the struggles of Army Chaplains to keep their faith in the midst of the 
horrors of the war.  She suggested that “Countless soldiers—not just chaplains—struggle with how to 
reconcile a God of love with a God who allows the terror of conflict.”3  It’s a silly statement really, because 
love demands the freedom of the other.  Because God does love us, we are free to love or to hate, to reconcile 
or to condemn, to make peace or to make war.  God does not allow war, anymore than God allows peace.  
We allow war, because we have not fully embraced into our own hearts, the love God has for each and every 
one of us, including the other.  But what makes life and faith so challenging to chaplains, is not the terror of 
war, horrific as it is, but is their tendency to retreat into anxiety and isolation.  They feel alone, as if they are 
the only persons of faith, and the only ambassadors of God’s Word.  The more we try to go it alone, the more 
anxious we become.  The more isolated we choose to be, the less we enjoy the comfort, encouragement, and 
peace of the Holy Spirit.  Because the Spirit’s work is Church work.  The work of the Holy Spirit is within 
the community of faith.  
  In the parable of the Lost Sheep, the good shepherd leaves the ninety-nine on the hill to go in search 
of the one that is lost.  The good shepherd can do that, because the ninety-nine are together, right where they 
are supposed to be, safe in the company of one another from predators and mishaps.  As long as they are 
together, they need not be anxious, even while the shepherd is away.  Just so, the risen Jesus leaves us, not to 
fend for ourselves, but to fend with each other and for each other.  He leaves us in the good hands of one 
another, guided by another advocate, the Holy Spirit, who reminds us of our Lord’s abiding love, of his 
gracious words, of his healing power, of his forgiving heart, and of his promise to return, that where he is we 
may be also.     

I was reminded last weekend, when I was with my granddaughter Lydia, whose namesake we heard 
in our reading from Acts today, that when my children were little, and Holly and I were going out for the 
evening or away for the day, we left them with a babysitter.  Some, of course, were better than others, and 
consequently, more beloved by my daughters.  The good ones—and there were just a couple of them—didn’t 
just watch TV and eat pizza while my children did their own thing.  The good ones got on the floor and 
played with them, romped with them, played games with them, and read to them.  In a way, they did what 
Mom and Dad too often didn’t do, which was commune with them.  So when we told our children we had to 
go out, they quickly asked, “Who is going to take care of us?”  If we said, “Amy,” they would squeal with 
delight.  They knew they were in for a good time, with a dear, loving person, who was a member of our 
church.  And Holly and I knew, we were leaving them in good hands. 
 It may be a stretch to compare the Holy Spirit to a babysitter, but I don’t think it’s too big a one.  If 
we can imagine Jesus like a mother or father, taking leave of his beloved children for a while and making 
preparations for his children’s care during his absence, then surely we can imagine the Spirit in the role of 
childcare provider, who watches over the family of God in the interim, between Jesus’ departure and his 
return, as one who comforts and cares for us, as one who teaches us and reminds us of our parent’s love, as 
one who is there for us in our times of need, and as one who plays with us, romps with us, reads to us, feeds 
us, gets on the floor with us, and all-in-all rejoices with the sons and daughters of God.  Yes, that’s the Holy 
Spirit I have come to know and trust; our Advocate, our Comforter, and our Peace.  Yes, indeed, Jesus has 
left us in good hands, and thank God for that. 
 

PRAYER:  Almighty God, may we always embrace the blessing of your Holy Spirit in the community of 
faith.  May we always recognize that as long as we are together in the Body of Christ, with your Advocate to 
care for us, we are in good hands.  In Jesus’ name we ask it.  Amen. 
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