
Festival of the Ascension May 16th, 2021 

 

Luke 24:50-53 

The Powerful, Lasting Reminders of Ascension 

 

It seems that one of the effects of sin is that it’s messed up our ability to 

remember properly.  May is a busy month in my family.  In addition to 

mother’s day.  My mom’s birthday was yesterday, the 15th.  My oldest sister’s 

birthday is the 18th.  My dad’s birthday is the 20th.  And Kadie’s and my next 

oldest sister’s birthdays are on the 23rd.  It’s this solid 8 day mass of birthdays.  

So what did I do on Friday?  I asked Kadie to remind me to call my mother 

yesterday.  With a sermon to finish, and all the regular busy work of getting 

ready for a Sunday, plus call service and talking to our new teachers, I knew I 

might forget.  So I asked for a reminder.   

 

(And just a side note – I am thankful to have a wife who can do those things for 

me.  If I’ve remembered something about you or mentioned something I 

remembered to you, more likely than not, it’s because she reminded me!)  

 

Dates and task aren’t the only area where our memory is affected.  Sin has so 

messed up our minds that those things which are so important to remember are 

easily forgotten.  And those things we should cast out of our thoughts seem to 

linger.  It seems to be really easy to forget about blessings God’s given to us 

while we seem to be really good at remembering challenges which we have. It 

seems like we can often forget about sins which we commit against others, 

particularly if that sin doesn’t seem – to our mind – to be that serious while we 

seem to be really good at remembering sins which other people have committed 

against us. Our memory: sin has messed it all up.  

 

Yet the God who knows all things knows us, and knows that we need 

reminders. We need reminders of his love, reminders of his blessings, 

reminders of his truths. We need them especially when challenging times try to 

push the memory of those good blessings away.    

 

For the disciples, life was about to get a lot more challenging. The disciples 

were going to see people beaten, imprisoned, put to death. They were going to 

witness families being torn into two for the “crime” of believing in Jesus! The 

disciples themselves were going to feel the whip, were going to taste 

imprisonment, were going to die martyrs’ deaths. All those threats we’ve seen 

over the past several weeks in the book of Acts. 

 



So what do you think? As these things were going on, do you think it was easy 

to remember that God was blessing them? Do you think they might have 

appreciated/needed a reminder?  

 

Jesus’ ascension is a powerful, lasting reminder!  

 

Remember, Jesus ascending to heaven was the last sight the disciples had of 

Jesus. In other words, this was the “picture” of Jesus that was going to stick in 

their minds.  And as humans do, they would remember people the way he 

looked the last time they saw him.  

 

So what’s the last sight the disciples got of Jesus? He led them out as far as 

the vicinity of Bethany. He lifted up his hands and blessed them. And while 

he was blessing them, he parted from them and was taken up into heaven. 

 

First, Jesus took them up onto the Mount of Olives, so that they could see the 

city of Jerusalem laid out below them. From there one can see the Garden of 

Gethsemane, the area where the upper room was located, Caiaphas’ palace. 

Perhaps most valuably, one can see Mt. Calvary and the empty tomb. For a 

believer, these are the places! 

 

Then, Jesus lifted up his hands to bless them. As he did, what could the 

disciples see? The nail marks!  

 

Finally, as Jesus was blessing them, he was taken up into the sky and he never 

stopped blessing them. He hadn’t really left; they just couldn’t see him with 

their physical eyes. 

 

What a sight!  In fact the LAST sight they had of Jesus, the sight which would 

stick in their minds.   

 

Think about how this would have helped the disciples. When their consciences 

were bothering them, how valuable to “see” those hands of Jesus, to “see” those 

nail marks, to “see” the place where Jesus had died and risen.  

 

When they wondered if God really loved them, how valuable to “see” those 

glorious scars on his hands, to “see” the Garden of Gethsemane, the palace. If 

Jesus was willing to be taken captive, was willing to endure that crazy trial, was 

willing to walk to the cross and die, could there be any possible doubt as to 

whether Jesus loved them?  

 



When the disciples were down and discouraged, how valuable to “see” those 

hands upraised, in blessing! How valuable to know that those hands never came 

down, but remained up!  

 

When the disciples were feeling weak, how valuable to see the risen Jesus 

powerfully ascending into the sky! When the disciples were feeling alone, how 

valuable to know that Jesus hadn’t really left.  

 

What powerful, lasting reminders this “sight” gave to the disciples!   

 

Dear friends of Jesus, those powerful, lasting reminders are for you and me too.  

 

Feeling alone? Remember the promises of Jesus in Matthews account.  Surely I 

am with you always. No, you can’t see him, but he’s right there…with 

you…always.  

 

Feeling weak? Remember Jesus powerfully rise up off the ground and go up 

into the sky!  

 

Feeling horrible about some sin(s) committed? Remember those nail marks.  

Remember the places where Jesus suffered, and be assured – your sins are 

forgiven…in full…completely!   

 

Feeling frustrated or nervous? See those hands of Jesus, raised in blessing, and 

be reminded that God really is ruling all things for your benefit.  

 

These are the blessed, powerful, lasting reminder of our Savior’s ascension.  

Reminders meant for you and me.  The exact kind we need. 

 

You know, when we get a reminder, it usually prompts an appropriate response.  

Yesterday, we were eating breakfast, and it actually wasn’t Kadie who 

reminded me to call my mom.  The steel trap which is our Son said, “It’s 

grandma’s birthday today!”  Reminder received.  So what did we do?  We 

called her.  Right then and there.   

 

It might seem strange at first to hear that the disciples reaction to Jesus leaving 

them visibly was to rejoice.  But knowing the powerful message their Lord’s 

ascension preached to their hearts, what could be a more appropriate response 

than the one they gave?   

 

So they worshipped him and returned to Jerusalem with great joy.  They 

were continually in the temple courts, praising and blessing God. Amen. 

 



Those who were comforted by the powerful and lasting reminders of Jesus’ 

ascension were filled with joy and they continually gathered in the temple 

courts, praising God and blessings him…speaking well of him for all to hear.   

 

I am so thankful for the blessings of technology.  I’m so thankful that in a very 

chaotic, confusing, divisive time, we’ve been able to allow God’s people to 

continue to hear his Word, whether in person or through the wonder of 

electronic waves.  But one of the big questions we pastors and our synod as a 

whole has been wrestling with is how can we make sure our people aren’t 

giving up these blessings?  …The blessing of gathering together to praise God 

jointly.  …The blessing of gathering together to bless God.  Think about what 

that means.  Blessing God…speaking well of God.  Is that for his sake?  No.  

He doesn’t receive any good from us.  Blessing God…speaking well of 

God…is for the sake of one another.  As we speak God’s goodness to one 

another.  As the writer to the Hebrews notes as he talks about gathering 

together and reminds us there’s believer to believer part of this…that we 

encourage one another through our gathering…that we need that 

encouragement that comes from physical presence with one another.  

 

Some of you might be watching this right now in your PJ’s.  I’m very happy 

you’re joining us.  But can I also give an encouragement.  IF (and I sincerely 

mean that…I understand there are valid reasons people might still be choosing 

to worship virtually)…but IF that’s being done merely for convenience, might I 

gently give you the encouragement to realize you’re losing something.   You’re 

losing the ability to be with one another and encourage one another and 

commune with one another…all ways that our risen and ascended Lord wishes 

to bless us and keep his ascension reminders firmly fixed in our hearts.  As we 

get closer and closer to being comfortable living life in whatever similar or 

altered way life will be going forward, let’s not give that up!  And I trust the 

powerful, lasting reminders of our ascended Lord will lead us to the same joy 

and same desires as he did his disciples. 

 

They carried those reminders with them through thick and thin.  They were 

powerful and lasting and reminders that filled their heart with joy.   

 

I pray our Savior’s ascension does the same for you.  I pray this sight of Jesus 

in the eyes of your heart fills you with great joy and comfort and peace.  I pray 

it goes with you and continually gives you the comfort of your forgiveness and 

the peace of knowing your Savior now reigns on high, watching over all your 

comings and goings.  And I pray that joy continues to move each of us to 

joyfully gather…to hear God’s Word…to praise his name…to bless him to one 

another and to all the world.  For our God has ascended on high!  Alleluia!  

Amen.   


