
 

 

isch-ing Lines      by Deacon Howard Fischer 

The Solemnity of the Ascension recalls that Jesus’ 

appearances following the Resurrection came to an end at 

some point. But that fact is quite secondary to the main point 

of this feast: Jesus didn’t leave without first giving clear 

instructions about what we need to do until he comes again – 

we are to be his witnesses to the ends of the earth.  

The early response of the Eleven to Jesus’ instructions wasn’t very 

promising. “Why are you standing around looking up to the sky?” This 

question can also be asked of you and me. To the extent that we are busy 

gazing into the future, or mired in past hurts, or preoccupied with our 

own desires, or simply content to practice religious rituals, you and I are 

guilty of staring off slack-jawed into space and ignoring the mission 

entrusted to us by the Lord. 

On a dangerous seacoast where shipwrecks were a frequent occurrence, 

there once was a crude little life-saving station. The building was just a 

hut and there was only one boat, but the few devoted members kept a 

constant watch over the sea. With no thought for themselves, they 

searched for the lost and saved many lives. The station became famous 

and some of those who had been saved gave their time, money and effort 

in support of its work. New boats were bought and new crews were 

trained. The little life-saving station grew. 

Some of the members of the station were unhappy that the building was 

so crude and poorly equipped. The emergency cots were replaced with 

beds and the building enlarged. Now the life-saving station became a 

popular gathering place for its members, and they decorated it 

beautifully and furnished it exquisitely as they viewed it as a sort of club. 

Fewer members were now interested in going to sea on life-saving 

missions, so they hired life-boat crews to do this work. The life-saving 

motif still prevailed in the club’s decorations and in the special large 

room where the club initiations were held. 

About this time, a large ship was wrecked off the coast. The hired crews 

brought in boatloads of cold, wet, half-drowned people. They were dirty 

and sick. Some had yellow skin and some had black skin. The beautiful 



 

 

club was in chaos. The property committee immediately had a shower 

built so that shipwreck victims could be cleaned up before coming inside. 

At the next meeting, there was a split in club membership. Most 

members wanted to stop the club’s life-saving activities as being 

unpleasant and a hindrance to the normal social life of the club. Some 

members insisted upon life-saving as their primary purpose and pointed 

out that they were still called a life-saving station. But they were voted 

down and told that if they wanted to save the lives of those various kinds 

of shipwrecked people, they could begin their own station down the 

coast. And that is what they did. 

As the years went by, the new station experienced the same changes that 

occurred in the old. It evolved into a club and another new station was 

founded. History continued to repeat itself and if you visit the sea coast 

today you will find a number of exclusive clubs along that shore. 

Shipwrecks are still frequent in those waters, but most of the people 

drown. 

So have we turned the Church into a social club while people drown? Do 

we limit our faith to the comfortable, risk-free confines of religious ritual? 

Have we chosen to neglect our primary mission because it is hard and 

messy? Perhaps we would rather let someone else do the work for us. 

C.S. Lewis wrote: “I am often, I believe, praying for others when I should 

be doing things for them. It’s so much easier to pray for a bore than to go 

and see him.”   

The feast of the Ascension reminds us that you and I have been 

commissioned to do the hard, messy work of spreading the Gospel of 

Jesus Christ in both word and deed. The Kingdom of God does not only 

exist in the next life…it starts HERE. NOW. Spreading the Gospel 

happens not by scolding people for their lapses but by concretely 

demonstrating mercy, compassion and charity to those in need. This is 

not simply the job of the institutional Church or of a handful of special 

people – it is the responsibility of every person who follows Jesus Christ.  

May we stop gazing off, waiting for a miracle to drop from the sky. You 

and I are to be God’s miracle on the ground! Time to roll up our sleeves 

and get to work. If you wish to contact me, just leave a note in the Parish 

Office or send an email to deaconhwf99@yahoo.com.  


