




This Week’s Reflection for Pentecost, Sunday 31st May 2020 by Michael Clarke,  
John 20 v19-23

Our reading today from John’s gospel reminds us of that life-changing moment for the disciples 
when Jesus appeared to them in the locked room and greeted them with words we echo at our 
gatherings, “Peace be with you.”  From being fearful for their lives, those words transformed 
them into men with a purpose and the confidence to achieve the task Jesus then gave them,                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                              
“As the Father sent me, so I send you.”  And he blessed them with the gift of the Holy Spirit.

Today, as we celebrate Pentecost, we recall the disciples gathering in Jerusalem at the peak of 
the Jewish Festival.  For than new band of Christians, as they eventually became known, their 
celebration was 50 days after Christ’s resurrection.

And then, amongst all the Jewish celebrations, that seismic and very public event when in front 
of the throng,  the disciples received very public confirmation of the gift of the gift of the Holy 
Spirit, and the ability to carry Christ’s message to the crowd in their own languages.

As believers, we too live with the gift of the Holy Spirit. He is given not to be carefully packed 
and protected, but to be used as we are able, in the echo of Jesus’ words’ “As the Father sent 
me, so I send you.”

A daunting task for all and reflected on by that arch student of human nature, the French priest, 
Fr. Michel Quoist is one of his many prayer-poems from the volume ‘Pathways of Prayer.’

From ‘PATHWAYS OF PRAYER’ by Michel Quoist

I believe, Lord, that I’d be capable of accomplishing some extraordinary feats . . . . once in a 
while; something that would mobilise all my resources,

because I’d be upset by destitution,
because I’d be upset by injustice,
because one of my loved ones would be in danger

I even believe sometimes that I’d be capable of risking my life.

Why did you invent endurance, Lord;
and faithfulness in small things,
and love that is always demanding?

Always beginning again, always.

Lord, I can’t,
and I know
and I’m afraid
that when I look at my life,



in your presence, in the light of your Spirit,
I’ll discover that for the few moments I’ve given
there will be thousands that I have refused to give
and I won’t have given my whole life but only a few little bits of it.

“It’s true, my child,” says the Lord,
“that circumstances allow some people to give all their light in a few scintillating flashes,
but many are asked to kindle a thousand small lights of love
in the deep night of their lives.
Don’t have regrets about this; don’t judge.
I don’t ask you to succeed always, only to try always.
Above all, I ask you to accept your own limitations,
to acknowledge your poverty – and give it to me,
and even your sins,
and the bits of life you have waisted and withheld from those who are waiting.

I will complete what is lacking in you and restore your capacity for endurance; because in my 
hands the poverty you offer will become wealth, for eternity.”

Revd David’s Sermon, Reading John 17 v20-26
Sunday 24th May 2020  ‘Becoming the Church Jesus Prayed For’

The story is told be an elderly Hillbilly who lived in the mountains overlooking the Chicago.  He 
lived off grid, never had electricity, took his water every day from the well, bred and grew pretty 
much all he needed to eat, had no new clothes since his wedding 60 years ago and witnessed, 
but with no pleasure, the growth of the great city beneath him.  He never went to the city, had a 
beaten-up jeep which he used rarely for collecting provisions from the local store.  Had not tv, 
radio, never read a newspaper and his nearest neighbour was 3 miles down the track.

His Son however, after leaving school and going off to University in the City, never returned 
home and became a successful banker with an office on the 34th floor of one of the skyscrapers 
his father despised.  Despite many attempts, his father had never accepted an invitation to visit 
his son’s apartment or office.  He hated change, resented modernisation and progress for him 
was finding a button for his trousers which he lost 3 years ago. 

One day, he surprised his son but agreeing to visit his office, which he could see from the family 
shack in the hills in which he was born, became his family home when he married and had his 
son.  As agreed, his son arrived on a very hot afternoon to take him to the city in his new BMW 
with the roof down.  His father began to grumble before he got into the car.  He grumbled about 
having to change his morning routine which hadn’t changed for years, he grumbled at having to 
change the way he dressed, he grumbled changing the day he took a bath.  He saw the BMW 
and grumbled about cost, didn’t like the colour and couldn’t see the point of an electric roof, 



electric windows, he grumbled about the air conditioning, he didn’t like the leather seats and 
complained about the route the SAT NAV took them as it was a route he would not have taken.

So, eventually, having grumble his way into the car, complained about the unnecessary 
technology and criticised all the changes he saw in the city which bore no resemblance to the 
city he used to visit in his cart with his Father as a child. Well, you can imagine his son’s 
apprehension as he park the car and walked towards the office. Rounding the corner with the 
entrance to the office ahead of him, the father stops – and is instantly fascinated by the 
revolving door.  He stood for a moment and watched people go in and come out. Puzzled at 
what he was seeing, he remained watching as people disappeared and appeared through this 
strangest of doors – the likes of which he had never seen.  As expected, he grumbled about the 
need for such a fancy door, arguing that, in his view, a wooden door with a couple of hinges had 
always been sufficient for him!   And then he watched an elderly woman approach the door 
– and he was curious about how she would manage such an unnecessary and dangerous 
invention!  As she approached, she placed her hand on the rail, gave it a push and disappeared.  
No sooner had she disappeared did a young, beautiful woman walk out of the revolving door.  
Amazed at the apparent and instant  transformation this older woman had undergone upon 
entering the revolving door – in seeing this beautiful young woman, he says to his son, go and 
get that new car of yours – we’re going home to get your mother!

It seems to me  that we all like things just the way they are and can resist change, no matter 
how urgent and necessary the proposed changes are.  The truth is, that most of us like things 
just the way they are and are sceptical, critical and even vocal about any proposed changes to 
what is familiar and comfortable . . . . . . unless that is, rather like the elderly hillbilly, we see an 
advantage for ourselves. It is true isn’t it, that change is usually welcome when there is 
something in it for us but resisted when there isn’t!

Last Thursday was Ascension Day, and as we remembered Christ’s ‘return home’ (his 
ascension) to the right hand of his Father – a couple of Sunday’s ago we reflected on the 
stoning of Stephen, who at the moment of his death, Luke tells us in Acts 7 – full of the Holy 
Spirit, Stephen looked up to heaven and saw the glory of God, and Jesus standing at the right 
hand of God.

And here in the Upper Room, Jesus prays (v22) I have given them the glory that you gave me, 
that they may be one as we are one.  As you think of your own Parish Church and together, as 
we think about the Benefice, let me ask you, are we ‘glorious’?  I have heard folk describe our 
church buildings as ‘simply glorious’ and messages left by visitors reflect the same conclusion 
that the church they have visited is glorious!   However, this is a much lesser glory than Jesus 
had in mind when he says ‘I have given them my glory’ - in effect – ‘I have made them glorious’ 
– ‘They are and will be a glory to behold’– 

Our church buildings, churchyards, history, architecture, church programmes, mission initiatives, 
technology, websites, live streaming, even our mission action plans, along with the affection we 



share for our communities, – as glorious as these things may be – are all nothing compared to 
the glory of which Jesus prays for here in v22.
The glory he speaks of is the glory that is anticipated by John earlier in the first chapter of his 
Gospel narrative (Jn 1 v12) He [Christ] was in the world, and though the world was made 
through him, the world cannot recognise him.  ‘He came to his own, but his own did not receive 
him – yet to all who received him, to those who believed in his name, he gave the right to 
become Children of God.’

We could all spend time discussing what changes we need to make post this lockdown period.  
But let’s listen to Jesus first -  who prays for our unity.  Let’s look for a moment at those who 
were in that Upper Room with Jesus, listening to him pray for their [our] UNITY.  There was a 
Tax Collector, a handful of fishermen, a prostitute who was once possessed by seven demons. 
Some were poor, some were wealthy.  Some were energetic, others were not so.  Some like 
Peter had explosive personalities whilst others like James were more logical and reasoned. 
Jesus believes that unity amongst such disparate and desperate disciples was not only possible 
but necessary!
So, Jesus prays no less than seven times in this 17th Chapter of John that they [we] may be 
ONE and that our life together would be characterised by such a glorious unity that blesses the 
very heart of God, brings passion and purpose to his people and builds his church.

We must notice that the ‘unity’ for which Jesus prays is without doubt, not organisational or 
administrative but missional. Jesus prays that our unity (notice in v20 as he prays for those who 
will believe, and that’s us) be the vehicle God will use to bind us together as one and bless our 
communities and build his church.  And what makes the Church glorious is that we are (1) one 
in our personal faith in Jesus Christ as our Lord and Saviour, (2) that we are one in our purpose 
to point others to the glory of Christ and (3) are  unified in our determination to live and speak of 
Christ in our communities in such a way as others are not drawn to the supposed glory of our 
church buildings – but to the certain glory of the Jesus Christ, for which and whom they were 
built!

So, what do you imagine the church be like after this period of lockdown? My prayer, with Jesus 
is that it will be glorious and unified.  Drawn once again to the things that matter the most – and 
what mattered the most to Jesus in that upper room was that we remained one and any 
changes we accept or resit will not be for our own personal benefit or comfort but for the 
enduring glory of his name and the eternal blessing of others. 

Amen.


