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For Claire, through whom the Spirit flows and breathes 

and changes the world. 
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The day of Pentecost is coming.

The church is changing color.

The white and gold of Easter

will soon burst into flaming red,

then cool to green.
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The world outside has its own seasons.

It is changing colors, too.

In many places, the whites and browns of winter 

have been folded away for another year.

Colors are bursting out everywhere—

wildflowers in ditches,

birds flashing bright wings,

dandelions popping out in unexpected places.

Everything is greening. 

It feels like the sleeping world

is waking up again.

Taking a deep breath, getting ready to grow.
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Breathless
The news left them breathless.

“I am going away,” said Jesus. 

“You will not see me anymore.”

His friends could not understand.

On that terrible day when Jesus died 

their world seemed to crumble.

They held tight to one another

to keep from tumbling into emptiness.

But then—how was it possible?

—he was back! 

Wild joy sprang up in them.

This time, they promised,

we will hold onto him and 

never let go.

But Jesus shattered their hopes.

Like small children, his friends 

clung to him,

overflowing with questions:
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“Where are you going?”

“Can we come too?”

“When will you come back?”

“Who will stay with us?”

But Jesus gathered them close, 

and said:

Wild joy sprang up in them.

This time, they promised,

we will hold onto him and 

never let go.

But Jesus shattered their hopes.

Like small children, his friends 

clung to him,

overflowing with questions:

“Don’t be afraid. 

I will never leave you alone.

A helper is coming 

to show you the way.

To stand by you.

To comfort you.

To be with you always.

Wait and watch.”

Then he was gone, like smoke from 

a candle, dissolving into thin air.

They held their breath and waited.
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Sometimes I hold my breath

when I am scared

or when something hurts a lot. 

Saying goodbye to someone you love hurts.

When they go they leave an empty space

no one else can fill.

Other people come, but it is not the same. 

I wonder why Jesus came back to his friends,

only to go away again.

Why did he get their hopes up?

That must have hurt.

They must have been afraid. 
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I guess everyone is afraid sometimes.

Afraid of losing someone important. 

Afraid of new things.

Afraid of change.

Afraid of being alone.

It would help to have a friend who never goes away.

I wonder who that could be?
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On the last Sunday of Easter

We hear the story of the Ascension.

That is a big word that means going up.

As we hear the story of how Jesus went back to God,

the storyteller lights a candle,

then puts out the flame.

A curlicue of smoke rises,

then dissolves into the air.

I can smell it even after it disappears.

The light is still with us in some way.

But it is not the same.
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