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Acts 1: 1-11

Psalm 47

Hebrews 9: 24-28, 10: 19-23

Luke 24: 46-53
Once before in a homily,

I confessed that ever since I was a child

I’ve had a love of geography --- or more precisely, a love of maps.

Some maps are simply lovely to look at ---

each nation or state rendered in a different dusty pastel color,

each town or city indicated by circles and dots of different sizes.

But if one also has

just a little bit of interest in history ---

or these days, if one simply has access to “Google Earth” ---

one realizes that maps not only reveal the earth’s features ---

rivers, lakes and oceans,

mountain ranges, deserts and plains ---

but also the impact that we humans have had upon the earth.
What I refer to, of course, are boundaries.

Look at any of the images of the earth

that have come to us from outer space ---

photos and film footage shot from any of the satellites circling the earth,

or any of the spacecraft that have travelled beyond earth’s atmosphere,

and one is embarrassingly surprised to remember

that all of earth’s boundaries are man-made.

They cannot be seen from space.

Look at any map of Chicago printed before 1889

and you might be surprised to realize

that we weren’t part of it.

Andersonville was considered a neighborhood
within the larger suburb of Edgewater.

The great annexation of 1889

incorporated everything from Fullerton north to Devon,
and from the lakefront west to Harlem

into the rapidly growing city.

The annexations on the south side were even larger.

Or consider this ---

Arizona, which just passed a tough new anti-immigration bill,

was not itself admitted to the United States until 1912;

prior to that it was only a territory.

Or, I should say, that from 1848 until 1912 it was only a territory.

Prior to 1848, it was still part of Mexico,

as were New Mexico, and parts of Texas, Colorado, Utah and California.

The Mexican-American War ---

which most historians now acknowledge we started ---

allowed us to annex all of what we now know as the southwestern states,

which in the past 25 years, have witnessed the greatest growth in the country.

A little bit prior to the Civil War, none of it was ours.

Just in my own lifetime,

many of the boundaries and names of countries

of Africa and Central America and southern Asia have changed.

With the collapse of the Soviet Union in the late 80’s,

countries emerged from dormancy

that many of us had never heard of before ---

Who here had ever heard of ‘Kazakhstan’ or ‘Belarus’ prior to 1990?

Israel, which has figured on the Nightly News

virtually every night since my childhood,
did not exist prior to 1948.

And so, while the earth changes very little from one century to the next,

the maps that depict the earth for us change almost constantly.

And that’s simply because boundaries change.

Today the Church celebrates the feast of the Ascension.

After rising from the dead, the scriptures tell us,

Christ remained among his disciples for forty days,

appearing to them, encouraging them, eating with them.

But at the end of 40 days, St. Luke reports,

Christ was taken up to heaven in their sight.

What St. Luke neglects to mention
is that at that precise moment

the earth’s most ancient boundary
disappeared.

In thinking about the Ascension,
it is a mistake to think

that Christ had had enough of us…..
…that his ascension was an escape.

That having done his time on earth,

Christ anxiously brushed off his hands

and hopped the first flight out of town.

The Ascension of Christ,

just like every other moment in his life,

was meant for us.

From the time of creation,

men and women --- heirs of Adam and Eve ---

had been banished from Eden for their original sin;
had been exiles from their heavenly home.

Older than the Great Wall of China,

more deadly than the Berlin Wall ---

it did us little good to complain about this ancient, impassable boundary,
since we ourselves were responsible for its being there.

But at the Ascension, as Christ passes through heaven’s gates,

he does so wearing human flesh,

he does so in a human body ---

the first human form to brighten the corridors of Paradise

since poor Adam and Eve had been cast out of Eden

ages upon ages before.

My friends, today is the Feast of the Ascension.

Sin and death, the ancient enemies of us poor mortals,

no longer loom over us, grave and insurmountable.

Baptized into Christ’s own body,

we now dwell with him ---

one foot, to be sure,

still firmly planted on God’s green earth,

but the other foot, already,

stepping across heaven’s threshold.

Sisters and brothers,

baptized into Christ’s body,

we already now possess

a share in his own glory.
Already in our pockets

we have our passports home.
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