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Sunday, May 24, 2020 

Seventh Sunday of Easter  

THE ASCENSION OF JESUS 

Center Harbor Congregational Church, UCC 

 

We’ll just say 

that we’ve been 

to the mountain,  

and caught a 

glimpse of all 

that we can be. 

We will know 

that a new day 

is dawning, 

with morning 

light for all of us 

to see.   – source 

unknown 

 

Words to Open Worship – from Psalm 68 

Sing to God, sing praises to God’s name; lift up a song to the one who rides upon the clouds! 

O rider in the heavens, the ancient heavens; listen, God sends out a mighty voice. 

Ascribe power to God, whose power is in the skies.   Blessed be God.  Amen. 

 

Let us pray:   Lord of all times and places, your thoughts are not our thoughts, your ways are 

not our ways, and you are lifted high above our little lives.  Rule our minds, and renew our 

ways, so that, in mercy, we may be drawn near you; through Jesus Christ our Lord.   Amen. 

- A Prayer for Ascension Day, The Worshipbook, Westminster Press 
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A MESSAGE FOR  

ALL GOD’S CHILDREN 

 

Hope is an Open Heart 

            by Laura Thompson 

Sometimes hope feels far away. 

But hope is always there. 

Hope is the warmth of strong 

arms around you. 

Hope is sad tears flowing, 

making room for joy. 

Hope is angry words bursting,  making room for understanding. 

Hope is scared words asking for help, and finding that help is there. 

Hope is knowing that you are loved.  Hope is knowing that you love others. 

Hope is holding tight to someone’s hand. 

Hope is a good night kiss.  Hope is remembering kisses when someone can’t be with you. 

Hope is finding happiness in simple things. 

Hope is daring to do something you’ve never done before. 

Hope is remembering that you are not alone.  Many others feel just the way you do.   

Many others care.  

Hope is a candle flame in the darkness.  

Hope is the clear sky above the gray clouds.  

Hope is the glistening ground when the storm has passed.  

Hope is a heart that is open to the world around you. 

Hope is knowing that things change, and that we can help things to change for the better. 

Hope is always there inside you, waiting to unfold.   
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Read the Gospel of John, chapter 14, verses 15 through 27 

Followed by the Book of Acts, chapter 1, verses 6 through 14 

A Message from Pastor Celeste ~ What Do You See?    

“Brown Bear, Brown Bear, What Do You See?” is a children’s book that Eric Carle wrote. It’s an 

early read for the little ones as they discover the world of animals and color.  The bear sees a red 

bird; the red bird sees a yellow duck…In turn each creature sees a different creature, and a new 

color.  I’m tucking a board book version of the story into a care package for Xander.  I can’t wait for 

him to enjoy it!  His world has opened up to him a lot in recent weeks.  At nine months, he can 

crawl and climb and stand on his own.  With each new day comes the thrill of the explore…! Best of 

all for him is the stroller ride.  The wide world opens before him right before his eyes!   I am as 

curious as he is about what he sees.  If he could tell me, I would see the world all over again as if for 

the first time. 

 

Children of God, what do you see?  What is out there on the horizon for you to imagine, or view 

with new eyes?  If we will let go, even for a moment, of the limitations of living in the world, and 

waiting for it to change, to heal, or at least improve, we can see the world as God sees it.

 

  Although drenched with God’s compassion, the pandemic world is not God’s world.  God’s world 

is what the disciples began to see when Jesus called them apart for a while to take a hike with him.  

They took a “sabbath day’s journey,” up the Mount of Olives.   It must have been the clearing they 

were looking for in an uncertain time.   I think it became for them a stunning new view as Jesus 

chose this place to be lifted up to heaven. 

I think at times we must wonder where God is, or question why God seems so far off, so removed 

from our experience of whatever is going on around us.  Thank goodness we have our faith  



4 
 

to remind us that God is not removed at all, but with us.  I like to think that what God is doing right 

now is leading us out – out of the suffering, out of the pandemic, out of the woods, if you will, and 

up the mountain top.  The view is much better from there.  It must have been the perfect place for 

the resurrected Jesus to leave his friends, to go home, as he said he would, to his Father.   “One 

day,” Jesus told them, “you will know this place where I am going.”  In the clearing brought by 

beauty and grace, it’s easy to see.  When we allow ourselves through prayer, through quiet, to sit in 

God’s presence, the hard view shifts and changes.  It becomes God’s view of the world for us, and 

not our own view. 

In the meantime, Jesus tells us, there will be lots of mountains to climb.  There will be ordeals…hills 

and valleys, clouds and, well, frankly, what feels like persecution.  But here’s the clincher – wherever 

we are in the world, whatever age and time in history, the promise is the same.   Jesus says, “I will 

not leave you orphaned.”   

As a church, we are apart right now.    Each one of us is finding a way to worship in some form:  

with a virtual congregation, hearing from TV or YouTube pastors, taking a walk, or simply reading 

this message.  Whatever it is, it’s different.   It may seem like you’re alone, or maybe you’re just plain 

lonely for what you’re used to. You know you’re not alone.  We’re not alone.   

May this be a time that will lead you to a clearing, to what you know and trust to be God with you, 

to remember what’s important about having God in your life, and how that is most meaningful for 

you.   

As if through the eyes of a child, may God’s beautiful world open up to you each day.  May God 

bless you and keep you.   Amen. 
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Pastoral Prayer -  An Easter Prayer to Awaken Hope, by Joyce Rupp 

O Jesus, who ascends all earthly limitations,  

awaken hope in us. 

When the planet’s violence, hunger and disease envelops us with its pain, 

       awaken hope in us. 

When, like the disciples in your time, our own illusions and expectations keep 

us from calling on you, and trusting you, awaken hope in us. 

When the best in me feels beaten down by the worst in someone else, 

awaken hope in me. 

When you surprise us by showing up unexpectedly and rising above what 

holds us down,      awaken hope in us. 

When we cannot heal the ones we care about or take away their struggles, 

awaken hope in us. 

When I refuse to come close enough to you and keep you at a distance by my 

self-endeavors,      awaken hope in me.  

When the mystery of death and the secret of the soul’s ongoing journey takes 

me into darkness,     awaken hope in me. 

When my inner goodness is entombed and I lack the courage to bring your love 

to life,       awaken hope in me. 

When the fire of Pentecost seeks to fill us with your challenging energy 

and enthusiasm,      awaken hope in us. 

 

Show us your resurrection light, O risen Christ, and breathe new life in us. 

  Amen.  

 ~ from Out of the Ordinary: Prayers, Poems, and Reflections for Every Season 

     

                             photo taken from upper parking lot behind Center Harbor Church 
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Speak aloud or silently your prayer intentions 

followed by the Lord’s Prayer 

 

A Blessing to Offer Others  

            as You Worship from a distance.  

 

Life is short. 

We have not much time to gladden the hearts of those who travel the way with us. 

Be swift to love. 

Make haste to be kind. 

And always point the way to the Lord.  Amen. 

 

 

May the Lord bless you 

and keep you 

May the Lord’s face shine upon you 

and be gracious to you 

May the Lord look upon you with favor 

and give you peace. 

Amen. 
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