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Ephesians 1:15-23      Ascension & Mother’s Day 
Elizabeth M. Deibert     13 May 2018 
 
It was my turn to write the Faith Matters column for the Bradenton Herald.  I 
wanted to write a boastful post about our new sanctuary.   But bragging is not a 
Christian virtue – what are the fruits of the Spirit that we committed to pondering 
from last Sunday?   Love, joy, peace, patience, kindness, generosity, faithfulness, 
gentleness, and self-control.  I wanted to write how grateful I am to you for the 
commitment you have made these last years.   But a pastor praising her flock is 
like one who is married waxing on about the spouse.   It’s a little too much 
sweetness. 
 
It was Mother’s Day week-end thirteen years ago when I came as a candidate and 
preached in Arcadia that church comes before family, for Jesus did say, “Who are 
my mother and brothers but those who do the will of God.”   And despite the 
experts who said new churches should be birthed by men, I challenged those 
gathered to think of the church as a mother, nurturing all who willing to be loved 
and challenged.  We will sing of the maternal love of God at the end of this 
service.    
 
But for now we are reading the Ascension Day epistle, the letter to the church in 
Ephesus.  Ascension is the 40th day after Easter, and it is not a day to explain, only 
to marvel at the power of God in Christ and to wonder at the potential in you and 
me, as the eyes of our hearts are enlightened by our knowing of God.   Paul’s 
prayer for the Ephesians is my prayer for Peace – that we will have a spirit of 
revelation to know the hope, the riches, and the greatness of our calling as 
Christians.    

Ephesians 1:15-23  
 

I have heard of your faith in the Lord Jesus and your love toward all the saints, 
and for this reason 16 I do not cease to give thanks for you as I remember you in 
my prayers. 17 I pray that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, 
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may give you a spirit of wisdom and revelation as you come to know him, 18 so 
that, with the eyes of your heart enlightened, you may know what is the hope to 
which he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious inheritance among the 
saints, 19 and what is the immeasurable greatness of his power for us who believe, 
according to the working of his great power. 20 God put this power to work in 
Christ when he raised him from the dead and seated him at his right hand in the 
heavenly places, 21 far above all rule and authority and power and dominion, and 
above every name that is named, not only in this age but also in the age to 
come. 22 And he has put all things under his feet and has made him the head over 
all things for the church, 23 which is his body, the fullness of him who fills all in all. 
(NRS) 
 
So here is my poem which, of course, has gotten longer as the week has 
progressed.   You may notice that I had been reading about the church and its 
captivity to power, modernity’s disillusionment with us Christian and our flaws, 
and I was struggling with how we might be liberated, by the eyes of our heart 
being opened to become more like Christ – so to ascend to a more complete 
faithfulness.   
 
You call yourself Christian? How easy to do,  
For claiming that boldly is nothing so new. 
For two thousand years we have done just the same,  
Though sad when so blithely we tame the great name. 
The name, far above all authority and rule, 
The name under Whom all should continually school.  
Our critics do laugh when they see far we fall, 
In sin and in blindness, we are sick, one and all.  
We claim, “We have listened, we’ve prayed and we’ve tried  
To follow Christ nearly His truth to abide, 
Praised clearly His name with a wide open heart,  
Sought dearly His guidance from early day’s start. 
Our blessings we shared and while smiling at strangers,  
Not whining nor worrying nor fearing the dangers.” 
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Do we truly know Jesus and who were His friends?    
To outcasts and sinners, His broad love extends. 
He stretched out the margins to welcome the weak, 
Took time with rejected, to the ignored did speak.   
He challenged the powerful, those full of pride,  
The wealthy, the pious, and those who have lied. 
Healing and teaching, Christ loved all the same;  
The foreign, the poor ones, He never did blame.  
But those hoarding money made Jesus look tough.    
Not sharing their wealth when they had well enough.      
The status they claimed, the privilege they gained,  
While Christ opened doors to ones who were stained. 
By water and Spirit, all people are made clean.  
At table, bread broken, wine poured, and Love seen.  
 
God wants all of us joyful and free,  
To dance in the Spirit, covenant love be the key    
To the rhythm of faith in the hale song of hope,  
Holy Spirit of Christ, give us firm strength to cope. 
For bearing our burdens, not just our own. 
Caring for others, especially those alone. 
God-stories make heroes of those we would scorn;  
God’s grace far abounds in all who are born. 
The light of new life is seen shining around,   
The newborn creation – behold, here be found.   
Believe you are wonderful, strong, indeed wise, 
Says God your Creator, Who loves with kind eyes 
That see through our souls, past the dirt and the shame, 
To the hurt needing healing and grace more than blame.   
 
 
 
 



 

Page | 4 

So rise up, dear Christian, with Christ in the light. 
See, great is the power and goodness in sight. 
Saints gone before you have traveled this way. 
Following Christ in the wilderness leads us to pray. 
For God loved the world, through and through 
Filled with people needy as me and as you. 
These are the very ones God’s quick to call. 
Those we think capable of nothing at all. 
The Spirit of God descends on young Mary;   
Giving birth to Messiah, she proves not so scary. 
As Mother of mothers, like her we to be,  
Embodying God-ness for all who might see. 
God’s strength raised in weakness, the last first – absurd!  
“Let it be with me, God, according to your word.” 
 
God’s greatness given birth in a girl’s open soul 
This God can do in us, world making whole. 
In hope we can believe in this miracle of power, 
Give thanks, revelation comes - maybe this hour. 
Yet this is the problem with Christians today:  
Divinity’s scarce among those who do pray 
Though God is not dead!  You see what I mean?   
The Church is much more, much more than it seems!   , 
The Body of Christ, no less, for you know:  
He is the One, the One we must show. 
Not us, not our arrogant, cheap-grace hypocrisy,  
Poor judgment, self-aggrandizing prophecy. 
“Life is best laid down for friends,” He did say, 
Patience and kindness and meekness display.    
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We who love God should love peace for humanity;  
Justice, compassion, and mercy – sheer sanity!   
Oh, what would Christ do and what would He say,  
If He came and He saw yours and my life today? 
He might well surprise us and come back as She, 
For all of us locked tight into thinking of He. 
“Forgiveness for you and forgive in return,”  
She says as She calls every-one to discern 
The way and the truth and the life – yes, we know,  
For the Bible inspired tells all of us so, 
When not misinterpreted, legalist finger,  
At ones who are different -- that log is a stinger! 
Stop straining to see the speck in their eye,  
Ascend with your Christ, dear Christian, do try! 
 
 
 
 
Blessing: 
 
Like this mother, may all of us be 
Pregnant with God’s possibilities. 
 
 
 


