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Luke 24:46-53

What Jesus is telling his disciples in today’s Gospel is a repeat of what he had been telling them since Day One: “I’m God’s Son. Suffering was part of the deal, but now I am risen from the dead. It’s your turn to pick up where I left off. Tell everyone about me after you receive the Spirit. See you later.” So the disciples went back to their upper room and waited.

Do the disciples get on your nerves or is it just me? Jesus has to tell them stuff a million times, and they always find a way to mess things up. I’m thinking, if I would have been there, I would have known that Jesus was the Messiah immediately. I would have listened to him and believed. I would have “got it” way before those other guys did. Then I would have whipped those guys into shape. You remember that Volkswagen commercial a few years ago? “Some are passengers, and some are drivers. Drivers wanted.” Well, I’m a driver.

Problem is, the disciples were doing exactly what they were supposed to do for once: wait. Wouldn’t that just drive you up the wall? I’m not a person who likes to wait, and I’m guessing neither are you. I’m bad at red lights; the line at the grocery store drives me nuts; and if payday doesn’t get here soon...well, the bottom line is: hurry up. You’re in my way, so move.

But Jesus asks the disciples to wait. He has a lot of work for them to do, but hold on, he says, I’m sending you a helper. Who is this helper?

None other than...the Holy Spirit.

Someone described the Spirit as “a constant whisper in my life.” It’s that little voice that says to you, “Hey, listen to the person who is talking to you right now; it’s a message you need to hear.” Or, “Your alarm didn't go off, but I’m waking you up now so you aren’t late for work.” Or, “Wow, if I hadn’t held you up in that meeting, yours would have been the car in that accident you just passed on the road!” Or, “You knew exactly what to say right now because of the idea I put in your mind.” It’s that feeling that you need to take action, to do the right thing.

The Holy Spirit is the awesome part of a Trinity that can’t get any more awesome. He is a gift from the Father and the Son, and, what’s even more exciting, is that he brings more gifts with him: knowledge and wisdom, understanding, right judgment, courage, reverence, wonder and awe.

I read recently that waiting for the Spirit helps us determine if our ideas are “good” ideas or “God” ideas. I think all my ideas are good ideas, but I would rather them be God ideas. I guess I should get better at waiting, huh?

