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Picture a large revolving door. A circling space shaped like a wheel.  A doorway defining space 

for people crossing over a threshold as they come or go through.  A place of passage, in/out, 

out/in.  Hold that image as we explore our Scripture passages this morning. 

 

Revolving doors on buildings such as banks, office buildings, hotels fascinated me as a child. At 

first, scary.  If I entered one, would I be able to negotiate my way through then out in the 

direction I wanted to go.  Or would I find myself back where I had started.  Or would I find 

myself caught up in just going round and round, unable to escape.  Would it go faster than I 

could.  And what about those other folks going in the same or different direction than I was but 

all of us in a circling pattern together while in the cycle.  And what if it all stopped and I was 

trapped in there.  So much could happen in that circle time.  But if I entered and passed smoothly 

through the doorway, the revolving cycle seemed to make my coming and going something 

special. On a larger scale this image resonates with the idea of the “Wheel of Life” another 

tradition visualizes, or the idea of the “Circle of Life” in native cultures.  

 

We do not see revolving doors much anymore. Automatic sliding glass doors have taken their 

place. They take up less physical space and it is much faster to move through them.  However, 

this image of an old-fashioned revolving door popped into my head as I considered our 

lectionary passages this morning and the ones to come next Sunday. They present a huge 

threshold time in the life of Jesus and his disciples as they part ways, both Jesus and his 

followers called into “outer” spaces.  The wheel of life turning in the doorway through to larger 

life. 

 

This morning we have the story of the Ascension in the Book of Acts.  Jesus is saying good-bye 

to his followers before he leaves the earthly environment in which he has traveled with them.  

This good-bye is final.  He says it as he is leaving, as he is ascending, being gathered back into 

the universal space Scripture calls “heaven” (the universal realm of God), from whence he came 

originally.  His good-bye as he departs the earthly space Scripture calls the “world” will include 

words of commission to his followers to go forth, not just back to the ways and places of their 

life before him, but to become “my witnesses in Jerusalem, in all Judea and Samaria and to the 

ends of the earth.”  Huge, seems impossible – “to the ends of earth!”  However, Jesus reminds 

them in this passage in Acts that they will receive the Holy Spirit.  He is exiting, going out 

beyond them, but something else is coming that will enable them to live forward into their 

commission. Our Scripture passage next week will take us to that threshold moment for 

followers of Jesus when “it” comes: Pentecost, baptism by the Holy Spirit to empower disciples 

to live into the Great Commission.  Essentially, a commission to be God’s hands, feet, heart to 

bring heaven to earth, to bring about the realm of God in the world.   



 

Let’s turn now to our Gospel passage today.  In the Gospel of John chapter 17, we see Jesus 

pause. This happens obviously before his Ascension.  Actually, this pause time is taking place 

after supper with his disciples, just before he goes to the Garden of Gethsemane to face the road 

ahead: arrest, death, resurrection, more earthly travel, finally Ascension, going Home.  This 

space between pause and ultimate leave-taking we see in the passages before us today, is 

powerful.  In the middle of the revolving door of life together for Jesus and his followers, Jesus 

pauses.  At this threshold he stills the turning of the world within that circle.  He does the “Be 

still and know” thing that offers connection to the deep abiding Presence that has sustained him 

in times of crisis.  He does what has worked for him before. He prays.  He connects with the 

Divine Source at the center of all life.  The Center he calls, “Father” – God.  

 

I love this passage. Jesus’ words seem to evidence so clearly a sense of peace about his life and 

work, living out God’s divine commission to him during his worldly life.  However, as I read 

between the lines, as I feel his words seep into my soul, touch my spirit, I hear, feel his immense 

love for his followers.  A love so deep and abiding that I sense his heart pulsing still with what 

we humans call suffering.  Because as much as he knows his trajectory is “Home” to the 

universal realm, his origin, he has a deep and abiding love for those with whom he shared his 

earthly life.  He is leaving them. He knows what this world is like and what it can do to his 

followers.  His prayer here is one on their behalf. “Father, protect them.”  And, in words maybe 

written in invisible ink, but shining through at the end of this passage, Jesus prays, pleads with 

God to offer that invisible but powerful Divine connection that has no shape or form but Love – 

the energy of Divine Love to enter and flow through those who see and have come to know the 

Way of Love that Jesus manifested, showed in human form in the world.  This Divine energy 

offered in the invisible form we call Holy Spirit. It is a beautiful passage, this time when Jesus 

connects with the Divine Source.  The words of his prayer, of course, are not really, at the heart 

of it, meant for God’s ears.  God already knows what is needed and what God is going to do.  

The words of Jesus’ prayer are meant to be heard by his followers.  To give them hope, strength 

in the days ahead, to make sure they access it, after he moves beyond them the way they have 

known him up to this time.  This pause, this prayer, this stillness, this connectedness with Spirit, 

promised, given and received:  is there a message in this Gospel passage for us today?  

 

In hindsight, maybe the image of a revolving door came to mind because of the pandemic time in 

which we find ourselves.  Presenting the dilemma that we seem to be caught in a revolving door, 

spinning in a cycle that an invisible microscopic energy seems to be controlling.  Fear: will the 

spinning ever stop?  Will we exit but find ourselves just where we were before, with a second 

“wave” (rotation) pulling us in another exhausting cycle.  Will life ever be “normal” (whatever 

that means) again?  The answer to this last question is probably, “No!”  It appears that the life of 

the world is thrust into liminal space, that transition is inevitable, but that something new and 

hopefully more sustainable will emerge, evolve.  Today’s Gospel passage offers us a Good News 

Flash for our passage through this pandemic. The reminder that Holy Energy is available, that a 

Holy Spirit was injected into our world and our lives within the ancient history of the 



relationship between a Divine Creator and the creatures within its Creation. That the bridge 

crossed over by the Love of Christ brought this about. 

 

How desperately we all want a passage through this pandemic time.  The Divine message today? 

Model Christ’s way. Pause, be still, seek and find, know the coming of Holy Spirit that sustains 

and revitalizes life – even when something is trying to destroy life.  Pause, go deep, pray, love, 

find the Spirit rising within.  For heaven’s sake, for your life, for the life of the world – connect 

with the Source that offers life.  Live into your commission to be and do love. May the Circle of 

Love be unbroken and ever widen, flowing out from Center, to encompass the whole world, to 

the ends of the earth.  With God’s guidance and the work of God’s Holy Spirit we shall 

overcome what is trying to block life. Christ shows the way. 

 

      Torrence     

 

 

  

 

 


