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About 20 years ago, I saw a wonderful, zany movie, “ Waking Ned Divine”. In the closing scene a group of Irishmen 

are standing on a hillside holding glasses filled with beer. Thy are singing, “The Parting Glass” as they bid Ned 

goodbye. 

 

Do you remember how you felt when your mother was dying? It seemed as if the world was coming apart. Your 

feelings were more than sorrow. It may have felt that your heart was being crushed, your breathing was heavy, your 

arms felt limp. You would never hear her voice again, never look into her eyes. She wouldn’t be there to hear your 

problems, learn of your success. 

 

Jesus speaks to His disciples in today’s Gospel. They are at the Last supper. “I am going”, Jesus tells them, but “I 

will come back”, But they are filled with confusion. They plead with Jesus, bargain with Him, some even doubt. 

And, of course, He does return. He rises from the dead and comes back to them. But then, at His Ascension, He 

leaves them. 

 

And again He promises, “I will send you the Holy Spirit. I will be with you always.” This is the Spirit that Jesus 

pours into us at our Baptism and strengthens again at our Confirmation. This is His Spirit that He sends deeply into 

our hearts as we receive Him in Holy Communion. 

 

But of course, can’t you feel with the disciples, understand their dread? 

 

Although you may have moved beyond the sorrow of your mother’s death or the death of your spouse or even your 

child, there is still the emptiness, the loneliness. 

 

Years ago I came across a teaching by a Jesuit priest. I’d like to offer it to you this morning. I hope it gives you the 

same strength and comfort it gives to me. 

 

“The great and sad mistake of many people is to imagine that those whose death has taken, leave us. They do not 

leave us. They remain. Where are they? In darkness? Oh, no! It is we who are in darkness. We do not see them, but 

they see us. Their eyes radiant with glory are fixed upon our eyes. Though “invisible to us, our dead are not absent. 

They are living near us, transfigured into light, into power, into love”. 

 

Do not let your hearts be fearful. “I go to prepare a place for you”. 


