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Day 1: Thursday 13 May 

Kirkwall 
ASCENSION DAY 

 

 
 

Up, up and away…. 
 
What a wonderful way to begin Ascension Day, rising into the sky in a small plane. The 
view at first was of the Shire, spreading out from the City of Aberdeen. However, as the 
plane rose we entered low cloud, when all became foggy with no visual clarity at all. Then 
the plane emerged from the mist, and the sky was blue as far as we could see in any 
direction, the heavens opening in an expanse before us. With views such as this in mind, I 
turned to prayer, open to all the possibilities this feast day promises. 
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Our hymns have things to say about the skies and heaven, associating the two. On other 
Ascension Days, (but sadly not this one!) we have sung: 

 
Hail the day that sees him rise, Alleluia!  
to his throne beyond the skies. Alleluia!  
Christ, the Lamb for sinners given, Alleluia!  
enters now the highest heaven. Alleluia! 

 
Which reminds us of the lines from the Easter hymn: 
 

Now above the sky he's King, Alleluia! 
where the angels ever sing. Alleluia! 

 
Now these hymns were written before planes and rockets, before it was possible to have 
a view across the earth from the skies. Yet no doubt the authors of these hymns, when 
reflecting on the Scriptures read on Ascension Day, would have some sense of what it 
might mean to look down upon the earth from a high point, a mountain top maybe, or a 
tower.  
 
So too the ancient world understood heaven to be above the earth, so Christ ascends 
into heaven. Heaven then, if not necessarily beyond the stars for us, is somewhere higher 
than the earth, somewhere eternal and elevated beyond the brokenness of earth. 
 
Flying north from Aberdeen to Orkney I was not leaving the diocese, but viewing it from 
above, from another perspective. I can see its expanse, note its dimensions, discern its 
diversity of hills and fields, sea and islands. But my view is limited, it is not the view of 
God who sees all things, knows all things. God is the one from whom ‘no secrets are 
hidden’. I cannot see the joys, nor can I see the hurts – yet I know that both are present. 
But there is great comfort in having a sense of the expansive unlimited nature of God, 
because Ascension Day reminds us that all that can be known is present at, taken to, the 
heart of God, where the Son intercedes at the right hand of the Father. 
 
What a relief than that I do not have to either know or understand everything! Rather, 
the call for me, and for you, is to trust God, that in and through that knowing will come 
healing and salvation. 

 
And so in concluding, here is Malcolm Guite’s wonderful sonnet for Ascension Day. 
 

We saw his light break through the cloud of glory 
Whilst we were rooted still in time and place 
As earth became a part of Heaven’s story 
And heaven opened to his human face. 
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We saw him go and yet we were not parted 
He took us with him to the heart of things 
The heart that broke for all the broken-hearted 
Is whole and Heaven-centred now, and sings, 
Sings in the strength that rises out of weakness, 
Sings through the clouds that veil him from our sight, 
Whilst we our selves become his clouds of witness 
And sing the waning darkness into light, 
His light in us, and ours in him concealed, 
Which all creation waits to see revealed . 

 
 

 


