Volume V, #3 “United in Grief and Mission”
Acts 1:12Then they returned to Jerusalem from the hill called the Mount of Olives, a Sabbath day's walk[b] from the city. 13When they arrived, they went upstairs to the room where they were staying. Those present were Peter, John, James and Andrew; Philip and Thomas, Bartholomew and Matthew; James son of Alphaeus and Simon the Zealot, and Judas son of James. 14They all joined together constantly in prayer, along with the women and Mary the mother of Jesus, and with his brothers.

I have not seen many artistic representations of Mary with the apostles after the Ascension. We all have cherished visions of Mary at the Annunciation, Mary at Bethlehem, and Mary at the foot of the cross. With all the powerful images of Holy Week, Easter, Ascension, and Pentecost, this image of Mary and her sons gathering with the women and the disciples has been largely left to one side. 

I believe that by missing this image we run the risk of not emphasizing one of the great powers of the church, a power witnessed to again and again in this Book of Acts. It is the power of joining together even in the midst of grief and mourning to pray and to walk forward in common purpose. All those mentioned in this passage must have still been in the depths of grief and mourning, especially Mary and her sons. Yet instead of going into isolation to mourn they gathered together. 
I cannot tell you how many times I have seen chasms built between believers who have suffered great losses and the faith community they belong to. The ones who sustain the loss are fearful of displays of emotion in public and of ripping wider a hurt by being in company with those that would remind them the most of their loss. On the other side we have the faith community which doesn’t know what to say or not to say and is uncomfortable in the presence of the mourners.

The irony is that both sides need each other more in these circumstances than in any other. The power of the resurrection brings healing. The environment of love provides safety and comfort. The sharing of grief strengthens the bonds of Christian community.

Let us all pledge to gather in prayer and in Christian fellowship in all seasons and pray unceasingly as children of the New Day.

Let us pray: Lord, you broke the lock on the door of death and have instilled in us the promise of the resurrection. May we hold fast to that promise in the midst of our tears and our laughter. Let us truly be your Word acting in community. Amen.
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