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What now, where is the Lord’s body? 
 
Breathe on us breath of God fill us with life anew, so that we might be what thou command and do 
what thou would do. 
 
Where did he go, the resurrected Jesus, our Messiah, where did he go, our love, the crucified, the 
friend who ate with us along the lake?  
We- we need him back; you must find him and bring him back, we cannot live without our Lord. 
For in him the fullness of the divine dwells - and where he has gone, the fullness of our humanity 
has followed - and who are we, without our humanity?  
As we gaze into sky amazed, the Son of God takes his place at the right hand of the Father to bring 
complete fullness to our humanity. 
 
The gospel readings we have been hearing since Easter Day have been leading us step by step 
towards the ascension.  
The story of Thomas and the wounds of the risen Lord warned us to believe without seeing. 
The story of the journey on the road to Emmaus suggested that we meet Christ every time we gather 
to share the meaning of the scriptures and to eat together – at every Eucharist we recognize him in 
the breaking of the bread.  
We were then warned that Jesus is the door through which we walk to righteousness, justice, and 
fulfilment. 
Then came our sense of belonging: Jesus said,”I am in the Father and the Father in me.” 
The Christian community that wrote these words back in the first century had come to the 
realization that the absent friend was none other than God.  
We read about the vines and branches, and are reminded that our life flows from the life of God in 
Christ.  
 
In many ways, the Gospels have been telling us about the meaning of our lives as Christians when 
our Lord, Jesus the Christ, is gone. We have been gently guided to trust our Lord. Luke, writing in 
Acts foresaw your question, and so the angel says to the disciples, "Why are you standing here 
looking into the sky? The body you are looking for is not there."  
 
Ephesians points clearly to where it is: for God has "...put all things under Christ's feet and has 
made him the head over all things for the Church, which is his body, the fullness of him who fills 
everything in every way." You are his Body, He lives in you. But you are not his Body alone. 
Rather, we are his body, together. We are his Body, gathering week by week -- physically gathered 
together, hearing scripture with our bodies, praying with our bodies, praising Him with our body 
who is far above all the powers and principalities, presidents and governments of this world.  
 
And there is nothing charismatic, Pentecostal or high church about doing this. It is just who we are 
in our relationship with Jesus as our Lord and Saviour. A body gathered to eat at a table open to all, 
acting out for all to see and touch, to hear and smell, and embracing a justice which is God’s. We 
gather to eat, and we have a glimpse of what it feels to be truly human, made in God's image.  
 



 2 

We are the Body gathered to wash and anoint new members, dramatically acting out the meaning of 
Jesus’ own dying and rising. We wash new members of our Body to give them a memorable 
experience of new birth through baptism and becoming family of the church universal, and also part 
of the St Mark’s family. The sense of belonging to Christ -- and not to the powers and principalities 
of this world -- is for us all a new birth.  
 
We are the Body gathered to celebrate the mystery of love in fellowship, and in our unity we seek to 
display to those seeking to know God more, our faithfulness which is just an echo of Christ's own 
faithfulness to us, and our longing for him.  
 
We are the Body gathered to forgive sins -- proclaiming the Good News: your sins are forgiven.  
 
We are the Body gathered to lovingly anoint its sick members, recognizing Christ in them, and 
committing ourselves to minister to them, attempting to mirror, in our life together, God's own 
infinite compassion and mercy, even when in death we gather to honour a person's life and tenderly 
honour the body that once serve it.  
 
We are the Body gathered to praise God for leaders, to appoint them as such, to recognise the 
blessing and torment of leadership based on service, flowing from our memory of being sent out by 
Christ in service to the world. Unlike Thomas, we are invited to trust without seeing. Unlike the 
disciples at Emmaus, our hearts burn and we recognize him without his being here physically. 
Unlike his own disciples, who denied him, we trust him like a door to lead us to our happiness. 
Unlike the Pharisees, we trust that he is God. For we are grafted unto him like branches, and his 
physical presence has passed into our celebrations as a gathered people.  
 
Here, in the washing, eating, listening, announcing, praying, anointing, forgiving, marrying, 
healing, experimenting an all inclusive spirituality, burying. We are Love's own Body, taken, 
blessed, broken and given for the life of the world.  
 
No, we should not be looking up to heaven; The Body of Christ that is gone, is, in fact, right here. 
We are that Body, which is why, without the Prayer Book having to tell us, we will instinctively 
greet each other in a few moments with Christ's own words of greeting: "peace be with you."  
May his peace, which is the gift of his Holy Spirit, reflect in us as his children sent into the world to 
heal it in Christ's name, meeting them where they are, just as he met us where we were? 
Amen. 

_____________________________ 


