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TEXT: Acts 1:8 "But you shall receive power when the Holy Spirit has come upon
you; and you shall be my witnesses in Jerusalem and in all Judea and
Samaria and to the end of the earth."

I may well be one of the few people in this room who knows that last
Thursday was Ascension Day. Congregationalists do not make very much of the
church year, with the exception of Christmas and Easter. But those other
festivals have meanings which we ought not to forget.

With that thought in mind, I would like to share with you one of my favorite
stories. It concerns a fictitious Senator who had made quite a name for himself
as an orator. So wonderful were his speeches that he had even been mentioned as
a possible vice-presidential candidate. What people did not know was that, in
reality, he had very few ideas of his own and could not have written a speech if his
life depended on it. His wonderful words were the work of a ghost writer, and all
the senator ever did was read them. Naturally he never gave his writer any
credit.

Well, finally, the senator decided to retire, and, on his last day in office, he
was asked to address a huge gathering in his honor. As he went to the speaker's
platform, his ghost writer handed him his speech. And it was a beauty. Time
after time, the audience rose to its feet applauding. Then, as he came to the next
to the last page, he read these words:

"And now, Mr. President, fellow member of the Congress, friends; in this
last two minutes of my term in office I want to set before you four principles that
have come to me out of a lifetime of study —principles which, if put into practice by
our government, could bring peace to the world, assure full employment, and
prevent inflation. In all humility, but with a deep sense of conviction, I set them
before you now." Then he turned the page and discovered a blank piece of paper.
Blank, that is, except for these words, "You're on your own now!"

I am sure that most of us can imagine the senator's sense of shock and
desperation as he read those words. It is often difficult to be on our own, even
under the best of conditions. Some people think that is what they want in life, but
most of them do not. Oh, they may want to get rid of certain annoying
restrictions, but most of us want -and need- a complex support system. How
many, do you think, could really make it on their own? No police or firemen to
protect us. No doctors or nurses to take care of us when we are sick. No one to
grow our food, to make our clothes, or to build our shelters. The very thought of it
is threatening. We need each other.








