
      

 

A NOTE TO PARENTS 

Jesus was crucified, raised from the dead, and ... glorified.  He was not restored to 
life, as were those whom he himself brought back from the dead during his earthly 
ministry (Lazarus, Jairus’ daughter, the widow’s son), who returned to their 
families to live out the remainder of a natural life span, only to grow old or fall ill 
again, still subject to natural death.  The Scriptures are very clear that this is not 
at all what we mean by the Resurrection of Jesus.  His resurrection is indeed a 
restoration, from death to life; but the quality of that life is so different from what 
went before that the Scriptures are driven to using phrases like “a new creation,” 
“the first-begotten of the dead.”  John’s terminology is simpler.  He merely refers 
to Jesus, as he goes to the Cross, as being glorified.  The whole of Christ’s saving 
work—Gethsemane, cross, descent to the dead, resurrection, and ascension—is 
taken up under this one terminology. 

When Jesus is glorified—when he has died and risen, and become our fore-runner 
in a new kind of life with God—he withdraws, after a few weeks, from physical 
presence in our local space and time.  This does not mean that his new life is merely 
“spiritual”—that in fact, all Jesus has done in rising from the dead is “die and go to 

heaven.”  The Scriptures insist that his risen body is physical—it can be touched, it 
can eat—though its physical properties are new and unprecedented.  And the 
nature he takes to the Father when he ascends is his own human nature, complete 
with the body that his resurrection has given him. 

And he leaves us his Body, transformed into the holy food and drink of new and 
unending life in him—and transformed into us, the Church, the Body of Christ.  
And he leaves us his Spirit.  One way to think of the Holy Spirit, about which 
Jesus has so much to say in today’s passage from John, is to think of it not as some 
new and poorer substitute for Jesus himself, but rather as the way under which Jesus 
himself is present to all of us, without restrictions of space or time.  The Spirit is no 
newcomer, no stranger.  We have heard this voice, and felt this love, before. 
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