
Spirituality
Pencil Preaching

by Pat Marrin

View Author Profile
patrickjmarrin@gmail.com.

Join the Conversation

Send your thoughts to Letters to the Editor. Learn more

May 12, 2021
Share on FacebookShare on TwitterEmail to a friendPrint

https://www.ncronline.org/sections/spirituality
https://www.ncronline.org/sections/spirituality/pencil-preaching
https://www.ncronline.org/authors/pat-marrin
mailto:patrickjmarrin@gmail.com.
https://www.ncronline.org/join-conversation
https://www.ncronline.org/join-conversation
https://www.facebook.com/sharer/sharer.php?u=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.ncronline.org%2Fprint%2Fpdf%2Fnode%2F198227
https://twitter.com/intent/tweet?url=https://www.ncronline.org/print/pdf/node/198227&via=NCRonline&text=A little while
mailto:?subject=National%20Catholic%20Reporter%3A%20A%20little%20while&body=By%20Pat%20Marrin%0AMay%2012%2C%202021%0A%0APencil%20Preaching%20for%20Thursday%2C%20May%2013%2C%202021%0A%0ARead%20more%3A%20https%3A%2F%2Fwww.ncronline.org%2Fprint%2Fpdf%2Fnode%2F198227
https://www.ncronline.org/print/pdf/node/198227


“What is this ‘little while’ of which he speaks?” (John 16:18).

Acts 18:1-8; John 16:16-20

We recognize the relativity of time in Jesus’ phrase, “In a little while.” To a child
waiting for a parent’s attention, it is an eternity, but for secret lovers hoping for a
furtive goodbye at a crowded family gathering, it is a glance and a heartbeat. In a
fourteen-billion-year universe, a mountain range rises in a little while, but for a
Mozart, a synaptic moment can conceive a symphony.

The mystic poet of the fourth Gospel repeats the phrase eight times in a farewell
dialogue between Jesus and his anxious disciples to convey the timeless truth they
will slowly grasp only when he is gone. Blinded by the light, they will learn his
afterimage imprinted on their memories. The lifting up of Jesus, on the cross, from
the tomb, ascending into heaven and returning within them at Pentecost, reveals
what a real human being with a divine destiny looks like.  Christ among us calls us to
be the children of God.

So, in the final Gospel the narrative of the life, death and resurrection of Jesus is
compressed into “a little while,” seen, then unseen, seen again. It cannot be grasped
fully because it floods our comprehension. Each generation of believers must, in
Eliot’s words, “Redeem the unread vision in the higher dream.”  The Ascension of
the Lord lifts him up from us so we can see him more clearly and see ourselves in
the mirror of time.  “Here and now, dear friends, we are God’s children; what we
shall be has not yet been disclosed, but we know that when it is disclosed, we shall
be like him because we shall see him as he is” (1 John 3:2).



Each of the doctrines we celebrate in the liturgy is about us. Jesus Christ is the older
sibling who goes before us, the pioneer of our salvation. The Gospel of divine life is
the best kept secret of our faith. Death confounds our faith, but only for a little while.
For we shall see him again, and our grief will be turned into joy.
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