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Pentecost   Acts 2:1-21


It seems we have been speaking of this quite a bit lately....the Trinity.  It was an important consideration in our study group on The Shack.  Today we focus on one aspect of the Trinity. The Holy Spirit/Ghost, The HS can enter into individual experience in big and small ways.  Sometimes it is a gentle nudge and sometimes it is drastically life changing.  Looking back on our spiritual journey, in most cases, it is the movement of the HS that takes us to the high moments.  Some of you, I know, have had powerful, life changing HS moments in your life.  For others it has been evident but not quite so dramatic.  For some of you, either it is yet to happen, or it has happened and you are yet to recognize or claim it as such.  One thing for sure, whenever it does happen, there always comes with it, a need to share it with others....a need to share it with community.  In community there is mutual care and connection.  It is a place of support and encouragement.  Community is where we can gather, and to which we can return.  When something significant happens in our life, community is a good place to celebrate it.


And so, from our Scripture today,  when Pentecost comes, they were all together in one place.  The disciples, the followers of Christ were gathered together in community.


When you see these beautiful banners today, you see tongues of fire, and rushing wind.  When you see this carving and other wonderful representations of the burning bush, again you see tongues of fire, but not a fire that consumes, but a fire that enlivens!


Acts 2 tells us that when Pentecost arrived, the tongues of fire rested on the members of that community and they responded by speaking in languages they were to accustomed to speaking.  You may remember that when, in the Old Testament they built the tower of Babel, they took such pride in their accomplishments, and although it was intended for worship, it became an idol for the people.  They began to speak in all sorts of languages, but no one could understand anyone else, or even themselves.  What a contrast the Day of Pentecost was.  Huddled together in fear, not knowing how they would ever be able to continue on without their leader, the Spirit of God rushes in with tongues of fire and the children of God, their lives are changed forever.   They have been given this gift.  Not only can they speak in ways they never expected or knew before, but now they can understand other members of their community!


It is interesting to me, this whole notion of expectation.  Whoever expected the Son of God to come as a babe born in a manger?  Whoever expected the Spirit of God to come in the rushing wind and the tongues of fire?


So many years after, learning all these things from our perspective, we can get our heads around it quite easily.  But can you imagine being the ones in these stories?  What if you were Peter, or Mary, or Luke, or Thomas?  Quite different to actually be living it in the actual moment!


Have you ever noticed how we grope for a metaphor in our attempts to describe a spiritual experience?  They always start by saying, “It is like....”  We seem to be able to paint pictures for people by making reference to something that we already share in common.  Have you seen a fejoia tree?  It is like an apple tree, but the bark.....  Get my drift.  


In the Shack, the Holy Spirit is described in detail through the lens of the author.  God is described, well, “God is like this large, happy black woman....”...it gives us an image, a place to start.


Acts says, the HS is like tongues of fire, that came with the sound of a rushing wind.  The sound filled the entire house where they were gathered.  What looked like divided tongues of fire, appeared to rest on all who had gathered.  


And all of them were filled with the Holy Spirit and they began to speak.  But the Spirit had given them the ability to speak in languages in which they did not usually speak.  And not only that, but they could understand one another.  


Sometimes when the presence of God in our life is very strong, there simply are no words to express what we want to express.  Sometime we just need to be silent.  Sometimes we just sputter and stutter and grope for the right words.  Sometimes there can just be a spontaneous release of gesture and sound that comes from a deep spiritual place and which perhaps we don't even understand it.


The gift of speaking in tongues is a Spiritual Gift.  It comes from God.  Like all the other gifts it is of the same value as any other gift which God has given to us.  No Christian has been given all the gifts, and no gift reflects the depth of one person's faith compared to another.


But on this day of Pentecost, the gift of the Holy Spirit caused such commotion that soon others in the area heard, and came to see for themselves.  The Jewish people saw and heard, and began to speculate.  They heard all of these foreign languages and they knew from whence they came, but they could not understand how these people would ever know how to speak them.  They tried to make sense of it and finally, exasperated, declared that these disciples must be drunk, “They are filled with new wine!”


They had no idea how right they were.  Indeed the disciples were filled with new wine...the new wine that is Christ, the life of the world, the light of the world.  New wine in old wine skins.  That is the power God has, to make all things new again.  To fill us and to re-fill us.  To bless us and to bless us again.  Joy, love, compassion, peace, hope....all the gifts that come from drinking the new wine that is Jesus Christ.  The Spirit of God can bless us with this!


And who is it that stands up to address the Jewish leaders of the day?  None other than Peter.  Peter, who had not so long ago denied that he even knew this person Jesus.  Peter quotes the prophet Joel and reminds the people of God's promise to pour out his Spirit, and lives will be changed....old men will dream dreams, young men will see visions, sons and daughters will prophecy....”  The time has come...this is a glorious day, this day of Pentecost.


Peter – called by Christ.  Peter – loved by Christ.  Peter – devoted to Christ.  Peter – who denied Christ.  Peter – servant of  Christ.  The Holy Spirit of God was with Peter on his journey  with Christ – strength to be faithful – strength to be forgiven.


Pentecost reminds us what it is to be a scattered and gathered people.  People who feel they are all alone, and people who realize the power of community.  People who know what it is like to feel alone and abandoned, and people who know what it is like to feel loved and embraced.  People who are called to be faithful – who sometimes skip – who can always be restored.


Pentecost reminds us that God sends signs and wonders to show us the way, and to invite us into the community of His love.  Look for signs in your life, of God's Spirit calling you.

Grace and Peace to you

Amen    
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