Sermon for Pentecost Sunday Year B
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Texts: Acts 2:1-21; Psalm 104:23-34, 35b; Romans 8:22-27; John 15:26-27,16:4b-15

If there are a couple of words that strike fear in the heart

Of most contemporary Christians,

Particularly New England Lutherans, 

It is words like witness and testify.

Words that we heard in a couple of our readings this morning.

These are scary, E type of words

E being evangelism.
These words evoke images

Of standing on street corners, 

Knocking on doors

And talking to strangers about your faith.
We know that there are people who do that kind of scary stuff,

We may even have had them knock on the door to our house,

Or the door to our dorm room in college,

But it makes us uncomfortable 
And there are not many among who would be willing to do anything like that.  

Yet in our lessons today, 

These words are front and center!
We heard Jesus speaking to the disciples about them in John,
And we experienced the disciples living the E-words

As they proclaimed God’s deeds of power in Acts.

We heard from John this morning 
That Jesus said to the disciples:

You are to testify because you have been with me.

I can only imagine the terror that the disciples felt

When they first heard these words from Jesus.

Like us they were probably wondering,

What does it mean to testify?
Does it mean I am going to have get up in front of people and speak?

Am I  going to have go places where nobody wants me to be,
And to convince people that they need what Jesus has to offer.  

I’ll bet this idea of testifying and witnessing

Seemed about as hard to the disciples 

As it does to you and to me today.

The disciples who were given this command by Jesus

Were ordinary sort of people,

Fishermen and tax collectors,

Not highly educated and with no special talents for speaking or preaching. 

Many of the Gospel stories reveal these folks

To be a bumbling kind of duh-sciples,

Who don’t quite understand what is going on,

And certainly don’t seem capable

Of carrying Jesus’ message to the world.

In the midst of their grief about Jesus’ imminent death,
At that last supper, when Jesus was speaking to them

I am not sure how much the disciples 

Really understood of what Jesus was telling them.

When we are with someone who is about to die,

And have begun grieving the loss of the life we shared with them,

Most of the interactions are focused on loving the person,

Not with implementation plans for anything they are telling us.

I’ll bet the disciples really didn’t have a clue

As to what Jesus was saying about his sending his Spirit,

The Spirit who would advocate, counsel and help them.

It probably wasn’t until that Pentecost Day

About 50 days after Jesus rose from the dead,
That the disciples began to understand

What Jesus meant about the Spirit.

Now on that Pentecost Day,

The Spirit was not particularly subtle,

There was a gush of wind that shook the house
And tongues of fire descending onto peoples’ heads.

As you may remember from the Old Testament,
Moses experienced God in the burning bush

And Elijah was whisked away in a whirlwind.

Our keynote speaker at Synod Assembly, Kelly Fryer,

Talked a little bit about that First Pentecost.
Her description was that everybody knew
That God was on the loose!

When there is wind and fire,

God usually shows up. 

The Holy Spirit made its presence known

By both sight and sound, 
And everybody in the neighborhood came running,

Cramming themselves into that house with the disciples
To see what was going on.

You can imagine the doors and windows flung open

And people spilling out into the street. 
Those lucky enough to see and hear what was going on

Saw ordinary fishermen type of people

Speaking in a way that people of all nationalities understood them.  
Not only were Jesus’ disciples speaking about God’s deeds of power,

They were living examples of that power.
These ordinary folks,

Who normally could barely get 10 coherent words out of their mouths

In their native Aramaic language,

Could now suddenly communicate quite clearly in dozens of languages.

Everyone present, regardless of their nationality

Could understand in their own language,

What God had done.

God’s people who were many,

Were suddenly one in Christ and in the Holy Spirit.

OK, on this Pentecost Sunday,

Like so many in the past, we tell this story about how the Holy Spirit

Came in wind and fire to a bunch of fishermen nearly 2000 years ago

Changed them, made them into powerful speakers,

And equipped them to do God’s work here on earth.

Maybe, in faith we can feel the power of the Holy Spirit in this story,

And accept the miracle of multi-lingual disciples,
Walking around with divided tongues of fire over their heads.

But just maybe it seems a little far-fetched, 
And maybe you are even asking:

Why do I care about what happened on that Pentecost day?

What does it mean for me?

None of us to date, has seen Jesus in the flesh.

We know Jesus through Word and Sacrament,

The Word made flesh for us,

But we have not had that direct experience of the disciples.

However, Jesus’ promise of the Holy Spirit,

Alive and flitting among God’s people
Is a promise made not just for the original disciples

But also for you. 

Even though you did not experience the First Pentecost,
You can see the Holy Spirit present in God’s church today,

Stirring things up and making the church ever new.

We could think of lots of examples of God loose in the world

In the life of this particular church

Or in the work of the broader church,

The sick healed, the hungry fed and the homeless housed.
In your own experience, think of the miracles of meals which show up

When someone is sick,

Of rides found for those needing transportation,

And of hospital visits to those needing comfort.

The Holy Spirit guides and enables all of those deeds of power.

But if you still have any doubts about the work of the Spirit,

Look what happened here in this community yesterday.

In less than two weeks,

Members of this community rallied together

To pull off a miracle of a fundraiser 

For one in this community.  

The Spirit marshaled the forces and talents of the many

To help the one who was suffering.

The help came from all parts of this community of Christ.
Male and female, young and old.  

As St. Paul said in the Letter to the Corinthians

The Spirit gives a variety of gifts

Which are given for the benefit of the community. 

Those with leadership organized the effort,

Those with hospitality hosted it,

Those with communication skills publicized it,

And a whole variety of gifts came through in the silent auction offerings.  

The young were here greeting and welcoming people,

Baking, serving and hauling chicken.

Marvelous potato salad, macaroni salad, tossed salad, and baked beans

Arrived, often from the kitchens of shall we say “mature” members.

The men manned the grills,
And the women organized food

Right onto the plates of waiting guests.

The entire event was a Spirit led miracle of planning and execution.  

And you know something,

This entire event was a witness 

To loving care of a Christian community

And the power of the Spirit.

Testifying and witnessing took place here yesterday

Without a single E-word being spoken,
And without anyone standing on a street corner,

Or knocking on doors.

Couldn’t you feel God on the loose here yesterday?

Young and old, male and female,

Breaking bread together

And lingering to enjoy the fellowship.

Martin Luther used to say

Proclaim the Good News

And if necessary use words.

Yesterday, words were not necessary,

Anyone who walked into this fellowship hall or yard yesterday,

Could feel the Spirit rushing through here

As surely as she showed up in the rush of wind

In that house in Jerusalem 2000 years ago.

God was on the loose here yesterday

As this community pulled together, 

Served, testified, witnessed

And shared in Christian love and fellowship.  

In Presiding Bishop Hanson’s message to the Assembly a few days ago,

He coined a phrase that said

As Christians, we live at the intersection of hope and despair.

In my understanding of that phrase,

The intersection is at the cross of Christ.

In the name of Christ,

And with power of the cross,

We are called to bring hope into situations of despair.

As Christians, we know, as St. Paul reminded us this morning,

“In hope we were saved.”

We have that hope and the assurance

That by the cross we have been saved. 

Yesterday was one example of our hearing

And responding to God’s call to share that hope.
Yesterday the act of sharing hope

Did as much for us, as a community,

As it did for the intended beneficiary.

Think about that Spirit-led hope,

And that sense of community that we experienced.  

In what other ways, and in what other places

Is the Spirit calling you 

To another intersection of hope and despair?

What might you do to make sure hope prevails?

What witness might you give

To the hope that we have in Christ?

The Good News is that we have felt God on the loose.

And we have experienced the power of the Spirit.
How will you share that Good News?
What other deeds of power will the Spirit work in you?

“Share the Good News.

Use words if necessary.”
Amen
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