
SERMON for Day of Pentecost - May 23rd, 2021. 

Readings: Acts 2: 1-21; Psalm 104: 26-36; Romans 8: 22-27; John 15: 26-27, 16: 4b-15. 

The Psalmist writes: 

I will sing to the Lord as long as I live: 

I will praise my God while I have any being. 

May my meditation be pleasing to him: 

for my joy shall be in the Lord.  [Psalm 104: 35-36] 

Today, we celebrate the coming of the Holy Spirit upon the disciples, if you like, the birth of 

the early church.  Something happened, something we can never know exactly what, but it 

sounded like the rush of a violent wind and tongues of fire appeared and rested on each 

one’s head.  And something happened, something changed those frightened and confused 

men and women.  Because all of a sudden, everything made sense, they were filled with 

understanding, with knowledge, with courage and with joy.  They had a gospel to proclaim!  

Good news, which they could not contain. 

One of the great messages post-Easter, is to go out and tell of the good news, and it is no 

more evident than on this day.  

Those who are to go out are given power - they are empowered for their message to reach 

around the world because of the arrival of the Holy Spirit. 

No longer are they simple folk, who just never quite got what Jesus was about, hiding, 

waiting.  They had purpose and a sense of urgency. 

Over the last several weeks, as we have followed the spread of the gospel, outwards from 

Jerusalem, touching and changing lives, we have noted the absolute inclusiveness of the 

message.  We have seen Jew and Gentile, slave and free, men and women being touched 

and changed by the good news, touched and healed and made whole by the Holy Spirit. 

We have just heard our gospel read in a slightly unusual way; in English, French, German, 

Dutch and Swahili.  I doubt we have visitors here with us who speak any of those languages, 

but, I was trying to recreate something of what it may have been like, on that day of 

Pentecost.  The only things was that as the disciples spoke, probably in Aramean, or 

Hebrew, or Greek, they were understood in their own language what was being said. 

Someone commented that it was like the reversal of the curse of the tower of Babel.  You 

may remember that story in Genesis, where humankind had become so arrogant that they 

decided to build a huge tower which reached up into the heavens, so, as the story goes, 

God decided to cause confusion by mixing up the languages so people couldn’t understand 

each other. 

Here we have the reversal where people are proclaiming the good news and everyone 

understood, hearing it in their own language.   

I think that rather than it necessarily being the reversal of Babel, it is a sign of God’s intention 

to renew the covenant and bring all people into the covenant of God’s love.  You may 

remember that in making a covenant with Abraham, God said that through Abraham all the 

families on earth would find blessing.  The problem had been that the Jews in believing they 



were God’s chosen nation, had forgotten why they were God’s chosen and had kept the 

blessing to themselves.  The blessing which had been intended for all had been coveted.   

As with Jesus’ death, when the curtain in the Temple was ripped from top to bottom, 

revealing the holy of holies, inviting those who had up until then been excluded, so now, with 

the coming of the Holy Spirit, all were invited into the new relationship. 

The Holy Spirit wasn’t a new phenomenon.  The Holy Spirit has been around since the very 

beginning.  In the opening verses of Genesis we hear of the Spirit of God moving over the 

face of the waters at Creation.  What was different now, was the outpouring of the Spirit was 

a veritable gush. 

In the Old Testament we hear of prophets being filled with the Spirit, moved by the Spirit to 

prophesy, but they were always in the minority.  Here we have the Spirit filling people in the 

hundreds, then thousands, then millions as the Spirit moved out and over the centuries 

spread across the world. 

We believe and have faith that we were filled with the Holy Spirit at our baptism, or maybe 

our Confirmation, and go on being filled with God’s Spirit throughout our life of faith.  To be 

filled with the Holy Spirit is never a once-and-for-all experience.  We are to continually ask 

God for the gift of the Holy Spirit.  Sometimes it will be given in dramatic ways like at 

Pentecost, but more often the Spirit works in quieter ways, to make our faith stronger, to 

give us courage or to guide us, and so on. 1   

But the gift of the Holy Spirit is not intended for us alone.  When we try to covet it, we are no 

better than the Jews who did the same thing with their chosen people status.  To hold the 

Spirit to ourselves is to stop the flow, and like a stream of water which stops, there is the 

danger of becoming stagnant. 

Paul writes that we are the ‘first fruits’ of the Spirit, and then that lovely piece: 

For who hopes for what is seen?  But if we hope for what we do not see, we wait for it with patience.  

Likewise, the Spirit helps us in our weakness; for we do not know how to pray as we ought, but that 

very Spirit intercedes with sighs too deep for words.  And God, who searches the heart, knows 

what is the mind of the Spirit, because the Spirit intercedes for the saints according to the will of 

God.  [Romans 8: 24b-27] 

We are so blessed, that the Spirit helps us, is with us, and stands before God on our behalf.  

I think the Spirit has plenty of ‘sighs too deep for words’ where I am concerned!! 

Our Gospel reading this morning actually turns the clock back to the events we celebrate on 

Maundy Thursday.  It is part of John’s long discourse “around the table” of the Last Supper.  

Jesus has washed his disciples’ feet, they have eaten that famous last meal together, Judas 

has left, Jesus has tried to explain what is going to happen, he has given them the “new 

commandment”, he has taught them, encouraged them but still they can’t grasp what he is 

talking about.  He has even told them that the Holy Spirit will come to them, but he has to 

repeat it, willing them to understand. 

When the Spirit of truth comes, he will guide you into all the truth; for he will not speak on his own, 

but will speak whatever he hears, and he will declare to you the things that are to come.  He will 

glorify me, because he will take what is mine and declare it to you.  [John 16: 13-14] 



This is part of the power which came that day in the upper room – an understanding, the 

penny to finally drop, so that they may go out and proclaim the Good News. 

That Spirit is the same which ‘sat like a bird, brooding on the waters, hovering on the chaos 

of the world’s first day’.  2 

It is the same Spirit which inspired and guided countless prophets and holy men and women 

down through the ages, including those disciples, enabling to take the gospel out into the 

world from a house in Jerusalem 2000 years ago. 

It is the same Spirit which came to us at baptism and dwells deep within each one of us, 

enabling the truth of Jesus’ statement:  I am with you always, to the end of time. [Matthew 

28: 20]. 

Just as the disciples had 2000 years ago, ‘We have a gospel to proclaim’ 3 

A Gospel of love, of hope, of life, which we proclaim by our love, our actions and our lives. 

May the life-giving Spirit of God be with you.  Amen. 

Revd Sally Buckley 

23 May 2021 
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