
June 5, 2022. Pentecost.  Rev. Katheryn McGinnis 
Let us pray.  Open our hearts and minds by the power of your Spirit, Holy God, that we 
might hear and receive the message you intend for us today.  Amen. 
Our scripture for today is from the book of Acts, Chapter 2, verses 1 through 21.  
When the day of Pentecost had come, they were all together in one place. 2 And suddenly 
from heaven there came a sound like the rush of a violent wind, and it filled the entire 
house where they were sitting. 3 Divided tongues, as of fire, appeared among them, and a 
tongue rested on each of them. 4 All of them were filled with the Holy Spirit and began 
to speak in other languages, as the Spirit gave them ability.  5 Now there were devout 
Jews from every people under heaven living in Jerusalem. 6 And at this sound the crowd 
gathered and was bewildered, because each one heard them speaking in the native 
language of each. 7 Amazed and astonished, they asked, “Are not all these who are 
speaking Galileans? 8 And how is it that we hear, each of us, in our own native 
language? 9 Parthians, (par-tee-uns) Medes, (meeds) Elamites, (ee la mites) and residents 
of Mesopotamia, Judea and Cappadocia, Pontus and Asia, 10 Phrygia (fri ge uh) and 
Pamphylia (pam fee lia), Egypt and the parts of Libya belonging to Cyrene (sai ree nee) , 
and visitors from Rome, both Jews and proselytes (praa suh lites), 11 Cretans and Arabs 
(eh ruhbz) — in our own languages we hear them speaking about God’s deeds of 
power.”  12 All were amazed and perplexed, saying to one another, “What does this 
mean?” 13 But others sneered and said, “They are filled with new wine.” 14 But Peter, 
standing with the eleven, raised his voice and addressed them, “Fellow Jews and all who 
live in Jerusalem, let this be known to you, and listen to what I say. 15 Indeed, these are 
not drunk, as you suppose, for it is only nine o’clock in the morning. 16 No, this is what 
was spoken through the prophet Joel: 17 ‘In the last days it will be, God declares, that I 
will pour out my Spirit upon all flesh, and your sons and your daughters shall prophesy,  
and your young men shall see visions, and your old men shall dream dreams. 18 Even 
upon my slaves, both men and women,  in those days I will pour out my Spirit, and they 
shall prophesy. 19 And I will show portents in the heaven above and signs on the earth 
below, blood, and fire, and smoky mist. 20 The sun shall be turned to darkness and the 
moon to blood, before the coming of the Lord’s great and glorious day. 21 Then everyone 
who calls on the name of the Lord shall be saved.’ 
The word of the Lord. Thanks be to God. 
Today, we have already experienced the power of Pentecost. We have heard in this very 
sanctuary, with our own ears, what it might have sounded like, to hear Christ’s followers 
speak all these languages at once.  
We have heard the babel and the chaos - heard God’s word preached in languages from 
around the world. 
But while we have heard, and experienced a taste of it for ourselves - the power of 
pentecost, we knew it was coming.  



Each year we celebrate Pentecost, this story that is certainly worth celebrating - but in 
hearing it year after year - it’s easy not to stop and wonder.  
Wonder what it would have really been like to be there, when the spirit unexpectedly, 
violently, chaotically broke in. 
The story of Pentecost takes place in Jerusalem, during one of the major Jewish festivals 
called Shavuot, or the Feast of Weeks because the festival takes place 7 weeks after 
Passover. It was a joyous festival, in which the first fruits of the harvest are given to God.  
But maybe more importantly, Shavuot is the celebration of the giving of the Torah 
(particularly the 10 commandments) from Sinai to the people of Israel. 
Jesus has ascended into heaven and all the disciples and followers of Jesus (both men and 
women) - 120, scripture tells us in chapter 1, had gathered together. 
So Jesus’ followers were there in Jerusalem for the festival - but also there in Jerusalem 
were Jewish immigrants from all over the world that were living in Jerusalem.  
And the Holy Spirit breaks in and all the followers of Jesus - the disciples, the women - 
the 120 - begin to speak in the native language of the Jewish immigrants living in 
Jerusalem.  
And these jewish immigrants hear it - they hear the glory of God being spoken to them in 
their own language - in the language that reminds them of home.  
There are a lot of parallels here - parallels between Shavuot and Pentecost. 
Just as Shavuot celebrates the gift of the torah, that in turn births the chosen people of 
God, so too does pentecost celebrate the gift of the outpouring of the holy spirit that 
births the church. Thus the birth of the church is steeped in Jewish tradition.  
A birth where the Holy Spirit works through the followers of Jesus but speaks to the 
jewish immigrants.  
These Jewish immigrants, and the followers of Jesus - they would have all been at least 
bilingual.  
They would have spoken their native language, but they also would have spoken greek - 
the language spoken in the roman empire.  
When the spirit broke in and came upon the disciples and spoke to those jewish 
immigrants - the glory of god was not spoken to them in the language of empire - the 
language of the empire that oppressed them - but was instead spoken in the language of 
home - the language truly communicates who they are.  
Showing that Christ was not a god of empire - but Christ intimately knew them and 
celebrated them. 



The holy spirit came and worked through the diversity of the people gathered there to 
create unity.  A unity not where differences are erased, but where differences are 
celebrated and used to further the Gospel. 
The church is founded on this gift of unity in diversity, unity through diversity. 
But to be clear, when Jesus ascends into heaven and tells his followers to wait for the 
holy spirit, this was not what they had in mind. This was not what they had expected, nor 
wanted. To learn someone else’s language…it requires submission.  
You have to submit to learning, to being dependent on someone to teach you, you have to 
submit to messing up, and to ultimately immerse yourself in this new language and learn 
to love it. It’s hard work.  
This is not the good news they wanted - this vulnerable, intimate hard work - but just as 
Jesus was not the messiah they wanted nor expected - this is the good news, the holy 
spirit they needed. 
For a community that has come and joined together in Christ’s name is nothing without 
the Holy Spirit. And not a holy spirit we control or expect - but the holy spirit that 
violently breaks in and demands we do the hard work of spreading god’s word in a way 
that speaks intimately to those outside. Not in a way that is easy for us on the inside.  
This untamed holy spirit is the same wind that blew in the beginning when God created 
the world, the same wind that broke in and flew through those disciples in Pentecost - and 
is the same wind that breaks in here and now. The holy spirit given to us always has been 
and always will be. It’s not a wind we can tame.  
A tamed holy spirit will not reside in a church, and a church cannot bear witness to 
Christ’s gospel without the untamed, violent, and chaotic holy spirit.  
Yet we try and tame her still. We try still to spread god’s word in the languages of empire 
knowing full well that spirit does not reside in those words.  We cling and hold on to the 
past, to ways that are comfortable, ways that are safe, knowing full well that the untamed 
holy spirit is breaking those walls.  
If pentecost teaches us anything, it teaches us that Pentecost is not for us.  
Pentecost is a time to remember and rejoice that the holy spirit does break in and work 
through us - but works through us so that we may speak god’s word to immigrants, to 
people on the outside, to people suppressed by the ways of empire so that we might speak 
to them in their own language. A language that reminds them of home - a language that 
says you are made in the image of God - just as you are.  
I’ve been asked several times in this era of Covid, of trying to come out of Covid, this era 
of war and division and violence, this modern era that seems to be moving further and 
further away from the traditional church. I’ve been asked if I think the church is dying. 
And I’ve thought a lot about it, and my answer is, truthfully, no.  



I don’t think the church is dying. Just as the first Pentecost that day in Jerusalem 
thousands of years ago marked both an ending and a beginning, the mark of a new era - 
so too on this day, this Pentecost Sunday we have a chance for both an ending and a 
beginning.  
And we can let go of that ending, the comfortable ways of old, and reach for that 
beginning  
But ONLY if we submit to the wild, violent, chaotic, unexpected and hard ways of the 
holy sprit. 
Where might the holy spirit lead us if we simply let her? What could the church be in this 
new era under the direction of the holy spirit? What walls will she break, what do we 
need to be liberated from for the church to be birthed anew. What languages do we need 
to learn for the Holy Spirit to work through us? 
I listen to a lectionary podcast as part of my sermon prep and when this podcast covered 
the pentecost scripture they began talking about why pentecost is often not a big deal in 
churches or not really celebrated.  
They talked about how well you know it’s in summer right around mothers day, fathers 
day, memorial day. But then they quoted a comment a listener made on one of their 
previous episodes on Pentecost when they asked this same question. And the listener said: 
“The problem with Pentecost is not that it's a busy time of the year, but that it so 
unambiguously requires of us that we carry the gospel out into the world, and blow our 
own covers. It is one thing to adore the infant Jesus, another to mourn the death of Jesus 
in our insular communities. It is something else, VERY else, and to many, VERY scary, to 
proclaim the gospel in every action we take, and to publicly proclaim ourselves to be 
THOSE people, those [insert negative adjective here] Christians. Pentecost gives us 
marching orders. Christmas is so much easier…” 
Today we receive our marching orders. But not in a way we want or expect. Rather in a 
way that demands we vulnerably and intimately submit ourselves to both the spirit and 
the language of others. 
This is God’s gift of grace to us: that the holy spirit will always work through us to bring 
unity through our differences, and birth the church anew. As long we never tame her - as 
if we could even if we tried. 

Amen.


