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Pentecost 
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 Have you ever experienced a “what on earth was that?” moment?  I‟ll bet you 

have, and I‟ll bet many of you experienced one of the same ones I did.  A few years 

ago I was sitting in my car in the parking lot of Peoples Bank and all of a sudden 

my car started moving, almost rolling from side to side.  It was like my car was 

riding a wave from side to side.  It was the oddest thing.  I remembering checking, 

because I was sure my car was in park – and I actually thought something was 

happening with the car.   

 

 But as quickly as the motion had come, it was gone.  What on earth was it?  

Well, I‟ll tell you what it was – it was an earthquake!  Remember that?  After I left 

the bank parking lot and was making my way down High Street I noticed a lot of 

people coming out of all the buildings and houses along the way – and then I got to 

the church where everyone in the office was talking about things shaking, rattling 

and rolling there as well! 

 

 “What on earth was that?” surely had to have been on the lips of a lot of 

people involved in what happened in the New Testament lesson that we heard Mike 

read a little while ago.  Before we revisit that moment, let me go back a little and 

give you the background information to this lesson. 

 

 On Easter, as we well know, Jesus rose from the grave, and on that day and 

on several subsequent occasions, he appeared to the disciples and others.  The utter 

despair of grief that had felt over his brutal crucifixion had been replaced by 

incredible joy over his reappearance in their lives.  They were delighted to have 

spent time with him – and may have felt like everything was going to be okay 

forever now that he was back. 

 

 But then he left them again, and ascended into heaven to sit at the right 

hand of his Father.  But before he left, he made them a promise – that even though 

he would be gone, he would send the Spirit to dwell with them – they would never 

be alone.  After telling them that, he was gone – physically gone from their 

presence. 
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 And time went on.  They went about business, sort of as usual.  They filled 

the ranks of the disciples, by choosing Matthias to replace Judas.  They met 

together, and prayed together, and served together. 

 

 And now, they have gathered in Jerusalem for a festival – it was called the 

Feast of Weeks.  It took place fifty days after the end of Passover – thus the name 

Pentecost – for fifty.  Originally the Feast of Weeks was a harvest festival, but later 

became a festival celebrating the giving of the law to Moses. 

 

 So, the disciples and many others were gathered in Jerusalem on Pentecost, 

and that‟s when this “what on earth was that?” moment happens.  You heard Mike 

read the drama of it all – suddenly, there came the sound of the rush of a mighty 

wind, and tongues of fire appeared, and they all began speaking in a number of 

different languages. 

 

 People outside where they were gathered heard all this commotion – “what 

on earth was that?” – and came running.  Now, these people were from all over the 

place, from all different lands, speaking many different languages – but when they 

came into that room, each person was able to understand what was being said in 

their own native tongue.  “What on earth was going on?” 

 

 The Holy Spirit had descended, swept over them in a powerful way.  The 

Spirit had come just like Jesus had promised.  And oh, what happened after that!  

When people were totally perplexed, and some began to question whether or not 

this bizarre occurrence was some sort of drinking party run amok – Peter stopped 

them in their tracks. 

  

 He stood up in the midst of all of them, and well, preached a sermon.  He 

preached with fire and passion and power.  He talked about Jesus and who he was – 

the Lord of all life – and how Jesus had changed his life and could change any life 

there.  He was on fire for the Lord, and he poured it out in his sermon.  And the 

Bible says that three thousand people hit their knees and accepted Jesus that very 

day – and the church, as we know it, was born. 

 

 Now, let me remind you of something.  That Peter who stood up and preached 

in such a powerful way that three thousand people came to faith, is the very same 

Peter, that not that long before, had stood in a dark courtyard on the night Jesus 

was arrested – and denied even knowing him – not once, not twice, but three times!  

He turned away from Jesus when Jesus needed him the most. 

 

 And now, mere weeks later, it is Peter, that same Peter, that stands up and 

preaches one of the most powerful and effective sermons ever.  How can you explain 

that?  I‟ll tell you how – the Holy Spirit.  The Spirit got a hold of him, and when the 
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Spirit gets a hold of you, nothing is impossible.  The Spirit brings power and 

possibility! 

 

 The Spirit that changed Peter, is the same Spirit who was present in 

creation, the same Spirit who birthed Jesus through a virgin‟s womb, the same 

Spirit who stirred up this thing called the church on that first day of Pentecost.  

And friends, it is the same Spirit we will ask God to pour upon the lives of six young 

people who have come to be confirmed today.  We will call each by name, saying, 

“The Holy Spirit work within you, that being born by water and the Spirit, you may 

live as a faithful disciple of Jesus Christ.” 

 

 And, I don‟t know about you, but I‟m excited to see just how the Spirit will 

work in each of their lives, because with the Spirit comes power and possibility.  

Who knows what kinds of things these young people will do? 

 

 I can tell you that the Holy Spirit has moved in incredible ways over the 

course of history.  Let me tell you just a few this morning.  One of them happened to 

take place on this exact day 277 years ago.  A man by the name of John Wesley 

went to a Bible study.  Many of you may recognize that name – Wesley was the 

founder of Methodism. 

 

 But on that day, 277 years ago, he was simply a priest in the Church of 

England.  Having attended Oxford University, Wesley became a priest, and was 

fully involved in ministry, when one night, he went to a Bible study in a building on 

Aldersgate Street in London.  Like I said, he was an active priest, but something 

was missing from his heart. 

 

 That night, someone was reading something that Martin Luther had written 

about the Book of Romans, and all of a sudden, out of the blue, something struck 

Wesley deep in his soul.  A word that Luther had written about Christ dying for 

sinners – a word that Wesley had probably heard many times before – but for some 

reason that night, it finally touched him – really touched him, and he knew deep 

down in his soul that Christ had died for him, even him, and he was forgiven and 

set free, and he was never the same again.  It was a Holy Spirit moment – that 

unleashed power and possibility in John Wesley!  And what happened after that?  

Well, he set things in motion that over the years became the Methodist Church. 

 

 Who knew that a few words read in an ordinary Bible study could spark a 

movement that today worldwide numbers over 15 million people?  God did, when He 

sent the Spirit into John Wesley‟s life.   

 

 Or consider what happened to a woman named Mary Hynes.  Mary hosted a 

show on Canadian radio, and described herself as a secular intellectual and skeptic.  

She has been quoted as saying that she “was certainly not interested in becoming a 
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Christian . . . or, as I thought, a religious nut.”  She didn‟t go to church, read the 

Bible, do anything in regards to faith, until one day, for some unknown reason, she 

stepped inside a church in San Francisco.  It was an Episcopal Church, and of 

course, they were having communion, so, not knowing any reason why she 

shouldn‟t, she went forward with the rest of the people, knelt down, and ate a piece 

of bread, and took a sip of wine, and in that moment, in her own words, she said she 

found herself “radically transformed.”  She was 46 years old at the time. 

 

 The one who told her story said Mary, “the enthusiastic atheist, who had no 

intention of becoming a follower of Jesus, until she met him, as a living reality, in 

the bread and wine of the Eucharist.”  And it changed her life. 

 

 She started a food pantry and gave away tons of food.  She organized food 

pantries all over the city.  She fully embraced her new life in Christ. 

 

 Anyone who had seen Mary stand up from communion a transformed person 

might have asked “What on earth just happened?”  What happened?  The Spirit of 

God poured out on her, and filled her life with power and possibility.  That‟s what 

the Spirit does. 

 

 I could go on and on, but I just want to tell one more story – one a little more 

close to my heart.  It might seem strange, but I absolutely, positively feel like this 

was a God thing, a Holy Spirit thing that swept across the world last year.  

Sometime, early last year, a man in Florida received a challenge from a friend of 

his.  The friend challenged him to pour a bucket of ice water over his head, and then 

give money to charity.  The charity this man was supporting was the ALS 

Association, which deals with Lou Gehrig‟s disease. 

 

 Well, after he did the ice bucket challenge, he, in turn, challenged another 

friend, and that friend challenged still another friend, and well, if you were 

following the news last year, you know that thousands and thousands and 

thousands of people took the challenge, including many of you.  Even famous people, 

lots of them, took part.  It was an incredible phenomenon! 

 

 In total, the Ice Bucket challenge raised over, get this, $220 million dollars 

for ALS research and treatment!  $220 million dollars!  Who would have ever 

believed that could happen?  How on earth did it happen?  How?  I think it was a 

God thing, a Holy Spirit thing!  Because the Spirit is about power and possibility. 

 

 And most of you know the reason this is personal for me – because ten years 

ago this coming weekend, my father, died of Lou Gehrig‟s disease – a horrible, 

horrible disease.  And maybe, just maybe, those $220 million dollars will help bring 

about the end of what is now an incurable disease.  Those $220 million dollars that 
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came about after one person poured ice water over his head.  What on earth was 

that?  A Holy Spirit moment filled with power and possibility. 

 

 My friends, with God all things are possible.  God‟s Spirit blows when and 

where it wills, and when the Spirit moves, incredible things happen. 

 

 So I want to end with a few words of invitation today – moving words by a 

pastor names Shannon Kershner, who happens to be the pastor of a church where a 

dear friend of mine from seminary in the organist.  Rev. Kershner says this: 

  

 “While this (the story of the Day of Pentecost) is a lovely story, a meaningful 

story, a powerful story, we simply cannot keep it contained in the past.  God‟s Spirit 

still works this way.  The Holy Spirit, the breath of God, is at work, here and now.  

Through Scripture and prayers, through music and proclamation, through 

experience and relationships, God‟s holy breath challenges us, comforts us, scares 

us, clarifies things for us.  The story of Pentecost tells us (she continues) if we are 

open to breathing it in, if we dare to pray „Come Holy Spirit,‟ we will find our own 

lungs filled to the gills with a courage, a reserve of strength, a passion of faith we 

did not even know we had.” 

 

 “As people of Pentecost, God invites us to experience the fullness of life which 

God intends with God‟s holy breath.  We are invited to breathe deeply and 

consciously in every moment of our lives.  Breathing, expecting to be filled with 

God‟s Spirit, God‟s holy breath.  Expecting to be changed by it as it fills our lungs.  

Expecting that we might see things we could never imagine seeing, or speak things 

we did not think we had the courage to say.”  (On-line, “Breathing Deeply – What It 

Means to Be People of Pentecost,” Rev. Shannon Kershner, Black Mountain 

Presbyterian Church, Black Mountain, NC) 

 

 Oh friends, she is right.  Breathe deeply, today and every day.  Breathe 

deeply so that God‟s Spirit can fill you with power and possibility.  Breathe deeply 

so that God‟s Spirit can fill you with life!  Breathe deeply, my friends, breathe 

deeply.  Then wait and see what God can do! 

 

       Amen. 


