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Acts 2:1-11; 1 Corinthians 12:3-7, 12-13; John 20:19-23; Psalm 104, Adonai, send forth Your Spirit, and renew the face of the earth. 


When I was little, I was such a good girl, I would never even think about  playing with matches. But I can’t say the same for my brothers. My older brother, John,  once lost his eyebrows in a barbecue blowback, when he tossed a match on some lighter fluid to make the coals burn faster. And another time, one of my younger brothers, Paul, was playing with those long stick matches we used to use to light pilot lights in our old gas stoves. He had found the place where my mother had hidden them, and he was  lighting one match right after another, just for the thrill of seeing them flare up. But one day, one of those matches dropped into a pile of paper in the kitchen, and started a small fire. Luckily for us all, my mother came and put out the fire, although she then proceeded to light another fire on Paul’s bottom.   


I guess I share this story with you today because it’s Pentecost. It’s a day of fire, and a fire that becomes more intense when the wind blows oxygen into it. Today, we hear about what can happen when fire and wind blow into expectant, waiting hearts. And we remember the lesson my brother Paul learned – don’t play with fire unless you’re prepared to deal with the consequences. 


Today is Pentecost. And we’ve been on quite a journey  since the 2nd Sunday in Lent, when we were there on Mount Tabor with Peter, James and John to witness Jesus’ transfiguration. On that day, we saw Jesus fully transformed, fully  in-spirited. The Transfiguration was Jesus’ Pentecost. For just a few seconds, while still in his humanity, Jesus manifested the fullness of his divinity. He became what we can all become – completely identified and one with the Divine Presence. Yet when those few moments of transfiguration were over, do you remember what Jesus said? He told us, Don’t talk about this. Don’t tell anyone what you have seen. You don’t understand what just happened. You’re not ready for transfiguration just yet.  In other words, You’re still a Sorcerer’s Apprentice -- don’t play with matches!    

Throughout each liturgical year, our Lenten and Easter journeys prepare us for the transforming fire of Pentecost. For a total of 90 days, we sit with Jesus as we hear the words he preached in the sermon on the plain. We hear his final discourses to us at the Last Supper, and we celebrate that first Eucharist with him.  As the song says, We were there when they crucified the Lord. We inspected the tomb with the women on Easter morning, and we recognized the risen, transformed Jesus through the eyes of Mary of Magdala. Throughout our journey toward Pentecost, Jesus has been massaging our hearts, tenderizing them with the good news of the Gospel, preparing us to be ready to receive him fully. Since that 2nd Sunday in Lent, Jesus has shown himself to us as resurrected and fully  transformed. And this time, he holds out to us the hope of our own transfiguration when he says, Let not your hearts be troubled. Peace be with you. Go into the city and wait … you will receive the Holy Spirit and you, too, will be transformed.  

And so we wait. Huddled together, we hear the wind, we feel the fire, our hearts are burning within us. And this time, instead of an admonition not to tell anyone what we see, we hear these words instead, As Abba God has sent me, so I am sending you. Here is the message of Pentecost -- This day, we are empowered to play with Fire. This day, we can continue to live with our belief that the human Jesus is a wise and compassionate man who shows us how to live a good life.  But we can also begin to explore how this  human Jesus has opened us up to the Universal Christ, who lives in all Creation, and manifests the Divine. When we believe that the presence of the Holy Spirit is the presence of the Christ is the presence of Life is the presence of the Divine … we begin to play with Fire!


Suddenly, mediocrity is no more. To be on fire is literally to be the Presence of God in the world. It is to live a life so saturated with the Divine, that people know the Oneness and the Unity of God when they know us – no matter our language, our culture, our gender, our age, our education, our life experience, our creed. Those in the Upper Room on Pentecost were empowered to play with the Fire of God’s Presence, and that Presence came out in words that went beyond language. 


So the question for us today is this – do we welcome, literally, the Fire of  the Spirit into our lives? Individually and as a community, do we merely tend that flame, or do we fan it until it becomes dangerous – dangerous to our status quo …  dangerous to what we have always believed … dangerous to who we have always believed ourselves to be. Does that flame stay small in daily acts of goodness or does it erupt into a profusion of those many gifts that Paul told his Corinthian community that  they had received, quote, “as a manifestation of the Spirit for the common good.” 

Pentecost always reminds me of a story that’s told about two desert Fathers in the early Church. Let me share it with you.

One day, Abba Lot traveled to see Abba Joseph. When he arrived, he said, “Abba, as much as I am able, I practice a small rule. I keep all the little fasts. I pray and I meditate. And as much as possible, I keep my thoughts clean. But what else should I do?”

Old Abba Joseph stood up and stretched out his hands toward heaven, and his ten fingers became like ten torches of flame. And he said, “Why not be turned into fire?”
As the terminus of the path we have walked with Jesus since Lent began, Pentecost now invites us, like Abba Lot, to go where we might not have been before.  Pentecost invites us  to become mystics, on fire to move beyond our theology, to rest in the Reality that our theologies merely describe. Pentecost empowers  us to become the Fire of the Spirit in and for our world. And unlike my brother Paul who played with matches, and my Mom who warmed his butt for it, God will only love us for our courage. For ultimately, Pentecost is God’s invitation to  us to play with Divine Fire. AMEN! 
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