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Acts 2: 1-11


I Corinthians 12: 3-7, 12-13


John 20: 19-23


Today is Pentecost Sunday. If we wanted to name the three “high holydays” of the Christian faith, we would have to say that they are Christmas, Easter and Pentecost. At least that is what they taught us in Catholic school. 


Christmas, of course, celebrates the Nativity of Jesus, the Messiah. Theologically speaking, it celebrates Incarnation – the mystery of God becoming one with humanity – in the flesh. Easter, on the other hand, is the great celebration of the Resurrection of the Anointed One – God’s final word that life triumphs over death – that our God is a God of life eternal and of love universal. And then we have Pentecost, which celebrates the gift of God’s faithful and constant presence within the church, the assembly of God’s people. Pentecost is even referred to as the birthday of the church.


In the eastern church, I learned when I lived in Greece, Christians believe Christmas to be the most sacred of these feasts. That is because eastern theology tends to be rather mystical, and to look at salvation as already accomplished by virtue of God’s becoming one with humanity in the Incarnation.

Traditional western Christians tend to favor Easter as most important – emphasizing the cross and Christ’s victory over death as the guarantee of salvation for all who are in Christ.  However, Pentecostal Christians find Pentecost to be the capstone of Christian faith. Pentecost represents the moment when the disciples realized that they were empowered to go forth and preach the good news, bringing the reign of God. And so, looking at our readings for today, I think we would have to say that they certainly speak to this understanding of Pentecost.


The account from the Acts of the Apostles is filled with imagery and metaphors that seek to describe the power of God now imparted to the disciples; – the rushing wind that rouses all living in Jerusalem out of their homes, and the ability of these Galilean disciples to communicate the message to all present in various languages. And that message is that the good news of God’s faithful love, and the promise of life eternal is for everyone – and can be shared with everyone; - and most importantly, can make sense to everyone. God’s love is for all, and can be understood and received by all – IF we disciples translate the message into real love.

You know, it is an interesting fact that the early Christian community was often characterized by the Jewish authorities and the Romans as a conspiracy. Perhaps we should look at the literal meaning of that word “conspiracy?.” Is it always about crime as we might imagine? Very often, it implies secrecy and intrigue, and even fierce ideological will.  But cannot conspiracy also be about the coming together or working together (literally, breathing together) for any purpose or effect? Is not our being One Body in Christ a conspiracy of sorts? Sometimes we see it as a kind of chemistry or clicking triggered by an “aha” momentI believe that that kind of experience is a Pentecost experience - which is a powerful consciousness of the power of God – in us and through us – pulling us together as one body. I had such a Pentecost experience in 2005 when I heard Bishop Patricia Fresen lead a press conference before the first ordination of women priests in North America, in which she described in powerful terms why the ordination of Roman Catholic women as priests was a Spirit-led an unstoppable movement. The women she was about to ordain were equally inspired and eloquent in their testimony, so much so, that the press people there to ask them questions stayed for several hours instead of the usual 45 minutes. These were young reporters, anxious to file their stories, but definitely in no rush to leave. They were filled with hope and excitement, and wanted to hear more. I was personally moved to discern a call to ordination with Roman Catholic Womenpriests, and my life has never been the same since! I believe, if we think about it, we have all had experiences of this sort of “conspiracy” in our lives.

“Send forth your Spirit and renew the face of the earth,” sings our psalm today, reminding us that God’s love knows no boundaries; God is the never-ending source of all life all growth and all goodness; and that God continues always to create and to renew. God does this through us – the church – IF we say yes to being co-creators with God. Our yes can renew our neighborhoods; 0ur yes can renew other neighborhoods, such as the neighborhoods of west Baltimore;  Our conspiring can change the practices of governance in our country to better ones that hear and act on the Good News and create more inclusive governance; our yes can foster a spirit of cooperation and mutual respect – IF we say yes.


“There is One Spirit,” as we are told in I Corinthians today, “but many gifts and ministries.” It is our privilege and our joy to discover the ways in which each of us, and all of our communities, can appropriate the power of the One Spirit to renew the face of the earth.


And so, we are sent forth, as children of Pentecost. Jesus says to us all, “As Abba God has sent me, so I am sending you. Receive the Holy Spirit! It is ours to drink of that One Spirit, and to go forth to our particular roles and tasks, to overcome fear and apathy, and to act in the power of God. So let us close by reflecting on a poem that is a blessing for Pentecost Day: When We Breathe Together. 
This is the blessing we cannot speak by ourselves.

This is the blessing we cannot summon by our own devices, cannot shape to our purpose, cannot bend to our will.

This is the blessing that comes when we leave behind our aloneness, when we gather together, when we turn toward one another. 

This the blessing that blazes when we speak the words strange to our ears, when we finally listen into the chaos, when we breathe together at last.

Amen.  Happy birthday, Church!
