
Sunday 7 June 2020 
Pentecost 

1 
 

+ In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 

Today we celebrate the season of Pentecost. This year the Pentecostal climax of 

the season of Easter is very different than we have experienced before. I had 

hoped we would all be together in one place, as were the apostles that wonderful 

morning when the Holy Spirit descended upon them with tongues of fire in a 

rushing wind. However, we are still not there yet. I think I have said that phrase, 

‘we’re not there yet,’ a number of times in this phase of our life here at St Luke’s, 

the phase when we are separated by distance as individual members, even if one 

in the same body. St Paul speaks clearly in the reading we’ve heard today about 

the various members of the body. There are many members, Paul says, yet one 

body, as it is with Christ, so it is with us. 

Bodies are all shapes and sizes, as well we all know. Just have a look around at the 

wonderful variety of bodies we see each day – different, but the same, all made in 

the image of God. Although we each have a physical body, we are nonetheless 

members of another and greater body, the body of Christ. Not that many weeks 

ago, almost 50 days ago, we commemorated the death of the human body of 

Jesus. That was Good Friday. We remember each year, but we never forget that 

his human body housed the divine Spirit of God. That Spirit burst from the tomb 

on Easter morning, shattering the bonds of death and divinity rose to life. 

We didn’t light the Easter candle at dawn on resurrection morning this year. What 

joy is there in two people, as it was then with just David and I, participating in the 

moment. Here we are instead, twenty people gathered around the candle, the 

symbol of Christ risen from the dead, on the day we celebrate Pentecost.  

On the day of Pentecost, they gathered as we gather today. Remember that the 

setting was Jerusalem at the height of a festival. People from all over the Empire 

had come to the holy city to celebrate. The noise of the Spirit event was heard 

beyond the place where the apostles gathered. Perhaps it was like the violent 

wind that shook parts of northern Adelaide during the last week, tearing off the 
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rooves of houses and shattering the silence of the early morning. There is no 

ignoring a sound like the rush of a violent wind, especially when that wind enters 

the house, the private space of sanctuary from the outside world. 

The Holy Spirit pervaded the quiet space where the apostles were, and the world 

would never be the same again. Sometimes things happen and it cannot be like it 

was before. It is hard to imagine that things could be like they were before in the 

United States following the sadistic murder of George Floyd by what we would 

hope would be trusted members of the police force. In the middle of the 

pandemic which has itself changed the course of the human world this event 

happens. Of course, the issues at stake go much deeper than George Floyd. He is 

a symbol for something else, something intrinsically wrong with the order and 

hierarchy of society.  

It could happen anywhere. The fact that it has happened in America, in a first 

world country, a country which at the same time as this murder and the 

subsequent civil chaos has launched the first commercially funded flight into 

space, is an irony difficult to comprehend. How the circling astronauts must look 

down with despair. America has long been the leader of western countries, 

especially economically and militarily. There is so much money in America – at 

least that is what it seems from the outside. If you are an American you might not 

feel at an economic advantage, especially if you are a struggling black person or a 

Latin American person, or you are unemployed, or underemployed. There is no 

economic advantage then, no public health system, limited social security. 

Suddenly Australia seems such a better place to live. 

America resembles the Roman Empire at the time of the Pentecost which created 

the church. Like America, the Roman Empire was a diverse conglomeration of 

many cultures and groups of people. A snapshot of this is provided for us in the 

reading we have heard from the Acts of the Apostles. You have heard it spoken in 

different languages in an effort to recreate the sense of the Spirit giving the gifts 
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to the apostles, enabling them to speak in various tongues. If you know French, 

Italian, Arabic, Farsi or Ancient Greek you would have heard these amazing verses 

in that tongue. In the time of Pentecost, you would have heard the apostles 

speaking in your native dialect and wondered how these people, simple 

fishermen from Galilee, could have learned the art of many languages. 

There are people from many different cultures and language groups living in 

America, all owning America as home. However could it go so wrong that the 

leader of such an Empire can use tear gas to walk across the road, stand in front 

of a church and hold a bible up high in some grotesque effort to claim the word of 

God. In the Roman Empire the same thing happened. Emperors became too 

conceited and arrogant, seemingly impervious to the waves of people crying out 

for justice and change. Nero, Domitian, Commodus, Caracalla – all became lost in 

the internal world of power and control. In the pattern of history empires rise and 

fall. People who are disenfranchised by unjust systems demand change. The Spirit 

stirs when there is injustice and abuse of power. She remembers Jesus in ministry 

when he was alive in his human body. The sick, the outcast, people with 

disabilities, women, children, the poor… Come to me all you who are heavy laden 

and I will give you rest.  

The Holy Spirit is still with us. Still there are gifts given, still we are one body, even 

when we are apart. The Spirit is one and the same, undivided, unlike the people 

whose pent up anger and frustration threatens to tear their unity apart. Let us 

listen to St Paul’s words. Through one Spirit we are made in one body, no matter 

the colour of the skin or the tone of our accents. The language of the Spirit is one 

language, which is why everyone at Pentecost could understand the message the 

apostles spoke, the message of the good news of Jesus Christ, risen, ascended, in 

union with God in trinity. The message they spoke was the language of love, 

which every human tongue can understand, no matter the dialect. We are the 

one body of Christ because we are bound by this language, the language of love, a  
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language which demands the action of love. Love one another, Jesus said, and 

continues to say beyond the resurrection, beyond Pentecost and into the church. 

May the Spirit be with you and bless you deeply and richly. Amen.  


