
Sermon for Pentecost 2020 
Acts 2:1-11, John 20:19-23 

 
Today is the feast of Pentecost, that day when we are reminded 
in those verses from Acts, of the gift of God, the Holy Spirit, 
poured upon the disciples in power and described in the most 
vivid picture languages.  When Christianity began to move from 
being the religion of a small group of Jewish followers of Christ, 
to impacting people from every nation and background. 
 
It is easy to speak about Pentecost as the time when God’s Holy 
Spirit arrived.  But we see the spirit present and active 
throughout scripture, even in the very first verses of Genesis, 
where it hovered over the waters. And we see the Spirit come in 
different ways and described in different ways throughout the 
bible, some of these we may find easy to connect with, some we 
may find hard as they simply do not reflect our own experience. 
 
The Holy Spirit.  Power from on high, a gift, a comforter, to bring 
truth and peace.  That same Spirit that litters the pages of the 
bible is with us today. We pray to the Spirit and in the power of 
the Spirit.  
 
But every Pentecost, when I read that account from Acts, I am 
left wondering.  My experience of God’s Holy Spirit chimes much 
more with the pictures of the Spirit that we read elsewhere in 
scripture, such as in our gospel reading, the breath of Jesus 
bringing peace and commissioning them into the things of God, it 
seems gentle and holy.  But a rushing wind, tongues of fire and 
the babble of many languages being heard and understood, 
that’s something else. 
 



Let’s look at those images.  First the Spirit is experienced like a 
rush of mighty wind.  Imagine a very windy day, we have only had 
them occasionally recently.  Wind is invisible but its effects are 
seen and felt as you almost feel blown over, as washing dries, as 
leaves are blown about and twigs and branches cover the lawn, 
sails are caught up and flags fly.  A rushing wind cannot be 
contained.  It is invigorating, even exhilarating and it leaves 
behind the evidence of its action.   
 
How would you feel to experience God like this, perhaps you 
have, to feel inspired, invigorated, swept up in something exciting 
and a little bit uncontrollable, when the effects of God in your life 
are seen and felt and experienced by you and others?   
  
Then the Spirit is revealed like a flame.  A flame is warm, glowing, 
constant but changing and flickering.  It burns away, it can be 
destructive although charred places are often the places of new 
life.  A new beginning.  The Spirit can be like that in our lives too – 
with our sins and sorrows – consuming, transforming, changing 
into opportunities for positive new life.  And fire brings light and 
warmth, it is mesmerising and beautiful, and carries that hint of 
risk.   
 
How would it feel to experience God like this?  The spirit burning 
away the old to make way for new life, the spirit to envelope us 
in warmth and light and nudge us towards taking that risk, the 
fire of God’s spirit burning away in our hearts until we find 
strength and courage to take action. 
 
And finally, the Spirit experienced in many languages.  As the 
disciples spoke in the power of the Spirit, people from all over the 
world heard the wonders of God in their own language.  All 
human barriers are broken down.   



God’s gift and love is revealed as universal.  Nowhere and no one 
is to be excluded from the invitation to receive him.  The 
language of God’s Spirit for everyone.    
 
How might we experience God like this?  Allowing God’s spirit to 
give us the words that people need to hear, in the language that 
they need to hear them in, a message of God, of love and of 
freedom, to be understood by all. 
 
Maybe we haven’t felt the drama that those disciples felt, that 
our experience of God is simply not so vivid and dramatic.   
 
But the wind of the Spirit still blows, so let us pray and let us 
allow ourselves to be swept up in it, invigorated and refreshed 
and let there be evidence of its action in our lives.  
 
The fire of God’s Spirit still burns, so let us pray and let us allow 
ourselves to take the risk, to allow it to burn away that which is 
wrong and bring us once again to new life and transformation.   
 
And let us not only hear and remember the wonders of God for 
ourselves, in our own language and be reminded of his love, but 
let us pray and let us seek the Spirit, to give us the words and the 
language to speak the wonders of God to others.   
 
But most of all, let us remember that however we feel or 
experience or see God’s Holy Spirit, the gift of it isn’t given to give 
us an amazing story, like the one in Acts, or to make us feel 
better.  God’s Spirit comes so that the followers of Jesus can 
continue his ministry, so that we can be more fully the people of 
God, the Church.  We should expect the Spirit to bring 
transformation – in us and in the world. 
 



American church leader Brian Maclaren wrote this a couple of 
years ago after one of the terrorist attacks.  It seems fitting still: 
 

‘In a world full of big challenges, in a time like ours, we can't 
settle for a heavy and fixed religion. We can't try to contain 
the Spirit in a box. We need to experience the mighty rushing 
wind of Pentecost. We need our hearts to become 
incandescent with the Spirit's fire. We need the living water 
and new wine Jesus promised so our hearts can become the 
home of dovelike peace. Wind. Breath. Fire. Cloud. Water.  
Wine. A Dove. When we open up space for the Spirit and let 
the Spirit fill that space within us, we begin to change and 
we become agents of change.’ 

 
I find that inspiring, reminding us that God’s Spirit comes in 
different ways, but it is there to change and transform, to 
transform each one of us as individuals but that we would then 
become agents of change.  That we might become more the 
people of God, people of unity, people of peace, people of 
forgiveness and that that might be seen and felt and experienced 
by the world around us.  Amen 
 


