
Acts 2:1-18   1 When the day of Pentecost had come, they were all together in one place. 2 And 
suddenly from heaven there came a sound like the rush of a violent wind, and it filled the entire house 
where they were sitting. 3 Divided tongues, as of fire, appeared among them, and a tongue rested on 
each of them. 4 All of them were filled with the Holy Spirit and began to speak in other languages, as 
the Spirit gave them ability. 5 Now there were devout Jews from every nation under heaven living in 
Jerusalem. 6 And at this sound the crowd gathered and was bewildered, because each one heard them 
speaking in the native language of each. 7 Amazed and astonished, they asked, “Are not all these who 
are speaking Galileans? 8 And how is it that we hear, each of us, in our own native language? 
9 Parthians, Medes, Elamites, and residents of Mesopotamia, Judea and Cappadocia, Pontus and Asia, 
10 Phrygia and Pamphylia, Egypt and the parts of Libya belonging to Cyrene, and visitors from Rome, 
both Jews and proselytes, 11 Cretans and Arabs—in our own languages we hear them speaking about 
God’s deeds of power.” 12 All were amazed and perplexed, saying to one another, “What does this 
mean?” 13 But others sneered and said, “They are filled with new wine.” 14 But Peter, standing with the 
eleven, raised his voice and addressed them, “Men of Judea and all who live in Jerusalem, let this be 
known to you, and listen to what I say. 15 Indeed, these are not drunk, as you suppose, for it is only nine 
o’clock in the morning. 16 No, this is what was spoken through the prophet Joel: 17 ‘In the last days it 
will be, God declares, that I will pour out my Spirit upon all flesh, and your sons and your daughters 
shall prophesy, and your young shall see visions, and your old shall dream dreams. 18 Even upon my 
slaves, both men and women, in those days I will pour out my Spirit; and they shall prophesy. 
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Today is a good day.  I don’t just say that because it’s Pentecost, the day the Holy Spirit was 
poured out on humanity to empower us, challenge us, comfort us, guide us, equip us, inspire us, 
sustain us , work in us, and so work in the world to bring God’s plans to reality.  Many call today the 
birthday of the church, although some more recently have started to criticize that celebration as 
trivializing the importance of this day and the Holy Spirit’s ongoing work within us and among us and 
through us for the transformation of the world.  But I still say today is a good day.   

And I don’t just say that because it’s a Communion Sunday, when we remember the enormity 
of Christ’s sacrifice on our behalf, and the grace that undergirds us daily, and the connection we still 
have with those who have come before us, and the ongoing gifts of God in our lives.  Whenever we 
take the bread and the cup and let those symbols become a tangible witness to God’s great love for us, 
it’s a good day.   

And I don’t just say that because I’m just back from the Annual Conference gathering of United 
Methodists in Michigan, and it’s been so good to be together after two years of virtual conferencing on 
my computer, and to see one another and hug one another and catch up with old friends and former 
parishioners, and worship together and enjoy some fantastic preaching and music, and learn about 
various new insights and mission work in our midst, and see the fruits of my labor with the Board of 
Ordained Ministry when those candidates we work so hard to interview and understand at last kneel 
before the bishop and are given authority as elders or deacons in the church to be about the work of 
ministry.  It’s a good day after what has, at least personally, been a pretty good week. 

And I don’t just say that as a means of skating past the realities of the world around us, and the 
fact that shootings in Buffalo and Uvalde have been followed by a shooting this week at a Hospital in 



Tulsa, and bombs are still falling in Ukraine, and covid numbers are still concerning, and political 
discourse has become more polarized and less governed by common human civility than ever before.  
And that’s just the stuff on the news.  Locally, we’ve lost some dear loved ones in the past few weeks, 
another beloved long-time member is in the hospital, and I am all too aware that there are hard 
diagnoses and relationship break-ups and inflation and foreclosures and losses happening to neighbors 
and friends among us and around us right here.  So I have a lot of nerve declaring today to be a good 
day. 

But let me just say this:  when an energetic, promising, young man with a great big loving heart 
like Connor steps forward all by himself and commits to renounce evil, to accept the power God gives 
to be a force for good in the world, and to declare himself a follower of Jesus, it is a good day—and not 
just for him or for his family or for our church.  It’s a good day for the world!    

There’s an old story in the 11th chapter of Genesis about a time when all the world was one 
people with one language.  And all of humanity migrated to one place – a flat plain in the land of Shinar 
– where they were going to build a grand city with a tower that reached heaven and a wall to keep 
them safe, and that is where they’d stay.  And there’d be nothing to fear, nothing to risk, nothing to 
cause pain or suffering.  And the scripture tells us that God comes down to inspect what they’re 
building and worries aloud that “none of their plans will be impossible.”  So God ends up confusing 
their language so that they can’t understand one another.  They have no choice but to scatter and 
forget about isolating themselves in their safe little enclave.  Which, on the surface, makes God look 
like a big jerk.  Why shouldn’t humankind have one language, one goal, one unified place.  Why 
shouldn’t we make great plans?  We’ve spent the centuries since then trying to figure out how to 
rebuild unity among us.  But if you read between the lines, God breaks up that party, not because 
those “great plans” that God foresees are good, but rather, because they are horrific.  Fear is a lousy 
unifier, and God knows nothing good comes out of a people who isolate themselves in bunker to 
survive.  The ancient Hebrew scholars who wrote the Mishnah and other biblical commentaries 
believed that God intended people to take risks, to live fully, to be different and diverse.  Language 
frames how we look at the world.  And many languages gives humanity many lenses and many insights.   

Thousands of years later, after Jesus has come, has taught and healed and ministered and died 
and risen to life and then to heaven, the Holy Spirit that Jesus promised to send is poured out on his 
followers in Jerusalem.  Remember that before it was a Christian thing, Pentecost was a Jewish thing, 
observed 50 days after the Passover to commemorate the giving of the law, when Moses came down 
from the mountaintop with ten commandments written in stone.  But to the 120 or so disciples 
gathered in the upper room that day, the Holy Spirit comes down with something altogether 
different—something that gets written on the heart rather than the rocks; something that doesn’t rid 
the world of its many languages, but speaks in all of them, uniting us not by self-preservation, but by 
love and hope and the blood of Christ.  At Pentecost, we move from knowing commandments to 
knowing the Commander—the one who commanded the world to be and it was; the one who 
commanded the wind and waves be still and they were; the one who said “I give you a new 
commandment:  love others as I have loved you”.  And they did.  And we are called to the same.   

On this Pentecost Sunday, you don’t need to have a handle on deep theological terminology, or 
on names and dates in Church history, or even on what United Methodist polity and doctrine – not that 
any of that is bad.  Quite the contrary.  Knowing some of that stuff can ground your faith in helpful 
ways.  But today is really about the basics.  Do you know that God speaks your language?  Do you 
understand that God loves each and every one of us so much that God would not leave us stranded 
alone down here?  God sends the Holy Spirit to live within us, to empower us, challenge us, comfort us, 
guide us, equip us, inspire us, sustain us , work in us, and so work in the world to bring God’s plans to 



reality.  Do you feel the fire of the Spirit within you?  Do you see that God lives in Connor!  God lives in 
me.  God lives in you.  And that makes this a good day. 

I want to close this morning with a poem written by Rev. Jeremy Peters, who currently serves 
the Court Street United Methodist Church in Flint.  I’m not going to read the whole poem because it’s a 
little on the long side, but I’m going to read a portion of it.  Those of you who have some familiarity 
with annual conference may chuckle, but I read it today because it speaks to the hope beyond 
bureaucracy, language or culture – the hope of a world build with love.  It’s called: 

 
The Kingdom Is Not Coming… by Jeremy Peters, June 2017. 
[https://www.facebook.com/jeremy.peters1/posts/10158810411602285] 
 
The kingdom is not coming with a resolution.  
The kingdom is not coming with an amendment.  
The kingdom is not coming with an amendment to the amendment.  
The kingdom is not coming with a motion to table the amendment to the amendment.  
The kingdom is not coming with a question about the motion to table the amendment to the 

amendment.  
The kingdom is not coming with points of order.  
The kingdom is not coming with speeches for.  
The kingdom is not coming with speeches against.  
The kingdom is not coming to microphone three.  
The kingdom is not coming with Robert's Rules of Order.  
The kingdom does not recognize Robert's Rules. 
On the day of judgment Robert will say, "Lord, Lord, did I not prophesy and work miracles in your 

name?" and the Son of Man will say, "Go away from me, Robert, for I never knew ye." 
The kingdom is not coming with rules.  
The kingdom is not coming with Self-avowed, practicing.  
The kingdom is not coming with Incompatible.  
The kingdom is not waiting for commissions.  
The kingdom is not waiting for judicial councils.  
The kingdom is not waiting for a vote.  
The kingdom is unruly.  
The kingdom is rambunctious.  
The kingdom broods like a hen.  
The kingdom swoops like a kite.  
The kingdom churns like a million murmurating starlings.  
The kingdom will not be tabled.  
The kingdom will not be referred to committee.  
The kingdom will not be ruled out of order.  
The kingdom is not coming.  
The kingdom is among you.  
The kingdom is not coming.  
The kingdom is come. 

 
I see that Kingdom in Connor.  I see it in you, Church!  I see it in those moments when humanity 

faces the worst by rising to its best.  The Spirit is moving.  The Kingdom is among us.  Come and share 
in it.  Amen. 


