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Good morning!  My name is Simon.  Well, that was my given name.  My Lord gave me the name 

most people know and what I mostly go by now – So you can call me Peter.  My name means “rock.”  I 

guess He gave me that name because He knew what kind of position I would have in the early church after 

our Lord ascended into heaven.  I turned out to be one the leaders, I guess you could say.  Imagine, me a 

poor and humble fisherman who followed Jesus as He walked along the sea the Galilee promising to make us 

“fishers of men.”  Wow, a lot has happened since then.  I’ve seen miracles, I’ve heard His teachings, and I’ve 

even witnessed His death, His resurrection, and watched Him go up into heaven 40 days after He rose from 

the dead.  He truly is amazing.  He is the Lord.  And I’m sad to admit that I have even betrayed MY Lord.  

He said I would deny Him three times.  I knew He must be wrong – I would never do that – But now I 

realize more than ever – He’s not wrong – He’s never wrong.  He’s the Lord and He’s perfect.  I sure have a 

lot of stories. 

The stories I can tell – what He said and what He did.  He even told us what would happen and then it 

did happen.  It was absolutely unbelievable!  Oh, I have to tell you what happened.  I still have a hard time 

believing it myself.  If I wasn’t there I might not have.  But as sure as I was with the Lord through His 

ministry this really did happen.  It’s the story of how the Christian Church was born. 

After we were all standing there outside of Bethany at that Mount of Olives we worshiped Jesus and 

then went back to the Temple in Jerusalem.  This is what Jesus told us to do.  And after seeing all the things 

we saw – you better believe we were going to do what Jesus told us to do.  Ten days after His ascension was 

the Feast of Weeks – or as it is sometimes called – the Feast of Pentecost.  This was the harvest festival and 

people from all over who came to Jerusalem for the Passover 50 days before usually stuck around or came 

back for this well known celebration as well.  It was on this day of Pentecost that something extraordinary 

happened. 

You see, we were all at the Temple and the disciples and other witnesses to the works and wonders of 

Jesus were all in one place.  Of course there were many other people around.  It was the Feast of Pentecost so 

the whole Temple area was quite crowded (we didn’t have social distancing to worry about back then) with 

fellow Jews making sacrifices and giving grain offerings in the hopes of an abundant offering next year.  

Those of us who put their trust in Jesus were in an area of the Temple by ourselves.  We feared the Jews.  

We were never sure what they would do to us.  Then all of a sudden it happened.  It was a sound – a sound 

like a rushing wind.  It was loud and it was violent.  We weren’t sure what to think.  We really didn’t know 

what was happening.  This wind was not like an ordinary wind.  It’s hard to describe because the wind filled 

the place where we were gathered – almost like it came inside.  Then we realized – the wind did come inside. 

And if that wasn’t enough – there’s more.  What we saw next really amazed us.  We saw fire.  Then 

the fire separated and little parts of fire landed on the heads of each of the people who were there that day.  

The Lord was in this wind.  The Lord was in this fire because then something else happened that we just 

couldn’t believe. 

That’s just it –isn’t it?  Its one thing and then another and then another.  That’s the way the Lord 

works.  He just keeps on outdoing Himself.  He does one amazing thing and then it just doesn’t seem to be 

enough so He does something else and then something else.  You see if the tongues of fire over our heads 

weren’t enough to make us wonder what in the world is going on – the speaking in different languages surely 

was the straw that broke the camels back.  That’s right – we started to talk in other tongues – other 

languages.  I couldn’t believe it.  We were able to do something we could never do before.  We could 

understand things we heard that before was always foreign to us. We all looked at each other in amazement.  

We couldn’t believe our eyes and our ears.  And then we all thought to ourselves – Why in this God-given 

world did our Lord do this to us? 

It didn’t take long for that question to be answered.  Remember I said that there were a lot of different 

people in Jerusalem for the Feast of Pentecost celebrating the harvest?  Well, you can imagine that not all 



these people, from many different countries, spoke the same language.  When we went outside we 

experienced something that was truly amazing again.  We could understand all these people walking around.  

No longer are we separated by language.  No longer is the struggle of communication an issue.  These people 

looked at us in just as much amazement as we were looking at ourselves.  They were hearing us talk in their 

own language.  They were asking among themselves, “Are not all these men who are speaking Galileans?  

Then how is it that each of us hears them in his own native language?” 

Then we realized the value of the gift.  You see, we knew that the Lord was still with us – even after 

we saw Him ascend into heaven ten days before.  He was with us in our teaching and in the breaking of the 

bread each time we celebrated His Supper – the Lord’s Supper.  We knew He was with us – and we could 

share His presence among us with all these different people.  This is the reason for the gift of all these 

different tongues.  We would talk in their language.  We could share the joy of the Gospel with them in the 

language that they can understand.  We can teach them the ways of the Lord Jesus Christ, what He means to 

us, what we saw Him do, who we know He is for us and for them.  This was a wonderful gift.  Nothing better 

could have possibly happened at this time.  And how appropriate – He gave us the gift of tongues when all 

these people were gathered in one place for Pentecost – so we could talk with them all about Jesus.  Ah, you 

see—it’s all coming together.  It all makes since.  Wow, God is smart.  I guess that’s an understatement. 

I think the Lord taught us a lesson that day.  Not only did He show us His all mighty and powerful 

ways – He showed us that speaking the language of the people is important.  God wants His language to be 

the language of the people.  Not only to talk in the people’s language but to make the language of the people 

– God’s language. 

One of the things I discovered as I shared God’s Word to people throughout the beginning of the 

Early Church is that I had to talk to them in their language.  That’s what all of us have to do – talk in the 

language of the people.  Maybe I should put it this way – Talk to people like they are people.  And in this 

day and age of technology, we thank God that we can still share the Good News during times of separation.  

It is true, we as Christians are sometimes accused of being a little “holier than thou” from time to time.  I 

sometimes think that reputation has merit.  Sometimes we act like that.  We can talk in a language that makes 

people think that we think we are better than them.  That’s why we have to be very careful to speak the truth 

in love to people – in person or through the internet.  Don’t think so much of yourself – think and do what 

the Lord would want for you to do – Share Him and do it in love.  That’s the language all people can 

understand. 

You see, God would want from all people to have His name on their lips.  He wants the language of 

the people to be God’s language.  How will His language ever be the people’s language if we don’t get out 

there and share His Word?  You don’t need to be able to speak all different kinds of dialects.  You have the 

Word on your lips and that’s enough.  Speak the truth and speak it in love.  The truth is – Our Savior died for 

you and gives that gift to be able share what He has done for you and all people.  That’s a message worth 

sharing – because it benefits others. 

Going back to the story – you see, after all this happened, I felt as if I needed to address the crowd 

around the Temple who heard us talking “not so much like Galileans.”  They thought we were drunk.  I had 

to remind them that it was only nine in the morning.  Then I reminded them what it says in the Bible about 

Jesus – who He was and is for the people.  I reminded them that He died for them and that Jesus loves all of 

them very much.  I spoke in their language – the language of the Bible – God’s language and shared the 

Good News. 

Wow, that Pentecost sure was a full day – what an experience.  But the best thing was – God’s Word 

was taught and the people heard about Jesus in their own language.  Jesus’ death and resurrection for our sins 

is a language we can all understand – and share.  Thank you for allowing me to share my story with you.  

May God be with you as you share His story today and every day.  Amen.   

 

The peace of God which passes all understanding shall keep your hearts and minds in Christ Jesus.  

Amen. 


