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Sermon, Pentecost, Year B, May 23, 2021, Jane A. Beebe 

‘Thus says the Lord God to these bones: I will cause breath to enter you, and you shall live. I will 
lay sinews on you, and will cause flesh to come upon you, and cover you with skin, and put 
breath in you, and you shall live; and you shall know that I am the Lord.”’ (Ezekiel 37:5-6) 

 

I think I have said before how much I love Ezekiel’s amazing vision of the 

dry bones. The story begins with the movement of God’s spirit. Ezekiel is led into 

a valley that is full of bones. Ezekiel emphasizes that there were “very many” and 

they were “very dry.” Though Ezekiel recognizes that what he sees all around are 

bones still, before long they are bound to become desert dust: perhaps like the dust 

into which God breathes at the beginning of Creation.  

God tells Ezekiel to prophesy to these desiccated bones: “Hear the word of 

the Lord.” It is hard to imagine how these bones, almost completely devoid of life, 

could hear anything! Yet God speaks directly to the bones: “I will cause breath to 

enter you, and you shall live.” You shall live. That is a promise I need to hear 

today. I don’t know about you, but I can identify with these scattered, dry bones. 

How will our common life be restored to us? 

However, the bones must be gathered and assembled into such a pattern as 

allows them to work together. Before breath can restored to these bones, sinews 

must be laid on them. Sinews in the form of ligaments and tendons are the 

connecting tissue allowing bone to be aligned with bone, and bone to muscle. 
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Sinews can withstand tension; they can stretch to a degree; some even act like 

springs. Finally skin is laid over the reassembled bones. God’s life-giving spirit 

blows through us; we become the Church, the woven-together sinews that allow 

the incoming breath to do its work. The feast of Pentecost is not just about the 

revival of the individual per se. It is about the restoration of the whole body of 

God’s chosen people. That means that our lives are connected. For the Spirit to 

breathe in us, to move through us, to lead us into all truth, the sinews, the 

connecting tissue has to be there. It is as if God is not only able to gather together 

what has been separated, but in the process creates something new.  

This is what Jesus’ resurrection and ascension have made possible. When 

Jesus sends us the Advocate he speaks of, there is space within our minds, hearts, 

and spirits to receive and hold this gift. We are literally inspired!  

In desert culture many useful objects and household furnishings were woven 

from reeds. We have the beloved story of Moses being hidden in a boat woven of 

bulrushes and water-proofed with pitch. Many of the Desert Fathers of 4th-century 

Egypt wove mats for their daily work.  The mat is a homely object (in the best 

sense). It can cover a floor or be used for sleeping. It is lightweight and portable. 

When the reeds or rushes are woven together, they become a useful object that is 

tough and durable. By themselves the reeds would become dry and light, and just 

blow away. It is the weaving that transforms them. In Ezekiel’s vision it is God 
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that does the weaving. Without our having to be different than what we are: fragile 

and mortal beings, if we allow God to weave us together we become strong and 

useful.  

It is the connections within the body, the weaving together of bones and 

sinews, that allow this inspiration, this intake of precious, life-giving breath to 

happen. The literal meaning of “inspiration” is: “The action, or an act, of breathing 

in or inhaling…” (OED) The figurative meaning is: “…A breathing or infusion 

into the mind or soul.” (OED) In my younger days living in Iowa, I used to take 

voice lessons with a teacher in Des Moines. She was an Episcopalian too, and a 

soloist with the cathedral choir. It took an hour to drive to her house after work in 

rush-hour traffic. During one lesson when I had had a particularly stressful day, I 

joked that I wished I could do my vocal exercises lying on the floor. My teacher 

told me that was actually a great idea. By doing that, and with the support of the 

floor, I would gain awareness of how my lungs expanded into my back as I drew 

deep breaths. I experienced new wonder at how my ribcage could expand in so 

many directions, allowing sound to move through me. Singing has always been 

prayerful for me. In that moment I was able to grasp at the why of it. 

During Holy Week I wondered, when Jesus gives up his life’s breath on the 

cross, where does it go? Although I could not really answer that question, I then 

noticed that when Jesus appears to the disciples after the Resurrection, he breathes 
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on the disciples, saying, “Receive the Holy Spirit.” Now in the story of Pentecost 

the Holy Spirit arrives with the sound of rushing wind filling the entire house 

where the disciples are staying. Divided tongues of fire not only appear among 

them, but rest on their heads. With such sounds and imagery, the presence of the 

Holy Spirit is palpable and powerful. There is an echo here of the times God’s 

glory filled the tent of meeting or the temple as a cloud. Except now, we are the 

tent of meeting, we are the temple.  

Peter refers to the prophet Joel, proclaiming a beautiful vision of God’s 

intentions for the people:  

“…I will pour out my Spirit upon all flesh, 
and your sons and your daughters shall prophesy,  

and your young men shall see visions, 
and your old men shall dream dreams.” (Acts 2:17, Joel 2:28) 

The Spirit is poured out, in a generous, enveloping, enlivening breeze. It is easy to 

imagine how such a breath could bring dry bones to life. There is that moment on a 

summer evening when the air becomes sweeter, more refreshing, cooling our faces, 

allowing us to take an easier breath, to let go, to allow God to bring us rest. Or 

there is that mysterious transition just before dawn when the wind rises, floating 

birdsong on the sunrise. All we need to do is open our  windows. 

“What happens between us when we come together to worship God is that the 
Holy Spirit swoops in and out among us, knitting us together through the songs we 
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sing, the prayers we pray, the breaths we breathe. It can happen with two people 
and it can happen with two thousand people. It can scare us or comfort us, confuse 
us or clarify things for us, but as far as I can tell the Holy Spirit never bullies us. 
We are always free to choose whether or how we will respond.” (Taylor, Barbara 
Brown. Home By Another Way, p. 143) 


