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THE GATHERING OF GOD'S PEOPLE 
 

Prelude I Love You, Lord   

Call to Worship & Prayer of the Day 

Do not give easy or unthinking response to this day’s call to worship. For today we ask God’s Spirit to fill us, 

that we may prophesy, and dream dreams, and see visions. The call to worship today is a summons to be 

touched by holy fire. 
 

Even now the flames may dance above our heads, igniting our opinions on peacemaking so that they blaze into 

commitment. Even now the flames may be burning into our hearts, animating us, leaving us no peace as 

individuals until God’s justice and peace fill the earth as the waters fill the seas. 
 

Prophets, visionaries, dreamers! Let us all worship with courage and with hope! Let us worship God! 
 

Let us Pray: 
 

Holy one, we come; ready to receive anew the gifts of your spirit that will give us vision to form and reform 

ourselves as a people of Pentecost. Come, Holy Spirit, come and be a new reality. Free us from fear. Give us 

courage to speak of your marvelous ways and of your hope so that we may live each day fully. Come, Holy 

Spirit, come and be a new reality. Awaken us so that we may be bold to be the body of Christ's presence in the 

world, renewing our life together, renewing the world. Come, Holy Spirit, come and be a new reality. Spirited 

wind of change, enable the bending of that is rigid, the reversal of what has gone astray, the freshness of new 

possibility. Come, Holy Spirit, come and be a new reality. Come as comforter and offer us and all people relief, 

consolation, and companionship. Tend to our woundedness. Restore us to life that we may be healers. Come, 

Holy Spirit, come and be a new reality. Reconciler and spirit for justice, empower our prophet's voice that it 

may be heard throughout the land retelling the gospel vision, praying for the unity of all true spirits. Come, 

Holy Spirit, come. Amen. 
 

Hymn  Come, Holy Spirit, Dwell Among Us     EBENEZER 
 

Call to Confession 

When we don’t know how or what to pray, the Spirit knows. 

When all we can muster are sighs and groans, the Spirit knows those also. 

When we feel that we aren’t even worthy to approach God, the Spirit goes before us and with us and God 

welcomes us with arms open. Let us confess our sins together, let us pray: 
 

Corporate Prayer of Confession (unison) 

Loving God, we know that in every generation you call forth prophets to proclaim your word. We give 

you thanks that you are still speaking even today. Your Spirit inspires the young to see visions of a new 

creation and elders to dream of a time not yet known. Yet we confess that we fail to hear your voice when 

it comes from an unexpected place. Convinced that we are right, we miss the Good News of your 

reconciling love. Forgive us, God. Restore us with humility and awaken us anew to your presence and 

your promise. Amen. 
 

(Moment for Silent Reflection) 

Declaration of Forgiveness & The Peace of Christ 

Hear the great good news of our faith: The Spirit is alive! 
 

Breathe, children of God, breathe the fresh winds of the Spirit. 

Taste, children of God, taste the quenching waters of God’s love. 

Touch, children of God, touch the heat of God’s passion for justice. 

May the Peace of Christ be with you! 
 

 



THE WORD OF GOD READ AND PROCLAIMED 
 

Hebrew Scripture Lessons Numbers 11: 24 – 30 & Ezekiel 37: 10 – 14  

So Moses went out and told the people the words of the Lord; and he gathered seventy elders of the people, and 

placed them all around the tent. Then the Lord came down in the cloud and spoke to him and took some of the 

spirit that was on him and put it on the seventy elders; and when the spirit rested upon them, they prophesied. 

But they did not do so again. 
 

Two men remained in the camp, one named Eldad, and the other named Medad, and the spirit rested on them; 

they were among those registered, but they had not gone out to the tent, and so they prophesied in the 

camp. And a young man ran and told Moses, “Eldad and Medad are prophesying in the camp.” And Joshua son 

of Nun, the assistant of Moses, one of his chosen men, said, “My lord Moses, stop them!” But Moses said to 

him, “Are you jealous for my sake? Would that all the Lord’s people were prophets, and that the Lord would 

put his spirit on them!” And Moses and the elders of Israel returned to the camp. 

~~ 

I prophesied as he commanded me, and the breath came into them, and they lived, and stood on their feet, a vast 

multitude. Then he said to me, “Mortal, these bones are the whole house of Israel. They say, ‘Our bones are 

dried up, and our hope is lost; we are cut off completely.’ Therefore prophesy, and say to them, Thus says the 

Lord God: I am going to open your graves, and bring you up from your graves, O my people; and I will bring 

you back to the land of Israel. And you shall know that I am the Lord, when I open your graves, and bring you 

up from your graves, O my people. I will put my spirit within you, and you shall live, and I will place you on 

your own soil; then you shall know that I, the Lord, have spoken and will act, says the Lord.” 
 

Special Music   As the Wind  WAIRU TAPU 
 

Gospel Lesson  John 20: 19 – 23 

When it was evening on that day, the first day of the week, and the doors of the house where the disciples had 

met were locked for fear of the Jews, Jesus came and stood among them and said, “Peace be with you.” After he 

said this, he showed them his hands and his side. Then the disciples rejoiced when they saw the Lord. Jesus said 

to them again, “Peace be with you. As the Father has sent me, so I send you.” When he had said this, he 

breathed on them and said to them, “Receive the Holy Spirit. If you forgive the sins of any, they are forgiven 

them; if you retain the sins of any, they are retained.” 

 

New Testament Lessons Acts 2: 1 – 4 & 1 Corinthians 12: 4 – 7  

When the day of Pentecost had come, they were all together in one place. 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. Divided 

tongues, as of fire, appeared among them, and a tongue rested on each of them. All of them were filled with the 

Holy Spirit and began to speak in other languages, as the Spirit gave them ability. 

~~ 

Now there are varieties of gifts, but the same Spirit; and there are varieties of services, but the same Lord; and 

there are varieties of activities, but it is the same God who activates all of them in everyone. To each is given 

the manifestation of the Spirit for the common good. 
 

Sermon The Spirit Blows Where it Will  Rev. Anthony L. Larson 

A couple years ago I learned that the word conspire literally means, “to breathe together.”  In both of the 

original languages of our scriptures the word for breath is a tricky one to translate, the Hebrew “ruah” and the 

Greek “pneuma” can both mean breath, or spirit, or wind, or even soul. 
 

Today is Pentecost, which literally means 50 days, it has been 50 days since Easter.  Pentecost is also the day 

we celebrate the gift of the Holy Spirit to the church. 
 

Thanks to the ability to engage online with fellow preachers this week I know I wasn’t alone in having 

difficulty planning worship for this Sunday.  There’s a lot about the traditional texts for imagery of Pentecost 

that is problematic this week… 
 



The story of the day of Pentecost in Acts 2 begins, “When the day of Pentecost had come, they were all together 

in one place…” And, well, friends…we are together in this online space, but it isn’t all of us, and we’re not in 

one place, and we don’t yet know when we will be. 
 

One of those preaching colleagues this week sent a helpful warning that this year would not be the year to sing, 

even virtually, Hymn #286 is our hymnals – “Breathe on Me, Breath of God” – the idea of being breathed on, 

by anybody, just doesn’t sound like a good idea this year. 
 

This ignited a conversation around both how difficult and essential it is the we ask for the power of this Holy 

Spirit, this Holy Breath of God in a week when we marked the grim milestone of COVID-19 stopping the 

breath of over 100,000 Americans and over 300,000 people globally and the cries of George Floyd, “I can’t 

breathe” have ripped open the raging wound of racism in our country and rage has spilled into the streets of 

cities in protests that are expressing immense anger – some of these protestors are peaceful, some have been  in 

ways that are both peaceful and destructive. 
 

Which brought us to the other prominent image for Pentecost – fire.  Fire, during this week when businesses, 

homes, police stations, cars, and other building have been set ablaze.  Fires intentionally set, which put fire 

fighters at risk, not only from the flames, but from the enflamed demonstrators.  We need to talk about this, but 

I don’t think a sermon delivered over the internet is the format.  But I also needed to acknowledge what is 

happening in our country, to tell you that I once I have the words to respond faithfully and pastorally, I will, and 

then I will invite you to enter that conversation with me. 
 

Given that breath and fire are challenging images, you undoubtedly noticed that I curated a whole buffet – oh 

there’s another troubling metaphor…I tried to assemble a broad array of testimonies to the Holy Spirit.  I am 

going to give each of them some attention, and then try to bring them together into a Gospel Word that might 

shape our Spirit-driven discipleship in these days. 
 

Almost every Pentecost we read the account from Acts in which the Apostles gathered together in Jerusalem 

and a great wind swept over them like tongues of fire and they spoke many languages, all of them 

understanding each other.  I abbreviated the reading this morning, but you remember it, if nothing else from 

watching ministers and liturgists try and pronounces Parthians, Medes, Elamites, Cappadocians, Pamphylians, 

and Libyans from Cyrene.  Luke, who also authored Acts, is pretty bluntly telling us that everyone was there, 

everyone from every nation on earth, past and present and future.  It is the most familiar of all the Pentecost 

stories because it’s so dramatic – it has mighty wind and tongues of flame! 
 

But we have other stories of the Spirit that are appropriate for Pentecost as well.  Like the story we read from 

Numbers set during the wilderness wandering of the Hebrews after their exile from Egypt.  The story tells us 

that the people were complaining about the menu in the desert.  The boring manna that they were having to 

force down their throats to survive was the only food they had and it was getting old.  They whined and griped 

so persistently that Moses got fed up with the, and took their complaint directly to the top, all the way to God. 
 

Moses said, “Please God, can I have some help with these duties you’ve given me, some middle management, 

especially concerning the food…explaining your providence and goodness to us by giving us 

this….Manna…mmmmmm.  I’m beginning to feel a little like broken record down here, the party line is 

wearing thin, nobody’s buying what I’m selling anymore, and while you’re at it – perhaps a little meat to go 

with the manna wouldn’t be such a bad thing, would it, if you don’t mind?” 
 

And so God, more than a little fed up with all the whining and complaining said, “Fine.  Go pick 70 people to 

share the burdens of leadership, and set them aside as helpers, and yes, you shall have so much meat…let’s say 

Quail! You’ll have so much quail, that it will be coming out your nose.” 
 

So Moses set aside 70 people, and the Holy Spirit fell on them, the same Spirit that rested on Moses, now rested 

on these folks as well.  The Spirit fell with such power and in such abundance that two men, Eldad and Medad, 

who were not among the 70 got some of the Holy Spirit on them, and they began to prophecy.  People in the 

camp saw Eldad and Medad prophesying away and a tattle-tale ran to tell Moses to make them stop.  Moses 



though, is in no mood for a tattle-tale, and knows better than to try and control the Holy Spirit, so he says, 

“Would that all the Lord’s people were prophets, and that the Lord would put his Spirit on them!”  The preacher 

Jon Walton paraphrases Moses this way, “the Spirit blows where it will and far be it from us to try to bridle it!”i 
 

Next up is Ezekiel 37, set during the time when the people of Israel were scattered and exiled from the land of 

Promise.  The Holy Spirit comes upon the prophet and sets him in middle of a valley full of bones.  The Holy 

Spirit commands Ezekiel to prophecy to the bones, and he does, and those old bones come together, bone to 

bone, sinew, muscle, flesh and finally breath, wind, spirit, soul – ruach comes into them and they live.  A vivid 

testimony to the power of the Holy Spirit to bring new life when our bones are dried up and our hope is lost. 
 

Coming back to the New Testament we have John’s Pentecost lesson that he sneaks into the end of his Gospel.  

It happens on Easter night, the disciples are all holed up in a room with the doors locked, they are afraid.  Jesus 

appears in the room in spite of the fact  that there’s no forced entry, and the first words out of his mouth are, 

“Peace be with you.”  He shows them his hands and his side….and they see the wounds, scars by now perhaps, 

probably still sore, definitely still visible.  The presence of these wounds was evidence to the disciples of who 

he was, this is an important details we should not miss.  Even in death and resurrection the Lord Jesus is known 

because of the visible wounds of life that are on both him and us. 
 

Then Jesus says to his fearful disciples, “Peace be with you.” And then he says, “As the Father has sent me, so I 

send you.” And when he had said this, he breathed on them saying, “Receive the Holy Spirit.” No violent wind, 

no flames, this gift of the Spirit feels quiet, gentle as a breeze off the flat waters of a lake, or a kiss that wakes 

you from a dream, he breathed on them and said, “Receive the Holy Spirit.” 
 

Finally we have Paul’s correspondence with the Christian church in Corinth.  A little context here.  Bill Carter 

describes the Corinthians congregation this way, “There were probably only fifty members in the church at 

Corinth, but they were [always] at one another’s throats. They were divided into political factions. They were 

debating sexual ethics. They were fighting about who should receive the Lord’s Supper and who should not. 

They were suing one another in court. They were bowing before the shrines of their culture. They were 

defending their actions with indefensible slogans and bumper-sticker theology. And to top it off, some of the 

church members insisted that they were more spiritual than some of the other members.”ii 
 

Well, bless their hearts, Paul it seems had to deal with tattle-tales too.  The Corinthians narrated every single 

church fight in letter after letter to Paul.  I can only imagine what he must have felt in his stomach each time 

another letter was delivered.  I suspect it was something akin to how pastors feel whenever we get an 

anonymous letter, you just know that whatever is in that envelope is not going to be helpful, tactful, or affirming 

in any way – people seeking to be helpful sign their names.  I bet every time Paul saw the postmark from 

Corinth he sighed heavily and muttered, “What now?!” 
 

Yet even in all of their dysfunction and conflict, one thing was not in doubt for those Corinthians: they knew the 

Spirit was at work in them. They were regularly experiencing the Spirit creating new life in their midst, because 

they saw in themselves and in each other these gifts, these abilities to do, to say, to see far more than they could 

do, say, or see with their own power or initiative. They had a strong sense of the Spirit’s power actively 

working in their lives, and they were not afraid to talk about it with each other. 
 

The problem, though, was that the Corinthians were not just talking about the spiritual gifts they were 

discovering; they were bragging about them. Not only were they bragging about them, but they were beginning 

to rank them in importance. They were starting to set up hierarchies in the church, beginning to institutionalize 

the kind of divisions they experienced in the culture, and Paul knew he had to put a stop to that before it got 

totally out of control. 
 

God had not brought that Corinthian church into being in order to mirror culture. That is not why those original 

Spirit winds blew through that crowd in Jerusalem, creating them into a body, giving birth to the church. No, 

God created the church to transform culture. God created the church to be a tool for God to use to redeem 

culture, to bring the world more in line with God’s hope for it, more in line with the justice and mercy 



expressed in God’s household. God created the church for the healing, the repair of the world, for God’s 

shalom. 
 

Paul knew that. So when he received the letter indicating they were fighting over who was the most spiritual, 

the most gifted among them, Paul wrote back, “Look, [this is a loose translation] there are varieties of gifts and 

to each person is given the manifestation of the Spirit . . . but those varieties of gifts are given to you as a 

corporate community, as one body. The Spirit is not at work in you, not giving you these gifts to build up your 

personal ego or to help you to establish hierarchies of power in the church. Narcissistic bragging and grasping 

for power are the way of empire, not the way of Christ, not the way of the Spirit. Thus while it is exciting that 

you, people of Corinth, are discovering the myriad of ways the Spirit is working in and through you, you must 

keep in mind it is not for you that the Spirit is working. It is for the health of the body, the community. All the 

gifts that the Spirit gives to those gathered in Christ’s name are so that all can experience the fullness of life 

together in God. The whole reason the Spirit gives these gifts is for the building up of the common good.”iii 
 

The common good. That is not a phrase that gets a lot of press these days, is it. The common good. For 

example, “the common good” is certainly not emphasized very much in our political life.  New York 

Times columnist David Brooks basically came to that conclusion in a column a few years ago. He began by 

quoting an article from the Wall Street Journal written by two top advisors in the administration. Here is what 

they said in the Journal: “The president embarked on his first foreign trip with a clear-eyed outlook that the 

world is not a ‘global community’ but an arena where nations, nongovernmental actors, and businesses engage 

and compete for advantage.” 
 

The error, Brooks reflected, is that this kind of transactional outlook “misunderstands what drives human action. 

Of course people are driven by selfish motivations—for individual status, wealth, and power. But they are also 

motivated by another set of drives—for solidarity, love, and moral fulfillment—that are equally and sometimes 

more powerful”iv. Although he did not use this language, I interpreted Brooks as lamenting the very real sense 

that building up the common good has all but disappeared from our political lexicon. It no longer seems to be a 

priority, at least not in our politics. 
 

Paul wanted to help those Corinthians understand that what the Spirit was up to in them and through them in 

their church was vitally important for the sake of Corinth, for the sake of the world. The Spirit was actively at 

work giving those in that small, dysfunctional church all of those different gifts—from healing to prophecy to 

wisdom to interpretation to faithfulness—not so they could feel important and set-apart, but so they could use 

those gifts to encourage each other, to lift each other up, to care for each other, to build up their small 

community so that God could then use them to build the common good. 
 

Paul desired those early Christians understand that the power, the inexplicable energy they felt when they 

worshiped together or shared a meal together or served together was not for them alone. That power, that 

energy, was given to them by God’s Spirit in order that they might be a countercultural testimony of oneness, of 

unity, a community focused on building up the common good in a world that often prioritized more destructive, 

divisive, polarized ways of life. 
 

Who knew the Holy Spirit could take so many forms, work in so many ways, have so much to say!? Sometimes 

in fire and wind, sometimes on the tongues of unlikely, un-appointed prophets like Eldad and Medad, 

sometimes resurrecting new life from the valley of the shadow of death, other times descending like a breath, 

and still other times showering gifts on the beloved community and praying they’ll find a way to rise above the 

chaos and division and deploy their holy giftedness for the common good. 
 

I wish I had the words to tell you how to pin that Spirit down, to give you the marks to look for, the five signs 

that verify a Holy Spirit encounter…except that that is one thing you cannot do… you cannot pin that Holy 

Spirit  down. Because the very nature of the Holy Spirit is that she blows where she wills. It settles where it 

may. He enflames and illumines and empower as he sees fit.  
 



Sometimes I glimpse it at the sunset at the ocean and wonder at a God who could move across the watery chaos 

at the beginning of time, and stir the waters, and even walk upon them.   
 

Sometimes I feel that Spirit when the elders and the deacons come forward, and all the others who have gone 

before them lay hands on their heads and shoulders, and the Spirit is there as deep speaks to deep, as Eldad and 

Medad receive the Spirit once again.   
 

Sometimes I see it in the eyes of parents giving their child into my arms, standing at the baptismal font, tearing 

up, these parents saying words that are better than they would normally say, making promises that have more 

meaning than promises they would normally make.   
 

Sometimes I see it in the bread and cup, the common elements of a simple meal, transformed by the grace of 

God to be the manna of heaven and the honey of the Promised Land.  
 

And don’t you often sense the spirit present at day’s as you share a moment with the ones you love, or take a 

moment to remember those you have loved and who loved you, and your heart is full to overflowing and you 

sigh, and you feel the giftedness, the blessedness of life in that breath, in every breath that is and was and ever 

will be. 
 

Once you get the hang of spotting the Holy Spirit, the evidence is easier and easier to spot.  Whenever you find 

yourself speaking with eloquence you know you do not have, or offering forgiveness you had not meant to offer 

– wherever you find yourself taking risks you thought you did not have the courage to take or reaching out to 

someone you had intended to walk away from – you can be pretty sure that the Holy Spirit is upon you, that 

something like the Kingdom is breaking in, that the Gospel is being proclaimed – not just around you, more 

than that, you are taking part in it, breathing in and breathing out, taking God into you and giving God back to 

the world again. 
 

Friends, take a breath.  Now just keep breathing.  This is God’s moment-by-moment gift to us.  You can call it 

air or you can call it Holy Spirit.  Barbara Taylor says “whatever you call it, it counts on us to warm it up, to 

lend it our lives.  In return, it promises to fill us with new wind, to set our heads and hearts on fire, giving us 

tongues to speak of things we cannot begin to understand.”v  Come, Holy Spirit, Come 
 

Hymn     Spirit, Spirit of Gentleness SPIRIT 
 

RESPONDING TO GOD'S WORD  
 

Sharing Joys and Concerns 

Pastoral Prayer and The Lord’s Prayer 

Sung Refrain: Veni Sante Spiritus (Holy Spirit, come to us) 
 

Holy Spirit, come to us; Lord hear our prayer… 
 

Sung: Come, Holy Spirit, from heaven shine forth with your glorious light. Veni Sancte Spiritus. 
 

Lord Jesus Christ, through your servant Paul you told us that “just as the body is one and has many members, so 

it is with the church.”  Though we are many, make us one body in Christ.  Inspired by your Spirit, Paul went on 

to tell us that we are, each of us, blessed with different purposes and talents.  Lord, help us to see that though we 

are different, we need each and every last person to be your body.  And so, it must be that, “if one suffers, all 

suffer together with it.”  And so Lord, this Pentecost, we grieve, we lament, we pray… 
 

Sung: Come, Father of the poor, come generous Spirit, come, light of our hearts.  Veni Sancte Spiritus. 
 

The body of Christ suffers from COVID-19.  Holy Spirit, Come to Us, Lord, hear our prayer.  This new disease 

has ripped through our land and torn us apart from one another.  It has left some who suffer alone, afraid, and 

overwhelmed by wire and tubes and machines to fight for your gift of life.  We life out voices in mourning the 

more than 100,000 lives lost in our nation and the more than 365,000 who have died globally.  These numbers 



are too much to comprehend, too terrible to grasp, loving God – such sorrow is too much to bear.  Enfold us in 

your loving arms and teach our hearts to heal… 
 

Sung: Come from the four winds, O Spirit, come breath of God; disperse the shadows over us, renew and 

strengthen your people. Veni Sancte Spiritus. 
 

The body of Christ suffers from racism.  Holy Spirit, come to us, Lord hear our prayer.  You taught us to be one 

body, one people, to share one Lord, one faith, one baptism and yet there are those who would abuse and attack 

and vilify so many who you call our brothers and sisters.  Come, Holy Spirit, root this hatred and ignorance out 

of every heart.  Come, Holy Spirit, lead us in the path of righteousness and justice.  Do not let us turn a blind 

eye, dismiss, or deny that people still hate people and harm people.  Teach us to listen and learn, to grow and to 

do the real work of the healing the body together.  Lord, give us the courage to never stay silent again in the 

presence of racist joke, or insult, or social media post, may this body of Christ give no quarter speech or action 

that comes at the expense of others… 
 

Sung: Most kindly warming light!  Enter the inmost depths of our hearts, for we are faithful to you.  Without 

your presence we have nothing worthy, nothing pure.  Veni Sancte Spirius. 
 

The body of Christ is our salvation…Holy Spirit, come to us, Lord hear our prayer.  You are the one who 

redeems us, who rescues us and prepares us for eternal life.  You laid down your life for us so that we would lay 

down our lives for each other.  Being saved isn’t about me – it is about us, reconciled in the body to God and to 

one another.  We hear you speaking in every cry of grief.  We hear you speaking in every call for hope.  We 

hear you speaking in every act of love and grace. 
 

Sung: You are our only comforter, peace of the soul.  In the heat you shade us; in our labor you refresh us, and 

in trouble, you are our strength.  Veni Sancte Spiritus. 
 

We are the body of Christ.  Come, Holy Spirit, Come – in cleansing power, with liberating power, and with 

healing power… 
 

Sung: On all who put their trust in you, and receive you in faith, shower all your gifts.  Grant that they may 

grow in you and persevere to the end, give them lasting joy.  Veni Sancte Spiritus. 
 

Come Holy Spirit, Come, as we pray in the name of Jesus Christ who us to pray…Our Father 
 

SENT BY GOD'S WORD INTO THE WORLD 
 

Hymn  Lord, You Give the Great Commission ABBOTS LEIGH 

Charge & Benediction 

Postlude  Crown Him With Many Crowns 
 

i Walton, Jon in his sermon Peaceful Transfer of Power preached at the First Presbyterian Church of New York City on June 4, 2017. 
ii Carter, William www.sermonsuite.com  
iii Paraphrase provided by Shannon J. Kershner in her sermon Hoping for Surprise, preached at the Fourth Presbyterian Church of 
Chicago on June 4, 2017. 
iv David Brooks, “Donald Trump Poisons the World,” New York Times, 2 June 2017 
v Taylor, Barbara Brown in her sermon The Gospel of the Holy Spirit 
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