
Sermon: “The Wind Blows”
Date: June 5, 2022 (Pentecost)
Scriptures: Acts 2:1-21, 38-47

“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 men shall see visions,
And your old men shall dream dreams.

Even upon my slaves, both men and women,
In those days I will pour out my Spirit;

And they shall prophesy.”
~ Acts 2:17-18, CEB

On Friday I had dinner with my brother. We had pizza while sitting by a
lock on the Erie Canal. The birds and bees were flitting nearby while
the pollen drifted on by the two of us. We were talking about life, family,
and the world in which we live. We talked about the places we have
lived, the cities in our memories, and I asked a question: “Did you look
to see how close the events at that Tops on Jefferson Avenue in
Buffalo were to our childhood home?” It was good pizza, but our hearts
were heavy as we talked about our childhood neighborhood.

It seems a strange way to start a Pentecost sermon. Today is a day of
wind and fire, of flame and spirit, but the more time I spent with the
scripture this week, the more I felt called to share from the heart today
from the lens of a difficult world. It may seem strange, but I hope you’ll
bear with me for a moment as I point out a simple idea to you. This
type of problem is a Pentecost-sized problem. This kind of prevalent
violence is such a large issue that it can be overwhelming. What can a
person like me do in the face of such a monstrous issue?



You can see this simple idea in statements all around us. Recently,
Bishop Bickerton, the President of the United Methodist Council of
Bishops and the Resident Bishop of the New York Annual Conference
(which is not the Upper New York Annual Conference in which our
church resides), put out a statement on May 25th about the very nature
of the situation in which we all find ourselves. Bishop Bickerton wrote
the following:

“Acts of violence fill the evening news stories. A mood of anger
pervades our towns and cities.
With every raised voice, comes the worry that if that the animated
voice will pull out an assault
weapon and mark another day of violence on the calendar. It only
seems to build, growing more
and more troubling with every passing day.

The contexts are different, but the scenarios are all the same. A
mass shooting takes place.
Family members are robbed of the joy of life and the dreams of
passing on a legacy to their
children. Racially motivated acts of violence add to the fear and
anger of people who have
endured the sin of racism for generations. Innocent people and
lives altered in a moment. And it
only seems to build, growing more and more concerning with
every passing day.”

Bishop Bickerton really put the situation very well when he stated it
seems to grow more day by day. Statistically, as Bishop Bickerton was
responding to the events in Uvalde, Texas, he was factually incorrect.
On the 24th of May, 22 people were killed and 17 injured in Uvalde,
Texas. On the 25th, according to gunviolencearchive.org, only 4 people



were shot and nobody was killed. Closer to accurate was yesterday,
when 28 people were injured and only 4 additional people were killed
in four mass shootings. Of course, statistically it makes sense that
such violence would have happened yesterday. Last year there were
692 mass shootings in the United States. Not all of them rose to the
level of notoriety as Uvalde or Buffalo, but the violence occurs every
single day.

What can we do as people in the face of such evil? What can we do as
individuals? Even if I love my neighbor here in Trumansburg and go so
far as to pray and look out for their lost cat, I cannot be in Buffalo,
Uvalde, and every other city where such things have happened. I can
lean into the Biblical promise: “Blessed are the peacemakers for they
shall be called the children of God.” (Matthew 5:9), but I do not know
that my circle of influence is really all that great in the face of such an
illness within the world.

Here, friends, is where I invite you to consider our reading again from
Acts 2:17-18:

“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 men shall see visions,
And your old men shall dream dreams.

Even upon my slaves, both men and women,
In those days I will pour out my Spirit;

And they shall prophesy.”

On the day of Pentecost, the Spirit poured out upon God’s people.
Fishermen, tax collectors, and simple people share the good news with
thousands of people through a powerful act of divine power. The Spirit



pours out and the Cretan far from home hears of God’s grace in their
own language. The Spirit pours out and widows far from home hear
words of promise and redemption. The Spirit pours out and suddenly
the impossible is manifested right in the fact of doubt. Let’s be clear
friends, the events described are not the kind of things that happen
after a person drinks too much. The power of God is poured out and
soon the world will shift.

Through the promise and power revealed on Pentecost, Gentiles will
be welcomed into the family of God and the blessing of Israel will pour
out across the world. Through the promise and power revealed on
Pentecost, new communities will be created and old wounds will be
healed. Through the promise and power revealed on Pentecost,
hopeless situations will be set right.

Pentecost is a day of promise and power, which is precisely why today
is a day to stop and say a simple truth. As a person, I cannot change
the world enough to fix what’s wrong with it. As one person, I could
perhaps stop one shooting if I was in the right place at the right time,
but I cannot stop all of them. As a singular person, I cannot fix this
problem on my own.

I believe that this is a Pentecost level problem. This is the kind of
situation where God needs to work to bring healing into a broken
world. This is the kind of problem that defies the ability of one or two
people to change the situation. This is a situation where even the most
powerful legislators or world leaders can only put a bandage on the
problem. There is an epidemic in our life together and frankly it is an
internal epidemic.

If you don’t want to take my word for that assessment, look at the
Gospel of Matthew. In the 15th chapter, Jesus is criticized for not



teaching his students to ritually wash their hands. Jesus criticizes the
religious leaders as hypocrites and in Matthew 15:11 says “It’s not what
goes into the mouth that contaminates a person in God’s sight. It’s
what comes out of the mouth that contaminates the person.” Later,
while talking about the situation with his disciples in Matthew 15:16-20:

16 Jesus said, “Don’t you understand yet? 17 Don’t you know that
everything that goes into the mouth enters the stomach and goes
out into the sewer? 18 But what goes out of the mouth comes from
the heart. And that’s what contaminates a person in God’s sight.
19 Out of the heart come evil thoughts, murders, adultery, sexual
sins, thefts, false testimonies, and insults. 20 These contaminate a
person in God’s sight. But eating without washing hands doesn’t
contaminate in God’s sight.”

The violence that pervades our society comes from the very heart of
humanity. Mental health is important and should be addressed, but
Jesus taught us that ultimately violence finds a home in the heart. Gun
control is a very legitimate and admirable way of mitigating some of the
challenges we face, but ultimately the hatred and evil that motivates
these kinds of brutal acts comes from the heart. When Isaiah 2:4 says
that people will one day “beat their swords into iron plows and their
spears into pruning tools,”

Isaiah was not saying that the swords and spears are inherently evil:
indeed, as a good Jewish person, I can imagine that Isaiah would say
that a person should not carry and use a spear in a synagogue as
blood would make the holy space unclean. Isaiah was looking towards
a day when the hearts of the people using the spears and swords
would see their weapons as being more useful as a pruning hook or as
a plow than as something to harm their neighbors. In Isaiah’s vision,
the world would be more interested in growing food than harming their



neighbor. In Isaiah’s vision, the world would be more concerned about
growing crops than about protecting themselves from their neighbors.

Hear those words again:

“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 men shall see visions,
And your old men shall dream dreams.

Even upon my slaves, both men and women,
In those days I will pour out my Spirit;

And they shall prophesy.”

Friends, can you dream of a world where the violence ends? Can you
dream of a world where we would be more interested in creating more
efficient ways of planting seeds than propelling bullets? Can you think
of a world where the young would have visions of a world without such
violence? I have good news, because people do dream of a world in
which this madness ends.

I keep repeating this section for a reason because there’s a strange
word translation that occurs because the original Greek doesn’t have a
great sense of differentiation. The same word that translates as slave
also translates into English as servant. The line says: “even upon my
slaves, both men and women, in those days I shall pour out my Spirit;
and they shall prophesy.”

Do you know who the servants of Christ are in our religion’s theology?
No, the servants are not the people we hire to polish the floor or fix the
carpet. No, the servants are not just the people who help with Zoom or
make coffee for Sunday morning. Even the pastor is not the servant,



although the pastor is called to service.

The servants of God are the people of God. You are called to be a
servant of God. You are called to prophesy and to reach out into the
world with God’s message. You are called to change the world by
proclaiming the good news to a world that is clearly sick and in need of
healing. You are called to throw open the doors of the good news.
Have visions, dream dreams, and share the good news: that’s what
you’re called to do, and it is not the first time.

The fishermen, tax collectors, and friends of Christ gathered in that
room on Pentecost were given a calling to share the Good News.
Friends, we are called to do the same in our world. We are called to
share the Good News, to preach hope to a hopeless world, and to do
so as a part of a community that stretches around the world. You and I
individually may not have enough to stop this endemic of violence, but
think of how many people are gathered in worship this morning. What if
the Holy Spirit worked in all of our lives? What if every church became
a bastion of Christ’s teaching with a united call for the world to look at
their own hearts?

Bishop Bickerton ended his letter on May 25th this way:

As a bishop of the church, I refuse to see this period of our lives
as a permanent time of disarray. Instead, I choose to see this an
interim time, a time that will not remain as it is, a time that will not
be the standard upon which we experience the life we have been
blessed to live. As United Methodists we embrace a gospel and a
mission that we state has the power to transform the world. The
risk is that they will only be nice words that easily roll off our
tongues just like every statement made after the latest act of
violence. The risk is that we will see our current state as a



permanent one, rather than as an interim time that we can, with
the power of God in our midst, change.

The call today is for every United Methodist Christian to go on the
offense, stating what we
believe the power of God can do in our midst, opening ourselves
to power of God at work within
us, and doing whatever we can to alter the current course of
behavior once and for all.


