
Sermon  May 20, 2018  Pentecost! Winds of Wholeness   Cara B. Hochhalter 

  Psalm 104:24-34,35b   and   Acts 2:1-21 

  Our daughter, Anna, has moved to an all-Asian part of Brooklyn to be closer to her 

work. She loves the tree-lined residential street and all the little markets of fresh foods 

on her way to work.  

   She took us out for brunch last Sunday-- in a big beautiful room crowded with 

families all celebrating Mother’s Day….for Dim Sum. Do you know what that is…while 

you are at your table, servers bring around trays of smaller dishes…little dumplings, 

piles of Chinese greens, and all kinds of little filled delicacies.  “Do you want? This, 

this??” Yes, of course…but it adds up! 

   All around us the language being spoken was some form of Chinese … when we 

came in to put our names on the waiting list, the head waitress gave Anna a little 

piece of paper with the number 12 on it.  As we waited in the crowd…the waitress 

would sing out a number loudly…but it was in a language we did not understand.  So 

Anna just held up the little paper in front of her and a nice woman standing nearby 

would look at it and shake her head no.  Turns out the waitress had written “English” 

next to our name so when the time came….she sang out “Twelve!”  We understood! 

   Let us be in prayer: God who speaks all languages, may the words of my mouth and 

the meditations of our hearts together be acceptable to you, our rock and our 

redeemer.  Amen  

   This Pentecost story comes around every year….50 days after Easter. All this time 

we have been in Eastertide….there is a rhythm to the church year.  We have some 

quiet and reflective times in Advent and Lent and then we have joyous alleluia-singing 

times…like Eastertide!  And then Pentecost tops it all off.  It is a little wild. 

   The twelve disciples are sitting in a house…when all of a sudden mighty winds blow 

around them…and tongues like fire…land on their shoulders…and they are filled with a 

sense of the Holy Spirit! They begin to speak in other languages. Ever have this 

happen to you?  It is, of course, the Pentecostal experience that some churches still  

practice today! We mainline religious folks are a little more reserved….but maybe we 

are missing something…maybe the Holy Spirit is longing to let loose on us!? 

    The beautiful thing about this story….is its unifying outcome. While the 12 disciples 

were sitting in a home and having this wild and holy experience…there were people 

outside…all kinds of people who had come into Jerusalem to celebrate the Jewish feast 



for crops and first fruits that were given away in gratitude to God! It was a 

thanksgiving festival and throngs of people had come from great distances and hard-

to-pronounce places! These people heard the commotion coming from the house 

where the disciples were. Something was going on in there!  As they drew near, they 

were astounded when each seemed to be able to understand words in their own 

language…In this story there was a common understanding  that bridged any 

differences among them.  I love this stuff. 

    I have always found it thrilling when people of different races, or cultures, or 

religions, or perspectives…are able to come to a larger understanding together. To me, 

this is what peace means…and it is such a sweet thing when it happens!  

   I sensed this kind of peace…and got choked up…when I watched some clips of the 

royal wedding. Among the many English people of high society looking elegant and 

formal….came the African-American Bishop Curry of the Episcopal Church who 

preached about the power of love in his open-hearted and casual style…. He said, “If 

we could capture and direct the power of love, like we have done with fire…what an 

amazing world this would be---how this love of God has power to transform our old 

tired world.”  And the people with the stiff upper lips and flouncy hats looked 

somewhat surprised!  

     What a wonderful coming together and bridging of different cultures…. it was 

powerful….and I got that choked up feeling in my throat that tells me that God is 

hanging around nearby! 

      Maybe some of you have been following the stories of the Hands Across the Hills 

project. Led a local peacemaker, Paula Green, a group of liberals from Leyden, Mass. 

have connected with a group of conservatives from Kentucky. They have now made 

visits between both places with many conversations … in an effort to really understand 

each other. 

      Listen to what Paula Green said about these encounters in spite of dramatic 

political differences between the two groups: “We didn’t step on their story…we 

understood that this was their story, their way of thinking, and people wanted to own 

their story. They wanted us to see their resilience, which we did, their hospitality, their 

dignity and their strength. And we felt all those things…It helped us understand their 

soul.” 



    You see, under Paula’s direction, they didn’t set out to change anybody’s 

minds…but to care for the other, to hear them, and to understand what was in their  

hearts. 

   In our Pentecost story…it was the Holy Spirit that was poured out uniting the people 

who had many differences. This overwhelming wind of spirit…brought them all 

together in a love that saw each one as beloved! 

   This is how disparate sides, come together. The topic at our July 16th, Charlemont 

Forum will be about how to communicate across political and religious 

differences….This is key to making peace…being able to “not step on other people’s 

stories” but to show respect by listening…. But how often do we take the time? 

    As I think about Confirmation today…Nicholas, you may think you were the only one 

…but many churches across the country confirm young people on Pentecost…and 

partly because the scripture speaks to you! Peter stands up to the crowd, some of 

whom had been wondering if the disciples were drunk~  And he says, “ Wait a 

minute…it is only mid-day, they are not drunk but remember what was spoken by the 

Prophet Joel:  “God declares that I will pour out my Spirit…and your sons and your 

daughters shall prophesy, and your youth shall see visions, and your elderly shall 

dream dreams….I will pour out my Spirit on all…men, women, slaves and free!” 

    So, Nicholas, you are representing the young people who have broader visions for 

how our world needs to move forward into the future. We need your generation’s 

perspective… our world needs your youthful energy and wisdom….because we 

sometimes get stuck.  

   During Confirmation, Nicholas and I talked about the quote from Walter 

Brueggemann that says something like: “Your calling--- is where your greatest 

passion…intersects with the world’s greatest need.”  

    Nicholas said one of his passions was skiing and we tried to think how that might be 

used for a great need of the world. But then he said that art was another passion! We 

talked about how visual images have helped people to realize social needs in our 

world…think of the images that inspired the world to take action against apartheid, 

and for civil rights and against war.  So Nicholas made a poster, beautifully expressing 

his views about gun safety and we sent it to our local gun shop!  

     Peter also says that the elderly will dream dreams….OK…at the other end of the 

age spectrum, we need those of us who have lived this life for a while now and can 



dream….big! How do we imagine peace? How do we imagine people coming together 

in spite of differences? Are there blocks in our own imaginations that keep us from 

constant criticism and towards unity?  

   The disciples felt that a new thing was happening…and they were urged to spread 

out into the world…to make church….out of this incredible surge of Holy Spirit… That is 

why Pentecost is sometimes called the “birthday of the church!” 

   Phyllis Tickle writes that we are in a time of church renewal!  That we need to be 

open to “an outpouring of Spirit that calls from tomorrow overwhelming our 

preconceived notions and neat perceptions in favor of the expansive and inclusive 

reign of God!” 

   There are many innovative new efforts sprouting up in the UCC and other 

denominations, too…house churches, having services outdoors, in the streets, in 

gardens…N.T. Wright says our call is to open our eyes to these new forms of church,  

inspiring ways to tell the ancient yet ever-new story of God’s love!” 

    I close with these words from Mark Suriano who says, “On Pentecost, may you find 

your heart singing with the spirit of God, your ears humming with the voice of the 

Spirit speaking in a language that reaches deep into your soul and wisdom dawning on 

your mind so that the shackles that have hardened around your mind may be 

broken…and God’s voice and language set free.” 

    So, I say….”Let’s Fire Up!” 

    Amen…. 


