
Sermon for Pentecost 
Sunday, June 4, 2017 

 “The Pentecost Experience” 

 

Text: Acts 2:1-21; 1 Corinthians 12:3-13 

I speak to you in the name of the one true God:  Father, Son, and Holy 
Spirit.  Amen. 

Most of you know that I was raised in the Baptist Church.  The 
worship style of the church I grew up in was much more boisterous than 
what we do here.  The preaching was call-and-response, meaning the 
preacher said something, and the people responded back.  The music was 
upbeat with drums, tambourines, hand clapping, and such.  The singing 
was energetic and from the heart, even when singing a wailing Negro 
spiritual, there was conviction from a deep place within.  The expression 
of being moved by what was happening involved the whole body—the 
lifting up of hands, crying out, dancing, singing.  And when a person was 
touched by the Holy Ghost, they might even shout.  Shouting is a unique 
expression of being filled by the Holy Spirit; it goes beyond loud 
verbalizations, but can involve vigorous bodily movements of pure 
ecstacy.  I’ve even seen people crippled with arthritis sprint through the 
church.  Once in a while, somebody would even break out and start 
speaking in tongues.  That is, speaking in a language no one else 
understands; it is a private conversation between the person and God. I 
don’t know if you’ve ever experienced glossolalia—that’s the scientific 
term for it—or that kind of worship in a Baptist or Pentecostal or other 
similar expression of worship, but when it’s real, there is a vibe, an 
energy in the church that is inexplicable.  The Holy Spirit is said to fill 
the entire place. When I imagine what the Day of Pentecost might have 
been like, I imagine the presence of that kind of energy, that vibe. 

Jerusalem was already bursting with energy!  You see, fifty days 
after Passover came the Jewish festival of Shavu’ot.  In the Book of 
Leviticus, there was to be a festival of the first fruits the day after seven 
Sabbaths have passed.  7 weeks = 49 days + 1 day = 50 days.  That is the 
day of Shavu’ot, or the Festival of Weeks.  In Koine Greek spoken during 
the time of Jesus and the first apostles, Shavu’ot was called ‘pentecostē’.  
Our celebration Pentecost has its origins in that festival.  People had 
come to Jerusalem from all over the known world to celebrate the Festival 
of Weeks.  From among that gathering of devout Jews, the Holy Spirit 
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descended upon them and they heard a message from God each in their 
own language. 

Yesterday, I had the privilege of attending the installation service 
of a friend who was being installed as the rector of the parish where I was 
a member in Washington, D.C.  The mass centered around and was in 
anticipation of the celebration of Pentecost today.  The first reading was 
particularly moving.  It took one of the readings from the Vigil Mass for 
Pentecost, the story of the Valley of Dry Bones from the Book of Ezekiel, 
and read it alongside today’s reading from the Acts of the Apostles.  I had 
never realized how these stories are mirror images of one another.  But 
at one point during the reading of the portion from Acts, ten or so people 
were positioned around the nave and spoke the words of scripture in ten 
different languages.  It was an incredible moment of utter cacophony, yet 
in the midst of the babbling, these words in English emerged from the 
confusion: 

“Are not all these who are speaking Galileans? And how is it 
that we hear, each of us, in our own native language? 
Parthians, Medes, Elamites, and residents of Mesopotamia, 
Judea and Cappadocia, Pontus and Asia, Phrygia and 
Pamphylia, Egypt and the parts of Libya belonging to Cyrene, 
and visitors from Rome, both Jews and proselytes, Cretans 
and Arabs—in our own languages we hear them speaking 
about God’s deeds of power.” 

That moment took me back 2,000 years.  The vibe of the Holy Spirit was 
indeed upon us. 

The Day of Pentecost represents the final manifestation of the 
fullness of God in God’s three natures.  Christ’s presence on earth gave 
to humanity a renewed understanding of what our relationship is to be 
between us and God and among each other.  God’s manifestation in 
Christ is about relationship, but God’s manifestation by the Holy Spirit 
at Pentecost is about experience.  It is through our experience of God that 
God is made real to us. 

When I was describing how the presence of the Holy Spirit was 
experienced in the Baptist Church or in Pentecostal Churches with its 
outward signs and lively expression, some of you may have wondered, 
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“Why don’t we Episcopalians do stuff like that?  Why doesn’t the Holy 
Spirit make us clap and shout?”  Well, those and other traditions show 
their experience of the Holy Spirit through outward bodily expression.  In 
our tradition, and Catholic traditions like ours, we show our experience 
of the Holy Spirit in the ways that the Holy Spirit changes and 
transforms things and us.  That is the essence of our sacramental life.  
When the Holy Spirit comes among us, ordinary bread and wine are 
changed into the Body and Blood of Christ and we are spiritually renewed 
and regenerated.  When the Holy Spirit comes among us, ordinary women 
and men are ontologically changed at Ordination into vessels for God, 
proclaimers of the gospel, and stewards of the sacraments. When the 
Holy Spirit comes among us, we are inspired to renew our commitment 
to God at Confirmation.  When the Holy Spirit comes among us, our 
mistakes are forgiven in the Sacrament of Confession and our 
relationship with God is restored.  When the Holy Spirit comes among us, 
two persons who love each other become one in marriage and together 
manifest the love of God.  When the Holy Spirit comes among us, ordinary 
oil is transformed into a balm that brings healing to our sick, broken, and 
battered bodies, minds, and spirits. And when the Holy Spirit comes 
among us, ordinary water is transformed into the wellspring of life, which 
is poured over us at Baptism, makes us members of the body of Christ, 
gives us a new identity as a child of God, and guarantees us the 
inheritance of eternal salvation. 

Fifty days ago, Christopher David Lake-Matrisciano was supposed 
to be baptized at the Easter Vigil, but he was in the hospital.  He was 
sick, failed to thrive, was undernourished, and had tubes in his nose.  
Through our prayers, by our anointing with oil, and with God’s help and 
blessing, Christopher experienced the Holy Spirit, he came through that 
ordeal and is on the mend.  He is here today and in a few moments, we 
will baptize him.  In a few moments, the Holy Spirit will come among us 
and he, too will be transformed—given a new identity as a member of the 
Body of Christ and the guarantee of salvation. 

Pentecost may mark the end of the Great Fifty Days of Easter, of 
Eastertide.  We may put away the Paschal Candle, change the liturgical 
colors, and stop saying Alleluia so much, but Pentecost isn’t the end of 
the story.  It is, in fact, the beginning.  It is the beginning of the Christian 
story that we have been commanded by Jesus Christ himself to tell and 
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share the experience of his time among us and to share the message of 
love, respect, and renewal that he brought to us.  Life is so full of 
uncertainty, change, and chaos.  Sometimes we may think we have it all 
in control, but we really don’t.  Sometimes we may think that others are 
in control, and they may be for a time, but in the end, they aren’t. 
Ultimately, God is in control and he wants his creation to live in the 
beauty of his kingdom and to trust him in his faithfulness and love.  
Pentecost is about an experience—how we experience God in our lives, 
how he moves us and transforms us.  Today’s lesson from Paul’s First 
Letter to the Corinthians says that there are varieties of gifts given to us 
by the Spirit.  We all have gifts that we are supposed to use to share our 
experience of God, how he has transformed us.  Pentecost is about how 
we can take those gifts and then go out and change the world.  Amen. 


