
Sermon for Pentecost 
Sunday, May 20, 2018 

 “The Pentecost Experience” 

Text: Acts 2:1-21 

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

In Islam, this past Wednesday began the holy month of Ramadan. 
Ramadan is a solemn month of fasting in which Muslims are called to 
fast from sunup to sundown; at sundown, the fast is broken with a meal 
that is called ‘iftar.’ It is a grand meal with lots of delicious food and 
pastries. Everyone present is invited to eat, whether Muslim or not. On 
Friday of this past week, I attended an iftar with a friend who was raised 
Muslim. We decided to go to a Bosnian mosque in Astoria. The evening 
began with a recitation of verses from the Qur’an by the imam, followed 
by prayers. When the imam called the congregation to prayer, we fell to 
our knees with a profound bow, then the room erupted in subdued 
personal prayers in Arabic. I didn’t understand a thing that was being 
said; I simply did whatever my friend did, but I felt that I should be 
praying something along with everyone else. What came to mind to pray 
was the nine-fold Kyrie:  

Lord, have mercy. 
Lord, have mercy. 
Lord, have mercy. 

Christ, have mercy. 
Christ, have mercy. 
Christ, have mercy. 
Lord, have mercy. 
Lord, have mercy. 
Lord, have mercy. 

That seemed like an appropriate thing for me to pray, and it seemed to 
fit precisely with the timing of the prayer until the imam called us to rise. 
As we were driving, having enjoyed a delicious iftar meal, I asked my 
friend to tell me what they were saying during the prayers. He told me 
that they were reciting the opening verses of the Qur’an: In the name of 
Allah, the most Gracious, the most Merciful; All praise is due to Allah 
alone, Lord of all the worlds; The Gracious, the Merciful; Master of the 
Day of Judgement; Thee alone do we worship and Thee alone do we 
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implore for help. I suddenly realized that in those sacred moments, the 
Spirit of God transcended language and faith tradition. I realized that I 
had witnessed a Pentecost experience. 

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

 “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.” 

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 between 
us and God the Creator, and how that translates into our relationships 
with 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. 

Many Christian traditions experience the presence of the Holy 
Spirit with outward bodily expression and lively expression: the lifting 
up of hands, speaking in tongues, shouting, energetic music, clapping, 
and the like. Sometimes folks ask, “Why don’t we Episcopalians do stuff 
like that?  Why doesn’t the Holy Spirit make us clap and shout?” Some 
Episcopalians, Anglicans, and Lutherans do that, but most of us are 
much more subdued in our worship. In our tradition and in other Catholic 
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traditions like ours, we show our experience of the Holy Spirit in the ways 
that the Holy Spirit changes and transforms ordinary things and people. 
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 in the Holy Eucharist, 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 children of God, and guarantees us the 
inheritance of eternal salvation. 

A short while from now, we will gather to baptize Arianna Rose 
Budhan. Baptism is the initiatory rite into the Christian faith. Our entire 
sacramental life springs from the waters of baptism. When we baptize 
infants and young children, we welcome them into the Christian family, 
and we make promises to teach our faith and our traditions to them as 
they grow, until they are old enough to make that commitment for 
themselves at Confirmation. In a few minutes when we administer the 
Sacrament of Baptism to Arianna, we will ask the Holy Spirit to come 
among us; she will be transformed, given a new identity as a member of 
the Body of Christ, and will inherit the guarantee of salvation. Arianna 
has been coming to All Saints with her grandmother since she was a baby. 
She told her parents that she wanted to be baptized here in her church. 
Every week she has come up at communion and has received a blessing. 
In the Episcopal Church all baptized Christians are invited to receive the 
Blessed Sacrament, and today, as we welcome Arianna into the Body of 
Christ, she will make her first communion. 
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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 as 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 
share the experience of the transcendent God 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. Paul said in his First Letter to the 
Corinthians 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. 
Pentecost is about how we can use our gifts, share our experience, go out 
and transform the world. Amen. 


