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The Day of Pentecost and the rush of wind into the body of the people gathered. 
A miraculous and amazing scene, or so it seems, 
With that loud violent wind,  
and something that looked like tongues of fire,  
sudden speaking and understanding of diverse languages. 
 
The people were bewildered, amazed and astonished. 
It’s one of the most dramatic and well-known stories outside of Christmas and Easter. 
 
The coming of the Holy Spirit, 
Poured out on God’s people. 
Considered by many the birthday or beginning of the church. 
 
Wind. Fire. Spirit. 
 
God’s power and presence in our midst. 
 
Can we tell a similar story today? 
With violent wind rushing blowing outside our windows? 
Can we notice the inbreaking of the Holy Spirit among us? 
 
As I think about it, 
One of the most important things I learned in seminary was about Spirit. 
The Hebrew word for Spirit is ruah. 
One of my seminary friends named her dog ruah. 
Ruah. 
It is the same word for wind. 
And for breath. 
 
It even sounds like it. 
Ruah. 
What is that, onomatopoeia? 
Ruah. 
Spirit. Wind.  
Breath. 
 
Breathe on me, breath of God. 
Breathe in me, breath of God. 



2 

 

 
Close your eyes for a moment. 
Just picture the story – the Holy Spirit breaking into the church. 
And take a few deep breaths. 
Breathe in. 
Breathe out. 
In. 
And out. 
Ruah. 
Breath. 
Wind. 
Spirit. 
My deepest prayer. 
 
Beginning of a yoga class. 
Just to notice breath. 
Brings me back. 
Into my body and out of my head. 
 
In our breath. 
In our lives. 
The Spirit is always blowing. 
 
A few weeks ago in confirmation class the Holy Spirit was the topic of the day. 
God’s activity in the world. 
After some teaching and discussion, the students took cameras around the church, assigned to capture 
images of the Spirit here in this place. 
And do you know what they saw? 
YOU. 
They came back with images of Sunday school teachers and donut sharers, 
And even the photo that was intended to be of this beautiful sanctuary, empty in between worship 
services, included Harriet Newkirk walking up the aisle to check on the flowers.  
Doing her own personal ministry. 
 
The Holy Spirit is at work in this place. 
In our breath. 
In our lives. 
The Spirit is always blowing. 
 
On the Day of Pentecost, as the people spoke in their own languages and understood one another, as 
these amazing things were happening, they asked the right question.  
 
“What does it mean?” 
 
Always the right question. 
“What does it mean?” 
Always the question we should be asking. 
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Our passage from Paul’s letter to the Romans talks of the Spirit. 
Even in the face of suffering, 
Of unimaginable wrong – the cost of war, the loss of soldiers, 
The slaughter of innocents. 
Even in the face of suffering, 
Even in our weakness, 
When we don’t even have the words to pray anymore, 
The Spirit intercedes. 
Prays for us. 
With sighs to deep for words. 
Sighs are a lot like breath, aren’t they? 
And so breath is prayer, too. 
 
And groaning. 
The whole creation is groaning. 
Waiting for redemption. 
Groaning. 
Breathing. 
Waiting. 
 
But all this breathing and praying, suffering and waiting, 
Is done in hope. 
Hope of salvation. 
Hope that all of creation will be made new. 
We wait.  
We breathe. 
We hope. 
 
One of the great 20th century theologians, Paul Tillich, wrote a sermon on hope.1 
In the era following World Wars and holocaust, 
A profoundly close knowledge of evil and suffering, 
A time of science and enlightened thinking, 
Where hope can sometimes be seen as pie-in-the-sky, 
Wishful thinking and folly. 
Tillich asked, “Does humanity have the right to hope?” 
 
With images of the massacre in Houla, Syria lighting up our screens, 
And a weekend dedicated to those innumerable lives lost to the horrors of war, 

                                                           
1 Paul Tillich – The Right to Hope – Preached at Harvard Memorial Church, 1965 and published in Theology of 

Peace, ed. Ronald H. Stone, 1990, Westminster John Knox Press. 
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In the face of children with cancer and loved ones with ailments that can’t be diagnosed and more than 
a few school shootings every year and poverty and injustice seeming to just get worse, 
Do we have a right to hope? 
 
To hope for the redemption of creation? 
For the building of God’s kingdom, on earth as it is in heaven? 
To hope for the world? 
To hope for ourselves? 
To believe in a new heaven and a new earth? 
 
Do we have a right to hope? 
Tillich says that we do. 
And not in an ignorance is bliss kind of way. 
 
We have a right to hope because God’s work is already begun. 
God’s work is begun in the resurrection of our Lord. 
And God’s work is begun as the Spirit has broken into the world. 
The wind blows around us and the Spirit breathes within us. 
We are a people of already and not yet. 
Our hope is not based on nothing. 
It is based on the saving work that God has already done. 
 
Our breath is hope. It is life. And life is the beginning. The first fruits. Life is hope for salvation. Christ is 
hope for salvation. God’s Spirit has already broken into this world, and the Spirit help us in our 
weakness. 
 
And so we are strengthened, in hope, in faith, 
To use our lives. 
To use our breath. 
To work in the Spirit. 
To live in the Spirit. 
The be the first fruits. 
To be part of the inbreaking of a new heaven and a new earth. 
To seek justice and healing and peace. 
 
It has begun. 
And with the help of the Spirit, we continue. 
 
Remember the part where they asked, “what does it mean?” 
Peter answered them with Joel’s prophesy about God’s spirit being poured out.  
Your old men shall dream dreams, he said,  
and your sons and daughters shall prophesy… 
 
Our confirmands wrote faith statements this weekend, the sons and daughters of this church, speaking 
to us, if we will listen, one of them outlined how we are made perhaps not in the physical image of God, 
but in God’s image in the sense of having the capacity for care and compassion. He said: 

 If we were truly made in God’s likeness, then we have the ability to do amazing things!  



5 

 

 
The people were not afraid or terrified, but “bewildered, astonished, and amazed.” 
 
By our lives. 
By our breath. 
The Spirit blows. 
And we have hope. 
 
Amen. 
 
 


