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Opening Prayer:  

Father of light, from whom every good gift comes, send your Holy Spirit into our lives with 

the power of a mighty wind, and by the flame of your wisdom open the horizons of our 

minds. 

Loosen our tongues to sing your praise in words beyond the power of speech, for without 

your spirit humanity could never raise its voice in words of peace or announce the truth 

that Jesus is Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and 

ever 

Amen. 

         The Roman Missal c.1974 

 

Acts of the Apostles 2vv1-21 

When the day of Pentecost had come, they were all together in one place. And suddenly 

from heaven there came a sound like the rush of a violent wind, and it filled the entire 

house where they were sitting. Divided tongues, as of fire, appeared among them, and a 

tongue rested on each of them. All of them were filled with the Holy Spirit and began to 

speak in other languages, as the Spirit gave them ability. 

Now there were devout Jews from every nation under heaven living in Jerusalem. And at 

this sound the crowd gathered and was bewildered, because each one heard them speaking 

in the native language of each. Amazed and astonished, they asked, ‘Are not all these 

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’. All were amazed and perplexed, saying to one 

another, ‘What does this mean?’ But others sneered and said, ‘They are filled with new 

wine’. 

But Peter, standing with the eleven, raised his voice and addressed them: ‘Men of Judea and 

all who live in Jerusalem, let this be known to you, and listen to what I say. Indeed, these are 

not drunk, as you suppose, for it is only nine o’clock in the morning. No, this is what was 

spoken through the prophet Joel: 

 “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  
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 slaves, both men and women, in those days I will pour out my spirit, and 

 they shall prophesy. And I will show portents in the heaven above and signs 

 on the earth below, blood, and fire, and smoky mist. The sun shall be turned 

 to darkness and the moon to blood, before the coming of the Lord’s 

 great and glorious day. Then everyone who calls on the name of the 

 Lord shall be saved”’. 

 

Reflection: 

Before God expresses himself and his awesome power, he first has to limit himself. Before 

glory there is containment. The act of creation, while it is a demonstration of everything 

that God could do, was nevertheless a lesson in how God has to restrain himself, to contain 

himself, in order first that from everything that was God and that God was, there should 

come light then dark, then earth and sky, then land and sea, and so on. The pinnacle of his 

achievement is the creation of a woman and a man; and yet he meets them, and hears of 

their disobedience, when he is walking like a man himself, in the garden, in the cool of the 

day. 

We should not be surprised at this, because the call of some of the most important people 

who have shaped the salvation history of God have happened almost incidentally- through a 

burning bush, through the silence of a cave, through a little boy who is keeping the sheep 

and who has escaped human notice. And Jesus himself, we know, consistently refused a 

display of majesty and power demanded by the Pharisees to prove who he was, and which 

became one of the major taunts of the cross: ‘If you are the Son of God, come down from 

the cross. He saved others- he cannot save himself!’ 

And so it is with the story of Pentecost. As with so many well known passages of scripture, 

we are swept away by the power and the majesty of the moment, but we miss the even 

more obvious and just as important verse which precedes or follows it. We all marvel at the 

outpouring of the Spirit and the dramatic birth of the Christian Church, but we overlook 

the little piece of information Luke gives us without which, Pentecost might not have 

happened: ’When the day of Pentecost had come’ Luke tells us, ‘They were all together in 

one place’. What a crucial little detail that is! Why? Because it tells us that the conditions 

have to be what and where God so orders them, people have to have reached a particular 

point and level of understanding and wisdom in their lives before God acts. Of course, he 

can act anytime, but that’s not the point, because he has always worked his will for the 

world in conjunction with human beings, and not over and against them. That’s why Adam 

and Eve were his crowning achievement, the pinnacle of his creative process. 
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The point is that in that upper room were Peter, John, James, Andrew, Philip, Bartholomew, 

Matthew, James and Simon, together with a company of women including Jesus’ own mother 

and no doubt others of his earliest disciples who are not named and who we will never 

know; but we do know from the Gospels that they were vastly different people, each with a 

different story to tell, and we know that Jesus called each of these very different weak, 

temperamental, confused and frightened people because he loved them and their 

differences. He loved Simon the passionate zealot; he loved the bad tempered, fiery James 

and John, the Sons of Thunder; he loved the fickle Peter who promised so much but 

delivered so little; he loved the doubting Thomas, and Bartholomew, whose first meeting 

with Jesus was so unpromising that when he heard about Jesus he exclaimed ‘Can anything 

good come out of Nazareth?!’ 

And yet now, here, when the day of Pentecost had come, despite all those very different 

stories of struggle, doubt and failure, here they were, all gathered in one place, because after 

all that, the time was right. Yes the church may be able to attribute its birth and growth 

over all the known world because of what happened at Pentecost, but the real power of this 

phenomenon lies in the fact that it was made possible because different, disparate stories 

from countless different people all of whom had experienced the presence of Christ in their 

lives in a myriad of different ways are now brought together under love’s banner at that 

precise place and time, to pool all those differences and to use them to the greatest possible 

effect. 

Why might this be important for us? Simply that we often despair of or fail in our prayers 

because we want God to act, we expect him to act, we desire that he adjusts himself to our 

timescale, that he fits in with our human timings, the schedule of events we want or think is 

reasonable. I wonder how much our prayer lives would be deepened, and indeed with 

hindsight how many of our prayers subsequently we would see have in fact been answered, 

if we built into them a capacity for silence, an ability for attentiveness, a permission to wait, 

underpinned by a firm belief that when our day of Pentecost comes, we will be in that 

precise place, at that precise time, which is in fact the optimum point for the action and 

activity of God to break into our lives? 

For a man who it seems waited all his life for that place and time, this is how R.S.Thomas 

describes it, in a poem called ‘Kneeling’: 

Moments of great calm, 

Kneeling before an altar 

Of wood in a stone church 

In summer, waiting for the God 

To speak: the air a staircase 

For silence: the sun’s light 
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Ringing me, as though I acted 

A great role. And the audiences 

Still: all that close throng 

Of spirits waiting, as I, 

For the message. 

 Prompt me God: 

But not yet. When I speak, 

Though it be you who speak 

Through me, something is lost. 

The meaning is in the waiting. 

 

Prayers 

For people who cannot gather together but who are forced to travel, or into isolation… 

For people who walk alone, and all who are housebound, lonely or afraid at this time…. 

Lord that you will walk alongside them, and deliver them safely from all their troubles. 

For people who have lost any vision of wind or fire; whose faith seems to be damaged 

beyond repair, who can see no point in the future……Lord that you will set them free and 

set their feet on the road that they might find their way. 

For people who receive mocking and scorn for their faith….. for those who are persecuted 

and imprisoned, laughed at or tormented….Lord that you may give them courage, patience 

and endurance to walk the narrow path that leads to eternal life. 

For people who are sick and suffering and all those who care for them…..for those who 

have died, especially as a result of the current pandemic….for all with power, dedication and 

expertise who are working to bring us into a brighter tomorrow….Lord give them a hunger 

for justice and a passion for change. 

For us who are your church who at this time, though we are apart, may still enjoy 

togetherness……Lord that we may find new ways to come together and live the Gospel in 

our lives, and be inspired to proclaim our faith…. 

Our Father….. 
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Blessing 

All humankind are one vast family, this world is our home. We sleep beneath one roof, the 

starry sky. We warm ourselves before one hearth, the blazing sun. Upon one floor of soil 

we stand, and breathe one air, and drink one water, and walk the night beneath one 

luminescent moon. The children of one God we are, brothers and sisters of one blood, and 

members in one worldwide family of God. 

From the Book of Remembrance: Cathedral of 

St Paul the Apostle, Los Angeles, California 

May God the Father, God the Son and God the Holy Spirit bless, preserve and keep you, 

this day and always 

Amen. 

   

 


