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I’m not sure what the disciples were thinking, locked away in that room where they were staying.    
That morning, way back when.  Huddled together, confused, trying to figure out what Jesus had 
meant when he told them that they were to stay put until clothed from on high.  In both John’s 
Gospel and the account in Acts, the disciples were locked away in a room. 
 
In the account from Acts, they had been praying.  They had prayed and cast lots and chosen 
Matthias to replace the traitor Judas.  That seemed important at the time.  A piece of business to 
attend to.  After that, they were locked up and praying, and wondering and discerning.  The 
future was uncertain. Jesus was no longer with them in the flesh, but they were waiting and 
hoping and trusting. 
 
I think we can relate. We, too, have spent the last couple of months waiting, locked up at home,  
Waiting in uncertainty; waiting for the end of shelter-in-place directives; waiting for life to return 
to some semblance of normality; waiting for that longed for embrace of grandchildren, siblings, 
friends; waiting for face to face, real conversations.  Waiting. 
 
On that day of Pentecost, way back when, the disciples’ waiting was rewarded in a dramatic 
fashion:  
“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”  
 
Fire and wind—these signs of the Holy Spirit—descended upon the disciples and pushed them 
out to preach to the gathered crowd. Fire and wind are powerful symbols. They have the 
potential both for creation and for destruction. The ruach (Spirit/wind/breath) of God brooded 
over the face of the primordial waters and God called forth life in the beginning of it all.  God 
called Moses through a bush that burned but was not consumed, and led the Israelites with a 
pillar of fire out of death into life.   The Spirit sustains all living creatures, renewing the face of the 
earth, as we heard in the Psalm today. (Psalm 104:30). The Holy Spirit inspired and continues to 
inspire prophets, both men and women, to see visions and to dream dreams  
 
Now, more than ever, we need that Spirit to light upon us, inspiring us to see visions, dream 
dreams, and preach the Gospel of Christ. 
 
In a sermon back in 2007, New Testament scholar and Anglican Bishop N. T. Wright said this 
about Pentecost:  “The disciples, filled with the Spirit, begin the work of Jesus’ sovereign and 
saving rule over the world, whose Lord he now is, by their shared common life, their works of 
healing, their proclamation of him as Lord and King, and their bold witness against the 
authorities who try to stop them... So Pentecost is about the powerful presence of Jesus with his 
people; about the implementation of Jesus’ healing, saving rule through his people; and thirdly 
about the anticipation, in and through that work, of the final day when heaven and earth shall be 
one.” 



We, the current followers of Jesus, accompanied by Jesus and filled with the Holy Spirit, are 
called – I would even say compelled – to work for Jesus’ sovereign and saving rule over the 
world, and to proclaim that rule to the world, even if opposed by the worldly authorities of the 
day.  This has always been our call.   
 
In the midst of all the media coverage of the riots in the United States, a friend of mine reflected 
yesterday that she was having flashback to watching coverage of rioting, fires, property 
destruction etc. on television in 1968 following the assassination of Martin Luther King Jr.  A 
prophet who had visions, and dreamed dreams.  And was profoundly opposed by the authorities.  
And as she shared this I suddenly remembered the feeling of shock I experienced watching the 
televised beating of Rodney King in Los Angeles in 1991.  I couldn’t believe my eyes, far away 
as I was from the event and the experience, as I watched the brutal assault.  And then, the riots 
in the spring of 1992 when the officers charged with his beating were acquitted.   
 
These are not isolated incidents.  There have been others – other scenes and examples where 
the tinderbox of a threatened and oppressed and a persecuted people explodes in rage, and 
destruction ensues. Jesus was familiar with this scene.  So were his disciples.   
 
Jesus did not advocate destruction and riot and violence in response to oppression and tyranny 
and injustice. He was unequivocal in calling worldly powers to account for their behaviour and 
proclaiming that God’s rule called for compassion, mercy, forgiveness and grace.  It was a 
message that threatened the leadership of the day enough, scared them enough, that to avoid a 
riot, they chose to kill him instead, and brutally stamp out any possible revolution.  Which worked 
for a time.  Until 40 years had passed and the next revolt against oppression and tyranny 
erupted.  That bit of business resulted in the sacking of Jerusalem by the Roman authorities, and 
the exile of God’s people for centuries. 
 
But the disciples continued the work.  Continued the work of Jesus’ sovereign and saving rule 
over the world, by their shared common life, their works of healing, their proclamation of him as 
Lord and King, and their bold witness against the authorities who try to stop them. 
 
The riots and violence in the US right now are not isolated incidents unique to our neighbours to 
the south.  We may not point accusatory fingers and say that is something that happens “there”.  
It has happened throughout history, which doesn’t’ make it any more acceptable.  It happens 
here too – nationally and locally.  We’ve seen it as Asian communities in Canada have felt a 
wave of discrimination and threats directed against them in the midst of the COVID-19 
pandemic.  We’ve seen it in our cities and small towns, our criminal justice system and our 
health care system with indigenous people and people of different ethnic and cultural traditions. 
And just this week, appalling acts of vandalism have been reported in a small, house-based 
synagogue in Montreal.  That is down the road from us. Here.  In this place.  In this time. 

 
This great feast day in our church, this feast of Pentecost, which coincides with the Jewish 
festival of Shavuot...the giving of the Torah to Moses, gives us a chance to renew our 
commitment to the saving, sovereign rule of God that was incarnate in Jesus, and passed on to 
us.  Confident in Jesus’ powerful presence with us, may we stand up, and by word and example, 
decry the injustices inflicted by worldly powers and call again and again and again for Jesus’ 
sovereign and saving rule to take root.    


