
PENTECOST 

Thank you for showing your red colours today. It would cheer Sir Keir 
Starmer enormously! But of course, and I am serious, today’s 
‘Birthday of the Church’ is worth dressing up for, and celebraFng, and 
if there’s cake there are usually candles too. And we want those 
candles which you can’t blow out because today’s Feast is something 
the Church prays for and needs, year on year. 

We do need a new Treasurer here and Great Bealings does need a 
new Church Warden and we must pray for that to happen. But that’s 
not what I mean! The Church catholic in every culture, language and 
context needs the sober truth and challenge of the prophet Joel to 
inspire and change us everywhere: 

“I will pour out my Spirit upon all flesh, and your sons and daughters 
shall prophesy, and your young men shall see visions, and your old 
men shall dream dreams.” 

Today and every Pentecost we are given another fresh chance to 
seize who it is we believe in and why. We are led into new ways of 
service and truth because our Risen, Ascended and Glorified Lord has 
showered us with the breath and wind of His Holy Spirit, the flames 
of His Holy Spirit and something far more permanent: the fruits of 
His Holy Spirit. Outside, our children are not climbing the trees 
around us but they are considering the branches which teach and 
remind us about the special personal and communal qualiFes of the 
Holy Spirit for which we all pray: 

Peace, goodness, love, self-control, kindness, paFence, faithfulness, 
gentleness, joy. 

These fruits are not something to taste and throw away but instead 
something to learn from and digest and enjoy. Whether pre-Covid-19 
or during, or a\er, it makes no difference. We are given everything 
we need to bear the Christ-light and pass it on to our families, 



neighbours, colleagues and friends. To those we don’t yet know or 
those we find difficult to get on with. To those we have hurt and to 
those we have forgiven; to those who have forgiven us. As well as 
holding up the Gospel high, we have to proclaim it, and live by it, and 
pass it on. 

I saw a very moving interview last week in which a deaf person said 
how isolated she felt over such a long Fme as indeed so many of her 
friends within the deaf community were feeling. With everyone 
wearing masks in public places, it was impossible to read people’s lips 
as before; it was impossible to communicate as well as (literally) to 
be heard. There’s an important parable for us there. 

Today tells us not how well we are doing but how much more we 
have to share and learn….to be disciples and do-ers of The Word, to 
be sacramental signs each to the other of God’s love and care for us, 
but also to have those dreams to renew the face of the earth. I worry 
that, so easily, we lose sight of the internaFonal bonds of friendship 
and faith, hospitality and communion which are possible and so 
essenFal with those who are different from us. Our ‘Time to Reflect’ 
group have chosen well their book ‘Borders and Belongings’ because 
with the rise of naFonalism and the rise of racism, today’s FesFval 
comes as a welcome warning to welcome the stranger in our midst, 
the foreigner, the asylum seeker or refugee. The Holy Spirit does not 
honour  human borders or barriers.  

Our Easter faith, remember, bursts through every clinging prejudice 
we may possess so that we can choose a new and living way to 
discover God and the sheer richness and variety of that Greek word 
‘Paraclete’ from John’s Gospel. Whether we translate it as ‘Advocate’, 
‘Counsellor’, ‘Comforter’ or ‘Helper’, what macers is that sense of 
conFnuity with the presence of Christ in our lives today. Who it is we 
believe in leads us to answer the ‘why’ quesFon. 



We cherish what Christ has commanded us to conFnue: praying for 
the Holy Spirit to encourage and guide us and re-kindle in us the fire 
of God’s love. But let’s not lose this message in translaFon, but 
instead translate the message in our ChrisFan community here and 
apply it, willingly and joyfully. The wonderful words of our final hymn 
lead us there, and lead us to keep on praying. 

Meanwhile, nearer to home, clergy and laity with lots of parishes 
under their care, exhausted by so many annual meeFngs and so 
many empty posts to be filled and new volunteers to be found – they 
need the fruits of the Spirit more than ever, and our support most of 
all. That first Pentecost really was an internaFonal event to give us all 
direcFon and purpose in our disunity or weakness that we may find 
God’s strength and hope and stay, and be transformed. 

Amen.


