
 

 

 

 

Penteocst – for Lutherans – is not exactly our 

Highest Holy Day. We’ve got Christmas and Easter – and, 

shucks: we make more out of Reformation Day than we 

do Pentecost.  

I think we do that because we understand 

Reformation – from our earliest memories: even as a 

little Baptist boy over in West Virginia we watched 

“Davey and Goliath:” a prototype Lutheran “claymation” 

show on TV.  When you were Confirmed, I know you 

remember Luther’s small catechism: “This is most 

certainly true…” And, if you were here on Reformation 

when we were in the funeral home waiting on the new 

addition to be complete, you will – no doubt – recall my 

stellar, Emmy-nominated performance at the sermon 

time of Dr. Luther himself.  

Yep, Reformation is the apex of the Church Year  

for Lutherans – especially this year: as we celebrate it’s 

500th Anniversary. Reformation is real and historical and, 

well – believable; verifiable and…tame.   

Pentecost?  Not so much. 

 It’s been noted that the word “Pentecost” can be 

used as either a noun or an adjective: as a noun to 

represent the date of a significant event in the life of the 

church:  like “The Day of Pentecost: June 4, 2017.” and, 

we’re OK with that. It’s the adjective that sometimes 

gives us the willies: images of seemingly rational folks 

being ‘slain in the aisle’ by the Holy Spirit…snake-

handling; gyrating, shaking, tambourine-clacking folks 

going to church so far out in the backwoods that the Holy 

Spirit’s the only thing that could Find them. 

 And, admittedly, that is a part of how the word 

‘Pentecost’ has come to be recognized.  But, actually, a 

very small part – which gets lots of press because, well, 

because it seems so ‘weird’ to us prim and proper 

Champions of the Reformation. 

Well-known United Methodist preacher Fred 

Craddock was out on the West Coast preparing to give a 

lecture, when - just before he started – a guy got up and 

asked: “Before you start, I need to know if you are 

Pentecostal." 

"Ahh, do you mean do I belong to a Pentecostal 

church?," Craddock responded. 

  "I mean are you Pentecostal?," the young man 

asked again.  

“You mean, am I charismatic or speak in 

tongues?"  

The student just stared at him and firmly asked, 

again: "I am asking you if you are Pentecostal…"  

"I’m sorry,” Craddock admitted. “I don't know 

what your question is."  

"Well, obviously,” the student said, “you are not 

Pentecostal."  And he left the lecture. 

In spite of the fact that the Mainline Church 

doesn't seem to know quite how to deal with what the 

adjective means, we still insist that it stay in our 

vocabulary as an adjective. “Pentecostal,” says the 

church, “in many ways describes us.” Specifically “in what 

way” it describes us is pretty much left undefined. 

And, here you thought you were a Lutheran all 

along… 

Maybe one reason the word’s so ‘foggy’ and ill-

defined as an adjective is because we’re actually too 

close to it.  Susan Fleenor, in her book The Indwelling 

Spirit of Pentecost, tells a fable about a shark who swam 

up to a whale out in the middle of the ocean, and asked: 

"You are so much older and wiser than me: could you tell 

me where the ocean is?"  

“The ocean is what you are in now," replied the 

whale. But, the shark would not believe it. So, he swam 

away – still looking for the ocean. And, aren’t we more 

than a little like that when it comes to the Holy Spirit: 

wasting so much time and energy looking for it, that we 

miss it already being among us? 

It’s the Holy Spirit that speaks through broken 

people- like us - to a broken world, using language every 

broken heart can hear…because we know what it’s like 
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to be broken, we can speak of the healing love of Christ’s 

sacrifice…because we know what it’s like to be broken by 

despair, we can speak of the healing hope of Christ’s 

forgiveness…because we know what it’s like to be broken 

by doubt, we can speak of the healing faith in Christ’s 

promises. And, because we know what it is like to be 

broken by illness, we can speak of the healing wholeness 

of Christ’s resurrection. 

There’s not a time when I make a difficult 

hospital visit that – like I’ve told you before – I don’t 

stand outside the door for a few seconds, and ask the 

Spirit to steer what I do and say once I go in - because, 

most of the time, I don’t have a clue. But, I know God 

does – and I know the gift of the Spirit will calm me and 

guide me and focus me on my call to be the ‘presence of 

Christ’ at that time and in that place. 

 And, I remember how firmly I felt the Spirit 

leading this congregation a few years ago: floundering as 

we were – all knowing that ‘something’ needed to be 

done – but absolutely without a clue as to what or how.  

Our $2-point-3-million ‘revival’ project was – 

without a doubt – led by the Spirit – and, as a result, was 

probably the smoothest, most agreeable Church 

construction project in history!  And, we all – at various 

times – felt the Spirit firmly guiding us in lots of 

‘Pentecost moments’ along the way: Pentecost moments 

that led to Trinity’s own ‘reformation.’ 

So, yes, just like I tell our Confirmands that, if 

they’re ever asked - they can respond: ‘Yes, indeed – in 

the waters of my Baptism – I have been ‘born again,’ so, 

we too – even as Lutherans – have had our Pentecosts: 

our encounters with the power of the Spirit – sometimes 

comforting us and encouraging us – as well as knowing 

the Spirit in the ‘whirlwind’ like Job, and at times, like the 

fire that led Israel through the desert: who’d of ever 

thought that this little gaggle of Virginia Lutherans could 

ever have raised all that money  to make the new space 

a reality?   

All it took was a little trust to bring us to life: 

allowing the Holy Spirit to breathe on us as Jesus 

breathed on his disciples this very day all those years ago.  

There’s  a true story about a church in the Pacific 

Northwest which - much like us - has a time for Passing 

the Peace. One day, the pastor received a letter - from a 

recent new member: a promising young lawyer. It was 

brief and pointed: "I’m writing to complain about the 

congregational ritual known as 'Passing the Peace,' " he 

wrote. "I disagree with it, both personally and 

professionally, and I am prepared to take legal action to 

cause this practice to cease. It is an invasion of my 

privacy." 

In the pastor’s response, maybe we find just 

what ‘Pentecost’ really does mean: "Like it or not,” the 

pastor said, “when you joined the church, you gave up 

some of your privacy, because we believe in a Risen Lord 

who will never leave us alone - and, a Holy Spirit which – 

when you least expect it - intrudes on us with a word of 

Peace." 

Come, Holy Spirit!  Even so quickly come. Amen 
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