
Pentecost 2022 
Readings: Genesis 11: 1-9; Acts 2: 1-21; John 14: 8-17, 25-27 
The Spirit, a gift of ‘enough’ 
 
We are living in bewildering times. It feels like our foundations are shaking.  
It is hard to know where to place our trust. 
 

- There was a time when male and female seemed like natural safe categories, and now 
humanity has evolved and expanded to a gender spectrum. 

 
- There was a time when it seemed natural to be identified as an Anglican, Baptist or 

Methodist first and a follower of Christ second, but now these denominational 
frameworks are failing us, as churches shrink and close. 

 
We are living in bewildering times. 
 
And like Philip we have seen so much and don’t know where to put our trust.  
 
There is so much self-doubt in the room.  
 
From the beginning of John’s Gospel, these disciples were called to see and believe: 

- Look the Lamb of God! 
- Come and See.  
- Jesus performs signs and wonders so that they would believe.   
- See with your own eyes and trust.   

 
They see and yet they cannot trust. 
We see and yet it isn’t enough.  
 
They needed more. 
We always seem to need more. 
We are never satisfied. 
 
What will it take? 
 
 
Fast forward. Jesus has ascended and… 
 
we are told by the writer of the book of Acts (possibly a compilation from a Christian 
community surrounding Luke) that the disciples had regrouped.  
In their insecurity they were re-creating their structure of twelve. Twelve men, one for each 
tribe of Israel to be the apostles. Doing what they knew to do – leaning into their heritage to 
buoy them up. 
 



It seems that many stories described in the Gospels and Acts, are patterned on Hebrew 
archetypal stories.  
 

When we feel insecure – we tell stories from our past.  
Common stories that remind us how far we have come. 
The past somehow feels more sure, more secure. 

 
This account in Acts of the Spirit’s outpouring at Pentecost is sometimes claimed to be 
patterned on the mythic account of the Tower Babel. 
 
Babel – a story where humanity builds a tower so that they could become stronger and not 
scatter and fill the earth. They build a tower for their sense of security, to reach up toward God 
and make a name for themselves.  
 
Brian McLaren says that the “story of Tower of Babel which says that our great dream, when we 
live in a world of [so much change] and conflict, is to have peace [and security] if we would all 
be the same. If we’d all speak the same language, if we all had the same government, we could 
finally make everybody the same. And in that story with all of its primitive and powerful, primal 
imagery, in a strange way, God votes against sameness and God votes for diversity.” 
 
And, so it is here in Acts… 
 
Here the disciples were in one place building up their sense of security and group identity, living 
with the fear of losing their lives, dreaming of becoming the Kingdom of Israel. 

 
And yet Pentecost is a strange revision of the Babel narrative:  

The Babel story ends with God’s intervention – languages are given, confusion and 
misunderstanding results in scattering, broken trust. 

 
Pentecost does not take us back to one language but a spiritual intervention where we are 
brought to an understanding of each other across difference, to new levels of trust. 
 
Listening to each other, Understanding each other, Trusting each other – no matter what 
context we are from. 

 
Pentecost is a creation or re-creation account.  
 
The wind (the Ruah) of the Spirit, just as She moved over the waters in Genesis 1 to create in 
the midst of chaos,  
Here she blows into a room of people clustered in their 12 masculine sameness of what they 
had always known to break them open to those on the outside who were from “every nation 
under heaven” – opening up to a new way of unifying humanity, even though bewildering. 
 
 



Hildegard of Bingen depicts Spirit in marvelous ways:  
as the life of creatures, as a burning fire that sparks, ignites, inflames and kindles our hearts,  
as a guide in the fog,  
a balm for wounds,  
as one who awakens mighty hope, blowing winds of renewal everywhere in creation.  

Cited in Clark Pinnock, Flame of Love 
 
 
So what about us now, here, in the midst of our bewildering times.  
 

- When we feel shaken and want to create a sense of security in the room. 
- When we want to surround ourselves with sameness, and take away the threat of 

difference. 
- When we want to huddle and build up structures from the past - to go back to the way 

things were. 
 

Even though we know that will not satisfy, 
That we will always need more and more. 
 
That like Philip what we have seen still will not be enough…  
 
 
Jesus promise still stands. 
 
I will give you the Spirit. Not something outside of ourselves. 
But within us, deep with us. 
 
The Spirit is the antidote to self doubt. 
The Spirit is the antidote to that shaky sense of insecurity. 
 
To breathe in and out. To place your hand on your heart. To trust that you are not alone. 
That all you need for this moment is alive within and among us. Here, now. 
 
Jesus promises an Advocate, the Spirit.  
 
And she is enough.  
Amen. 
 
 
 
 


