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There is a word that scares a lot of people.  It is really strange that such 
a word could be so scary, especially this word.  I recognize from 
personal experience that this is a word we must all embrace. Whether it 
thrills us or terrifies, whether we welcome or resist it  this word 
describes the inevitable.  The word is change.  
 
I can’t quite tell if it’s a wisdom of resignation to reality, or if it’s an 
awakening and adoption of the reality of life, but there is wisdom that 
has come with age to my mother-in-law. Regularly she states with 
authority to me, “Nothing stays the same.  Everything changes.” 
 
We love the change that comes when a new baby joins the family.  
We aren’t so wild about the change of saying goodbye to a loved one. 
 
We love the change that comes on our 16th birthday with the mobility 
of a drivers license. 
We aren’t so wild about change when there’s need to surrender that 
license and loose some of our mobility. 
 
Maybe the disciples had fooled themselves into believing that 
tomorrow would be just like yesterday.  It had been the best years of 
their life.  Every morning to get up and live and work and minister and 
be with Jesus.  Their everyday, ordinary, ho hum lives had been 
changed and they liked it.  
 
They liked being part of something that was significant. 
  They enjoyed the anticipation of great days of triumph 
     They were caught up in the movement. 
 
But in some ways it was like being on one of those old wooden roller 
coasters for the first time and living with the happy delusion that each 
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click of the upward climb would be followed by another click of 
upward movement and that would go on and on forever.   
 
They liked the direction. They were comfortable with Jesus.  And from 
their perspective everything should just go on like that forever.  But we 
know at the apex there is mocking, trial, crucifixion, burial, and 
hopelessness.  
 
That last car of their rollercoaster would come over the top and there 
was the plunge down the other side. Everything changed.  Jesus was 
gone. The dream was dead.   
 
But before they can slip into a new rut there was the resurrection.  Jesus 
was alive.  He shows up in the room where they are gathered.  He 
meets them on the shore of Galilee. He walks with them and teaches. 
They are thinking for a moment at least, that maybe all the change is 
over. 
 
But then he commissions them. They are to go  and make disciples of 
all nations, baptizing them in the name of the Father and of the Son and 
of the Holy Spirit. And then they are to teach them to obey everything 
Jesus taught them, and Jesus promise, “Surely I am with you always to 
the very end of the age.” 
 
Luke writes, “He appeared to them over a period of 40 days.” 
They think this is their new normal.  One day when they are eating 
together he gave them this command: “Do not leave Jerusalem, but 
wait for the gift my Father promised, which you have heard me speak 
about. For John baptized with water, but in a few days you will be 
baptized with the Holy Spirit.” 
 
Then one day they asked him, “Lord are you at this time going to 
restore the kingdom to Israel?” 
 
He said to them: “It is not for you to know the times or dates the Father 
has set by his own authority. But you will receive power when the Holy 
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Spirit Comes on you; and you will be my witnesses in Jerusalem, and 
in all Judea, and Samaria, and to the ends of earth.” 
 
After he said this he was taken up before their very eyes, and a cloud 
hid him from their sight. 
 
Everything changed again. 
 
They staring up in to the sky when suddenly two men dressed in white 
stood beside them. “Men of Galilee,” they said, “why do you stand here 
looking into the sky?  This same Jesus, who has been taken from you 
into heaven, will come back in the same way you have seen him go into 
heaven.” 
 
I love Barbara Brown Taylor’s description of the next big change. 
 
“There they were, about a hundred and twenty of them, Luke says, all 
moping around wondering what they were going to do without Jesus, 
when they heard a holy hurricane headed their way.  Before any of 
them could defend themselves, that mighty wind had blown through the 
entire house, striking sparks that burst into flames above their heads, 
and they were filled up with it – every one of them was filled to the 
gills with God’s own breath.  Then something clamped down on them 
and the air came out of them in languages they did not even know they 
knew.  
  
Like a room full of bagpipes all going at once, they set up such a racket 
that they drew a crowd.  People from all over the world who were in 
Jerusalem for the festival of Pentecost came leaning in the windows 
and pushing through the doors, surprised to hear someone speaking 
their own language so far from home.  Parthians stuck their heads 
through the door expecting to see other Parthians, and Libyans looked 
around for other Libyans, but what they saw instead were a bunch of 
Galileans – rural types from northern Israel dressed in the equivalent of 



4	
	
first century overalls – all of them going on and on about God’s mighty 
acts like a bunch of Ph.D.’s in middle eastern languages.  
  
“Before the day was over, the church had grown from one hundred 
twenty to more than three thousand.   
 Shy people had become bold,  
   scared people had become gutsy,  
     and lost people had found a sure sense of direction.   
 
“Disciples who had not believed themselves capable of tying their own 
sandals without Jesus discovered abilities within themselves they never 
knew they had.   
  When they opened their mouths to speak, they sounded like Jesus.      
    When they laid their hands upon the sick, it was as if Jesus himself  
      had touched them.   
“In short order, they were doing things they had never seen anyone but 
him do, and there was no explanation for it, except that they had dared 
to inhale on the day of Pentecost.  They had sucked in God’s own 
breath and they had been transformed by it.   
 
“The Holy Spirit had entered into them the same way it had entered into 
Mary, the mother of Jesus, and for the same reason.  It was time for 
God to be born again – not in one body this time but in a body of 
believers who would receive the breath of life from their Lord and pass 
it on, using their own bodies to distribute the gift.”  
 Home by Another Way, Barbara Brown Taylor, Boston: Cowley Publications,  
1999, pp. 142-148  
 
The book of Acts is the story of the adventure of these breathed on, 
Spirit filled people who changed the world.  
 
Taylor brings it home to us.  
“The question for me is whether we still believe in a God who acts like 
that.  Do we still believe in a God who blows through closed doors and 
sets our heads on fire?  Do we still believe in a God with power to 
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transform us, both as individuals and as a people, or have we come to 
an unspoken agreement that our God is pretty old and tired by now, 
someone to whom we may address our prayer requests but not anyone 
we really expect to change our lives?” Ibid. 
 
Are we willing to once again embrace God and his love for us, Jesus 
and his sacrifice for us, and the Holy Spirit and his work to transform 
us, just another word for change.? 
 
Or, are we so terrified of change that we want to believe that it isn’t 
possible? That God can’t change things today. 
 
Listen the wind of the Spirit is still blowing.  Change is still happening. 
We all go through periods of slump. Those days that pile on other days 
of the grind of work, home to the TV, drop into bed, so we can get up 
and go to work, drag home to supper and the TV, and drop in to bed.  
And then one day we see a sunrise, or hear a bird singing in the early 
morning hours, or receive a call from an old friend, and we can’t put 
our finger on it but life revives and it is more than the old thing, and we 
change.  And that is the wind of the Spirit in our lives.  
 
Maybe there’s someone we are out of sorts with. We don’t know how 
to heal the relationship.  We muddle along and then one day we get 
inspired to make a call or send a note, and the words flow and the 
relationship is healed and that’s the wind of the Spirit. 
 
It is blowing in all sort of places in all sorts of little puffs of wind if we 
are tuned into see it.  
 
Of course beyond all these daily recognizable if we are looking, wind 
of the Spirit moments, I believe God wants to fill this church, our 
church.  Oh I believe he wants to do that work in every church but I’m 
not in every church, you are not in every church, we are in this one.  
And I believe God, the same God, Father, Son and Holy Spirit who 
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blew the Spirit into that first church wants to do the same to enliven 
and envigorate the church today.   
 
The church, the local body of believers, we who gather together are 
God’s appointed agency for the salvation of the world.   God has 
organized us for and to serve the world. 
 
If you come here to consume spiritual food just to satiate your spiritual 
palate, just so you can feel good about yourself, or be reconfirmed that 
you believe things that are true, then I hope, and I pray,  truly for God’s 
sake, that you will become increasingly uncomfortable in this place.   
 
We cannot be about us.  God has called us together and he will pour his 
spirit out as generously today as on Pentecost to enable us to serve the 
world.  That’s why we are here to serve the people of our community 
and to carry the gospel to the world, to love people into a lifelong 
friendship with God.  
 
Jesus in John 14, and  15 and 16 Promised that the Holy Spirit will be 
with us and be in us. 
 
And here’s what he said the Spirit does: 
Teach us all things   
 Remind us of everything Jesus said. 
   Testify about Jesus 
     Guide us into all truth while not speaking on its own. 
       Tell us what is yet to come 
         Bring glory to Jesus  
 
It really doesn’t matter whether we more naturally embrace change or 
more naturally resist change, we must change to reach a changing 
world.  
 
We aren’t wise enough, clever enough, smart enough, resourced 
enough. We aren’t organized enough, or energize enough, or powerful 
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enough to meet the needs of our world to serve the world as it needs to 
be served.  We aren’t strong enough or spiritual enough to take on 
spiritual wickedness in high place, principalities and powers, but here’s 
the reality—the Spirit is Sovereign—God is able. 
 
Dr. Gilbert Bilezikian in his classes would remind his students of this 
reality from history. He would say, 
“There was a time when people became so devoted to God and so 
irrationally committed to each other that the Holy Spirit used them to 
give birth to a new community. Old barriers, old ethnic hostilities got 
broken down. No more Jew or Gentile, slave or free, male or female. 
The rich were motivated to actually give to help the poor. Everybody 
just put a towel over their arms, and they all served. Spiritual gifts just 
flourished. People were devoted to prayer. They took off masks. They 
got real and authentic and sincere with each other. They ate together 
with glad hearts. They changed the world.” 
 
It wasn’t with their might or their power, it was by the power of the 
Spirit of the Lord. 
 
Do we believe that the same God can do the same thing and change us 
so we can change the world? 
 
Are we ready to have our heads set on fire?  Or is it more comfortable 
to remain in our ruts of regular routine reality?  
 
Jesus said some strange things and one of them was in essence, what 
you try and hold on to you loose, and what you give away you get to 
keep. Talk about change that can only be ours by the Holy Spirit!  
Everything about our selfish fallen humanity screams to us to hold on. 
Hold on to your stuff.  Hold on to your time.  Hold on to your talent. 
Current culture continues to propagate the idea that as you please and 
serve self, do your own thing, you will be happy.  But what Jesus was 
trying to teach us and what the Spirit wants to blow into our lives is the 
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realty that we will find our happiness in the happiness of those we help, 
and bless and serve.  
 
Change can be a scary word and it can be a word filled with hope. 
The wind of the Spirit is still blowing. It is that Spirit that unifies and 
makes us one. The wind of the Spirit is still blowing. Jesus said you 
can’t tell where it comes from or where it is going. So just breath. 
Inhale. And let God’s Holy Spirit be with you and in you, and let that 
spirit, the power of Pentecost, transform you, change you and then 
through you change the world. 
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