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Acts 2:1-21 

When the day of Pentecost had come, the disciples were all together in one place. 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. 

Now there were devout Jews from every nation under heaven living in Jerusalem. And at this 

sound the crowd gathered and was bewildered, because each one heard them speaking in the 

native language of each. Amazed and astonished, they asked, "Are not all these who are 

speaking Galileans? And how is it that we hear, each of us, in our own native language? 

Parthians, Medes, Elamites, and residents of Mesopotamia, Judea and Cappadocia, Pontus and 

Asia, Phrygia and Pamphylia, Egypt and the parts of Libya belonging to Cyrene, and visitors 

from Rome, both Jews and proselytes, Cretans and Arabs-- in our own languages we hear them 

speaking about God's deeds of power." All were amazed and perplexed, saying to one another, 

"What does this mean?" But others sneered and said, "They are filled with new wine." 

But Peter, standing with the eleven, raised his voice and addressed them, "Men of Judea and all 

who live in Jerusalem, let this be known to you, and listen to what I say. Indeed, these are not 

drunk, as you suppose, for it is only nine o'clock in the morning. No, this is what was spoken 

through the prophet Joel: 

`In the last days it will be, God declares, 

that I will pour out my Spirit upon all flesh, 

and your sons and your daughters shall prophesy,  

and your young men shall see visions, 

and your old men shall dream dreams.  

Even upon my slaves, both men and women, 

in those days I will pour out my Spirit; 

and they shall prophesy.  

And I will show portents in the heaven above 

and signs on the earth below, 

blood, and fire, and smoky mist.  

The sun shall be turned to darkness 

and the moon to blood, 

before the coming of the Lord's great and glorious day.  
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Then everyone who calls on the name of the Lord shall be saved.' " 

 

 

Happy birthday!  Welcome to Pentecost.  The day that most would describe as the 

birthday of the church.  And what a celebration it was.  Blowing wind.  Tongues of fire.  Pouring 

out into the street telling everyone about the Gospel and it being heard in every language that 

was represented there.    

It was the church being born.  People from all over the world hearing and receiving the 

message.  Being prepared in an instant to become something more than just Passover Pilgrims.   

Being set on a path that morning that would change the world.  Watching in my mind as the 

church was born into the world on Pentecost with flame and wind, I could help but think back to 

when the church was conceived.  That origination moment when the church came into being 

originally, not yet fully formed, when some faithful fishermen working on the beach simply said 

yes to an itinerant preacher who invited them into a mission for all people.   

The church that was born on Pentecost, the church in the world that we celebrate today, 

came to life on a beach and then had a three-year gestation period.  That is long for a human 

being but maybe not long for a church.  It was a time, during which, it became what God planned 

for it to be.  It grew from two people on a beach to four people to 12 people to many people, too 

many to count.  It grew and took form over three years of development under the protective care 

of the one who was bringing them into existence so that today could happen, so the birth of 

God’s church could take place.   

Over those years, the church gained strength so that they could one day serve.  Jesus fed 

them and pushed them to be strong and to endure, because endurance would be required.  He 

showed them prayer, because prayer would be their nourishment, and He modeled for them 

character, because His character would become the features by which they would be recognized. 

During those three years, they grew a heart and that heart began to beat for humanity, and 

through that new heart, God’s Love, the Love that Jesus had lived out right in front of them, 

would be shown to the world.  A heart for the mission through which the blind would see, lame 

would walk, and poor in spirit would be filled. 

And they grew in wisdom, a wisdom from outside of themselves that opened their minds 

over those three years, to see the world, and to see themselves, in a new way. 

And all along the way from the invitations on that beach to an upper room in a home in 

Jerusalem, many forces tried to bring their development to an end.  Stones were picked up to be 

thrown, a crowd pushed them to the edge of a cliff, those in power devised ways to trap them 
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into saying things that would kill their movement.  They even hung Jesus on a cross so that the 

whole world within their reach could watch him, and hopefully his growing church, die. 

Even the developing church itself flirted with miscarriage.  They argued about who was 

greatest and who would sit at Jesus right and left.  They complained that there were others, 

outside of their little group, that were doing miracles in Jesus name, and that they needed to be 

stopped.  They rejected the woman at the well, tried to send away the hungry five thousand men 

and their families to fend for themselves, and attempted to block those bringing children to Jesus 

for a blessing. 

But today, in due time, came.  Tongues of fire.  Rushing winds.  Spilling out from their 

protected place into the street, proclaiming the Good News in every language for all to hear.  The 

birth of the church into the world.  And from that, we came also.  The miracle of the life of the 

church. 

But there is something that we, the church, must understand.  We must understand that, 

with each generation, the church must be birthed again.  Now, I’m not saying, as some might, 

that it must be birthed differently.  I’m not saying that a new message must be found for our 

time.  What I think is true, however, is that within each new generation, the same Gospel, the 

same experience with Jesus that formed the church in the beginning, must find its life in the 

church today.  You might say that we have to go through our own gestation, in order to be the 

church, the same church that was birthed on Pentecost, in our time.  And in order to do so, we 

have to find the answer to four sequential questions, questions that the original church had to 

answer for themselves, in order for us to be the church for our time in history like they were in 

theirs. 

The first question is, “Who do we say Jesus is?”  Peter answered that question for the 

disciples of his day.  He boldly proclaimed in front of Jesus and anyone who would hear that 

Jesus was the Messiah, the Son of the Living God.  And Jesus confirmed that by saying that that 

knowledge did not come from man but came from God Himself.  Who does the church today say 

Jesus is?  If we say something like a good teacher, or a compassionate pastor, or an all around 

swell guy…If we say anything short of the Christ, the Son of the living God; the way, the truth 

and the life; we are not being the authentic church for our day.   

Once we answer the first question, we must then answer the second question.  In relation 

to the answer to question number one, we must ask ourselves, the church must ask itself, who 

then are we.  Are we good deed doers, or good thought thinkers, or good time havers?  Are we 

members of a well-intentioned social organization, committed to it so long as that organization 

does what we decide it needs to do depending on our particular and changing desires in this 

particular generation, or are we followers of the Christ, disciples of the Son of the Living God, 

dedicated to what he taught and what he lived, not just for his generation but for all time?   



4 
 

Sequential Question Three:  So, based on our answers to number one and number two, 

why are we here?  Are we here to build an organization dedicated to the service of those who 

have the good sense, or good taste, or whatever, of accepting membership in it, or are we 

disciples, gathered together on the mission of the Son of the Living God, for the sake of bringing 

life to the world?  Are we marketing and selling a product to those we happen to meet like some 

multi-level marketing gimmick, or are we gifting a life to everyone who will receive it? 

Finally, question four:  Assuming that we are followers, disciples, of the Son of the 

Living God on his mission to the world, how then does the church act as partners on that sacred 

mission?  Well, we live it out, together.  Gathering each week.  Encouraging each other on 

mission, helping each other in discipleship, embracing each other in fellowship, all for the sake 

of who we are called to be as the church for our generation and time.  We are sent disciples on 

mission as sacred partners just like they were when they flooded the streets in Jerusalem almost 

2,000 years ago, just like God envisions his church for all time.   

In the weeks and months to come, I would like to invite us all to dedicate ourselves again 

to intentionally recapture our identity as the church that must be born into each generation, 

gathering together each and every Sunday, as sacred partners on a Godly mission, as disciples of 

the risen Christ.  That is the only way that we will embrace the true miracle of Pentecost for our 

time. 

Amen 


