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“Spirit for All”
Acts 2:1-21
I had an opportunity late in the week to offer a blessing for the opening of a video conferencing center at the technology park in Kïhei.  The state of the art facility will provide video conferencing capabilities that will benefit youth programs, distance learning students, corporations, community organizations and residents of Maui Nui.
It was an amazing sight to see and to know that such a facility is available here on Maui.  I thought about how technology has changed our world in many dramatic ways.  The center in Kïhei will include among other things the capacity for long-distance learning.
Yet I also know that sometimes life’s greatest lessons are taught not with the latest technological wizardry but in something as simple as a song.  I shared with those who gathered for the blessing on Friday afternoon, a poem that was written by the late Mary Kawena Pukui.  Pukui was a noted Hawaiian linguist and scholar.

Among the poems she has left to us and to generations yet to be born is one called “Ke Ao Nani Nei” –“Come and see how beautiful the world.”  Some say it was written for children as a hula noho or sitting hula.  It is something that I have shared with our keiki or children in past years.
“Above the flight of birds.  Below the flowers of the earth.  In the uplands, the trees.  In the sea, the fish of the sea.  Come and see how beautiful the world.”  “I luna la, i luna, nä manu o ka lewa.  I lalo la, i lalo, nä pua o ka honua.  I uka la, i uka, nä hulu la‘au.  I kai la, i kai, nä i‘a o ka moana.  Ha‘ina mai ka pu ‘ana.  A he nani ke ao nei.”
It is true that advances in technology will make it possible for us to share these and other lessons but life’s greatest lessons often contain a measure of mystery that remains inexplicable.  Just imagine if a camera crew were present on the day of Pentecost preparing to beam its signal around the world.  One wonders if the crew would even be able to capture the miracle of that day or if we would be left with a reality show about the Holy Spirit devoid of its mystery.

The day of Pentecost is often called the birthday of the church.  It is said that the Holy Spirit came on the day of Pentecost after Jesus’ ascension into heaven (Acts 1:6-11).  Those who were gathered that day were empowered to proclaim the good news of salvation to all.

G. Lee Ramsey Jr. is a Professor of Pastoral Theology and Homiletics at Memphis Theological Seminary in Tennessee.  He observed the following:  “Ours is a consumer-driven technologically saturated world that has been drained of mystery.”  For Ramsey, Pentecost is about recalling that the risen Christ is always present to those who believe through the miraculous gift of the Holy Spirit.

In that sense Ramsey pointed out the following:  “The sights and sounds of Pentecost can quicken the sense of the sacred . . . We do not have to manufacture ‘spirit,’ usually understood 
. . . in Christian worship through tricks and the latest worship gimmicks.”  Instead he noted “the astounding gifts of the Holy Spirit . . . are fully available to those who believe.”  (Feasting on the Word:  Preaching the Revised Common Lectionary, Year B, Volume 3, Bartlett & Taylor, General Editors, Westminster John Knox Press, Louisville, Kentucky, 2009, pages 3, 5)

That is what made the day of Pentecost so astounding.  The gifts of the Holy Spirit are not for a select few but for all.  Old and young, women and men, slave and free.  All receive the power of God to prophesy, see visions, and dream dreams.

When Peter proclaims that “everyone who calls on the name of the Lord shall be saved” (Acts 2:21) “it is proclamation,” Ramsey argues “spoken not in judgment but in love to all.”  (Op. cit., page 7)  Or as Kristin Saldine, Assistant Professor of Homiletics at Austin Presbyterian Theological Seminary in Texas puts it:  “Pentecost sums up the gospel with simplicity and audacity:  Jesus Christ offers salvation to all, and the church exists to proclaim it.”

To think of the birth of the church in the first century is to think of our own birth.  At the moment each of us took our own breath we became living beings no longer bound by the umbilical cord between mother and child.

In a sense that is what happened on the day of Pentecost when the church was born.  The Greek word for “wind” or “breath” is ruach.  It is this same breath that Jesus “breathed” on the disciples when he appeared to them following the resurrection (John 20:22).  By breathing upon them Jesus was essentially calling on the disciples to go forth to proclaim the gospel.

That same “breath” or “wind” is what filled the entire house where the disciples and over one hundred others had gathered.  We could liken that moment to the moment an infant takes its first breath  
There’s a burst of air that fills an infant’s lungs and a loud cry that fills the room announcing, “I’m here!”  So it was with the Spirit on that first Pentecost.  “I’m here and if any of you are not quite sure what that means hear me in your own native language.”  (Acts 2:6)
The church was gifted in that moment and continues to be gifted in each succeeding generation through the power of the Holy Spirit with an identity and an authority centered on this proclamation.  We have cause, indeed, to celebrate the good news of salvation and to share it not in judgment but in love to all.
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