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Sermon at Holy Trinity at the 10am Eucharist  
on Pentecost 9 June 2019 

 
Genesis 11 v.1-9 
Acts 2 v.1-21 
John 14 v.8-17, 25-27 
 
 
May I speak in the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit.  Amen. 
 
Red is the liturgical colour for the gift of the Holy Spirit, the colour of those tongues of 
flame that settled above the heads of the apostles as they were gathered together to 
celebrate the Pentecost.  Red is such a vivid, vibrant colour.  Red is an extreme, an 
agitating colour.  Red spells excitement, inspiration, the colour of blood, the very 
source of life.  Red spells danger, the very sign and evidence of violent death.   
 
Red also is the colour of love.  And today, this red day of Pentecost, is truly a day for 
love.  For we are not left alone.  Although Christ has finished his work on earth and 
has ascended to the Father, we, his disciples are no longer left alone.     Christ tells 
us we shall receive the Spirit of truth, the Holy Spirit, Christ’s gift to his church, a gift 
borne of God’s love for humankind.  And what are we to do with this fire of love?  
Well, first of all I don’t think we do anything.  This is a time to be receptive, to be 
passive, to lay ourselves open to receive.  To drink in God’s love for us.  As we have 
just sung: 
  

‘Come down O love divine,  
seek thou this soul of mine,’   
 

This is not the time to bolt and bar the doors to our hearts, our minds, our souls.   
 
I know it’s only early summer, but try to imagine what it was like all those centuries 
ago in Jerusalem.  This time of the year is harvest time in Israel.  Peter and the 
disciples were celebrating Pentecost, the Jewish festival of First Fruits, which took 
place at the beginning of the wheat harvest.  This is a time to receive, and be 
grateful.  Grateful for the love of God and for all the bounty God has bestowed on us.   
 
And with that love will come the many fruits of the spirit.  St Paul encapsulates the 
fruit of the spirit as love, joy, peace, patience, kindness, generosity, faithfulness, 
gentleness, and self control.  (Galatians 5 v.22-23)  Imagine what it would be like to 
live our lives, always, in the power of the Holy Spirit, always to be open to receive 
God’s love and to be guided by his Holy Spirit so that the fruit of the spirit is borne by 
us in our daily lives, - love, joy, peace, patience, kindness, generosity, faithfulness, 
gentleness, and self control. 
 
What a transformation that promises, not only for ourselves individually, but a 
transformation in ever widening circles.  From ourselves to our family, from the family 
to our church, from our church to the local community, from the local community to 
the regional and the national, from the national to the international community.   
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If we and our leaders were open to receive the Holy Spirit and to be guided and 
taught by the Holy Spirit, then the diversity captured metaphorically in the story of the 
tower of Babel would be bridged, and we would truly understand each other as 
surely as if we could speak each other’s language.  Those quiet fruits of the Spirit 
are what would transform our world into a community without barriers, seeking the 
kingdom of God.    
 
Yet the outpouring gift of the Holy Spirit is not always quiet.  Its power is like a 
rushing wind which fills the apostles’ lives and transforms them into a powerful and 
loving community, with extraordinary powers of communication and the courage of 
lions.  Nor does it come only upon communities.  The Holy Spirit may come like a 
burning and purifying wind upon us as individuals as well, transform our lives, enable 
us to endure great troubles, to sustain others in great distress of body, mind, and 
soul, and to inspire us to do great things.   
 
The Holy Spirit is the Giver of Life, the power of intellect and creativity.  Music for 
instance can be far more than just an expression of life; it may be a glimpse of the 
eternal.  When Beethoven wrote music, he was without food and drink for three or 
four days, and he would be discovered with his shirt ripped to pieces, one shoe on 
and one shoe off, the room in complete chaos.  But while he was in that state of 
inspiration, food and drink didn’t matter.  Nothing mattered except this incredible 
spiritual vision of the life to follow. 
 
Now few of us are Beethovens, but that doesn’t mean we are not stirred to do great 
things, and most particularly by our baptism we are called to bear witness to Christ 
with the strength given us by the Holy Spirit.   
 
Christian witness comes from inner conviction.  And here we must pause, and be 
cautious, cautious in discerning the promptings of the Holy Spirit in our lives.  For 
inner conviction is a fragile, even dangerous feeling.  We have to treat it with caution 
and respect.  So many terrible people in history have enjoyed an inner conviction in 
the rightness of their belief and their cause, and have proclaimed their inner 
conviction to the world’s end.  Four crusades against the Muslims were launched on 
an inner conviction that God was calling the Christian world to slaughter the Muslims 
and to drive them out of the Holy Land.  The Inquisition is the product of an inner 
conviction that faith in Christ, as understood by the Roman Catholic Church, is of 
such inestimable value and truth that it justifies the exclusion of those whose 
expression of faith in Christ differs from the prescribed.   
 
And ideas of national destiny under the power of the Holy Spirit have been powerful 
engines for both good and ill throughout history.  Nations shaped by Protestant 
Christianity, with its tendency to appropriate the Old Testament narrative of a divinely 
chosen people for purposes of national identity, have been particularly prone to this.  
The United States is the most obvious contemporary example.  Ever since the 
seventeenth century Godly America has believed itself to be called by the Holy Spirit 
to take up the work which once-godly England has failed to accomplish.   
 
On a more personal and ecclesiastical level, we as a Church have encountered and 
have confronted, and continue to confront, the most unloving inner convictions in 
what Christ’s incarnation as a man has meant for women.   



 3 

 
As the Spirit dwells in us and guides and teaches us into knowing the truth about 
Christ, then we are in truth empowered to speak out under the guidance of the Spirit.  
And to speak out on behalf of the oppressed and the poor and those suffering 
injustice.  But listen most carefully we must to the Holy Spirit reminding us of the 
words of Jesus in the gospels.  To hear the words of Jesus is vital before we allow 
ourselves to be deceived by a seductive conviction that the Holy Spirit is 
empowering us to speak out in the name of Christ to exclude others, to judge others, 
or to condemn.   
 
Rather let us open our hearts and minds and souls to receive the generous and life 
giving outpouring of the Holy Spirit.  Those of you who are young please see visions 
of justice and mercy, and those of us who are old shall dream dreams of God’s 
peace.  
 
Amen. 


