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Scripture - Acts 2:1-21 

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

suddenly a sound came from heaven like the rush of a mighty wind, and it filled all the 

house where they were sitting.  And there appeared to them tongues as of fire, distributed 

and resting on each one of them.  And they were all filled with the Holy Spirit and began 

to speak in other tongues, as the spirit gave them utterance. 

Now there were dwelling in Jerusalem Jews, devout men from every nation under 

heaven.  And at this sound the multitude came together, and they were bewildered, 

because each one heard them speaking in his own language.  And they were amazed and 

wondered, saying, 'Are not all these who are speaking Galileans?  And how is it that we 

hear, each of us in his own native language?  Parthians and Medes and 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 Arabians, we hear them telling in our own tongues 

the mighty works of God.'  And all were amazed and perplexed, saying to one another, 

'What does this mean?' But others mocking said, 'They are filled with new wine.' 

But Peter, standing with the eleven, lifted up his voice and addressed them, 'Men 

of Judea and all who dwell in Jerusalem, let this be known to you, and give ear to my 

words.  For these men are not drunk, as you suppose, since it is only the third hour of the 

day: but this is what was spoken by the prophet Joel: 

"And in the last days it shall 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; 

yea, and on my menservants and my maidservants in those    days  

I will pour out my spirit; and they shall prophesy. 

And I will show wonders in the heaven above 

and signs on the earth beneath, 

blood, and fire, and vapor of smoke; 

the sun shall be turned into darkness 

and the moon into blood, 

before the day of the Lord comes, 

the great and manifest day. 

And it shall be that whoever calls on the name of the    Lord 

shall 

be 

saved." 

 

After his resurrection, Jesus told his disciples to go to Jerusalem and wait for the Holy Spirit he 



would send them.  

So they went and waited.  When the feast of Pentecost arrived they were still waiting.  And 

Pentecost was the time God chose to send the Holy Spirit.  Pentecost in Greek is the word for 

50th.  It marks the 50th day after the resurrection of Jesus.  But it marked something else for a 

long time before Jesus.   

 

Just as many Jews were in Jerusalem for Passover celebration 50 days earlier, so many Jews were 

in Jerusalem for Pentecost.  Passover celebrated the deliverance from slavery in Egypt.  It also 

overlaid a much older celebration, that of the feast of the first fruits of the harvest.  Pentecost 

celebrated the ancient Feast of Weeks or the end of the spring harvest season.  You see how the 

layers of meaning are given to festivals that even pre-date ancient Judaism.  And now the 

Christian story adds an additional layer of meaning. 

 

Fifty is a number of wholeness, completion.  It is an enlargement on the number 5 - referring to 

the 5 senses, the body, fingers of one hand, the human being.  Fifty in the Bible is the number 

for joy, the number for joyous feasting, 50 days after the beginning of harvest.   

 

In addition, every 50 years all slaves were freed, all debts were forgiven, and an extended rest 

was taken from all work.  It constituted a new beginning, a starting over. 

 

Isn't that what we need?!  a clean slate, a fresh start, a new beginning?  The Holy Spirit came as 

wind and fire--a rush of mighty wind and tongues of fire to manifest the presence of God.  These 

physical metaphors are intended to represent spiritual phenomenon within.  

 

God lit a fire in our souls before we were born.  It may have dwindled to a small spark, so small 

that we cannot find it or feel warmth or energy from it.  What the disciples of Jesus experienced 

as external wind and fire, we need to experience internally.  We need God to blow upon our 

inner coals, to fan the spark within us into a flame that sets us on fire. 

 

Just as at the exodus, the pillar of fire was to guide the people of God at night in the dark, so the 

flame of insight and energy in our Personal Pentecost is sent to give us light through the dark 

times of our lives. 

 

In tending a fire throughout the ages various devices have been used to add oxygen to the flame 

in order that it might burn hotter, more brightly.  One of these is a bellows.  It continues to be 

much-used, whether the enormous mechanical device used in industry or the antique wood and 

paper ones that collectors now hang by their fireplaces.   

 

God can be a bellows for us. 

 

Let us pray that God will blow upon us with his holy bellows, his holy breath, the oxygen of his 

essence, to fan our spark into flame. 

 

As a modern metaphor of a peculiar kind of fire, I invite your imagination to focus on a jar of 

jalapeno peppers.  All of us have eaten at some time in our lives something so hot that no 



amount of water could quench and air only made seem hotter--a kind of hot that cleans out 

sinuses and activates tear ducts.  In other words, we knew something had happened in us.   

 

Likewise for our Personal Pentecost.  God wants us to know--beyond a doubt--that something 

special has happened to us: an inner fire blown by a holy wind that gives us a new beginning, a 

new joy, a new excitement for living.   

 

The season of Pentecost lasts from late spring-early summer until about Thanksgiving--the 

longest season in the church year--symbolic of the long time God is willing to wait until we give 

him permission to blow upon our spark and fan it into flame. 

 

Let us pray that God will blow upon us with his holy bellows, his holy breath, the oxygen of his 

essence to fan our spark into flame. 

 


