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He’s Done It Again!
Acts 2:1-21; I Corinthians 12:3b-13

You may have heard about the minister who was driving from Charlotte
to Raleigh and was stopped by a state trooper for speeding.  As the trooper
asked for license and registration, he caught of whiff of alcohol on the pastor’s
breath and spied an empty wine bottle on the floor.  The trooper asked, “Sir,
have you been drinking?”  To which the minister replied, “Just water.”  The
trooper pointed to the floor and asked, “Then why do I smell wine?”  The
minister looked down at the bottle and said, “Good Lord, he’s done it again!”

Perhaps that is what the people gathered in Jerusalem thought early
that morning fifty days after Jesus’ resurrection.  Surely they had heard the
stories of Jesus’ miracles and were particularly taken with the one about
turning water into wine.  Seeing the disciples pour out of the house where
they were staying like Merlot gushing into a goblet and hearing them jabber
on in languages that were not their own, they thought–he’s done it
again–another party fueled by this water-to-wine magician.

Then Peter, trying to salvage the situation with a little humor, said, “Men
of Judea and Jerusalem, do not assume these people are drunk.  After all, it
is only 9:00 in the morning!”  And, if he were a real comic, he might have
added, “Now, if it were 11:30–who knows?”

But they were right.  Not about the disciples being drunk, but about the
fact that God had done it again.  God had snuck in when the doors were
locked, slipped past whoever was standing guard, penetrated even the
thickest of barriers, and blew right over them with the fire of his Spirit.

It was not alcoholic spirits but the Spirit of God which caused the
disciples to be giddy and excited, stumbling and mumbling over themselves,
to tell the Good News to anyone who would listen.  God had done it again,
another miracle to be sure.  Mind you, the miracle was not necessarily the
dancing tongues of fire lighting upon them, but the inflaming of their hearts
and minds, the capturing of their spirits, and the intoxication of their faith so
that they could do nothing but share it with the world.  The miracle was the
unleashing of the pure joy of their faith.



A story like this one can frighten us twenty-first century mainline church
folk as we sit up straight in church and listen with our hands politely folded. 
It frightens me to think that God’s Spirit might suddenly leap on me like a
three martini lunch and cause me to do things I would never do in my ordinary
mind.  Yet, that is exactly what the Spirit does–changes your mind, alters your
actions, transforms your attitudes–for the better–for yourself and the world.

God had done it again and what happens when God’s Spirit begins
moving over us is not always what we think it should be.  Sometimes God’s
ideas are unorthodox and risky.  It happened when God asked Abram and
Sarai to head out into a strange and foreign land to begin a new family of
people.  It happened when God suggested to a caravan of traders that the
boy Joseph, whom his brothers wanted to get rid of, might just make a good
servant in Egypt.  It happened when God sent Cupid to a threshing floor
outside Bethlehem and caused Boaz to fall in love with the Moabite named
Ruth.  As it turned out, they were to be grandparents several times removed
of a baby named Jesus.  My goodness, it happened when God was sitting
around one millennia thinking, “Let’s make a world!”  And what about that idea
to come visit earth, not simply as the Creator, however that might appear, but
somewhat incognito–as a baby!?  The mixing of ideas and needs with the
Spirit of God is intoxicating indeed.

For those of us who have paid attention, who have looked to see the
Spirit at work in the world, who have felt the heat of the Spirit warming our
souls, who have gotten tipsy with the headiness of the Spirit’s energy, we can
do nothing but act on it and talk about it.  As Will Willimon noted, “Let’s be
honest.  We are drunk, sort of, drunk on the possibilities for the new kingdom
now that God’s promised Holy Spirit has descended, causing us to speak,
helping us to hear.  Drunk with the possibilities of life in this world now that
God is with us.”1

We do not always understand what God is doing or why, but we cannot
help but continue to share the Gospel and participate in God’s work on earth. 
Explaining why Jesus’ early followers rushed into the streets to tell the Good
News and why we continue to share the Gospel in various ways, Anne Lamott
told this story:

1William H. Willimon, “Inebriating Spirit,” Pulpit Resource (April, May, June 2014): 47.
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There was this East Indian Jesuit named Tony de Mello who
used to tell as story about disciples gathered around their master,
asking him endless questions about God.  And the master said
that anything we say about God is just words, because God is
unknowable.  One disciple asked, “Then why do you speak of him
at all?” and the master replied, “Why does the bird sing?  She
sings not because she has a statement but because she has a
song.”2

We have a song.  We have a story.  We have a God who inflames our
hearts and minds and souls and bodies with the desire to serve one another
in whatever ways possible.

God did it again five years ago when Brian Dubberly was out of work
and trying to figure things out for himself.  He thought it might be a good idea
to reach out to other people who were having a difficult time and encourage
them.  He proposed breakfast on Monday mornings to whomever showed up. 
The start was slow, but today around 100 people gather in the fellowship hall
of First United Methodist Church for breakfast, devotion, prayer, and support. 
The regulars have become a family, and lives have changed as a result.

God did it again with two friends whom Deborah and I knew in college. 
He studied computer programming.  She studied Spanish.  They eventually
settled in Texas where he worked for Compaq.  At some point the Spirit
nudged Hubert toward ministry in the church.  Eventually God suggested that
they might consider ministry in another country so today they are missionaries
in Ukraine, helping to calm the fears and encourage the faith of people who
are living with fear and uncertainty.

God did it again about six years ago when, on a cold, snowy evening in
October, a young woman from New York thought about how comforting warm
socks feel on a cold night.  She then began to think of how miserable it feels
to have cold, wet feet and wondered about the thousands of homeless women
and men who have no access to warm, dry clothes.  She began a ministry
called Comfort Socks which today coordinates and encourages the donation
of socks to be given to homeless individuals across our nation.3

2Anne Lamott, quoted in Thomas G. Long, Testimony: Talking Ourselves into Being Christian, as cited
in William H. Willimon, “Witnesses to the Ends of the Earth,” Pulpit Resource (April, May, June 2014): 43.

3Theresa M. Tese, Founder, Comfort Socks, Comfortsocks.org.
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God did it again when some of the young people in our youth group
were sleeping on the floor of a gym in Enfield, North Carolina, there to
rehabilitate homes for people who could not do the work themselves.  The
Spirit of God suggested that the same need existed at home in Rocky Mount. 
Why not use our resources and energy to help our neighbors here? 
Gatekeepers was born and lives changed for everyone involved.

God did it again when our children wanted to be involved in missions as
our adults are.  They transformed Missions Marketplace into a themed
evening of missions awareness and support and learned firsthand the
difference they can make in the life of another person.

God did it again nearly sixty years ago when the Spirit stirred the hearts
of a group of people to form this congregation.  God did it again when Habitat
Homes were built, when racial segregation needed to be addressed, when
volunteers were needed for Meals on Wheels, when schools needed to be
consolidated, when help was needed for our homeless neighbors, when the
church needed to fully appreciate the gifts of women, when a family needed
a home following Hurricane Katrina.  The Spirit of God is poured out upon
God’s people whenever the Gospel needs to be shared in this place and
anywhere else in the world.  God did it over and over as the Spirit touched the
hearts of people to see needs and respond with compassion and resources. 
And God continues to do it again today.

We talk about Pentecost being the birthday of the church, and it is.  The
movement of the Spirit in the lives of the earliest believers caused them to
take the Good News out of that upper room and into the streets of the city
where it belonged.  It caused them to take the Gospel outside of Jerusalem
into Judea and Samaria and, ultimately, to the entire world.  Bradley
Schmeling, a Lutheran pastor in Minnesota, tells of a children’s sermon he
heard years ago.  “The pastor asked the children how many candles should
be on the church’s birthday cake.  Eventually, one kid guessed the year–but
she added that ‘you can’t blow out that many candles.”4

The little girl was right, not because just shy of 2000 candles would
require far more breath than you or I have to muster, but because you cannot
quench the fire of the Spirit of God.  It could not be done by the Jewish
religious authorities, the Roman authorities, or any other human authority that

4Bradley E. Schmeling, “Reflections of the Lectionary: Sunday, June 8,” The Christian Century (May
28, 2014): 21. 
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has tried to suppress the Christian witness over the years.  It cannot be done
by design, disaster, apathy, or argument.  The flame of the Spirit continues
to hover over the people of God, intoxicating us with the desire to minister to
one another in the name of the One who loves us far more than we love
ourselves.  The Spirit of God dances over us even now.  I can see it, skipping
over you . . . and you . . . and you.  Touching you . . . and you.  Pouring the
Gospel over each and every one of us.  God has done it again!  Maybe, God
is doing it with you!  Let us pray so!  Amen.
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June 8, 2014 Prayer of Thanksgiving and Intercession

On such a beautiful morning as this one, we can hardly refrain from
counting our blessings, O God.  Gathered in this place which has heard the
songs and prayers, witnessed the tears and laughter, and been filled with the
life of your people, we are grateful for the blessings that have come our way. 
All good things come from your hand, we believe, so we thank you for the gifts
which nature so joyously places at our feet.  We celebrate the good things
that have come to family and friends.  We are grateful for the health of each
day and the rest that comes at night.  We thank you for your response to
prayer and for the peace that comes when we need it most.

O God, deep in our hearts, hums a song that declares your
lovingkindness.  We know that you are patient with us even when we ignore
your calling to us.  Your mercy is abundant even when we harden our hearts. 
We know that your desire for us is life even when the things we do tend
toward death.  We thank you, O Lord, that you do not give up on us even
when we give up on ourselves.

We also know that you do not abandon us even in the hour of our
greatest need.  Because of your great love for us, we feel free to ask your
help for family and friends and for ourselves.  Some of us are ill and need a
cure.  Some of us are suffering and need to be healed.  Some of us
experience a grief that is stifling and need to feel the fresh breath of your
Spirit.  People have had their lives upturned and have lost much that they own
to flood and fire.  We become dizzy with our indecision.  We are depressed
over circumstances we cannot control.  We feel the earthquake of life
changing things around us and do not know which way to run.  We call out to
you in the dark of the night, but have not yet found the comfort of your loving
arms.  Sing your song of grace for us, we pray.  Lead us to your mercy and
act on our behalf.  Be with us, O God, in our need, and provide for us, we
pray.

While stories of flames dancing on the heads of believers are foreign
and even discomforting to us, we do know that your Spirit is present with us
at this moment and in all times of our lives.  May your Spirit stir among us this
morning, bringing refreshment, offering comfort, nudging us into action, calling
us from complacency.  Fill our cups with the cool water of your grace and
surround us with your hope through Jesus Christ our Lord.  Amen.


