
“Winds of Change” 

Texts: Acts 2: 1-21  

The world has gone mad in the last few days – no it’s not about the royal wedding of Prince 

Harry and Megan Markle- it’s when a short audio clip of a computer-generated voice has 

become the most divisive subject on the internet. What do you hear? Yanni? Or Laurel? For 

those of you who have not heard of this controversy, let me give you a short background. On 

May 11, Katie Hetzel, a freshman at Flowery Branch High School in Georgia, was studying for 

her world literature class, where "laurel" was one of her vocabulary words. She looked it up 

on Vocabulary.com and played the audio. Instead of the word “laurel”, she heard "yanny." She 

then asked her friends what they hear and they all heard mixed things. Hetzel then posted the 

audio clip to her Instagram story. Another friend of hers who find this interesting posted it on 

Reddit and from there it went viral. Whether you hear it as yanni or Laurel – the point is, we do 

hear things differently based on a lot of different factors playing into it including brain 

functionality, context and culture. I think a similar situation happened in the Pentecost story 

written by Luke in the book of Acts. 

Pentecost was not a unique Christian celebration. It took place 50 days after the Jewish 

Passover or seven weeks after the resurrection of Jesus. But what we did not know perhaps is 

the fact that it was linked to the Jewish festival of Shavuot known as The Feast of Pentecost or 

Feast of the Harvest which commemorates the anniversary of the day God gave the Torah to the 

entire nation of Israel  that assembled at Mount Sinai or the celebration of the first fruits of 

harvest in ancient Israel. The Pentecost story in Acts which we know as the birthday of the 

Christian church was a gathering that inaugurates the mission of the first followers of Jesus to 

carry on his teachings to the world. It was an event about being filled with and empowered by 

the Holy Spirit-  a wild, creative event, with rushing wind and tongues of fire. If I were to 

literally recreate the whole experience, I would like to imagine doves flying all over the 

sanctuary; red, orange and yellow flower petals coming down from roof holes as in tongues of 

fire. There will be sound and visual effects - whooshing wind, blazing flames and a cacophony 

of babbling words from those present, speaking in diverse tongues, telling the mighty works of 
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God in different languages that overcame race, colour or creed.  A community of spirit was 

created as it broke through diversions and separations.  

So we like the writer Luke, remembered how the disciples have been hiding out in a span of 

fifty days in a state of bewildered grief and longing. But on the festival of Pentecost, Peter stood 

up with the other 11 apostles, lifted his voice and spoke with tremendous urgency–identifying 

that what was taking place was in the ancient words of the prophet Joel–the outpouring of the 

Holy Spirit upon all flesh so that people – women and men, young and old, slave or free - 

would dare to dream dreams and see visions. And once the 120 or more followers take their 

new multi-lingual ability into the streets of Jerusalem and outside Jerusalem, pretty much 

everyone who witnesses their activity is described as “bewildered,” “amazed” and “astonished.” 

The Spirit didn’t comfort anyone but instead prompted the disciples to make a very public scene 

with the troubling good news that Jesus, their leader, who had been put to death was alive 

through the power of God’s Spirit. 

But not everyone get it. Some thought it was due to drunkenness that caused the event to be 

chaotic and in uproar. A funny reflection by a Presbyterian minister kept me in tow. He said: 

“In Acts 2 God decided to toss out the Book of Order. Wind, fire, and prophecy! A dozen 

languages. "Why that’s got to be the work of the devil! They’ve been drinking! "Oh, no," says 

Peter, "that’s not Jack Daniel talking. That’s not Jack. That’s the prophet Joel:" When the 

kingdom’s nigh, you might think all hell’s breaking loose. It’s not. It’s God. There is going to 

be wind, fire, and smoke. All kinds of fireworks! The sun will bow down and the moon will 

change, too. Seismic, cosmic shifts are coming, and they’re going to blow you away." Not just 

the 12 disciples, not just the holiest or the most faithful or the most learned, not just the 

believers, not just those who were with Jesus on the road or witnesses to his Resurrection. 

Everyone, including you and I are invited and included in this big celebration of the faith 

community.  

The Spirit comes, pouring over the swarm of people from many ethnic backgrounds who are 

gathered in Jerusalem that Feast of Pentecost. And now, and always, there are and will be an 

endless array of voices, of deep understanding and theology. All speak. And all listen. Hearts 



and minds are challenged and open. And we certainly know that those who speak about the 

sacred often come to us from lives so different from our own.  

From the tongue of Leonard Cohen, legendary Canadian singer, songwriter, poet and author: 

“Ring the bells that still can ring / Forget your perfect offering / There is a crack in everything / 

That's how the light gets in.” 

From the tongue of 12th century German mystic, Hildegard of Bingen, who chose life in a cell 

over the other options available to her in her culture and time, these words: “Fire of the Spirit, 

life of the lives of creatures, Spiral of sanctity, bond of all natures, Glow of charity, light of 

clarity, Taste of sweetness to the fallen, Be with us and hear us.” 

From the tongue of Oscar Romero, Catholic Archbishop, martyr and champion of the poor: 

“We are prophets of a future not our own. We are workers, not master builders; ministers, not 

messiahs. We cannot do everything, and there is a sense of liberation in realizing that. ” 

From the tongue of Nelson Mandela, South Africa’s first black president, Nobel Prize winner 

and anti-Apartheid icon: “For to be free is not merely to cast off one’s chains, but to live in a 

way that respects and enhances the freedom of others.” 

From the tongue of Nellie McClung, Canadian feminist and social activist: "I saw what could be 

done with words, for I had a vision of a new world as I talked." 

On this Pentecost Sunday, we know for sure that no flame or wind or tongue can domesticate 

God’s Spirit. Could the power of the Holy Spirit blow to us not only today but throughout the 

life of this faith community?  How will the Spirit be poured out on us here in BCUC? How shall 

we express the deep, chaotic, creative longing at the heart of the Gospel and in the heart of 

God? How do we experience the Spirit in our midst? I wonder what could be possible if we 

stopped trying to tame that “violent wind” or to find a way around it? What if we aimed to 

welcome the tension as the beginning of understanding God? Pentecost asks us, to open selfish 

ears to hear one another in many diverse languages -  to welcome the untamed wind who blows 

through closed doors and closed minds-  to be open to the flames of power to transform us, both 



as individuals and as a community. The diversity of this community is amazing, each one brings 

their authentic faith and gifts that have brought us together to this place at some point in our 

lives. In our stories, I hear an urgent message to this church–there is a hunger for deep joy, 

authentic experience, and the life of the Spirit, who not only comes to us decently and in order, 

but wildly and creatively, causing surprise, disquiet, renewed hope and love in community.  

From the tongue of the poet William Blake, I close this reflection with these words: “Unless the 

eye catch fire, God will not be seen. Unless the ear catch fire, God will not be heard. Unless the 

tongue catch fire, God will not be named. Unless the heart catch fire, God will not be loved.  

Unless the mind catch fire, God will not be known.” 

So let the fire and spirit of God fall afresh on us, opening our lips to preach and sing and our 

hearts to love. We ask God’s fire and spirit to ignite our hearts and inflame our souls that we 

may burn anew with God’s love. We ask the Pentecost God to give us the fire and spirit of 

lively living, believing and holy babbling; to take our words and speak through them; to take 

our minds and think through them; to take our hearts and set them on fire.  

 

Thanks be to God. Amen. 


