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A woman named Alice tells about her nephew’s 10-year-old son who came for a visit one hot, July weekend. “Look, 

Alice,” he said as he ran over to where she was sitting. “I found a kite. Could we go outside and fly it?” 
Glancing out a nearby window, Alice noticed there was not a breeze stirring. “I’m sorry, Tripper,” she said, “The 

wind is not blowing today. The kite won’t fly.” 

The determined 10-year-old replied. “I think it’s windy enough. I can get it to fly,” he answered, as he hurried out the 

back door.   She peeked through the slats in the Venetian blinds to watch determination in action. Up and down the 

yard he ran, pulling the kite attached to a small length of string. The plastic kite, proudly displaying a picture of 

Batman, remained about shoulder level. He ran back and forth, as hard as his ten-year-old legs would carry him, 

looking back hopefully at the kite trailing behind. 

After about ten minutes of unsuccessful determination, he came back in. Alice asked, “How did it go?”  “Fine,” he 

said, not wanting to admit defeat. “I got it to fly some.”  As he walked past her to return the kite to the closet shelf, 

she heard him say under his breath, “I guess I’ll have to wait for the wind.”  At that moment, she says, she heard 

another Voice speak to her heart. “Alice,” the voice said, “sometimes you are just like that. You want to do it your 

way instead of waiting for the ‘Wind’–the “Wind of God.”   

In Acts 1:4-8, before his ascension into heaven Jesus instructed his disciples to wait in Jerusalem until the Holy Spirit 

came upon them. The biblical word for Spirit, as you know, is the same word for wind. The disciples were 

waiting for the wind—the wind of God. In Acts 2 we read, “When the day of Pentecost came, they were all together 

in one place. Suddenly a sound like the blowing of a violent wind came from heaven and filled the whole house 

where they were sitting. They saw what seemed to be tongues of fire that separated and came to rest on each of 

them. All of them were filled with the Holy Spirit and began to speak in other tongues as the Spirit enabled them.” 

They waited on the wind . . . they waited on the Spirit . . . and a mighty wind it was . . . it blew so hard that the world 

has never again been the same. 

After Christmas and Easter, Pentecost ought to be the most hallowed day in the Christian year.  To be sure, we would 

not be here today if it were not for the manger in Bethlehem.  The Word became flesh and dwelt among us.  Who can 

doubt that this is the most important statement in all of literature?  And of course, the cross and the empty tomb must 

forever remain at the center of our faith.  Without the Easter event we have no salvation and no hope.  But how would 

we know about the manger and how would we know about the cross and the empty tomb if it were not for Pentecost 

when the wind of God blew and the church was born?  Who would have protected the Holy Scriptures with its very 

life if not the Church of Jesus Christ?  Who would have sent out evangelists and teachers and missionaries to tell the 

Good News if not the church?  Who would have carried on Christ’s ministry of healing bodies, minds, and souls if not 

the church?  

I am aware that it has been fashionable among some Christians since the 1960s to say “Jesus, Yes”– “the church, no” 

but what short-sighted thinking that is.  How will future generations know about Jesus if the church is not around to 

give a living witness to his resurrected presence?  Certainly the church has its faults.  Certainly there is much in the 

church that needs to be corrected and cleansed, but this is still Christ’s body.  This is still his beloved bride.  Pentecost 

is the church’s birthday.  What a day of celebration it should be! 

Now there are some things about that first Pentecost that we need to see.  In the first place, we notice that the 

disciples were all TOGETHER in one place.   

Yes, there was a unity of spirit among the followers of Jesus.  There was an openness toward one another and a 

concern for each person’s well-being.  Christ’s disciples, when they received that great outpouring of spiritual joy and 

grace were not split up into various contending factions, each seeking to protect his own position and power.  They 

still had keen remembrance of our Lord’s earnest supplication when he prayed, “My prayer is not for them alone. I 

pray also for those who will believe in me through their message, that all of them may be one, Father, just as you are 

in me and I am in you. May they also be in us so that the world may believe that you have sent me” (John 17:20-21). 



There was visible unity among the followers of Christ; there was extraordinary love and charity.  They cared about 

one another and they cared about the work that Christ had given them to do.  No wonder the Spirit could work with 

such power.  Think what the Spirit could do through us if we were more loving, more harmonious, more committed to 

the same cause. One of the great scandals of our faith is that Christians have spent almost as much time fighting each 

other as they have fighting the forces of evil and injustice. 

Dr. Eugene Brice tells a disturbing but somewhat humorous story about a minister who returned to visit a church he 

had once served. He ran into Bill, who had been an elder and leader in the church, but who wasn’t around anymore. 

The pastor asked, “Bill, what happened? You used to be there every time the doors opened.”  “Well, Pastor,” said 

Bill, “a difference of opinion arose in the church. Some of us couldn’t accept the final decision and we established a 

church of our own.” 

“Is that where you worship now?” asked the pastor. “No,” answered Bill, “we found that there, too, the people were 

not faithful and a small group of us began meeting in a rented hall at night.”   “Has that proven satisfactory?” asked 

the minister.   “No, I can’t say that it has,” Bill responded. “Satan was active even in that fellowship, so my wife and I 

withdrew and began to worship on Sunday at home by ourselves.”   “Then at last you’ve found inner peace?” asked 

the pastor.    “No, I’m afraid we haven’t,” said Bill. “Even my wife began to develop ideas I was not comfortable 

with, so now she worships in the northeast corner of the living room and I am in the southwest . . .”  

That’ll either make you laugh or make you cry. One of the strengths of the early church was their love for one 

another. If we are to be the church—Christ’s body—the light, the leaven, the salt of the earth—Christ’s own bride—

it is vital, that we Love One Another!!! 

They said about those early followers, “See how they love one another.” There’s power in such mutual 

concern.  It is a power that we need in the church today. 

There is something else to be said at this point, however, and that concerns the celebration of DIVERSITY 

within Christ’s body as well as our essential unity.  The sign of the Holy Spirit’s presence was a tongue of fire.  It 

was a most suitable emblem.  The human tongue is always God’s most effective instrument, but unaided by His Spirit 

the tongue’s utterance often deteriorates to “babble.” The human voice needs to be quickened and supported by that 

divine fire, that super-human energy and power, which the Holy Spirit alone can confer. 

But notice, distinct tongues of fire appeared over each individual gathered there in that room.  We are one in the 

Spirit.  Unity must be maintained.  Nevertheless, it is critical that we note that each of us will have our own 

experience of God’s Spirit, and because we differ so much, your experience will not be exactly the same as my 

experience.  We get into trouble every time we try to pour all the followers of Christ into one mold.  It has been God’s 

plan from the beginning that we should have differing personalities and differing needs and differing gifts.  We come 

from diverse cultural backgrounds, from diverse age groups, from diverse occupations. Some of us are extroverts, 

some introverts. Some of us have dominant personalities, some are quite submissive. The experience of a Christian in 

New York City will not be the same as a Christian from a rural part of the South.  Jesus Christ is the same yesterday, 

today, and forever, but his followers have always been and will always be a radically heterogeneous collection of 

individuals.  We celebrate that diversity today.  It means that Christ is the Savior of the entire world.  He is not the 

Savior of a small homogeneous group alone.  I may be cold and stiff with little ability to express my emotions, but he 

is my Savior just as surely as he is the Savior of the warm-hearted believer who jumps three pews to express his 

conviction.  He is the Lord and Father of us all. 

This brings us to the final thing to be said, and that is concerning the MISSIONARY nature of Pentecost.    

 The Christian movement was never intended to be an exclusive club directed only toward a small segment of 

humanity.  It was not for the church that Christ died.  It was not for the Jewish nation that Christ died.  It was for 

the world that he died. 

Now you say, “That’s obvious pastor. We don’t need to be reminded that we are to be a missionary church.” You 

think not? Win Arn, a church consultant, did a study that showed that 89% of church attendees believe that the 



church’s primary purpose is to take care of the member’s needs. Only 11% believe that the church’s purpose is to 

reach out to the world. To me, that’s scary. 

So let me repeat: It was not for the church that Christ died.  It was for the world that he died. No clearer message 

can be found in the Pentecost event.  The disciples began speaking as the Spirit gave them utterance, and each person 

present—from a wide array of nationalities—heard the Gospel in their own language.  What an exciting thought this 

is! 

Christ gave a universal commission to twelve men, chiefly Galilean peasants, to go forth and found the church.  How 

could they have been fitted for this work unless God had bestowed upon them some such gift of language?  Think 

what a barrier the diversity of languages is in the world today.  How else can you explain the rapid spread of the 

Christian faith throughout the known world including some parts considered by the Romans still barbarous?  God 

gave them a special gift of languages, for it has always been God’s will that all people in all places should receive the 

Gospel.  That is the primary reason for the existence of the Christian church.  We are still called to be a missionary 

church.  We are called to share The Gospel with all those in need.   

Alila stood on the beach holding her tiny infant son close to her heart. Tears welled in her eyes as she began slowly 

walking toward the river's edge. She stepped into the water, silently making her way out until she was waist deep, and 

the water gently lapping at the sleeping baby's feet. She stood there for a long time holding the child tightly as she 

stared out across the river. Then all of a sudden in one quick movement she threw the six month old baby to his 

watery death.  Native missionary M.V. Varghese often witnesses among the crowds who gather at the Ganges. It was 

he who came upon Alila that day kneeling in the sand crying uncontrollably and beating her breast. With compassion 

he knelt down next to her and asked her what was wrong. 

Through her sobs she told him, "The problems in my home are too many and my sins are heavy on my heart, so I 

offered the best I have to the goddess Ganges, my first born son." Brother Varghese's heart ached for the desperate 

woman. As she wept he gently began to tell her about the love of Jesus and that through Him her sins could be 

forgiven. She looked at him strangely. "I have never heard that before," she replied through her tears. "Why couldn't 

you have come thirty minutes earlier? If you did, my child would not have had to die."  Each year millions of people 

come to the holy Indian city of Hardwar to bathe in the River Ganges. These multitudes come believing this Hindu 

ritual will wash their sins away. For many people like Alila, missionaries are arriving too late, simply because there 

aren't enough of these faithful brothers and sisters on the mission field. 

On Pentecost a missionary movement was born.  God’s spirit entered into the hearts of those who believed.  They 

in turn shared what they had received with everyone who would listen.  May we also have that Spirit within us and 

may the world know by our love and by our witness that we are His. 

People magazine did a most encouraging article on Tom Monaghan sometime back, the man who invented Domino’s 

Pizza. He’s a multimillionaire, worth about 400 million dollars. Here is what that People magazine article said: 

Each day in his briefcase Tom Monaghan keeps two spiral notebooks, the kind that school children use. One is red 

like the devil . . . for material things. The other is blue . . . like heaven for spiritual things. Until recently entries that 

would have belonged in the red book played the larger role in Monaghan’s life. After all, he ran the second largest 

pizza chain in the nation next to Pizza Hut. These days the only notation scribbled in the red cover notebook has to do 

with a dream house he’s building near Ann Arbor, Michigan. He spends most of his time in the Blue Book. He’s had 

a midlife change of heart. The article talks about how he’s now investing his whole life serving God. It said he spent 

time this summer overseeing construction of a church in Honduras. “We have 5000 pizza outlets,” he explains.” My 

goal now is 5000 churches.” He said, “I’ve always felt the most important thing for me is getting to heaven. When I 

die I don’t think St. Peter is going to ask me how many pizzas I sold.”  

What do you think God is going to ask you and me on this very special day?   The day we celebrate the birth of 

the church.     Do we have the kind of unity, diversity and missionary spirit to do the things God has called us to 

do?   If not, let’s pray that a wind will blow into our lives and give us the Spirit that we need to be that kind of church 

this community needs.  Amen.   


