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 I’m thinking of the first two verses of a hymn: This is a day of new beginnings, time to 

remember and move on, time to believe what love is bringing, laying to rest the pain that’s gone. 

For by the life and death of Jesus, God’s mighty Spirit, now as then, can make for us a world of 

difference, as faith and hope are born again.
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 Today is a new beginning. We last met as a congregation on March 8, 2020. It was the 

last time we sang together until this morning. 

 My sincere thanks to all of you for staying together over these months. Though it hasn’t 

been easy, we’ve come to this day together because we accepted compromises, found creative 

solutions, and acknowledged some things we can’t change. Most importantly, we did this 

together. 

 Each of us has stories about the past 15 months and has suffered the disruptions this 

pandemic has caused. Though the governor announced that on May 29 all restrictions are lifted, 

I’m guessing most of us, if not all of us, have started to reassess our lives. Will we revert to our 

BC, before Covid, ways and perspectives? Have we embraced new practices or different 

attitudes? I know for me, the pandemic imposed a regimen which forced me to simplify my life. 

I’ve a deeper appreciation for what I have. I’ve started to take better care of myself. As trite as 

this sounds, I’m even more grateful for my family and the time we can spend together.  

 Emerging out of a period of uncertainty can change us. The last 15 months was a long 

period of uncertainty. Lots of fear initially. People made YouTube videos on how to clean the 
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outside surface of your supermarket purchases. Early on hand sanitizer disappeared and toilet 

paper was something to hoard. Protocols and guidelines seemed to change every few weeks 

leaving us confused. 

 It also exposed long simmering injustices under the surface. We woke to disparities in 

medical care for communities of color. Racial tensions smacked us in the face in the wake of 

unwarranted killings and disparate treatment between whites and people of color. This pandemic 

forced us to reckon with long overdue changes to the system if we are to fulfill the vision of this 

nation, “We hold these truths to be self-evident, that all men are created equal, that they are 

endowed by their Creator with certain unalienable Rights, that among these are Life, Liberty and 

the pursuit of Happiness.” 

 Today, we mark a different disruption. On Pentecost. Jews came to Jerusalem to celebrate 

the wheat harvest and the day when God gave them the Torah on Mount Sinai. That Pentecost 

morning, however, pilgrims witnessed the Holy Spirit’s dramatic entrance. Though 50 days 

before, Jesus appeared to them, breathed on them and said to them, “Receive the Holy Spirit,” it 

made a ferocious presence. How could anyone ignore the rushing wind and tongues of fire? 

 This was their call to carry on Jesus’ ministry, even though they didn’t know where it 

would lead. They woke to injustices. They woke to hopelessness. They woke to fear. They had to 

trust in love’s transforming power which they learned during their three years with Jesus. There 

was no turning back to what was because what they had just finished experiencing changed 

them. This was a new beginning for the Jesus movement, which culminated in the birth of the 

church. 

 Though we are not fully out of this pandemic, that we can worship together, can sing 

together, and be in each other’s physical presence today is a new beginning. The pandemic 



disrupted what was. It distilled what is truly important to us as a congregation. It woke us to this 

community’s needs, whether it is a pollinator garden, face masks, or understanding white 

privilege. Though we still have much to process, we cannot return to the past. We must look 

ahead. We need to take the lessons we learned and our individual and collective experiences to 

forge a new path into the future not for us, but for the community we must serve. 

 The Holy Spirit gave them courage. Peter, who weeks before denied Jesus three times, 

boldly preached the prophet Joel’s words: 

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. 

 On this Pentecost morning, this day of new beginnings, what is the Holy Spirit calling us 

to do? What is the Holy Spirit calling us to be? Where is the Spirit leading us? 


