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Grace and peace to you from God our Father, and from our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. Amen. 

 Thursday morning I found myself located in the classroom located on the northeast corner of 

the Great Hall. I often go into this room for some silence or a quiet place to read away from phones or 

someone coming into the office. It’s a comfortable spot, too, with 3 futons located there. But, one of 

the reasons I also go there is to be able to sit and look out the window. Be warmed by the sun’s rays or 

read via the light God created in lieu of the artificial lights created by humans. On this particular 

morning I retreated to this space as I was taking part in an online continuing education presentation. 

It’s one of those gifts of technology in which we can be in one place and have the privy of seemingly 

being right in the room with the one giving the presentation. Once that presentation was done, I took 

some time to read our Bible passages yet again for this morning. After doing that, I simply sat and 

stared out the window, which looks into the grassy area just to the east of the parking lot addition of a 

few years ago. As I did my eye was drawn to something – a single leaf dangling from a branch of that 

big, beautiful tree just off the parking lot. I believe it is a Birch tree; however, you botanist and 

dendrologists in the group can correct me if I am wrong. Regardless of species, I watched this single 

leaf, one of the few that remained on the tree in the midst of a cold Iowa winters day, precariously 

move from side to side by the gentle breeze of that day. It was like watching a flag flutter in the wind. 

Back and forth ever so gently. Almost mesmerizing. Beautiful in its own way. Why had that leaf 

remained on the tree while the vast majority of others had fallen off long ago? 

 As I watched this leaf and pondered this morning’s reading several images and thoughts 

meandered through my mind. In particular thoughts about a unifying theme we hear in our passages 



2 
 

this morning. The Holy Spirit. Present from the very beginning as it blew over the face of the waters at 

the dawn of creation. Seemingly present in our Psalm through the voice of the Lord that was over the 

waters, is powerful and full of majesty. The voice of the Lord that breaks the cedars and flashes forth 

flames of fire. The voice of the Lord, which shakes the wilderness and causes the oaks to whirl, and 

strips the forest bare. The Spirit that following Jesus’ baptism descends forth from the heavens torn 

apart and with that same voice of God declares these words to Jesus, “You are my Son, the beloved, 

with whom I am well pleased.” It is this same Spirit, too, that rests upon those whom Paul baptizes in 

the name of the Lord as found within our Acts passage. 

 Metaphorically speaking, I imagined that leaf blowing in the wind far above my head and out of 

my reach as the Spirit of God ever present, just as it had been from the beginning of creation, 

continuing to blow in the midst of a broken world. In the midst of a chaotic world. In the midst of a 

dark world at times. In the midst of our own lives and whatever we may be experiencing at this very 

minute in time. With no effort of our own God’s Spirit blows. It sweeps over the face of the earth 

continuing to bring forth life. Continuing to bear forth light into the darkest places of our lives and the 

world. Continuing to draw us back into the loving arms of the One who created us just as that single 

leaf had captured ahold of me. Continuing to talk to us in the midst of competing voices vying for our 

attention and allegiance. The voice of the oft present evil one every trying to distance us from the love 

of God. 

 I find great comfort in this image of the Holy Spirit continuing to hover over the world. Over us. 

God is not done. Even where sin continues to eradicate our relationship with God and we turn from 

God and give into powers of the world, put our trust in false promises, and so often fail to see or hear 

the voice of God - the ever present reality is that God’s Spirit remains. Hovering over us. Watching over 
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us. At work in the world. There is nothing we can do. The grace of God blows through all that God has 

created.  

 

 Still other thoughts came to mind. That leaf which continued to blow, while comforting and 

mesmerizing, remained outside my grasp far above my head. At times, this is just how I like it. I like the 

assurance of God’s Spirit ever present in the world; however, that is where at times we wish for it to 

remain. Keep God at a distance. Within grasp if we need God but yet not so close that God disrupts our 

lives we have worked so hard at keeping comfortable. Safe and secure. Because we know that when 

the Spirit descends upon us we are often called to venture somewhere we preferably would rather not 

go. Into the wilderness as Jesus will soon be led. Into an encounter with those who are different than 

we are. Into something that may initially strikes fear or anxiety in us. Often calling us to leave behind 

something that seems so precious to us. Something limiting us to truly experience the fullness of and 

freedom that comes through our Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ. Maybe it’s the Spirits prompting to 

ponder how we steward God’s gifts. In the midst of uncertain economic times, changing tax laws, and 

rising health care costs it is all too easy to put our money elsewhere. To give into the temptation to 

keep it for ourselves; forgetting, whose it truly is and who has provided for all that we have. I find 

myself trying to hold that Spirit at bay each year I sit down and pray about the stewardship of my 

financial resources. We like our money. We like to spend it. It’s what we have been taught to do from 

an early age. Money is the key to happiness. It can solve all our problems and when the Spirit prompts 

us to consider what we do, what that says about our priorities and relationship with God, we get 

nervous. We don’t like to talk about it. That’s personal stuff; yet, it’s not. Jesus talks about it more than 

so many other things. Jesus clearly is aware of the power and false security money provides. He clearly 
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knows of the impact it has on getting in the way of our relationship with God. And so when the Spirit 

tugs at us to consider how we steward our financial gifts and our gifts of time perhaps our lenses need 

to be reoriented to view this prompting as gift from God to once again restore us to a right relationship 

with God. A gift to distance ourselves from those things that separate us from God.  

But it’s not just money. It’s things such as the Spirit leading us to do something new. Drawing 

near and calling us to seek out a person who has hurt us and offer words of forgiveness. The Spirit 

drawing near and urging us to pick up a phone and call an elected official and advocate for social 

justice. The Spirit prodding us to perhaps venture to the State Capitol in a few short weeks to lobby on 

behalf of our brothers and sisters at Lutheran Services in Iowa who serve the vulnerable in our 

communities and provide needed services that continue to get defunded. Or the Spirit calling us to be 

attend worship more often knowing this is where that Spirit feeds us and sends us. Perhaps, the Spirit 

is pulling on you to get more involved in some capacity within the church but you are fearful you just 

don’t have the proper gifts. You don’t know enough about the Bible. You don’t have the time. In all 

these things it’s simpler to just keep the Spirit at bay. It’s more comfortable. Yet, is it life-giving? Is that 

what Jesus has called us to do? Is that the life Jesus lived? 

 Finally, while we do so often like to keep the Spirit just a bit outside our grasp there is so much 

more grace in the fact God’s Spirit doesn’t simply remain over the waters and outside our grasp. Know 

we see in the incarnation of God, in Jesus’ own baptism, in the first Pentecost, and in the baptism of 

these disciples in our Acts text that God has done something new in coming to God’s people in a new 

way.  Uttering to us those same words Jesus heard in our own baptisms, where we are joined and 

united with our Lord and Savior, that say we too are God’s beloved child. We too are bathed in God’s 

grace. We are good enough. Nothing can separate us from God’s love, grace and mercy. The Spirit has 
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equipped us for the work we are called to do. The Spirit will be there when we are scared and anxious. 

The Spirit will go with us into the wildnerness. The Spirit will intercede and pray for us when we can’t. 

This is promise. This is grace. This is love of Creator for creature. There is nothing we do. No proper 

words to speak. No right clothes to wear. No Bible knowledge needed. Simply the word of God coming 

to us. Meeting us. Descending upon us through pure grace. Sheer gift. God not simply hovering high 

above but coming to earth. In Jesus Christ. Comforting us in our sorrows. Strengthening us for 

tomorrow. Freeing us from all sin and guilt. Assuring us we are God’s. That Spirit, while always 

hovering, has indeed come near and lives in and among us. Amen. 


