
Sunday, June 5, 2022 

Grace and Peace be to you from God our Father and our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. Amen 

Today we transition from the season of Easter to the longest season of the church year – 

Pentecost. This season has historically been called “ordinary time,” as are all Sundays not 

included in Advent, Christmas, Lent, and Easter. In Ordinary Time the scriptures focus on the 

events of Jesus’ life between his birth, life among the people, death, and resurrection. The color 

is green and is meant to represent the anticipation and hope in the resurrection of Christ. 

Green also symbolizes the hope and life of each new day. Today the color is red because today 

is a Festival Day – Pentecost. 

During this Easter season we have been, as you well know, in the Books of Acts, Revelation, and 

John. We have hopefully gained knowledge and insight about the resurrection and just how it 

changes our world view and our vision of God’s heavenly kingdom which awaits us at some 

point in our future. 

But now we shift emphasis. Today is Pentecost Sunday. 

Every year, fifty days after Passover, Jewish people gathered in Jerusalem for Pentecost – the 

second most popular of the annual harvest festivals. Coming fifty days after Passover, it marked 

the end of the wheat harvest. It became the time also to commemorate the giving of the law to 

Moses on Mt. Sinai. 

However, on the Pentecost that followed after Jesus’ death and resurrection, something 

inexplicable occurred: heavenly power was unleashed in a baffling manner resembling violent 

wind and tongues of fire. We should note here that the miracle of tongues is not glossolalia, the 

charismatic gift of tongues.  

Rather than hearing an incomprehensible language, the crowd understood the twelve disciples 

in their own native language. And the changes brought about in the disciples that day were 

extraordinary. 

As we look in on this most incredible event, we can’t help but wonder – what were the disciples 

up to? Think about it for a moment. Less than two months earlier, Peter the cowardly lion 

denied ever having known Jesus; the other spineless disciples refused to stand for Jesus when 

he needed them most. 

Following these spectacles of cowardice, the mysterious indwelling of the Holy Spirit filled these 

once irresponsible deserters with newfound gusto. They all ended up far bolder than they or 

anyone else had dreamed possible prior to Pentecost. Some of the onlookers even supposed 

they had tipped a few too many cold ones too early in the morning. 

On this occasion, instead of cowering before an anonymous maiden in a back alley, Peter 

suddenly stood tall, preaching a rousing sermon in Jerusalem’s public square. Following this 

heartfelt sermon, more than three thousand souls were baptized that very day. 



The other eleven disciples were just as awe-inspiring. They sounded like linguistic scholars 

heralding the rousing news of Christ’s resurrection in the languages of the Parthians, Medes, 

Elamites, Mesopotamians, Phrygians, and Pamphylians. 

Quite a scene. Quite a day. Quite a miraculous presence of God in the midst of the harvest 

celebration. 

Imagine today, people coming through the doors of our congregations from Scandinavia, India, 

Pakistan, and from just around the corner, and having their souls aroused in inconceivable ways 

– that’s what occurs when the Spirit stirs us to proclaim the gospel freshly, thrillingly, and 

daringly. 

Sadly, all too often we domesticate the Spirit’s vitality, and our ministries end up predictable, 

dreary, and toothless. 

You may know the name of the late Pastor John Steinbruck of Luther Place Memorial Church in 

Washington, D.C. Pastor Steinbruck was out of a different mold. His church housed the 

homeless, fed them and offered whatever help it could give to those in need. 

Many youth groups from Lancaster County in years past were invited to spend a day at Luther 

Place and to take part in the programs they offered to the community. 

Pastor John Steinbruck called all lackadaisical church members and half-hearted ministries: “no 

hits, no runs, no errors.” I appreciate his point. 

How often, I wonder, do we feel like the disciples prior to Pentecost, that is – perplexed, 

halfhearted, and frightened? While I believe Christians of all times may have felt like that, I 

can’t help but believe there are many Christians today who most assuredly feel that way. And 

with good reason. 

We find the very foundations of our nation beginning to rattle and shake and the fear is that 

they may start to crumble. 

We continue for more than two years to fight against and live with COVID. Who do we believe 

and who do we trust to inform us correctly? Will we have to devise ways to live with it forever? 

We are months into praying for Ukraine and scratch out heads to figure out how this war can 

be resolved, and peace settle in.  

Inflation is causing higher prices in all facets of our lives. We wonder when it will stop and move 

the other way. 

We look around and we find that more and more people are not associated with any church, 

any faith-based institution. We see second and third generations of families where no one in 

these families knows who Jesus is. 



And it is tempting to throw our hands up and dig a hole, at least figuratively, crawl into it and 

let the world pass us by. 

But and this is a big but – as we look back over scripture and history – Jesus draws near and 

bolsters our flagging spirits. “Very truly, I tell you, the one who believes in me will also do works 

that I do and, in fact, will do greater works than these, because I am going to the Father.” The 

Spirit continues to enflame all ages, from all places, to prophesy, see visions, and dream 

dreams. 

When our churches are enflamed with divine energy, nothing will ever be the same again. 

People are empowered to pursue ministry for God’s groaning world in extraordinary ways. 

Think of the rostered leaders and laypeople who have inspired you. In many cases we find that 

they are likely to have been out of step with the church’s status quo, and yet each has pointed 

us to a more vigorous, exhilarating church afire with the Holy Spirit. 

Paul encourages all of us to follow in these folks’ footsteps. He says, “For you did not receive a 

spirit of slavery to fall back into fear, but you have received a spirit of adoption. When we cry, 

‘Abba Father!’ it is that very Spirit bearing witness with our spirit that we are children of God.” 

So, on this Day of Pentecost, let us daringly pray – Come Holy Spirit, come. There is no telling 

what will happen when the Holy Spirit swoops our way. But what we know from scripture is this 

– new worlds will be created, raging seas separated, cruel despots toppled, and lifeless bones 

will rattle back to life. When that happens, we and our congregations will be anything but – “no 

runs, no hits, no errors.” 

(Thanks be to God. Amen) 

Emmanuel …………………… 

I am honored to be able, with all of you, to honor Pastor Ken Jetto today as we celebrate the 

40th Anniversary of his Ordination. Martin Luther is quoted as saying that “in order to be a 

pastor you must receive two calls – one from the Holy Spirit and one from the church. Pastor 

Jetto serves as a reminder that God calls each of us to serve him, given the gifts and talents we 

possess and with the blessing and nudging and urging of his Spirit.” 

I am also honored to lead the Affirmation of Baptism rite for Marvelous and Praise. Today we 

will implore God to stir up his Spirit upon these sisters. And as we fully expect the Sprit to 

respond as only the Spirit can, we wait to see what God will call Marvelous and Praise to as they 

continue through life, knowing God’s presence is leading and directing them in his ways. 

We cannot look to Pastor Jetto’s life, and I fully expect we will never look at the lives of 

Marvelous and Praise and say – “no hits, no runs, no errors.” Rather, we will acknowledge – 

base hits, homeruns, and game winning runs. 

Thanks be to God. Amen 



 

 


