
Mutual co-operation, anchored in God, brings life 

SERMON – ST FRANCIS  – 9/6/2019 

Genesis 11: 1-9 

Acts 2: 1-21 

John 14: 8-17; 25-27 

I had 7 days away from home for an extended family of 3 birthdays, an 80th, a 21st and a 16th and one 21st wedding 

celebrations on Saturday to start off with. As well as being invited for the first time to Preach and Celebrate the 

Eucharist in St Michael’s Marae Church on Sunday in Palmerston North.  I had taken 3 months off my work 

unpaid to be the Clerk of Works to start the fundraising and building of it, and two weeks short of a year opened 

it and consecrated it having raised $750,000. So, it was a special time.  Then we had time with our hosts where 

we stayed, with friends and family before driving to Whanganui On Tuesday after lunch, to prepare a grand-niece 

of mine, Sheena and her Fiancé Adam, for their wedding on Waitangi Day there next year and then to start driving 

home after lunch on Thursday. We stopped in Taihape for the night, then back here to Hamilton late on Friday 

afternoon. 

Busy, yes, but all during this time doing God’s work when the opportunities came during this time and being 

inspired and blessed. 

As I prepared for this service today I was reminded that on the 5 May was the start of “THE VISION” that your 

Vicar, Tony launched. It reminded me when he said that anyone taking a service while he was away, they would 

carry on with the “vision” from their perspective. 

In reading through the Bible readings set down for today, I continue to see “The Vision” Tony has started to share 

with you all, and I want to share my thoughts and feelings on them this morning. 

In the ancient story of Babel a deep human puzzle is explored. Why is it that, whenever we let our skills and gifts 

divert us into pride and ambition, we end up bickering and losing our capacity for mutual-cooperation? It is a 

story which provides a useful foil to the events of Pentecost. For here we have God’s answer, and the Babel story 

turned on its head.  

God’s Holy Spirit, residing in yours and my whole being, opens up the possibility of living as God intended – in 

harmony with our Creator.  

That new relationship is bound to spill out into our relationship with one another, and work against the 

destructiveness we know so well and despair overcoming. 

As the force of the Holy Spirit, coming in great power, surges like wind and fire into the place where the apostles 

are expectantly waiting, they are completely drenched in the waves of God’s energizing love. ‘Drenched is 

perhaps an odd word to use in the context of tongues of flame, but in terms of the Holy Spirit it makes sense, 

because air (breath or wind), water and fire – those raw experiences of natural power – are all linked with the 

physical expressions of the presence and power of God among his people. 

Like fire, the Spirit can be strong and powerful in our lives.  

 

Sometimes the Spirit is gentle and quiet, whispering deep into our needs and telling us what is right.  



Like fire, the Spirit is warming, spreading love and a real desire to put things right, and stand up for goodness and 

truth, like fire, the Spirit is purifying, burning away all that is evil and selfish in us, so that we can become like 

pure refined gold, glowing with the light of God’s love. 

And like for, the Spirit is enlightening, shedding light for us on the Bible, our conversations and relationships and 

the events of our lives, so that we can see God more clearly through them. 

Finally, it is God’s nature to warn us ahead of times if something is coming up that he wants us seriously to attend 

to. The disciples have taken Jesus’ prophecy to heart, and have been waiting watchfully and prayerfully for the 

last nine days since the Day of Ascension. So often we miss God’s voice because we are not expecting to hear it. 

We miss the outpouring of His Spirit in our lives because we are not expecting him to act.  

 

But, as soon as we set ourselves faithfully and expectantly to ask for it and wait for it, God honors the honesty of 

our longing, and makes his presence known. 

In closing my sermon, I would like to invite each one of you to stand and from your seats raise your hands. 

I will offer up this prayer inviting the Holy Spirit, and invite you all repeat it after me, first loudly and then 

whispered softly. 

Holy Spirit of God, come upon each one of us, whom you know and love so well, and fill us to overflowing!  

Amen; let it be so. (Repeat this.) 

Please be seated. 

Finally, I have chosen the musical piece Ravel’s Bolero music to reflect on to conclude, my sermon. 

Video Clip 

I chose this music with the single beat of the drummer, (Tony starting the “Vision”,) followed by different 

musicians coming in to form the full orchestra, the crowd increasing of all ages and ethnicity, enjoying and 

learning from the music given and the conductor coming in towards the end (Tony) once again bringing it 

all in order and leading them towards the end. We are reminded from the start to take up the “Vision” and 

support Tony and each other first, equip ourselves and be prepared to go out and evangelize and proclaim 

the Good News of Jesus Christ.   

      https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=IsF53JpBMlk 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=IsF53JpBMlk

