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     “Fired Up!” 

Rev. Ron Dunn             June 4, 2017 

Several years ago when I was coaching my son Ryan’s little league team, we had a special 
pre-game ritual when one of the other coaches would lead the boys in an escalating chant.  
He would begin by yelling, “I’m fired up!  Are you fired up?!” And the boys would respond by 
yelling, “Yes!”  This ritual would then be repeated two additional times and each time with 
the volume of the response escalating to a fevered pitch. 

As I think about the first Pentecost experience, I find it difficult not to get “fired up” by all 
that took place…the rushing wind…the flaming tongues of fire…the cacophony of many 
languages echoing off the stone pavement of the city streets!  It was as if “all Heaven” had 
broken loose with an energy and a passion and purpose that changed everything.  And in a 
very significant way, it had.  The Spirit had come to breathe life into the movement that 
Jesus had started. 

In our reading from the Gospel of John, Jesus sets the table for the coming of the Spirit by 
making an unexpected post resurrection appearance to the disciples who were meeting in 
fear behind locked doors.  He stood in their midst and offered his peace before 
commissioning them to the work that was before them:  “As the father has sent me, so I 
send you.”  The writer then tells us that he breathed upon them and in doing so, gave to 
them the gift of God’s Holy Spirit.  How appropriate!  The breath of God had been breathed 
upon them as a part of their commission to continue with the work that he had begun. 

This brief account in John’s Gospel really sets the stage for what will soon take place in 
Jerusalem where the disciples are, once again, gathered together in one place.  It is there, of 
course, that the breath of God is breathed upon them in a way ignites this fledgling 
movement and transforms it into what would become known as the Church.  Luke, the 
writer of the Book of Acts, tells us that in response to Peter’s powerful message and 
invitation to be baptized, 3,000 people became a part of the first membership class of the 
Christian Church.  

The Spirit moved!  Hearts were touched.  Lives were changed and the Church was born.  
And on this Pentecost Sunday, we gather not only to celebrate the outpouring of the Spirit 
that took place 2,000 years ago, but also to ask about what meaning it might hold for us in 
this present moment of time. 

 

A quick survey of the landscape of our current religious culture would suggest that an 
outbreak of the Holy Spirit might not be a bad thing!  In fact, it might suggest that it is the 
one thing needed to save us from the trivial pursuits that too often characterize our 
contemporary spirituality.   

The truth is that we have a need, a deep need, for the presence of the risen Christ that 
breaks through the locked doors of our fear and our uncertainty. 
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We have a need for the Spirit that enlivens and empowers…the Spirit that renews and 
refreshes…the Spirit that will shake out us out of our lethargy and move us beyond our 
apathy.  We have a need for the life that the Holy Spirit can provide. 

Can you imagine what it would feel like to be so passionate about our faith that we would 
actually make it the most important thing in our lives?!  So important that it defines our 
purpose and determines our priorities?  I hope you can imagine that because in many ways, 
our future depends upon it. 

Sadly, power of Pentecost often gets sidetracked by the very human tendency to receive the gift 
of the Holy Spirit more personally and privately than publicly or socially.  Too often, the gift of 
the Holy Spirit has been used to illustrate one’s personal portfolio of spirituality.  There is an 
inclination to experience this gift individually, but not communally, to think in terms of “me and 
my faith” rather than “us and the faith that we share.”   

This, of course, is nothing new.  It is the very issue that the Apostle addressed in his letters to 
the Church at Corinth where there was much infighting about who was the most spiritual, 
who had the greatest spiritual gifts and who was most closely aligned with God.  As you may 
recall, Paul acknowledges the various gifts of the Spirit, but then goes on to point out that it is 
the same Spirit who gives them for the purpose of building up the body of Christ.  He then 
concludes his argument by pointing out that the greatest gift of all is the gift of love 
experienced and expressed by those who make up the community of faith. 

If we are to realize the power and the potential of the Pentecost experience, here and now, it 
will be because we recognize that the gift of God’s Spirit is intended to be more than merely a 
personal gift, but a gift with social implications.    

What took place in the second chapter of Acts is a powerful testimony to this fact.  What 
began in a relatively private setting among the disciples of Jesus was transformed into a very 
public setting on the streets of Jerusalem.  The wind and flame of the Spirit simply could not 
be contained.  It blew the doors off their hinges and hurled itself in the market place where 
thousands of pilgrims from around the world had gathered.  And it was there the Spirit of 
God moved in ways that astonished those who were present.   

What is fascinating, of course, is that the Good News of the Gospel was proclaimed, in ways 
that each individual understood—no matter where they were from or what language they 
spoke.  While I cannot explain how it was that this experience took place, I do believe that is 
symbolic of the Spirit’s intention and focus.   You see, I believe that the Holy Spirit does its 
best work in the context of community.   

Yes, it works in our personal lives and that is important, but it is in the context of community 
that the Spirit becomes more than a personal force, it becomes a powerful public force that 
can ignite a Church and change the world. 

To be sure, there were the usual skeptics in the crowd.  They suggested that this outpouring 
of the Spirit was merely the result of an early morning drinking binge.  “They are filled with 
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new wine!” Yet, this explosion of power and passion was not due to spirits—it was due to the 
Spirit of God doing what the Spirit of God does best—touching, moving and unifying people 
in remarkable ways.     

As a postscript to this point, please don’t miss the fact that the miracle of this moment was 
not limited to merely the speaking in various tongues.  There was also the miracle of a 
willingness to listen.   

W.H. Auden writes, “The Christian Church came into being at Pentecost.  The gift of the 
Holy Spirit on that occasion is generally called the gift of tongues, but it might equally 
be called the gift of ears…As writer, readers, human being, we cannot speak to or 
understand each other unless we are prepared to listen.  Of all the gifts that the Holy 
Spirit is able to bestow, the one for which we should first and most earnestly pray is 
the humility of ear.” (W.H. Auden Lecture “Words and the Word” 1967) 

The gift of God’s Holy Spirit then, is a gift that is intended to be experienced and expressed in the 
context of community.  It is in community that the Spirit does its best work because it is in 
community that we can do our best work.  In our choice to listen to one another even as we listen 
to the voice of God’s Spirit, we can accomplish together what could not dream of on our own. 

Having made this point, however, I want to be clear that that does not diminish or negate the 
importance of the Spirit’s work in our personal lives.  You see, it is only when we allow the 
Spirit of God to become personal in our lives that we can then cultivate a faith that is social in 
the life of our world. 

James Harnish tells the story of an English Bishop who visited a sleepy little parish that was 
located along the river Thames.  The priest was quite discouraged by the lack of energy and 
vision in his parish.  In despair, he confessed, “I can’t really say that we are setting the Thames 
on fire.”  The Bishop thought for a moment and then looked the discouraged priest in the eye 
and said, “Young man, I am not the least bit concerned about setting the Thames on fire.  
What I want to know is, if I take you out and drop you in it, will you sizzle?”  

That is the question I would like to leave you with this morning.  If, after worship this 
morning, you were to be taken out back to the creek and dropped into the middle of it, would 
you sizzle?  Would you smolder with passion?  Would ignite with the power of God’s purpose? 
I hope so because in so many ways, our future depends upon it. 

I’m fired up!  Are you fired up?!  (Repeat twice) 
 
Amen!     


