Homily Pentecost 2020
Acts 2: 1-11
  Ps. 104: 1, 24, 29-31, 34
  I Cor. 12: 3b-7, 12-13
Jn. 20: 19-23

Is there anyone among us who does not remember that fantastic movie made in 1939 in which the world went from black and white to technicolor? From simple and ordinary and predictable to everything we thought we knew being turned on its head? Of course you remember The Wizard of Oz.


Dorothy and Toto lived in Kansas with Aunty Em, and things were normal, if sometimes a bit grumbly and not particularly happy…….until the WIND came. ..... and picked up the house, Dorothy and Toto and all, and took them to a place where NOTHING WAS THE SAME! There were little people dancing around, and monkeys who could fly…and most of all, unexpected dangers. Dorothy and Toto met up with an assortment of unusual companions along the way - the scarecrow, the tin woodman and the lion -  each one seeking something they deemed critical (wisdom, compassion, courage), just as Dorothy sought a way to go home to Kansas. They all pinned their hopes on the wonderful Wizard of Oz whom they had been told about, as they made their way to the shining Emerald City, seemingly so full of promise, only to have their hopes dashed because the Wizard appeared to be a fraud, and certainly not the purveyor of the magic solutions they had imagined. It was a conundrum to be sure!

Turning to today’s Pentecost scripture passages, we can see some similarities in the imagery used to tell the story of Pentecost. Acts 2: 1-11 ushers us into a space where the somewhat dazed disciples of the now ascended into-heaven Jesus are gathered together trying to figure out what comes next. Things are not the same now that Jesus is not in their midst. They are trying to make sense of his promise to be with them. They are seeking normalcy. They have elected a new person to replace Judas as one of the Twelve. They are looking for signs of the empowerment Jesus promised. And suddenly, the room was filled with a sound like the rush of a violent wind, and tongues of fire descended upon them. And they were filled with the Holy Spirit, and nothing was ever the same! What they had known as normal was out the window, and they found themselves – unlikely companions - Jews, and Parthians and Medes - on a mission together! In I Corinthians 12, Paul describes the diversity – the abundance of different gifts needed to engage the journey, to accomplish the mission – all activated by the same Spirit, the same God of all. Like the ones on the Yellow Brick Road, the disciples of Jesus must learn mutual support and how to work together toward the goal. 

Our gospel reading from John returns us to the enigmatic side of things. The disciples are depicted as cowering in fear. Jesus has a three-pronged message for them: Peace be with you! As Abba God has sent me, so I send you. Receive the Holy Spirit. 

What sort of peace can Jesus mean? Surely not the absence of conflict, or the presence of quiet and rest. Remember that Jesus is offering peace in the context of his crucifixion, and so it has little to do with tranquility, harmony and smooth sailing! Perhaps he is inviting his disciples into the same sort of peace-making that characterized  his own life and mission – that led him to the cross – all through the power of the Holy Spirit? Jesus is perhaps saying that he was not sent into the world to confirm the status quo. He came rather to bring into the fold the marginalized, and to call societal conventions to conversion and to transformation. Jesus’ kind of peace invites us to see those with whom we do not agree as neighbors. (How relevant in our COVID-19 world!) 


Jesus’ actions  show, to those with eyes to see, a new way of being in the world. As we are witnessing in our own time, in light of the present pandemic, it seems that the world will never be the same, much as many will try to make it so. Perhaps one message of Pentecost this year is that it is our mission to be sure to discern the hand of the Holy Spirit when it comes to  ways to learn from this moment how we might help transform our world by being transformed ourselves? It is after all our world for which we are co-responsible!


To return for just a moment to Dorothy and her band of seekers in the movie, although the Wizard was a fraud when it came to magic solutions, he did seem to know how to teach Dorothy and her companions that the answers to their quests could be found by searching deep within themselves. He knew that Dorothy had what she needed all along to take her back home. But, what about when she got back to Kansas? Was everything there going to be different? The answer is probably not. But the important thing was that Dorothy was different, and that would change everything. 


As Jesus’ followers we must be willing as he was to commit ourselves to his transformative type of peace-making, knowing that it will surely be costly and challenging as it was in his day. But we know that we do not stand alone, but are part of a community with diverse gifts all given to empower us by the Holy Spirit.  We also know that the peace of Christ and his Holy Spirit is a peace that passes all understanding. It is a peace – a shalom – amidst the wind and fire. It is a peace that draws us forward in courage and ever increasing clarity to do what we have been sent forth to do.
Amen.

