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Every year thousands of people crowd to hear great orchestras, great symphonies, and great choruses.  If the musicians are on one accord, if the members are blessed with a unity of gifts, then their offering will be more than mere music, it will be the sound of heaven bending low to earth.  But our focus, for a just a moment this morning, will be on those who attend such a performance.  For though each member of the audience hears the same concert; they experience it in diverse and distinct ways.  
Some whose ears are trained to parse the phrases of individual instruments will hear the purity of a single line.  Yet so adept are these masters of listening that almost without effort they will braid the single line into one great swell of complexity, resulting in a single serving of sound.  
Others in the crowd whose training and expertise may lie elsewhere will also appreciate the depth of the music.  They will sense the passion and the power of the presentation.  But it is possible that the complexity may be less of a draw for them.  For this listener, a single line of music or the sound of a solo instrument may be the thing that captivates them and carries them away into an emotion so personal, so important that for the moment they hear nothing save the lone line that transports them to that place.
Still others, who are a part of this great crowd, may hear neither the complexity nor the single strain, they, instead may be caught up in the fellowship and the fine music of the evening.  Though they are aware something great is happening, it is the chance to be with the others in a place of joy, which provides the opportunity to learn, to grow and to change. 
Each who comes to the concert, each who hears the music – though at different levels and in different ways – will be touched, will be changed.
And so it was at the observance of Pentecost.  Pentecost was not a solemn gathering but a time of great rejoicing.  It was a celebration to mark the harvest of the wheat, the source of food for all of the months to come.  With the same power to draw as a master chorus, Pentecost gathered men and women from throughout the Jewish Diaspora; gathered them into Jerusalem to celebrate, to give thanks, and to enjoy.
There were people from every corner of the known world; Parthia, Mesopotamia, Judea, Elam, Asia, Pygria, Pamphylia, Egypt and Libya.  As they celebrated they heard a great commotion, the sound of a rushing and a violent wind and they rushed to the place to see what was taking place. 
When they arrived at the location of the sound, to their utter amazement they saw what appeared to be cloven tongues of fire resting on the heads of the disciples.  As each of the onlookers listened they heard the disciples speaking in their native tongues and they were speaking about the great things God had done.  The New International Version says they heard them declaring the very wonders of God.
Just like the most practiced concert goers some in the crowd heard the depth and the breath of the story the disciples told.  Some had sufficient experience with God’s word that they could comprehend the meaning of this scene.  They knew that though God had divided the world’s people by confusing their language at Babel now, in this moment, God was uniting the world’s people by communicating one message in many tongues.  This was a message of salvation, a message of power, a message of hope; a message available only because God had sent his son and now was sending his spirit into the world.  Yes, the most adept in the crowd could hear the complexity of the story, they heard, they understood, they celebrated and they asked, what must we do next.   
Others, like the second set of concert goers, were also in the crowd.  Their experiences, their familiarity with the story did not give them access to the fine distinctions or the complexities of the story, but they did sense the emotion of the day and the power of the presentation.  These listeners tended to be captivated by the individual strands of the story.  They heard the promise of a Savior who said I will be with you always, even to the end of the world.  From the disciples’ telling of the story they perceived the presence of a God who forgives the debtor’s debts and heals all manner of diverse diseases.  Yes, in this group there were those who heard the individual story of a God who is gracious and plenteous in mercy, slow to anger, quick to forgive.  While they could not hear the whole of the story, they heard it in its parts and they began to know more about this God of power, this God of inclusion, this God who said I have loved you with an everlasting love and I want you to be my child.
And then those who were there for the power of the fellowship; though they did not apprehend all that was said; just being in the crowd felt like the right place to be.  They felt the openness, the invitation to learn.  They felt this was a safe place to enter into the discussion and to ask their questions.  And somehow they knew it would be good to investigate all that was swirling about them.
And my brothers and sisters, so it is with us today.  Some gathered in this place have hearts that grasp the sweep of the Gospel story.  For some Pentecost is not a biblical story, instead it is a personal story of a personal God.  It is a story that leads to an understanding of the power of a persona; Pentecost, the power to proclaim the great things God has done.  For some seated in this place the coming of God’s spirit is the power to walk in the world as a sign and as a symbol of the presence of God, here on earth.  It is the beginning of being able to do even greater things than Jesus did because on Pentecost God gave the power of the Spirit to all who believed and all who would believe.
But they are not the only ones gathered here today.  There are others for whom the individual portions of the Gospel story are the most treasured part.  As the text was read today some may have heard the story of equity as the single most important thread; for the writer of Acts, quoting the Prophet Joel, privileges old and young, men and women, servants and those who are free in the work of God, in the coming of God’s reign on earth.  The Prophet Joel, in a move of equality, says that all have an equal place in dreaming the dreams of God, in envisioning the vision of God and in proclaiming the wondrous things of God.  Second class citizens are not allowed in God’s reign, all are on one accord, all who love God are equally loved in the sight of God.  Others may have heard the power of unity as men and women from every corner of the known world stood, enrapt, by the same message, in the same place on the same day.  A unity the world has not seen since, but so badly needs now.  Yes, some who are gathered here are positioned to hear not the story as a whole but in its parts and in portions.
And some, like the third group of concert goers have heard the story of God’s spirit coming into the world and though there is true delight, true interest in being in this crowd, the story is not yet compelling; it does not yet captivate the heart. 
Well my brothers and sisters, like the great crowds at the concert, like that great crowd in Jerusalem on Pentecost day, we are a great crowd here on the corner of Lincoln and Grove.  And on this Pentecost Day God stands ready to engage each soul, touch each heart and bless each mind in an individual and a personal way.  That’s why I have imagined this Pentecost day as a personal Pentecost for each of us.  For each one of us is in a unique place in our relationship with God.  Each of us has to assess for ourselves where we are, where we want go, and how deeply we will commit to the journey into and through our personal Pentecosts.  And each of us is invited to take up a specific task today.
For those who know and embrace the whole of the gospel story, for those who can and will stand and proclaim “I have given my life to Christ, I will follow him, I will tell the world of him”; your task is to deepen further your knowledge of God’s word.  Your task is to walk in such a way that your life speaks about the presence and the reality of a God who sent his son and now sends his spirit.  Your task is to be both sign and symbol for all who encounter you so that they might wonder about this God you serve and ask what makes this so in your life?  
For those who hear the individual lines of the story; the lines that speak of hope and love, joy and peace your task is to continue to listen, continue to seek the Savior; continue to inquire and to investigate important avenues.  Continue until you hear not only the lines but feel the depth of the story and desire to ask, “What must we do next”.
And for those who are here because there is something about this crowd, you are among the most welcomed and the most important, for you are so very needed.  God welcomes you and we need you.  We need you because as you question, you lift the conversation to new levels of thinking, new levels of learning, new levels of perception and we each, individually and collectively, become stronger, wiser and better able to comprehend the story as a whole.  

This day, let us enter the Pentecost story, from whatever vantage point we occupy.  Let us move into and through our own personal Pentecosts, grappling with, studying, and authentically seeking to understand the story.  And as we do I trust we will become more and more like those disciples upon whom the power fell and through whom the world came to know the one we call Savior, Master and Lord. 

Let us pray on this Pentecost day that God will continue to send God’s Pentecost power into our lives and into the life of our church.  Let us pray that this time next year we will see even more evidence of God’s Pentecost power on the corner of Lincoln and Grove.  And for now, let us pray that we are able and willing to engage in our personal Pentecosts; so that we may come to know the story of God, gain strength to dream the dreams of God, grow bold as we see the vision of God, and stand tall as we not only proclaim but participate in the great things of God.  Let this be our prayer on Pentecost and always, Amen.
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