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The Acts of the Apostles is a theological story that depicts how the earliest Christians made sense
of what God had done in Christ Jesus, and how that was in continuity with what God had been
doing in and through Israel. Acts is the story of how Jesus’ friends would sort out living life
together as Church. It is an adventure filled with arguments and debates, miraculous
conversions, martyrdom, storms, shipwrecks, imprisonments, and the amazing beginnings of the
Church. You cannot talk about the Church without talking about Acts. So, for the next 11 weeks
we’ll walk through this amazing book together. The reading guide is available on the series cards.
I encourage you to pick one up and read along with us.

Let us pray. Let the words of my mouth and the meditation of my heart be acceptable to you,
O LORD, my rock and my redeemer.

“One of the brothers in the monastery went to see Abba Joseph, the old, wise leader of the
community, and said to him: Abba, as much as I am able I practice a small rule, a little
fasting, some prayer and meditation, and practice silence, and as much as possible I keep
my thoughts clean. What else should I do? The old man stood up and stretched his
hands towards heaven. His fingers became like ten torches and he said to his young
friend: If you wish, you can become all flame.”

By the power of the Holy Spirit, we can become all flame.

Now we Methodists have an interesting relationship with the Holy Spirit. We love the story of
John Wesley having his heart strangely warmed, and we’re ok with that. But becoming all flame,
well that might be taking things a bit too far. Praying for the Holy Spirit to come upon us and
move within us is a dangerous prayer. If we pray it, it will forever change our lives, and the life of
this church, and the life of this community. If we want to remain in control, if we want to set the
agenda, if we want to stay safe, if we’re content to “practice a small rule, a little fasting, some
prayer and meditation, and keep our thoughts clean, and remain respectable, orderly, proper,
and have just enough Christianity so that we can maintain appearances we should not invite the
Holy Spirit to come. Because it would most certainly do more than warm our hearts, it would
change our lives in surprising ways. It would also open the door to the life that really is life. It
can be costly to pray for the Holy Spirit to come and move within us and among us, to take hold
of our lives, to upend our plans. What if we were bold enough to pray this dangerous world-
changing, life-altering prayer?



“Come, Holy Spirit.”

I had people who prayed this prayer over me. Parents who had me baptized, Sunday school
teachers who took the vows they made when I was baptized so seriously that they showed up
every Sunday morning to teach me the faith, youth leaders, and a number of pastors who prayed
this prayer for me. And then came the time when I, not really knowing what it might mean,
began to pray this prayer or at least a version of it, and by the amazing, disrupting grace of God
the trajectory of my life was changed forever. Praying this prayer set me on a course I never even
knew was possible. It opened up a future I could not envision. I think sometimes we believe
taking Jesus seriously will be limiting, will restrict our options, will hold us back, when in reality
it does just the opposite. Following Jesus opens the door to an expansive holy adventure, to a
way of life that is possible only in as much as we are willing to answer God’s call to let go of the
life we are clinging to, in order to receive the amazing, abundant life God longs to give. One of
the problems, I think, with the contemporary Church, at least in the West, is that we love the
lives we’ve made for ourselves more than we love life with Christ, and so we cling to our well-
manicured lives and our proper churches with all our might. And when hearts and minds and
churches are closed tight like clenched fists there’s no room for God to break in, no room for
God to set a fire deep within our soul.

When it comes to discipleship many Christians settle for far too little. We are content majoring
in minors, with warm hearts but unchanged lives. We are satistied making simple repairs to our
lives when what Christ really wants to do is a complete renovation - top to bottom, to make us
new. And so, to avoid being “almost Christian” we should ask ourselves, are we willing to risk
praying, as individuals and as a church this potentially life-altering, dangerous prayer? Are we
bold enough to invite God to use us however God chooses, on God’s terms, to make more of our
lives than we could ever make of them on our own, to transform us into a people whose hearts
are filled with the love of God and whose lives are ablaze with holy fire. “Come, Holy Spirit.”
Praying this prayer is inviting the presence and power of Christ, the power that rolls back stones
and raises the dead, to come and enter our lives and do with us whatever Christ wills.

I had a New Testament professor who once remarked that for him the evidence that the
resurrection of Jesus Christ is true is not the biblical accounts of an empty tomb. A missing body
is no big deal, nothing earth shattering about that. For him, the greatest proof, or affirmation, or
witness that the resurrection is true, that Easter really happened, is the amazing transformation
that took place in the lives of the disciples. Before Easter they were frightened, insecure, hiding,
broken hearted, paralyzed, uncertain of which way to go next. In fact, they all had gone back
home to their old jobs and their old lives. Following the resurrection and the outpouring of the
Holy Spirit upon them at Pentecost they were inspired, empowered, bold, passionate witnesses
who literally risked their lives for the sake of sharing the good news of Jesus Christ. They became



a force, who by the grace of God, forever changed the world. They had learned to pray, “Come,
Holy Spirit.” Ilove the account of Pentecost in the book of Acts. There was the Church,
minding its own business, gathered for worship, doing church things.

“Until without warning there was a sound like a strong
wind, gale force - no one could tell where it came
from. It filled the whole building. Then, like a wildfire,
the Holy Spirit spread through their ranks.... Peter
stood us and began to speak, “...get this story straight.
These people aren’t drunk as some of you suspect.
They haven’t had time to get drunk—it’s only nine
o’clock in the morning. This is what the prophets
promised....God says, “I will pour out my Spirit on
every kind of people: Your sons will prophesy, also
your daughters; Your young men will see visions, your
old men dream dreams....I'll pour out my Spirit on
those who serve me, men and women both, and they’ll
become my witnesses....And whoever calls on the
name of God will be saved.” And from that day on
they were never same.

My friends, praying this prayer, inviting the Spirit of God to come upon us and within us, doesn’t
mean we’ll all be speaking in tongues or waving our hands in the air and running up and down
the aisles of Church. It means that we are open to the transforming power of the risen Christ to
blow through our lives, to clean out all the clutter and the mess and the things that distract us, to
disrupt our ideas about what it means to be the Church, and to fill us with holy fire for the work
of the gospel. Praying for the Holy Spirit to come is another way of saying, “Christ Jesus, I give
you my heart, my hands, my feet, my mouth, my mind, my emotions, and my will, all that am, fill
me with your presence and use me as an instrument of your truth and love.”

One of the things I love most about our church is our willingness to take risks, to bear witness to
the gospel whenever, and wherever, and however we can, knowing that we’ve been called to be
witnesses. Because you, Church, are witnesses to the life-altering power of the resurrection.

Jesus says to the Church, “...you will receive power when the Holy Spirit has come upon you;
and you will be my witnesses in Jerusalem, in all Judea and Samaria, and to the ends of the earth.”
In Jerusalem, to the people and places closest to you, in Judea and Samaria, in surrounding
communities, in places where it may seem like God is absent, and in places and to people who



may make us uncomfortable (remember, praying this prayer is dangerous and risky), and to the
ends of the earth or anywhere God sends us.

Now sometimes witnessing gets a bad rap. Sometimes we hear that word and we immediately
think of bad examples of street corner preachers beating people over the head with the Bible
telling them how miserable they are and if they don’t straighten up God is waiting to banish them
to hell for all eternity. But we’ve been called to bear witness to a God of love and grace, a God of
second, and third, and fourth chances. “For God so loved the world that God gave God’s only
Son so that whoever believes in him would not perish but have everlasting life.”

For a world of lonely, disheartened people weighed down by their sin, and guilt, and shame, that
is good news. That is a story worth sharing, no matter the cost or the risk. God longs to have a
relationship with us, to overcome any mistakes we’ve made, to forgive us and to set us on a path
that leads to abundant life. For the sake of love Jesus was pushed out of the world and onto a
cross showing us just how far God is willing to go to love and embrace us. That’s the message we
are called to live and die for. That’s the story we are compelled to bear witness to no matter the
risk or the cost.

When we pray “Come Holy Spirit” and invite God to use us however God chooses, to set us all
aflame, amazing things happen. I'm thinking of a young man whose life has been forever
changed, who very likely would have ended up as a statistic but instead is now serving our Lord.
In part, this is because Laura and JB risked being witnesses by taking the Church and the gospel
into the community. And a young woman who didn’t believe in God but over time developed a
relationship with Luke and King Street and at an Easter gathering confessed “I believe I am
following Jesus.” Where would she be had not Luke and others risked praying “Come Holy
Spirit™?

Or a young man at our firewood ministry who volunteered to receive community service credit
for a class but when it came time to have his form signed said, “I can’t let you sign my form
because there is so much more going on here than mere community service.” He had come
expecting the only fire he would experience would be the fires in homes made possible by the
wood he helped deliver. Instead he experienced the life-changing fire of the Holy Spirit. All
because a few people in a part of God’s Kingdom called Boone United Methodist Church dared
to pray, “Come, Holy Spirit.”

Friends, it’s Pentecost, the birthday of the Church. We can say a prayer, hear a sermon, sing a
song or two, do a few churchy things, maybe even have our hearts warmed a little. Or, if we dare,
if we are bold enough to ask, we can become all flame, boldly witness for Christ, and watch God
change the world.



Let us pray.

Come, Holy Spirit. Come disrupt our well-ordered lives. Come make us bold witnesses to the
love of Christ, make us all flame, that others might see and know that you are God, and with you
there is life and life abundant. Amen.



