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We have all seen the difference. The change in people. It is a 

comparison, in life we make all the time. My,  how you have 

grown! The difference exaggerated as the time span increases. 

There are markers in the sand of what was, those are our 

memories, and we constantly compare them to what we are 

experiencing in the here and now.  We never stay fully in the 

present; we compare with the past and we look forward and 

wonder about the future. If you are polite, you say, you haven't 

changed a bit! If it is aid to you, you say to yourself, who's 

kidding who?  

Between Easter and Pentecost there are 50 days. In terms of 

history it is not even a blink of the eye. Yet, what a difference.  

Think about the disciples of Jesus, no longer fearful of the 

authorities and hiding away in a room, we now find these same 

men out in the streets of Jerusalem, witnessing to the 

resurrection of Jesus of Nazareth. The fear seems to have gone. 

These men were sceptics. First hand witnesses to the words and 

miracles of Jesus, yet still sceptics. They did not believe the 

women, when they were told that the tomb was empty. 

Remember Thomas. He wasn't going to believe anything until he 

touched Jesus wounds with his own hands. Even on hearing the 

account of the two people who recognised Jesus on the 

Emmaus road, who came back to Jerusalem to share what had 

happened and, having experienced Jesus standing right in their 

midst, none of this, none of this,  seemed able to spur them into 

action. Before Pentecost, they are once again, found waiting in a 

room. They even witnessed Jesus being taken up to heaven. 

What more did they want to get them going? This dramatic 

event, acting as a hinge, linking Luke's gospel with the book of 

Acts, also written by Luke.  

A smile came to my face, when  I read what they did manage to 

do prior to Pentecost. They carried out  the exciting task of 

choosing Matthias as Judas Iscariot's  successor. Judas who had 

betrayed Jesus. It just sounded to me like the kind of thing that 

the church would do. Let's get a piece of administration done. I 

am being too hard on them? 

I wonder how surprised the disciples were at the coming of the 

Spirit of God. That is what Pentecost is all about. Did they really 

expect it. After all, Jesus said it was going to happen.  Read John 

chapter 14, the promise of the Holy Spirit. I get the impression 

that they were just sitting around, wondering what to do next 

and I suspect that the Spirit of God was probably not upper 

most in their minds. If you had been through the week they had 

been through, you too, would probably be mulling it over in 

your mind and wondering what it all actually meant. Suddenly, 

God broke into their lives in dramatic fashion. it just happened 

and what a difference it made. Get out the room and take to the 

streets! 



Let's wander into some difficult territory here. The Spirit of God 

is not given much place within the life of the Church of Scotland. 

I know that is a broad sweeping statement. But in our 

denomination, Pentecost is a not a time of big celebration. And 

If we are honest, talk of the Spirit of God makes us feel 

uncomfortable.  It smacks of emotion, weird phrases like, and 

we will say it quietly, 'speaking in tongues.' We are moving out 

of our comfort zone, the safe territory of the rational mind, and 

into a different world, of heart and soul, where it seems, we are 

not in control.  

Maybe that is the point. The Spirit of God challenging our 

securities. God breaking into our lives and offering new 

possibilities. You see, faith is not about entering an empty tomb, 

it is not about walking with Jesus along a road, or seeing his 

resurrected body or even, dare I say it,  being with him as he is 

taken up to heaven. We will never share these disciple moments 

and ultimately, they did not make the difference. Something 

was missing. And the writer of the book of Acts states quite 

clearly that that something,  was the Spirit of God.  

What is faith? To see what cannot be seen. It is vision given by 

God. The way of following Jesus only becomes a pilgrim journey 

by the Spirit of  God. What is faith? To put your hope in that 

which you cannot touch. The touch of compassion only 

becoming love by the spirit of God. Everything else, are only our 

good ideas.  

I am not suggesting for a moment that we leave our intellect at 

the front door of the church, but how often, in our planning for 

the future,  is God allowed into our problems only when we see 

there is no other way!  

With the Spirit, we work with God, moving beyond the rational 

logic of our minds into places we would never otherwise travel. 

Looking at sign post we do not recognise. Wondering what lies 

around the next corner. We have not been here before, and the 

old ways no longer work.  

It is in the unknown places that we need to trust the Spirit of 

God. It is the  spirit who supports us, in those  fearful, 

experimental and risk taking moments of life and faith. The 

Spirit enabling us to 'be' the difference and to make the 

difference. The Spirit is our pillar of cloud to lead us by day and 

our pillar of fire to guide us by night. God who travels not just 

ahead of us, for Christ now walks beside us and the Spirit lives 

within. Amen.  

 

 

 


