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In the Name of God: Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. Amen. 
 
It's good to be together again, isn't it?! 
 
As much as I appreciate the little differences between our two regular services, or how the 8am and the 10am communities 
are unique, and of course the energy of a Sunday morning here between worship, choir, book group, acolytes, altar guild, 
fundraising, coffee hour, and everything else, when we're not together, I often miss being in the same place with everyone 
else, worshipping together, as one community. 
 
Plus it's a pretty biblical notion to be together. Paul tells the Corinthians that "we who are many are one body because we 
share in one bread." That's harder to do at two services than it is at one. Elsewhere, the letter to the Hebrews says "consider 
how to provoke one another to love and good deeds, not neglecting to meet together, as is the habit of some." I imagine the 
author of Hebrews would appreciate this combined 9am service, for sure. 
 
And then today, we've heard two stories about what it was like when a whole group of people acted together. 
 
In the Genesis reading, it's still very early on the in the Bible. As we open the first pages of scripture, we hear the story of how 
the people of God grew -- even the whole world is together with one language. Together, they travel along, looking to make a 
name for themselves. But they are a fearful people, and they believe that unless they seek their own glory, they will be 
separated from one another. So they build what we now know as the Tower of Babel, a monument to what humanity can do 
when working together, but also a shrine to our tendency to seek our own wills, and not to turn to the Lord. It was their goal 
to be like God, with residence all the way up in the heavens, but in their rush to be like God, they failed to respect and 
worship God. And as we read, the Lord scattered them abroad from there over the face of the earth, and the Lord confused 
their language. 
 
It's interesting that our origin story for why we have so many languages on the earth is rooted in our own pride and even 
sinfulness -- because it didn't have to be that way, but we made it that way; that though we once were together and could 
understand each other, we sought our own glory to our own demise and our own division. Perhaps we have been divided 
ever since -- it certainly feels that way now -- but it was not God's intention that we remain that way. It was and still is God's 
intention that the people of God come together, that we be united through bonds of love and the Spirit of God, that we 
might understand one another once more like we did so long ago. 
 
And so we heard a second origin story today. 
 
The second chapter of Acts tells us that "the disciples were all together in one place." It would have been an interesting time 
in Jerusalem. Jewish folks from all over the world gathered there for the Feast of Weeks, a harvest festival that was seven 
weeks after the Passover and commemorated the time when God gave the Torah, the law, to the people of Israel. It would 
have been a great assembly with many making long journeys to be in Jerusalem for this special time. But imagine how 
different this gathering would have been -- maybe they had the worship and tradition in common, but how would they have 
understood one another? There are at least fifteen separate areas of the world represented in that long list from the Acts 
reading, and every one had a different language. 
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But something greater than themselves brought them together. Though the Feast of Weeks is still celebrated in Jewish 
tradition, Christians have come to know this day as Pentecost, and with Pentecost came the promised gift of the Holy Spirit. 
It would be easy to think that the solution to the problem of language at the Tower of Babel would have been to revert back 
to one language, but that isn't what God had in mind. Instead, the Spirit fell upon all of those present and gave them 
understanding and power. Through this power of the Spirit, people from all over the world embraced the diversity of the 
image of God and understood each other's words -- and they marveled at one another, because they were all speaking about 
the power of God in their own language. 
 
It was a great shock to them that others outside themselves had this experience and understanding of God. Imagine how 
much closer our world would be if we allowed the Spirit to show us how others from all around the world were sharing the 
same experiences of God that we are, or that we weren't that different after all. If the Tower of Babel created a problem of 
language and understanding, Pentecost became the fix. At Babel, we sought our own glory, and we became separated. In the 
holy city of Jerusalem, at Pentecost, we gathered as God's people for the sake of God's glory, and we became empowered to 
tell God's story and to do God's work in the world, understanding one another and remaining together, as one diverse, 
unique, and yet still united community. 
 
*** 
 
Time and time again, the Bible tells us where we've come from, who we are, and who we can be. I believe that these truths 
keep us coming back to these sacred stories even if we know that them to be 2,000 years old and written across numerous 
times and places to other individuals, communities, and churches. We hear God speak to us through these words, and we 
know that we've been invited in to take our part in this beloved and diverse community. 
 
From what we've heard today, the Tower of Babel story is where we've come from -- an identity of scarcity and fear, of only 
looking to ourselves, of seeking our own glory, and then learning the hard way that we cannot exist together that way. 
Who we are is different, though. The people of God have been created uniquely and wonderfully different, as people of 
many nations, descended from many places, and yet still created in the image of God and meant to live together. 
 
And so on this day when our community gathers together once again, on this day of Pentecost, we remember who we can be 
and who God is calling us to be. We remember that God moves through us and within us with the power of the Spirit, filling 
us with understanding, with compassion for one another, and with boldness for the sake of telling the story of Jesus so that 
we'll go into the world with joy, together. Of the two origin stories we've heard today, of the choice between the confusion 
of Babel and the clarity and truth of Pentecost, let us know and believe that being together is a gift from God given to us that 
we might thrive as the Holy Trinity does -- together in unity, bonded in love, yet unique with gifts to share. So come, Holy 
Spirit; create in us once more a place in our hearts filled with love, patience, and understanding for one another, that we 
might seek not our own glory but the glory of our one, holy, and undivided God. 
 
Amen. 

 


