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Ezekiel 37:1-14 

Acts 2:1-21 

 

“Rattling Bones and Howling Winds” 

The Holy Spirit, part 1: Church as Prophet 

 

 We are a tactile church this morning!  Our readings are engaging our senses:  The 

prophet Ezekiel has us in a deathly dry valley, with bones rattling as they come together 

with new life.  The author of Acts is telling us of a howling wind that fills a house, 

tongues like fire resting upon the disciples.  God is making a dramatic entrance here on 

Pentecost:  one that he won’t let us miss.  In case we have drifted off into post-

resurrection complacency, God is sure to get our attention this morning. 

 We celebrate Pentecost 7 weeks after Easter, following the Luke-Acts storyline 

that has the Holy Spirit descending upon the disciples when they were gathered together 

for the Jewish holiday which is known today as the Feast of Weeks.  They had just 

witnessed Jesus ascending into heaven, and now God’s Holy Spirit is coming to bless 

them to continue his ministry and mission here on earth.  Once again God is coming to 

us, to be with us in a way that is so real you can hear it and feel it and see it.  Christians 

recognize Pentecost as the birthday of the church, because this story in Acts sets our 

Christian purpose in its orbit.  Once again, God has come to us and blessed us with a job 

to do.  Even 2,000 years later, we continue to gather together as brothers and sisters in 

Christ, not because we think it is a good idea, but because we are responding to God’s 

divine invitation to be the body of Christ in the world.  Still today, we continue that 
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same trajectory as those first disciples, going out into the world to be Jesus’ feet, to be 

his hands, to be his heart, to be his embrace, to show his healing, to reveal his hope, to 

share the Good News.  We may have mucked it up with our divisions and our 

arguments; we may have placed a solidly human stamp on the church with its 

institutional tone, but the essence of the church is still God’s to claim as his own:  it is 

not ours.  Being the church is our response to God’s invitation. 

 Our Acts reading this morning starts with the disciples gathered together in one 

place.  The Holy Spirit didn’t come to them in the privacy of their own homes, or 

secretly to each one as they were off praying alone.  The Holy Spirit came to them as a 

group of believers.  This gift isn’t about individuality, it’s communal.  It’s a gift given to 

a group.  While surely those disciples each experienced God’s presence while they were 

alone, and even Jesus went off by himself to pray, today there is something shared about 

this gift of the Holy Spirit coming to them as a group.   

This noisy wind blows through a house and makes such a ruckus, that all types of 

people from all around gathered to see what is going on.  So now, we have all sorts of 

people gathered:  not just these Galilean disciples, but folks from all over:  we have that 

long list of nations and peoples that we read: Parthians, Medes, Elamites, residents of 

Mesopotamia, Judea, and Cappadocia, Pontus and Asia, Phrygia and Pamphylia, Egypt 

and the parts of Libya belonging to Cyrene, and visitors from Rome, both Jews and 

proselytes, Cretans and Arabs.  This is a diverse and extensive group!  Can you imagine 

their different faces, different types of clothing, different customs, different languages?    
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 And what did the Holy Spirit do?  What did it incite?  After the howling wind 

brought everyone together, it was the disciples’ time to shine.  They were able to speak 

the languages of all those people gathered.  They were not speaking divine words no 

one could understand – they were speaking, well, what would it be today?  Arabic, 

Mandarin, Hindi, Japanese, Spanish, and Russian.  Italian, Swahili, Korean, and 

Hebrew.  Dakota, French, Burmese, and Portuguese.  They were speaking about God’s 

powerful deeds.   

This miracle of Pentecost is not really a puffing up of the disciples’ language 

abilities.  This is not a showy proof of God’s power that put the spotlight on the 

disciples.  It’s not about that.  Those gathered heard their language.  Have you ever been 

somewhere where you didn’t speak the language, and then heard someone speaking in 

your native tongue?  It’s like being home.  All those gathered understood the message of 

the Gospel because the disciples were speaking their language.  The barrier of nation 

and race was transcended and God’s power was available for everyone.  The barrier of 

nation and race was transcended and the Holy Spirit united all those gathered as one 

people:  God’s people.   

On that Pentecost day, the Holy Spirit gathered all sorts of people together and 

God’s deeds of power were told to all of them in a way that they could understand.  On 

that Pentecost day, the Holy Spirit filled the disciples with a power that allowed them to 

spread the Good News of God’s power to the whole world.  On that Pentecost day, the 
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church was born and disciples were given all that they needed to continue Jesus’ 

mission and ministry in the world, telling of God’s all-encompassing love and mercy. 

 The beautiful, holy, reverent experience we call church is not something of our 

own creation.  The church is not just a human institution constructed to help people live 

out their religious beliefs.  The church is not just a place where people get educated 

about the Ten Commandments and Lord’s Prayer, John 3:16 and the Apostles’ Creed.  

The church is not just a way for worshippers to get filled up so their own spiritual wells 

don’t run dry.  All of these may be part of it, but the church at its core is an active, 

living being that God blesses and consecrates constantly to be the body of Christ in the 

world.  This body of Christ is more than the sum of its parts:  when we gather here 

together, we are participating in something way beyond us.  We are engaging with one 

another to be the hands and feet of Christ together.  We are finding ways together to 

bring about God’s kingdom to the world.  We are challenging one another to believe 

stronger, to share more often, to push the limits we put on God’s power in our lives.  We 

are encouraging one another to recognize the gifts that the Holy Spirit has given us and 

to use those gifts for their right purpose:  to tell of God’s deeds of power and heal, 

teach, love, and forgive the same way Jesus does.  We are listening together to discover 

how God is blessing us to act in the world today. 

 When we participate in the church, we are not just consumers.  We aren’t here 

just to acquire something.  We live in a world where we are treated as if we are 

primarily consumers; this has become our identity: a consumer.  From bathroom stalls 
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to Septa train ceilings to gas station pumps:  we are treated as if our identity is that of 

one who buys stuff.  We are made to believe that we need things we don’t have, and that 

we should have everything or at least have more than what we have now.  If we’re not 

careful we can start to believe this, and our focus can turn to consumption and the desire 

to have more; our purpose turning inward towards ourselves. 

 When we step through that door, we are given a different paradigm.  Our job here 

is not to consume.  I am not providing you a product that you use up.  Our Sunday 

morning worship services are not here for your disposal, so you can use them for your 

inward gratification.  We don’t exist to make people feel good.  Our paradigm as the 

church calls us toward a mission; it invites us to use our gifts and talents, our money and 

our time to continue Jesus’ ministry healing the sick, visiting those in prison, preaching 

the Good News of God’s love and forgiveness that is for all people.  Our paradigm as 

the church will ask people to give their lives, to sacrifice their comfort, to risk their 

safety.  Participating in this beautiful body of Christ we call the church stretches us, 

makes us uncomfortable, and asks too much of us.  The return on investment is low, the 

time management is awful, and it will take so long to make a decision that you may just 

rather watch paint dry. 

 But think of it:  this invitation to continue Jesus’ mission and ministry in the 

world.  You.  Me.  We have been given this amazing, incredible invitation.  It’s mind 

boggling.  We have been asked to participate in this transformational work.  We have 

this opportunity to be a part of something way bigger than ourselves; to gather with 
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other disciples and figure out together what this mission and ministry will look like here 

at Church on the Mall, here in this time and place.   

 If not another commodity to consume, what is our role as the church?  As the 

body of Christ in the world, one of our tasks is that of a prophet.  We have a prophetic 

role of speaking God’s word to the words of the world.  Prophets are God’s mouthpiece.  

Since we are not consumers of the church but instead its very substance, God needs us 

to speak.  Throughout biblical times through today, prophets speak up for God.  They 

speak out against injustice, they use their voice to proclaim God’s peace and mercy, 

they look at the world’s evil and dive into the hopelessness of life and shout sweet 

words of hope.  Prophets look at death and proclaim life.  They look at despair and 

proclaim hope.  They look at darkness and proclaim light.  They look at sin and 

proclaim forgiveness.  They look at worthless people and proclaim that the kingdom of 

heaven is theirs.  They look at violence and proclaim peace. 

This morning our prophet Ezekiel is standing in a deathly dry valley.  Have you 

ever been to a desert?  Lifeless.  The sun is ruthless.  There is no shade; scant evidence 

of life.  Everything is tan, sand blows with nothing to stop it.  The heat is unbearable 

and death hangs in the air as an imminent option.  Ezekiel is here in this desert, with dry 

bones laying around.  God tells Ezekiel to tell those bones that they will live.  God’s 

message is life in the midst of this expansive, deathly place.  God’s message is life.  

Even into the deadest of dead, dry, brittle bones, God breathes new life.   



7 
 

 As a church, we are called into valleys of dry bones to proclaim God’s new life.   

Poverty-stricken neighborhoods with generations of unemployment and threats of 

violence due to drugs.  War-torn countries with buildings and infrastructures of society 

obliterated.  Grief-filled houses where children have died and life seems intolerable.  As 

God's mouthpiece, as the church, we are called into places of deep despair to proclaim 

God’s life and profess God’s deeds of power.  As the body of Christ in the world, this 

role is ours to claim.  Not because of something we have done, but because the Holy 

Spirit is upon us and God needs us to spread the Good News in desperate situations. 

  God is counting on us!  And I trust we won’t disappoint him because the Holy 

Spirit is upon us, and we are all in this together.   

 Brothers and sisters in Christ, we are not mere consumers of this great being we 

call church:  we are essential to its existence.  It’s up to us to be God’s mouthpiece in 

the world, and we have been gifted none other than the Holy Spirit – God’s very 

presence – to make this happen.  May our confidence rest not in ourselves, but in God’s 

power to reach the world through us. 

 During our anthem, you are each invited to reflect upon ways that God may be 

calling you to join in the prophetic call of the church to be God’s mouthpiece to the 

world.  When you are ready, you may come forward and light a tea light candle from the 

Christ candle, signifying your commitment to participating in spreading the light of 

Christ to the world.  Thanks be to God for the beautiful day of Pentecost and the 

blessing that continues to rain upon his church.  Amen. 


