
The Enormous Patchwork 

Read Acts 2:1-13; Hebrew 1:1-4 

 Today is World Communion Sunday.  I first became aware of it when I went 

to seminary all those years ago and started working in churches.  To be honest I 

was a little shaky on its history so I looked it up.  The observance began in 1933 as 

the brainchild of the senior pastor at Shadyside Presbyterian Church in Pittsburgh, 

Pa., the city of my birth.  The church sits just down the way from where Mark 

went to seminary at Pittsburgh Theological Seminary.  The pastor then of that tall 

steeple church was Hugh Thompson Kerr who had also served as moderator of 

our General Assembly.  Evidently he looked out upon the Body of Christ and saw 

the many deep fissures dividing Christians, divisions over doctrine and policies 

and points of view.   

Back then the battle between fundamentalists and modernists was still raw 

and vitriolic, much as our current split between liberals and conservatives still is 

today, sending people, most of whom say they love Jesus, spinning off to form 

new denominations of the like-minded.  It is so very tempting for all of us to 

huddle up with people who think and believe just the way we do. I myself have 

certainly felt the pull of a need to separate myself and sometimes have 

succumbed to its siren call. 

 Is it any wonder that our politics is riven by division and driven by hatred?  

I’ve often wondered what the ratio is between time and energy spent in 

contempt for politicians on either side of the aisle (choose your poison) and the 

amount of time spent praying for them, which we Christians are commanded to 

do in our Bible.  “Pray for those in authority,” I think is the wording. I wonder 

what the world would be like if we spent as much time on our knees as we do on 

our soapboxes. 

You may have noticed, and I hope you have noticed that I am not a political 

preacher, which I know some of you find frustrating.  I know of told you before 

but let me remind you why.  I think being a Hillary hater or a never Trumper, or a 

rabid supporter of Bush over Gore, or McCain against Obama or vice versa is 



pretty much a waste of my energy. I’m cynical about them all, with their empty 

promises and focus group directed proposals which when elected tend to fall 

away into obscurity and be forgotten.  The name of the game is money and 

power, all dressed up in one particular dogma or another. In addition, I don’t 

think I will make the world better with my half-assed political opinions.  I’ve 

chosen to spend my life in a different direction.  And by the way, all of us are 

spending our lives on something.  Life is like money in your wallet; there is only so 

much there.  We spend time, watching TV, playing games, working, eating, and 

sleeping.  We waste time, pass time, kill time.  Exchange the word time for the 

word life;  how are you spending your one and only, mortality restricted life?  

All this helps to explain why this particular political science major chose to 

become a churchman instead of a politician or some other kind of partisan.  The 

Church of Jesus Christ is where I think the real action is.  I know it doesn’t look like 

it, especially in these times when religious indifference is at an all time high and 

growing rapidly.  Many people say the church is irrelevant at best and even evil at 

worst.  We are viewed by many as bigoted and judgmental, merciless and 

graceless, and not a safe place for wounded people in which to find comfort.  In 

view of all this, what possible significance can there be that some of us choose to 

celebrate World Communion Sunday.  Why on earth do we bother?  Why on 

earth do we still gather for worship at all?  

What happened on the first Christian Pentecost I think holds a key to the 

answer.  Jesus had been crucified, dead, and buried.  On the third day he rose 

again from the dead.  During forty days after the first Easter, the risen Christ, 

Jesus of Nazareth, had appeared to thousands of people, not just to the select 

few in the inner circle.  Jesus was not stingy or elitist with his appearances.  He 

was what we might call downright promiscuous.  The worthy and the unworthy 

got a glimpse of his glory.  There is no mention of their qualifications to be shown 

that he was alive.  He simply showed up.  This throng witnessed Jesus presence 

and believed what they directly experienced.  Jesus was among them as a living, 

breathing, back from the dead human being, while at the same time being so 

much more.  



 He was and is the living Son of the Living God.  After those mysterious and 

wondrous days of Jesus appearing without notice and disappearing again when 

the purpose of his encounter with people was accomplished, Jesus was lifted 

permanently from their sight until his promised final appearance, for which we 

believers still wait.  And along with those first witnesses we are instructed to wait; 

wait until we are endued with power from on high, for there is much to do before 

his final appearing.   

They were not authorized to launch out on their own, no matter how much 

they believed what their eyes had seen. Neither are we.  Jesus said wait, there is 

still something more you will need to go out and change the world.  You will need 

the promised Holy Spirit to be poured out upon you.  You will need an experience 

of wind and fire.  You will need in trust to surrender yourself to the mystery, the 

transforming presence of God Almighty. Belief and surrender, surrender and 

belief; these are the irreducible minimums, the fundamentals if you will. 

On the first Christian Pentecost, there came the sound of a mighty, rushing 

wind.  I remember the night Jean and I went out walking during hurricane Sandy, 

feeling the force of the wind, hearing the sound, hearing tree branches break and 

seeing electrical transformer explode in a flash like green lightening.  It was 

exciting, thrilling, and a little scary.  But I thought, “Hey, if Geraldo Rivera can go 

out during wild storms, why can’t I?”  I’m glad we did it, even if it was foolhardy.  

They must have had a similar feeling in church that day, a feeling of wonder, awe, 

and maybe even a little healthy fear. 

Then came the fiery apparition, tongues of flame hovering over them.  Then 

Galileans began to speak all the different languages represented in a very diverse 

congregation.  When did these common workingmen, fishermen, tax collectors, 

and farmers suddenly become linguistic experts?  When did worship become so 

exciting, so wild, so out of our control? 

As always seems to happen, the Holy Spirit brought division to the house 

that day.  Jesus said that he didn’t come to bring peace but a sword.  The Holy 

Spirit evidently follows suit. Every time the Spirit of God shows up in church there 

are two responses.  



 Let’s look at the second response first.  Acts 2:13 reports it with these 

words:  “But others sneered and said, ‘They are filled with new wine.’”  People 

today don’t use drunkenness as an explanation.  They are more prone to say, 

“They are holy rollers.  They are religious fanatics.  They are weird, crazy, or 

insane. They are unsophisticated rubes from the Sawdust trail.  They are a bunch 

of religious nuts and not very well educated.  They are credulous, lacking proper 

theological sophistication.  They should go to seminary and have all this 

superstition rooted out through education.”  The rubrics of contempt are 

manifold, but it is still contempt for the mighty acts of God.  If you want to walk 

with the Spirit you might as well get ready for encounters such as these. 

Now let’s look at the first response.  The first is a great question: what does 

this mean?  The meaning of the mystery is never apparent to people living in the 

flesh.  But those who asked the question were experiencing something for the 

first time perhaps that they knew was beyond them.  They weren’t resistant.  

They really wanted to know about meaning.  They were humble enough to know 

that they couldn’t explain what was happening and they were teachable enough 

to listen as Peter stood up and interpreted the events to them.  “This is what was 

spoken of by the prophet Joel…”  This is the fulfillment of promises made long ago 

and promises brought to fruition through Jesus Christ, who he is, what he has 

done, and what he intends for the unfolding of the Kingdom of God on earth. 

Do not fail to notice that every people and language, every ethnic and 

cultural group, Jews and Gentiles, all were included in the experience and offered 

participation in the Pentecostal mystery of the presence and power of the Risen 

Christ by his Spirit. The wind and the fire brought them together.  Then the 

testimony in their own language knitted them into one congregation in the 

presence of the Holy. 

The question now becomes, once they and we are brought together, what 

is it that can keep us together?  We all tend to become religious after a brief time 

because the intensity of staying in an authentic relationship with God is very 

demanding.  So we reduce God down to fit our own ideas, to fit into our religious 

comfort zones.  In the name of God, who is wild and free, we set out to tame God.  



We codify our dogmas and our doctrines, and we organize our church politics 

expecting the spiritually hungry to conform.  “What does this mean,” they ask.  

Then we provide them with the answers.  No wonder people are slipping away 

from places where there is no wonder, no mystery, and no awe, where the mighty 

wind has died down and the fire of the Spirit has been reduced to a smoldering 

ember. 

No politician on the planet, whether secular or ecclesiastical, can lead us 

home.  Only Jesus Christ will put us together and keep us together.  The opening 

four verses of Hebrews which we just read provide some of the loftiest 

Christology in the New Testament. Gaining insight into the true nature of Christ 

will supply the glue necessary for us to maintain communion with each other.  

The footnotes in my study Bible catalogue a list of seven things describing 

the majesty of Christ in these four verses.  One, Jesus is the heir of all things, the 

Messianic Son of God alluded to in Psalm 2, verse 7 which says, “I will tell of the 

decree of the Lord; He said to me, ‘You are my son; today I have begotten you.’”  

 Two, not only is Jesus the heir of all things, he is the agency through which 

God created the world.  John 1:3 says, “All things came into b4ing through him, 

and without him not one thing came into being.” 

Three, Jesus is the radiant light of God’s glory.  II Corinthians 4:6 says, “For 

it is the God who said, ‘Let light shine out of darkness,’ who has shone in our 

hearts to give the light of the knowledge of the glory of God in the face of Jesus 

Christ.” 

Four, Jesus is the exact representation of God, like an image stamped on a 

coin.  Colossians 1:15 says, “He is the image of the invisible God, the firstborn of 

all creation.” 

Five, Jesus is the one who sustains all creation. Colossians 1:17 says, “He 

himself is before all things, and in him all things hold together.” 



Six, Jesus made purification for all of our sins, and seven, after he 

completed his work he sat down at God’s right hand as the Father fashioned all of 

his enemies into a stool for his feet. 

Then just for good measure, the writer to the Hebrews in chapter 2:9-10 

says, “We do see Jesus, who for a little while was made lower than the angels, 

now crowned with glory and honor because of the suffering of death, so that by 

the grace of God he might taste death for everyone.  It was fitting that God, for 

whom and through whom all things exist, in bringing many children to glory, 

should make the pioneer of their salvation perfect through sufferings.” 

In the face of all this, how dare we be arrogant?  How dare we exalt our 

own ideas as though by our thoughts we have encompassed the will and wisdom, 

not to mention the mercy and grace of God.  It is the Spirit of God that brings us 

together.  It is the Spirit of God’s Son who will hold us together, emblazoning 

upon our hearts his commandment, “Love one another as I have loved you.” 

Why do we keep coming here?  People come for lots of reasons, some 

good, some inadequate.  May I suggest that one very important reason we gather 

together is to cultivate the prospect that maybe today, we together will enter the 

mystery of God’s amazing love.  We should not settle for less, and when we do 

experience religion instead of wonder, we should cry out, “Come quickly Lord 

Jesus.  Our souls long for you, the  living God.” 

 


