 SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 1Pentecost Sunday (Acts 2:1-11)


DISTURBING GUEST

Loud noise, a mighty storm, fire: these are the symbols that Luke uses in our first reading from the Acts of the Apostles (2:1-11) to describe the coming of the Holy Spirit. They tell us that something disturbing is happening.


God's powerful Spirit breaks through the accepted order of things. He rends the peace of settled lives. He radically changes persons, before coming to rest in them.


We invite the Holy Spirit to come and live in us. We pray for his consolation and quiet peace. Our prayer could mean: "Please, don't let anything disturb me. Please let me sleep peacefully."


Little do we know what a disturbing guest we have invited into our lives. We ask for his gifts, such as understanding, counsel, and fortitude. We certainly need them if we are going to survive spiritually, but we hardly expect the upheaval that comes before them.


The same Holy Spirit whom we are fervently inviting uncomfortably disturbs our self-confidence and wrecks our pretenses. He is God's assault on our self-satisfaction. He upsets the clock that marks our pace of accepting changes and persons. He wakes us up before we want to be woken. He sets off the alarm at ungodly hours. What a nuisance of a guest! Who let him in? We let him in: "Come, Holy Spirit."


He has no respect for settled ways and external order when these have become ends in themselves. He doesn't agree that we must do it this way because this is the way we have always done it. He is keen to show us other ways to encourage life and growth.


Violent wind and consuming fire: these are discomforting and destructive elements. Nothing of what they touch is left in its former place or in the same condition.


We believe that the Holy Spirit is God's creative activity. We often pray: "Come, Holy Spirit". So, we are inviting a disturbing guest. We throw open the door and let God in, to upset our furniture, whether it be material, or intellectual, or even religious and spiritual.


What we hold sacred is not necessarily sacred to the Holy Spirit. We let him have his way with our most closely guarded habits and ways of thinking, when these have become unfit to carry the full load of the truth that will set us free and bring us true peace.


So, on this day of Pentecost, we pray: Holy Spirit, grant us that freedom of spirit that will not fear to tread in unknown ways. Let us not be held back by misgivings of ourselves or fear of others. Lead us to the place of your will, which is also the place of your power.


Come, Holy Spirit, breathe down upon our troubled world. Restore or replace our crumbling institutions. Inflame once more the dying embers of our weariness. Shake us out of our complacency. Call our names once more and give out your generous gifts of grace. 


Come, Holy Spirit, lead us to where we would rather not go. Expand the horizons of our limited imaginations. Awaken in us courageous dreams for a new tomorrow and rekindle in our hearts the fire of enthusiasm.


Your justice outwits man’s scheming. Your light outshines religious bigotry. Your peace overcomes the destructive potential of war. Your promise invigorates our every effort to create a new heaven and a new earth, now and forever.


Come and disturb us where we need to be disturbed. When the upheaval is over, when wind and fire have had their way, come to rest in us. Then, may we enjoy your peace (John 20: 19-23).

