
LANGBANK CHURCH – Sunday 31 May 2020 

SERVICE FOR PENTECOST SUNDAY 

 

Jesus said, ‘You will receive power 

when the Holy Spirit comes upon you; 

and you will bear witness for me.’ 

 

Today, we celebrate the coming of the Holy Spirit at Pentecost. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

This is the day, 
This is the day that the Lord has made 
 that the Lord has made. 
We will rejoice, 
 we will rejoice and be glad in it, 
 and be glad in it. 
This is the day that the Lord has made, 
 we will rejoice and be glad in it. 
This is the day, 
 this is the day that the Lord has made. 
 
This is the day,  
 this is the day that he rose again,  
 that he rose again.  
We will rejoice, 
 we will rejoice and be glad in it,  
 and be glad in it.  

 



This is the day that he rose again 
 we will rejoice and be glad in it. 
This is the day,  
 this is the day that he rose again. 
 
This is the day, 
This is the day that the Spirit came, 
 that the Spirit came. 
We will rejoice, 
 we will rejoice and be glad in it,  
 and be glad in it.  
This is the day that the Spirit came 
 we will rejoice and be glad in it. 
This is the day,  
 this is the day that the Spirit came. 

 

 

  Let us pray, 

O God, 

We praise you and praise you  

 for this is the day that you have made…. 

The day your Holy Spirit came in tongues of fire 

 and inspired your first disciples…. 

 some say, the day the Church was born. 

Inspire us today 

 to glory in the colours of your created world 

 the variety of all created life, 

 and the individuality of every human being. 

May your Holy Spirit come and dwell in us, 

 that we might share your vision 

 and serve you faithfully, to the glory of your Name. Amen 

 

  



READING: Acts 2:1-21  

 

The Holy Spirit comes at Pentecost 

When the day of Pentecost came, they were all together in one 

place. Suddenly a sound like the blowing of a violent wind came 

from heaven and filled the whole house where they were 

sitting. They saw what seemed to be tongues of fire that 

separated and came to rest on each of them. All of them were 

filled with the Holy Spirit and began to speak in other tongues 

as the Spirit enabled them. 

Now there were staying in Jerusalem God-fearing Jews from 

every nation under heaven. When they heard this sound, a 

crowd came together in bewilderment, because each one heard 

their own language being spoken. Utterly amazed, they asked: 

‘Aren’t all these who are speaking Galileans? Then how is it that 

each of us hears them in our native language?  Parthians, 

Medes and Elamites; residents of Mesopotamia, Judea and 

Cappadocia, Pontus and Asia,  Phrygia and Pamphylia, Egypt 

and the parts of Libya near Cyrene; visitors from Rome (both 

Jews and converts to Judaism); Cretans and Arabs – we hear 

them declaring the wonders of God in our own tongues!’ 

Amazed and perplexed, they asked one another, ‘What does 

this mean?’ 

Some, however, made fun of them and said, ‘They have had 

too much wine.’ 

 

Peter addresses the crowd 

Then Peter stood up with the Eleven, raised his voice and 

addressed the crowd: ‘Fellow Jews and all of you who live in 

Jerusalem, let me explain this to you; listen carefully to what  

I say. These people are not drunk, as you suppose.  



It’s only nine in the morning!   

No, this is what was spoken by the prophet Joel: 

‘“In the last days, God says, 

I will pour out my Spirit on all people. 

Your sons and daughters will prophesy, 

 your young men will see visions, 

 your old men will dream dreams. 

Even on my servants, both men and women, 

 I will pour out my Spirit in those days, 

 and they will prophesy. 

I will show wonders in the heavens above 

 and signs on the earth below, 

 blood and fire and billows of smoke. 

The sun will be turned to darkness 

 and the moon to blood 

 before the coming of the great and glorious 

 day of the Lord. 

And everyone who calls 

 on the name of the Lord will be saved.” 

 

REFLECTION 

Sometimes a particular name becomes so attached to a particular product that 

we forget where it originally came from.  For years, we used to  speak of ’the 

Hoover’, when we meant ‘the vacuum cleaner’, ignoring the fact that a lot of 

vacuum cleaners were made by other companies, which owed nothing to the 

original Mr Hoover.  
 

Maybe something similar happened to the word ‘Pentecost’.  If ‘Pentecost’ 

means anything at all to most people today, it is probably something to do with 

‘Pentecostalism’.   And that, if it means anything at all, probably signifies a 

form of Christian religious experience which includes waving of arms and 

speaking in tongues – practices which have often been discouraged by the 



more traditional Scottish Churches, to the extent that we often forget that ALL 

Christians derive their meaning from the first Pentecost. We also forget what 

Pentecost originally was, and what it meant. 
 

For a first-century Jew, Pentecost was an agricultural festival held on the 

fiftieth day after Passover. It was the day when the farmers brought the ‘first 

fruits’, the first sheaf of wheat from the new crop, and offered it to God - partly 

in thanksgiving, and partly as a prayer that all the rest of the crop would be 

safely gathered in.  But it was the story behind the ‘first-fruits’ that gave the 

festival meaning…. the story of the Exodus.   
 

While Passover recalled the day the lambs were sacrificed to save the Israelites 

from the avenging Angel, Pentecost recalled the Israelites’ pledge to give back 

to God the ‘first fruits’ of their harvest, in thanksgiving for the Law.  Then, 

Moses had ascended the mountain amid thunder and fire - and come back with 

the Law written on tablets of stone…..  here, Jesus ascends to heaven, and the 

Holy Spirit comes down like a ‘roaring wind’ and ‘flames of fire’ and writes the 

Law on human hearts…. “ but, after those days,” Jeremiah had written, “I will 

be their God, and they shall be my people. No longer shall they teach one 

another, or say to each other, ‘Know the Lord’, for they shall all know me, from 

the least of them to the greatest.” The coming of the Holy Spirit at Pentecost 

means that God lives in us and prompts the direction of lives.  Often, it is 

others who notice this in us first.  
 

That day, through the Holy Spirit blowing like a wind from heaven, some of the 

creative power of God himself comes from heaven to earth. Its aim is to 

transform the earth with the power of heaven, starting with the followers of 

Jesus.  The Spirit passes through them like an electric current – and the 

astonishing result is that a small group of frightened, puzzled, and largely 

uneducated people very quickly become a force to be reckoned with right 

across the known world.  Read through the rest of the New Testament and you 

will soon see how the Holy Spirit helped the apostles (as the original disciples 

were now called) to do ‘great things’. But that was then – what about these 

days? 

 



‘WHAT DOES THIS THING MEAN?’* is the name of the Dialogue the Zoom 

Group read together on Wednesday afternoon.  Through his script, author 

Glendon Macaulay described the events of that day in Jerusalem as a 

watershed – before going on to explore how the Holy Spirit continues to work 

in us.  These words are his, but I think he speaks for us all: 
 

“Amazed and confused, they kept on asking: ‘What does it mean?’  

They did well to speak about God in terms of wind.  

For the power and the coaxing and the creating of that Pentecostal Spirit is 

 very well-known to folk like you and me. 
 

Do you not remember a time in the history of your own experience: 

 - when you were forced into overcoming your own tight and traditional  

  prejudice 

 - when you were coaxed into becoming generous, while your instinct was to 

have and to hold and keep for yourself 

 - when self-centredness and ego was dismantled and deflated 

 - when the spirit of creation fanned within you the gentle seeds of 

compassion, and love was reborn, and beauty and truth could breathe again? 

And they did well to speak about God in terms of fire.  

For is the life-giving, life-changing, light-providing force of that Pentecostal  

 Spirit not very well-known to folk like you and me? 

Do you not remember a time in the history of your own experience: 

 - when a sense of God, and a knowledge of what his High Holiness  

  stands for and demands, served to determine the choice that you made  

 - when your purpose and place in the order of things became clearer,  

  and your depression abated because of a promise and a hope and a  

  certainty that the uncomfortable present is not all there is 

 - when you were surprised at yourself, because the goodness which had lain  

  dormant and unused within you, was fed and nourished, so that benefit  

  was passed on to others around you and far away? 

 

All of us, every single one of us, whether we know it or not, are affected daily,  

 even now, by this huge force, this great influence of good, which is nothing  

 other than that same Spirit of God they experienced when they gathered  

 together on that very first Pentecost day. 

 

 



This was not a one-off, never-to-be-repeated event for the benefit of those  

 who happened to be there long ago.  

The dynamic divine Spirit is utterly and absolutely eternal, and is something  

 that can never be destroyed. 
 

Where does the impulse come from that convinces comfortable people they  

 should put themselves out, and shake a can for charity in the High Street? 

- Why does somebody force themselves to get up ridiculously early on a  

 Saturday morning to bake scones for a Christian Aid coffee morning,  

 when all their instinct is telling them: ‘Don’t be stupid. Have a long lie.  

 You’ve already done more than your share’? 

- What compels people to use their time and energy to visit those who are  

 lonely, talk to the isolated, comfort the bereaved?  
 

I’m saying it is all the work and influence of the Pentecostal Spirit of the God 

  of heaven. 

The questions I am asking, you see, are: 

 - Where does goodness itself come from? 

 - How, and by what means, is it so frequently and so obviously released? 

Small Pentecosts happen all the time: 

 - each every bit as dramatic as the first one 

 - each, in its own way, shaping, breaking, melting, moulding … 

 - every one as world-changing as the first one. 

And therein lies the answer to their question, when amazed and confused they  

 asked each other: ‘What does this thing mean?’” 

 

The Holy Spirit is working in our midst right now. We see it on our TV screens, 

in the selfless dedication of medical and care workers here, and all over the 

world. We see it in the patience of those who care for the frail at home, 

without any help or respite.  We see it in the kindness of neighbours and 

volunteers, who go out of their way to help others, and in the generosity of 

scientists, working round the clock to find a vaccine or treatment, and 

prepared to share their knowledge  In time, this Pandemic will be viewed as a 

watershed in our history – a tragedy in every language, yet one in which the 

Spirit of the Age will surely be remembered by the experience of God at work 

among us.  
 
 



PRAYERS OF THANKSGIVING & INTERCESSION  

 

Loving God, 

you come into the locked rooms of our lives 

 and the dark cupboards of our hearts. 

You come breathing peace and possibility. 

Shine a light upon us. 

Many are the gifts of our lives 

 that remain unseen and unacknowledged. 

May your spirit uncover the gifts 

 we ourselves have yet to find. 

Give us the confidence to love boldly 

 and the humility to work compassionately. 

Give us the wisdom to question our limitations 

 and knowledge to set aside our egos 

 for the sake of your kingdom. 

And may we dedicate 

 all the gifts of our lives to you. 

 

We pray now for others…. 

As we look forward next week to a first step back to normal 

 we pray for those who will return to work 

 and friends who can re-unite at last 

 and ask you to guard them from harm,  

 and from reckless individuals and practices…. 

And we pray for those, for whom life will not change… 

Those who are already sick, those who are shielding, 

 residents of Care Homes –  

 and the thousands working from home,  

or still out in the world,  

 who have been healing, caring, teaching and supplying 

 those of us who need their help.  

  



We pray for those whose operations 
 and treatments have been postponed 
 because of the pandemic, 
 and who are uncomfortable, or in pain, 
 or just worried at what effect delay will have. 
 

Lord, we turn our thoughts now to those  
 we know and love the best…. 
We pray for our families and friends,  
 and for our neighbours in Langbank,  
 that they may keep well in body and in spirit. 

We think especially of any who have lost loved ones 
 and not been able to gather with their families to grieve. 
We think also of those who live alone,  
 or who care for another at home,  
 and who have no respite from the caring role. 
There are many unsung heroes of these days 
 who did not get a clap on Thursday nights …. 
 but their faithfulness does not go unseen 
 and speaks of your love. 
 
We take a moment now to pray silently for anything  
on our hearts just now…. 
 
  pause 
 
Lord, hear our prayers. 
 Fill us with your Holy Spirit this week 
that others may see you at work in our lives 
and know that you live. Amen   
 

This is one of my favourite hymns, but it’s not meant to be sung alone, and in 
humming along to it as I type, (tune: Woodlands) I just have a longing to be back 
singing hymns with you all again! 
 
 

We sing a love, that sets all people free, 
that blows like wind, that burns like scorching flame, 
enfolds the earth, springs up like water clear: 
come, living love, live I our hearts today. 



 
We sing a love that seeks another’s good, 
that longs to serve and not to count the cost, 
a love that, yielding, finds itself made new: 
come, caring love, live in our hearts today. 
 
We sing a love, unflinching, unafraid 
to be itself, despite another’s wrath, 
a love that stands alone and undismayed: 
come, strengthening love, live in our hearts today. 
 
We sing a love, that, wandering, will not rest 
util it finds its way, its home, its source, 
through joy and sadness pressing on refreshed: 
come, pilgrim love, live in our hearts today. 
 
We sing the Holy Spirit, full of love, 
who seeks out scars of ancient bitterness, 
brings to our wounds the healing grace of Christ: 
come, radiant love, live in our hearts today. 

 
 

BLESSING 
 

And now… 
May the guarding of the God of life be on you, 
the guarding of the loving Christ be on you, 
the guarding of the Holy Spirit be on you 
to aid and enfold you 
each day and night of your lives.  Amen 
  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
*copyright Glendon Macaulay, from Dirt, Mess and Danger, published by Wild Goose Publications 


