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Acts 2:1-21 

“Dreaming Dreams and Seeing Visions” 

A couple weeks ago we got rid of cable TV. Shocking, I know. Our kids have had to 

learn what a TV antenna is, and that if you want to watch a show that comes on 

an 8, you have to start watching it at 8, because there’s no DVR. It’s been a 

learning curve. 

Of course, we have Netflix and Hulu to fall back on. But there are couple shows 

that I watch that aren’t on Netflix or Hulu and that I’m not always home to watch, 

so I’ve been thinking about subscribing to CBS all access to watch those shows 

anytime I want to. 

The trouble is, I have to pay for that and I’m not sure I want to. Of course, there’s 

a risk-free one week trial period, but I keep hesitating on whether to try it out. 

Every time I go to click on the “risk free one week trial” button, I stop. Because it’s 

not really risk free. Is it now? I have to give CBS my credit card number in case I 

decide to subscribe, which means if I don’t want to subscribe I have to let them 

know before my free week ends. And I don’t know that I can commit to 

remembering to do that. And if I don’t remember to do that, I have to remember 

to cancel before my card is charged a second time, and I don’t know that I’ll 

remember to do that, either. So it’s not really risk-free.  

Truth is, there’s no such thing as “risk free” – not with TV, not in our personal 

lives, and not in our life together as a church. But those first followers of Jesus 

who were huddled together on the Jewish holiday of Pentecost some 50 days 

after that first Easter seemed to think that maybe there was a risk-free way to be 

a Christian. 

No doubt they were frightened. Not only were they holed up in the upper room, 

still puzzling over that resurrection thing, but they were terrified that the 

authorities might do to them what they had done to him if they didn’t lay low and 

keep quiet. My hunch is that that first Pentecost started out as a regular day. They 



were gathered together like they had been since Easter, talking about what had 

happened. I doubt they were talking about what’s next.  

But then something crazy happened. You know the story. The Holy Spirit broke 

onto the scene, forever altering their lives and plans.  

Now, when we post-Enlightenment, well-educated 21st century people hear this 

story, we tend to focus on two things. The first is the tongues of fire, because, you 

know, they’re tongues of fire. And that doesn’t make any sense to us. 

The second thing we tend to focus on is the sheer number of foreign languages 

spoken, and understood, by the people. How in the world do the disciples 

understand all those languages? It just doesn’t make any sense. They weren’t that 

cosmopolitan. They were fishermen from the backwater region of Galilee.  

So we start to wonder, how did all that happen?  

But friends, the real wonder isn’t so much the foreign languages or pyrotechnics. 

The real wonder is that all of a sudden, these timid, frightened disciples are 

transformed, transformed into daring, courageous risk-takers. You heard the story 

– Peter called them to dream. He called them to something new. He said, “God is 

changing us so we can see old things in a new way.” 

And Peter, for one, did begin to see old things in a new way. He began to speak 

publicly about Jesus and his resurrection, which got him arrested. And one day he 

had a vision . . .a dream . . .and decided it was OK for Gentiles to follow Jesus, too. 

And he had to defend that idea in front of a court. So much for laying low and 

keeping quiet. So much for risk-free Christianity. 

Friends, nothing in life is risk-free, so why in the world would we think our faith 

should be? 

My hunch is that we think this in part because we have this idea that our faith 

should bring us comfort and peace. And no doubt it should do that. In times of 

trouble and grief, it should bring us peace. 

But sometimes our faith brings us trouble and grief during peaceful times. 

Sometimes, life is moving along nicely, even predictably, and trouble comes our 

way. We get a new boss, and she’s a real pain in the neck, and we have to start 

looking for a new job even though we don’t want to. 



Or our company downsizes, and we’re out a job. 

Or our kid loses his job, or drops out of college, or gets kicked out of college, and 

moves back home . . .just when we started redesigning his room. Why in the 

world is this happening to us, we might ask? 

Now, before I go on, I should say that what I’m about to say isn’t a very popular 

thing to say. I’m also not sure I totally believe it, even though I’m going to say it, 

and that is that sometimes, things do happen for a reason. I’ve shared with you 

before that I struggle with the belief that all things happen according to some 

predestined divine plan. But I do believe that the Holy Spirit moves in mysterious 

ways, ways that are beyond our understanding, and that we may only come to 

understand in hindsight. And sometimes, like in the story about the first 

Pentecost, the Holy Spirit moves in a way that makes us uncomfortable and takes 

us down a road we’d rather not go.  

My guess is that if someone had handed the disciples the option of A: choosing to 

stay in Jerusalem huddled in an upper room where they would be safe or B: 

getting kicked to the curb by the Holy Spirit where life would be risky, they would 

have chosen A. Most of us would choose A. But A isn’t always good for us, which 

is why I believe the Holy Spirit sometimes comes along and gives us trouble and 

grief and forces us to choose B, because B is what we really should do but would 

never voluntarily choose to do if left to our own free will.  

A few years ago I read a review of Edwin Friedman’s book A Failure of Nerve  in 

which he says that the reason we don’t choose path B and get stuck on path A is 

that we lack imaginative guts; we want to play it safe; we don’t want to take risks. 

We prefer safety and certainty to insecurity and uncertainty, which causes us to 

psych ourselves out of taking path B.  

But Pentecost requires us to go down path B and follow the Holy Spirit, and that 

means taking risks. But we don’t take risks without help. As our Brief Statement of 

Faith in the PC(USA) affirms, the Spirit gives us courage . . . 

to pray without ceasing,  

to witness among all peoples to Christ as Lord and Savior,  

to unmask idolatries in Church and culture,  



to hear the voices of peoples long silenced,  

and to work with others for justice, freedom, and peace.  

And that’s risky work. Having a vision to challenge the present to change the 

future to make Christ known is risky work.  But friends, nothing in life is risk-free. 

Why would we expect our faith to be? 

So often in life we want to stay with the tried and true because that’s familiar and 

comfortable.  Shoot, as I watched Henry graduate last night I wanted to stop time 

and stay with the tried and true.  But on Pentecost the Holy Spirit arrives to guide 

us, to nudge us forward, to take risks, and to give us the courage to dream 

dreams and to think big, which is exactly what we’ve done as a church this past 

year as we’ve lived into a new vision, mission, values and goals . . .and here’s 

where I get to talk about stewardship – those things take money. And giving 

money away can be risky, yes? Will my investment be worth it? Will we meet our 

goals? I don’t know. Is it? Will we? But friends, faith – which involves pledging 

one’s time, talents and treasures – is not risk-free. And if I may borrow someone 

else’s words here to close us out: 

The choice about stewardship is not so much about whether you write a check 

now or at year’s end, or what the number is that you put in the blank space by 

weekly, or monthly, or quarterly, or yearly.  

The choice is whether you will live spaciously, hopefully, empathetically, 

gratefully, generously . . .and with courage. Or whether you will hide what you 

have, live driven by fear, never take a risk, and live a life that is about scarcity 

rather than abundance, even though God’s gifts of love and mercy and grace and 

forgiveness are never ending.  

Stewardship is the choice between the narrow and the expansive, the fearful and 

the courageous, the playing it safe or taking a risk.  

But it’s Pentecost, your and my Pentecost, our Pentecost, and God has given us 

everything we need to live into Jesus’ story.   

So follow the Spirit.  

 



Be brave and stir the embers.  Kick up the flames.  Dream new dreams.  Because 

honestly, what is the worst thing that could happen? 

And so I leave you with this Pentecost blessing: 

May the Gifts of the Holy Spirit 

bring fire to the earth 

so that the presence of God 

may be seen 

in a new light, 

in new places, 

in new ways. 

May our own hearts 

burst into flame 

so that no obstacle, 

no matter how great, 

ever obstructs the message 

of God within each of us. 

And may we come to trust 

the Word of God in our heart, 

to speak it with courage, 

to follow it faithfully 

and to fan it to flame in others. 

Amen. 
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