
“The Holy Spirit is as much agitator as advocate, as much provocateur as comforter.” David Lose

Chiming of the Hour           Tim Evans

Call to Worship    Isaiah 2:2-5

On Pentecost They Gathered #225          
On Pentecost they gathered, quite early in the day,
A band of Christ’s disciples, to worship, sing, and pray.
A mighty wind came blowing, filled all the swirling air,
And tongues of fire a glowing inspired each person there.
 
The people all around them were startled and amazed
To understand their language, as Christ the Lord they praised.
What universal message, what great good news was here?
That Christ, once dead, is risen to vanquish all our fear.
 
God pours the Holy Spirit on all those who believe,
On women, men, and children who would God’s grace receive.
That Spirit knows no limit, bestowing life and power.
The church, formed and reforming, responds in every hour.
 
O Spirit, sent from heaven on that day long ago,
Rekindle faith among us in all life’s ebb and flow.
O give us hearts to listen and tongues aflame with praise,
So folk of every nation glad songs of joy shall raise.
 

Welcome                    Seth Brown 
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A Rushing, Mighty Wind #228
A rushing, mighty wind roars through a crowded room,
And tongues of fire upon their heads disperse the people’s gloom.
 
God’s Spirit blows the wind and lights the blood-red flame;
A Pentecost of tongues explodes in praise of Jesus’ name.
 
Three thousand souls that day in mind and heart were stirred;
And these were added to the church as they believed the Word.
 
Lord, make our breath a wind and let our tongues be fire,
And as at that first Pentecost Your people’s lives inspire.

Spirit Fall
Chorus:
Spirit fall
Spirit fall
Holy Spirit fall
Fall on me

Like a mighty wind
Light the fire again
Come and breathe
Your breath on me (4x)

Oh, come magnify the son
Savior of the world
The hope for everyone (4x)
 

Prayer for Tithes and Offering        Erin Clarke

Holy Spirit
There’s nothing worth more
That could ever come close
No thing can compare
You’re our living hope
Your presence, Lord

I’ve tasted and seen
Of the sweetest of loves
Where my heart becomes free
And my shame is undone
Your presence, Lord

Chorus:
Holy Spirit, You are welcome here
Come flood this place and fill the atmosphere
Your glory, God, is what our hearts long for
To be overcome by Your presence, Lord
Your presence, Lord



Scripture Reading     Acts 2:1-21                                           
On the day of Pentecost all the believers were meeting together in one place. Suddenly, there was a sound 
from heaven like the roaring of a mighty windstorm, and it filled the house where they were sitting. Then, 
what looked like flames or tongues of fire appeared and settled on each of them. 
And everyone present was filled with the Holy Spirit and began speaking in other languages, as the 
Holy Spirit gave them this ability.
At that time there were devout Jews from every nation living in Jerusalem. When they heard the loud 
noise, everyone came running, and they were bewildered to hear their own languages being spoken by the 
believers.
 They were completely amazed. “How can this be?” they exclaimed.
“These people are all from Galilee,  and yet we hear them speaking in our own native languages! Here we 
are—Parthians, Medes, Elamites, people from Mesopotamia, Judea, Cappadocia, Pontus, the province of 
Asia, Phrygia, Pamphylia, Egypt, and the areas of Libya around Cyrene, visitors from Rome (both Jews and 
converts to Judaism), Cretans, and Arabs. And we all hear these people speaking in our own languages 
about the wonderful things God has done!”
They stood there amazed and perplexed. “What can this mean?” they asked each other.
But others in the crowd ridiculed them, saying, “They’re just drunk, that’s all!” Then Peter stepped forward 
with the eleven other apostles and shouted to the crowd, “Listen carefully, all of you, fellow Jews and 
residents of Jerusalem! Make no mistake about this. These people are not drunk, as some of you are 
assuming. Nine o’clock in the morning is much too early for that.  No, what you see was predicted long ago 
by the prophet Joel:
‘In the last days,’ God says,
    ‘I will pour out my Spirit upon all people.
Your sons and daughters will prophesy.
    Your young men will see visions,
    and your old men will dream dreams.
 In those days I will pour out my Spirit
    even on my servants—men and women alike—
    and they will prophesy.
And I will cause wonders in the heavens above
    and signs on the earth below—
    blood and fire and clouds of smoke.
 The sun will become dark,
    and the moon will turn blood red
    before that great and glorious day of the Lord arrives.
 But everyone who calls on the name of the Lord
    will be saved.’ ”
 
This is the word of the Lord.
Thanks be to God.

Time for Children                Sarah Murray

Sermon          The Gathered AND Scattered Church, Pt. 2 Steven Norris



There’s a Sweet, Sweet Spirit in This Place #241
There’s a sweet, sweet Spirit in this place,
And I know that it’s the Spirit of the Lord;
There are sweet expressions on each face,
And I know that it’s the presence of the Lord

Sweet Holy Spirit, Sweet heavenly Dove,
Stay right here with us, filling us with Your love.
And for these blessings we lift our hearts in praise;
Without a doubt we’ll know that we have been revived,
When we shall leave this place.

Benediction                Steven Norris
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