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 Pentecost 2020  

Dear Friends, 

I have consciously not counted the 

days that we have been in lockdown, 

but occasionally I come across something which alerts me to the 

amount of days since our lives were turned upside down. Matthew 

Buttle from the first day of lockdown, put a picture of the sunset 

from his patio, with an elevated view of Pretoria on Facebook, as 

well as a count of the days. Sometimes I happen to come across 

those posts and once again I feel surprised by the number of days it 

has been since it all started. 

The other measure for me has been the seasons of the liturgical 

calendar, our journey started off in Lent, we wandered through 

Easter, and found ourselves waving good bye to Jesus in the 

Ascension and now we witness the giving of the Holy Spirit. 

Pentecost is a season and a Sunday where gathering together to 

witness the movement of the Spirit feels like something we should 

do gathered together. And yet at the same time during this 

challenging time I have felt the presence of the Spirit in many 

different ways, in ways that I have never felt before. Perhaps that 

idea that I wrote about a few weeks ago, how in the absence of 

something, other things/sights/skills are enhanced. I wonder if you 

can say the same; have you see the movement of the Spirit?  

In January 2019, on our trip to Italy we went to the Pantheon, it was 

on my list of places I wanted to see, and as it turned out it was 

enroute to many other places, including a very nice coffee shop; so 

we ended up inside many times, taking a breather. On Pentecost 

Sunday thousands of rose petals drop through the circular opening 

in the domed roof.  

I tend to think of the violent or forceful images of Pentecost: wind 

and flame; which I absolutely love…like a force to be reckoned with; 

but this year I am left with rose petals falling from the ceiling, the 

gentle movement of the Spirit, when people are hurting, lonely, ill 

or dying. Friends allow the gentle Spirit to soak into your soul this 

morning.  

Love and 

blessing, 
Melanie 

 

    

 

 

 

 

†We wish the following people a very happy birthday… 

Agnes Nugent today 31st May; Colleen Pinnock 5th June & Elizabeth 

Mackenzie 7th June. 

† The Session is so grateful to you all for your continued love and 

support at this time. Many of you contribute your tithes and 

offerings electronically through EFT’s or debit orders, if you would 

like to make a deposit directly into our account here are the 

banking details:   St Giles Presbyterian Church 

Nedbank Norwood branch code 191905 

Account number: 1919527982 (please use your name as reference) 
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Order of Service for Pentecost. 

Call to worship: 

The Spirit descends like a dove, 

bringing peace to unite the world 

in a just and caring community. 

The Spirit comes like a breath, 

bringing life to renew the people of God. 

The Spirit spreads like fire, 

bringing energy for witnessing to the love of God. 

Spirit of the living God, 

come to us and transform our lives by your power. 

 

~ from the United Church of Christ 

 

Song of Worship: https://youtu.be/MQnJ_yRJE24  

Shine Jesus Shine 

Lord, the light of your love is shining 

In the midst of the darkness, shining 

Jesus, Light of the world, shine upon us 

Set us free by the truth you now bring us 

Shine on me, shine on me 

Shine, Jesus, shine 

Fill this land with the Father's glory 

Blaze, Spirit, blaze 

Set our hearts on fire 

Flow, river, flow 

Flood the nations with grace and mercy 

Send forth your word 

Lord, and let there be light 

Lord, I come to your awesome presence 

From the shadows into your radiance 

By the blood I may enter your brightness 

Search me, try me, consume all my darkness 

Shine on me, shine on me 

As we gaze on your kingly brightness 

So our faces display your likeness 

Ever changing from glory to glory 

Mirrored here may our lives tell your story 

Shine on me, shine on me 

 

Opening Prayers: 

Spirit of the Living God, dance with us on this day. 

Come, Whirlwind of Wonder! 

Sing to the groaning of creation. 

Come, still small voice of Hope! 

Enflame us with your passion for justice. 

Come, Liberator of the Least! 

Purify us of our grasping greediness. 

Come, Advocate of selfless living! 

Silence our gossiping tongues. 

Come, Harmony of God's Heart! 

Wind of God, blow through us; 

https://youtu.be/MQnJ_yRJE24


 

3 
 

Fire of God, burn within us; 

Tongue of God, speak to us on this day of renewal and birth, 

Silence… 

(Confession) 

God of amazing love and unexpected grace, 

Open our eyes that we may see You 

especially in those times when we feel abandoned by You; 

Forgive us that we so easily allow circumstance to blind us 

to Your Presence. 

Touch our lives that we may know You 

especially in those times when we feel unable to cope; 

Forgive us that we too frequently mistrust Your power. 

Fill our hearts that we may become like You 

especially when Your message needs to be heard; 

Forgive us that we forget who we are: 

children of God with Your Spirit in us. 

 

Jesus teaches us to pray: 

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name; thy kingdom 

come; thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven. Give us this 

day our daily bread; and forgive us our trespasses as we forgive 

those who trespass against us; and lead us not into temptation, but 

deliver us from evil. For thine is the kingdom, the power and the 

glory; both now and forever. Amen. 

~ posted on the RevGalBlogPals  

Scripture Reading:  

Acts 2:1-21 

The Coming of the Holy Spirit 

2When the day of Pentecost had come, they were all together in 

one place. 2And suddenly from heaven there came a sound like the 

rush of a violent wind, and it filled the entire house where they 

were sitting. 3Divided tongues, as of fire, appeared among them, 

and a tongue rested on each of them. 4All of them were filled with 

the Holy Spirit and began to speak in other languages, as the Spirit 

gave them ability. 

5 Now there were devout Jews from every nation under heaven 

living in Jerusalem. 6And at this sound the crowd gathered and was 

bewildered, because each one heard them speaking in the native 

language of each. 7Amazed and astonished, they asked, ‘Are not all 

these who are speaking Galileans? 8And how is it that we hear, each 

of us, in our own native language? 9Parthians, Medes, Elamites, and 

residents of Mesopotamia, Judea and Cappadocia, Pontus and 

Asia, 10Phrygia and Pamphylia, Egypt and the parts of Libya 

belonging to Cyrene, and visitors from Rome, both Jews and 

proselytes, 11Cretans and Arabs—in our own languages we hear 

them speaking about God’s deeds of power.’ 12All were amazed and 

perplexed, saying to one another, ‘What does this mean?’ 13But 

others sneered and said, ‘They are filled with new wine.’ 

 

John 20:19-23 
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Jesus Appears to the Disciples 

19 When it was evening on that day, the first day of the week, and 

the doors of the house where the disciples had met were locked for 

fear of the Jews, Jesus came and stood among them and said, 

‘Peace be with you.’ 20After he said this, he showed them his hands 

and his side. Then the disciples rejoiced when they saw the 

Lord. 21Jesus said to them again, ‘Peace be with you. As the Father 

has sent me, so I send you.’ 22When he had said this, he breathed on 

them and said to them, ‘Receive the Holy Spirit. 23If you forgive the 

sins of any, they are forgiven them; if you retain the sins of any, 

they are retained.’ 

 

Meditation: 

My first memory of a Pentecost service was in the big church in Pine 

Road, sitting in the pew, when the set reader for the day got up and 

stood at the lectern and began to share the reading, after the first 

few verses, someone in the congregation started to speak, in a 

different language. After a few more seconds another voice joined, 

speaking in yet another language, and soon after another and 

another, until there were about five or six all speaking at the same 

time. I felt confused, disturbed and yet very moved by it all, so 

much so I never forgot that service. 

As I ponder that day in my mind, I realize that that’s probably how 

that Pentecost day felt for both the apostles and those looking on. 

The confusion and even chaos, and in the very same moment the 

electricity, that feeling that this is beyond us, this is unknown. 

After 17 years of ministry, I am still of the opinion that this service is 

about those same feelings… maybe not so much the confusion but 

about it being moving, unknown and strangely beyond this world. 

And then we have this year, 2020 which refuses to follow any rules, 

and seems to be dictating its own path. So now what? Will we miss 

the Spirit this year? Is the Spirit sleeping?  Must we wait a whole 

year to see the Spirit again? 

I usually choose the reading for today to be the account from Acts, 

the famous chaotic giving of the Spirit; but this year, in light of 

nothing being “normal”, I have chosen the account from the Gospel 

of John. Perhaps because we are living in a chaotic time, we need 

something more understandable; and John’s explanation offers us 

that.  

John records the Pentecost experience right in the midst of Jesus’ 

post Easter appearances. Commentators often paint the picture of 

the disciples locked away in the upper room, afraid and fearful of 

the authorities and crowds, that put Jesus on the cross; when 

suddenly Jesus appears and “commissions” them back into service 

and loosens the chains of fear. After some time the disciples do just 

what Jesus called them to do… be the community filled with the 

Spirit witnessing to the Risen Lord. 

Let’s unpack this encounter Jesus has with his beloved disciples…  

The first thing that jumps out at me, is the fact that Jesus meets the 

disciples where they are and offers them peace. While still in the 

midst of fear and grief Jesus comes to them and offers them His 

peace, a peace which we have heard about, a peace that passes all 

human understanding. Just like thousands of years ago, Jesus is still 

in the business of meeting us where we are, in the midst of 

whatever we are experiencing or facing; and offering us peace. I can 

think of many times in my life where for no reason, I have had 

peace; which surpasses my understanding. Through the movement 

of the Spirit, we can and do experience the Lords peace. 
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 Secondly, “As the Father sent me, so I send you.” Jesus 

commissions his disciples to go out into the world, to do and be like 

Him, filled with loving compassion, to call upon the truth and to be 

His witnesses. This statement not only helps us to understand the 

relationship between God and Jesus, but it also tells that Jesus has 

gone before us. Jesus came to do what the Father called Him to do, 

and now he calls us to do the same. Jesus is not calling the disciples 

to something unknown or to go it alone, but rather he has gone 

before us and gives us a helper (the Spirit).  

Thirdly, Jesus breaths on them…Ruach (Hebrew), meaning the 

breath of God. The same breath that brought the light out of the 

darkness in Genesis and gave life to the world we know, and of 

course you and I. Again this points us to the Trinitarian relationship 

of God. Ruach is responsible for something new, and in that breath 

of Jesus, he created something new… a new way, a new church, and 

a new witness to an ageless God. Not only is Ruach new, it’s 

powerful; and Jesus gives his disciples and us that power.  Jesus 

says: “23If you forgive the sins of any, they are forgiven them; if you 

retain the sins of any, they are retained.” 

 Sounds amazing…So now what? Jesus has met us where we are, he 

has given us peace, we have the knowledge that Jesus has gone 

before us. We through the Spirit are “new” and empowered agents 

for the kingdom…   

Well I came upon this revelation in the Ascension of Jesus… when 

Jesus is released from His earthly physical presence and breathes 

His Spirit on us, we are simply called to be witnesses of his love, 

grace and truth in our lives and the lives of others. To call others 

attention to the work of the Lord through the Spirit. And perhaps 

that’s the Spirit of Pentecost. 

As an aside it’s often the electric feeling that moves in me, that in 

turn draws my attention to the fact that God is busy doing 

something.  

Blessings to you as we celebrate this festival in a new way… May 

you feel the Spirit of the Lord upon you, each and every day. May 

you be inspired to point that out to others and join with the Spirit in 

its work! 

Amen.  

  

Prayers:  

Father God, teach us that 

Worldly wealth is not treasure 

Ceasefire is not peace 

And benevolence is not justice 

Jesus, call us with conviction to follow you 

Into the upside down Kingdom 

And Spirit, on this Pentecost Sunday 

Give us your discernment, inspiration, courage and power 

To seek first the Kingdom of God and his justice 

Knowing that when we do 

Everything we need will be added to us. 

Amen 

~ written by Steve Stockman 
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Song of Praise: https://youtu.be/zmNc0L7Ac5c  

There was another in the fire 

There's a grace when the heart is under fire 

Another way when the walls are closing in 

And when I look at the space between 

Where I used to be and this reckoning 

I know I will never be alone 

There was another in the fire 

Standing next to me 

There was another in the waters 

Holding back the seas 

And should I ever need reminding 

Of how I've been set free 

There is a cross that bears the burden 

Where another died for me 

There is another in the fire 

All my debt left for dead beneath the waters 

I'm no longer a slave to my sin anymore 

And should I fall in the space between 

What remains of me and this reckoning 

Either way I won't bow to the things of this world 

And I know I will never be alone 

There is another in the fire 

Standing next to me 

There is another in the waters 

Holding back the seas 

And should I ever need reminding 

What power set me free 

There is a grave that holds no body 

And now that power lives in me 

There is another in the fire, oh 

There is another in the fire, whoa 

There is another in the fire, whoa 

There is another in the fire, oh 

I can see 

And I can see the light in the darkness 

As the darkness bows to Him 

I can hear the roar in the heavens 

As the space between wears thin 

I can feel the ground shake beneath us 

As the prison walls cave in 

Nothing stands between us 

Nothing stands between us 

There is no other name but the name that is Jesus 

He who was and still is, and will be through it all 

So come what may in the space between 

All the things unseen and this reckoning 

And I know I will never be alone 

And I know I will never be alone 

There'll be another in the fire 

Standing next to me 

There'll be another in the waters 

Holding back the seas 

And should I ever need reminding 

How good You've been to me 

I'll count the joy come every battle 

'Cause I know that's where You'll be 

I can see the light 

https://youtu.be/zmNc0L7Ac5c
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And I can see the light in the darkness 

As the darkness bows to Him 

I can hear the roar in the heavens 

As the space between wears thin 

I can feel the ground shake beneath us 

As the prison walls cave in 

Nothing stands between us 

Nothing stands between 

There'll be another in the fire 

Standing next to me 

There'll be another in the waters 

Holding back the seas 

And should I ever need reminding 

How good You've been to me 

I'll count the joy come every battle 

'Cause I know that's where You'll be 

Count the joy come every battle 

'Cause I know that's where You'll be 

I'll count the joy come every battle 

'Cause I know that's where You'll be, sing it again 

I'll count the joy come every battle 

'Cause I know that's where You'll be 

I'll count the joy come every battle 

'Cause I know that's where You'll be 

 

Benediction: 

May the advocate, God’s Holy Spirit, 

sent in Christ’s name, 

teach you and remind you of Christ’s words… 

Do not let your hearts be troubled. 

Do not be afraid. 

Christ’s peace go with you 

Christ peace, that the world cannot take away, be with you 

Christ’s peace, and the Spirit’s presence,  

remain with you always. 

 

~ written by Howard Carter 

 


