PENTECOST, YEAR A, MAY 24, 2026

Pentecost is not a safe holy day. We have turned it into wearing red, the birthday
of the church, peaceful cooing doves, and images of gentle flames dancing politely above
the disciples’ heads. But the truth is that Pentecost was disruptive from the very
beginning. It was loud, public and dangerous. Because when the Holy Spirit shows up,
people change and empires tremble.

A year ago, columnist David Brooks wrote about the pagan values of ancient Rome
in contrast to the Spirit-led values of the early Christians. He pointed out that we are
seeing the rise of many of those same pagan values in our own time. He wrote:

“For the Romans, the cross was a symbol of their power — their power to crucify.
The early Christians took the cross as their symbol, too, but as a symbol for compassion,
grace and self-sacrificial love. Christianity is built on a series of inversions that make
paganism look pompous and soulless: Blessed are the meek. Blessed are the poor in
spirit. The last shall be first. The poor are closer to God than the rich. . . Paganism says:
Make yourself the center of the universe. Serve yourself and force others to serve you.
The biblical metaphysic says: Serve others, and you will find joy. Serve God, and you will
delight in his love.”

That is one of the great reversals in human history. Rome used the cross to warn
people: This is what happens when you challenge power; when you refuse to submit and
when the empire decides your life is expendable.

But the followers of Jesus took the very instrument of terror and transformed it into
a declaration that sacrificial love is stronger than violence, that mercy is stronger than
domination, and that God stands with the crucified of the world—not the crucifiers.

And that is not merely ancient history. That is a confrontation still happening right
now. Because we are living in a moment where cruelty is being normalized as strength.
Where compassion is mocked as weakness. Where fear has become a political currency.
Where entire groups of people are used as scapegoats so others can gain power. People
are afraid. Afraid of losing jobs. Afraid of deportation. Afraid of violence. Afraid of being
erased, silenced, criminalized, or targeted because of the color of their skin, their religion,
their gender identity, or who they love. And too many leaders have discovered that
frightened people are easier to manipulate.

As Stanley McChrystal warned, fear isolates us. It pushes us into ideological
bunkers until suspicion hardens into hatred. And hatred always demands an enemy. That
is why authoritarian movements throughout history all sound the same. They survive by
convincing people to fear the stranger, distrust the outsider, and worship power itself.

But Pentecost is God’s rebellion against the politics of fear. In Acts chapter 2, the
Spirit descends like wind and fire—not into palaces, not into government chambers, not
into military headquarters—but upon ordinary people hiding in fear behind locked doors.
And suddenly those frightened disciples are no longer silent. They pour into the streets.
They speak in many languages. They cross boundaries that society told them never to
cross. Do not miss the political nature of that moment. The Roman Empire depended
upon division: citizen vs. slave, insider vs. outsider, powerful vs. disposable. But the Holy
Spirit creates a new community where every barrier begins to collapse.

At Pentecost, God speaks every language empires try to silence. And perhaps this
is why Pentecost matters so deeply right now. Because we live in a world increasingly



organized around conditional belonging. Nearly every institution in modern life trains us
to think transactionally. Worth must be demonstrated. Identity must be certified. Belonging
must be earned. We are constantly asked to prove ourselves worthy of recognition—
professionally, politically, socially.

And eventually that logic seeps into religion itself. Grace begins to feel conditional.
God begins to resemble an administrator of spiritual credentials rather than the source of
life itself. But here’s the truth of Pentecost. The Spirit that has been active since the
beginning of creation does not ask for papers before offering belonging. The Spirit does
not rank human worth according to race, nationality, wealth, education, political affiliation
or social status. The Spirit falls on everyone. Everyone. Not just the powerful. Not just the
respectable. Not just the ones society deems acceptable. Everyone.

And that means Pentecost is not simply a spiritual experience. It is a public
declaration that another world is possible. A world where the poor matter more than
profits. Where truth matters more than propaganda. Where mercy matters more than
vengeance. Where human dignity is not negotiated away for political advantage. That is
why the Spirit always threatens empires. Because the Holy Spirit refuses to let fear have
the final word.

The Spirit does this by exposing lies. The Spirit confronts injustice. The Spirit tears
down idols. And perhaps the greatest idol of all is the idol of domination—the belief that
might makes right, that power exists to crush the vulnerable, that winning matters more
than loving. But Jesus did not conquer through violence. He conquered through self-
emptying love. And if we are honest, that is the scandal of Christianity.

We would often prefer a God who crushes our enemies. But instead we get a
Savior who dies forgiving them. We would prefer triumph. But Jesus gives us a cross.
And the Spirit keeps calling the church back to that dangerous, inconvenient truth. Not
nationalism masquerading as faith. Not religion used to baptize political cruelty.
Not Christianity stripped of compassion in exchange for access to power. The Holy Spirit
is calling the church to recover its prophetic voice.

To tell the truth when lies are popular. To defend the vulnerable when it is costly.
To resist the seduction of fear. To refuse to dehumanize people for the sake of ideology.
Because once we stop seeing the image of God in one another, we have already lost
something sacred. The Spirit is not calling us to neutrality in the face of injustice. The
prophets were never neutral. Jesus was never neutral. Jesus was not apolitical as so
many Christians would like to believe. Why, because love is not neutral when human
beings are being crushed.

Pentecost calls us to become fire. Not fire that destroys people—but fire that burns
away indifference. Fire that illuminates lies. Fire that purifies what fear and hatred have
corrupted. The question before us is not whether the Holy Spirit is present. It has always
been present. The question is whether we are willing to be changed by the Spirit.

At Pentecost as the spirit swept through the disciples they remembered who they
were and that propelled them out behind their locked doors. So, the question is will we
remain locked behind doors, protecting ourselves while the world continues in chaos? Or
will we step into the streets speaking a language of courage, mercy, compassion, truth
and love? Will we continue baptizing systems that wound people? Or will we proclaim the
dangerous Gospel that every human being bears the image of God?



Will we worship the gods of empires—fear, domination, nationalism, greed? Or will
we follow the crucified Christ who tells us that the last shall be first and the poor are
blessed? Because the Spirit is still moving. Moving in prayers of protest against injustice.
Moving in communities with compassion to resist complacency. Moving wherever people
refuse to surrender their humanity to hatred. And the same Spirit that descended at
creation and Pentecost is still descending now. And it is still unsettling. Still disrupting.
Still sending ordinary people who finally remember who they are into the world with
dangerous love.

So may the wind of God blow through all of us again. May the fire of God burn
away our complacency. And may we have the courage not merely to celebrate
Pentecost—but to remember who we are and become Pentecost. Amen.



