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Thunderstruck – Pastor Donna Doutt – May 31, 2020 Pentecost 

Sunday – Acts 2:1-21 and 1 Corinthians 12:3b-13  

Where does the time go, my friends? I feel like we just started the new 

year and now here we are knocking on door of the 6th month of the 

year, celebrating Pentecost Sunday! 

I love the scripture of the Pentecost experience. I love the artwork that 

is associated with it. So many artists have seized the event to create 

beautiful works of art depicting this miracle. Even though I have a few 

favorites of my own, just one quick Google search of Pentecost art 

turned up more than 200 depictions on the first search. One of my 

favorites is by El Greco, painted sometime between 1604-14. The image 

of the fire on the heads is beautiful to me. I personally feel like this 

image of fire represents the fire that burns in our hearts for Jesus.  

Each time I share the scripture of these miraculous events like 

Pentecost, I yearn to have been present. I would love to step into that 

El Greco painting and have heard the rushing of the gale force winds. 

Scripture tells us, that it filled the whole building. 1“Then, like a wildfire, 

the Holy Spirit spread through their ranks, and they started speaking in 

a number of different languages as the Spirit prompted them.” We learn 

that those present were “thunderstruck,” and they were all shocked 

that even though they were speaking in different languages, they were 

all describing God’s mighty works!  

Their heads were spinning. No one could figure out what was going on 

but our beloved Peter, the rock of the future church, tried to settle 

them down by reminding them that this was to fulfill the prophecy of 

Joel.  
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He spoke to them the prophecy ending with this prediction from Joel, 

“When the time comes, I’ll pour out my Spirit on those who serve me, 

men and women… I’ll set wonders in the sky above and signs on the 

earth below,… Before the Day of the Lord arrives, the Day tremendous 

and marvelous; And whoever calls out for help to me, …God,… will be 

saved.” 

I image the experience was like what you always hear people saying 

about approaching tornadoes. We often hear people say that they hear 

the rush of violent winds roar like a freight train.  

My friends, have you ever felt the Holy Spirit falls on you? How about 

that hymn we sing, “Spirit of the living God, fall afresh on me?”  

Sometimes the Spirit of God does fall on us like a spring breeze, 

encouraging us gently in a new direction. Other times the movement of 

the Holy Spirit looks and feels and sounds more like a tornado, and 

leaves us “thunderstruck.” But does God give us a “tornado warning” 

before descending on us? Are we paying attention to the signals? 

2The difference between a tornado watch and a tornado warning is this: 

a watch occurs when the atmospheric conditions are right, a warning 

when a tornado has been identified. We keep watch so we’ll be ready 

to move.  
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It has been seven weeks since the resurrection, and the men and 

women who loved Jesus and tried their best to understand what he 

wanted for them remain huddled in a rented room, (some scholars say 

that this also was the famous “upper room,”) attentive as they pray and 

ponder and puzzle about what has befallen them and what may come 

next.  

The conditions are right, and suddenly a severe spiritual event occurs, 

moving beyond the “watch” phase into a full-on “warning.” The wind 

blows and tongues of fire appear, and suddenly people who do not 

know each other’s languages understand what is being said.  

We call it the birthday of the church, as if the tongues of flame were as 

benign as little birthday candles. But imagine the faithful friends of 

Jesus: shocked, terrified, transfixed, and amazed. Thunderstruck! You 

know “thunderstruck” means amazed, shocked, and astonished. That’s 

how they were.  

And there were thousands more in the neighborhood, caught up in a 

storm of God’s power, a manifestation of the Spirit of God promised by 

Jesus.  

We want a soft hand, a gentle breeze, a kindly prompt about our 

spiritual gifts and how to use them; and sometimes we get that. We 

prefer the peace of the predictable. We don’t want to lose what we are 

accustomed to. We prefer to stay put, even when we know things are 

less than satisfactory.  

We get a gift on this birthday too, because this birthday of the church 

left us with birthday gifts as well.  
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God gave each of us something that we could offer in His name, a 

spiritual gift, whether it be speaking, teaching, leading, encouraging, 

organizing, praying, children’s ministry, just to name a few! 

Our scripture from the Epistle lesson today ends with this, “For just as 

the body is one and has many members, and all the members of the 

body, though many, are one body, so it is with Christ.” Those who 

gathered that day, who were present at the birth of the church, all 

because “one in the spirit.” Each of us is given gifts by God that are 

meant to be used to serve him. But do we dare?  

Moving into the unknown is risky. Even as the wind swirls around us, 

sounding like a freight train, the vibrations shaking the building, we 

hang on to what we know. We hope the storm will go by and leave us 

huddled safely in the basement. But when the conditions are right, 

when we give ourselves over to God and pray sincerely to be guided 

and to be put to use, we need to watch out for the tornado that is 

coming.  

The Holy Spirit will change a person. The Holy Spirit will change a 

church. Like the tornado that picks up a house or a truck, lifts it into the 

air and sets it down somewhere else, when the Spirit shows up, we will 

be moved!  

This tornado that we have survived these past months has left us wind-

whipped and thunderstruck. We cannot go back to our lives as if 

nothing has happened. Something HAS happened! When our inward 

lives have been illuminated by God’s flame, blown open by God’s wind, 

our outward lives have to respond. Are you ready to respond?  
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Is there a significant risk that the Holy Spirit will blow into this church 

like the rush of a violent wind? I hope so! 

Are the conditions right? If we regather next week as anticipated, do 

you think we will reconvene with a rush or a gentle breeze?  

This church closure reminds me of so many of those words of wisdom 

you hear about death, or dying and about how you need to take 

advantage of the time you have together. Make the most of it. The old 

adage says “absence makes the heart grow fonder.”  

I have not missed our buildings, they are simply a place to be. But what 

I’ve missed the most is the gathering of friends, the lifting of voices in 

community of song and praise. I want to cautiously open our 

sanctuaries, but I want us to worship like a mighty wind!  

In retrospect of these difficult times that we’re just now (hopefully) 

starting to shake off, what will you do differently once our church 

reopens?  

Our congregation will experience something like being born again! Can 

your attitude for our church and congregation be reborn? Can and will 

you re-commit to being an apostle for Christ? Will you be more present 

in the church? Will you raise your hand when help is needed? Will you 

sing louder? Pray more often? Shout out “AMEN” if the spirit moves 

you? Make sure you get your tithe or offering in even if you don’t get to 

the physical building called church? Will you greet the stranger? Will 

you linger longer…take notes during the message…read the weekly 

lectionary?  
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The winds of fear and anxiety have blown through this church. The air is 

fresh and new. Let this glorious day of Pentecost be for you a day of 

rebirth…a day of new creation in you…and day when you are made 

new. Let your presence in this congregation by a birthday gift for our 

church. Happy birthday church! 

Amen.  

 


