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On May 11th, 2018, my husband went 

to work like any normal day. I took 

my son to preschool and my daughter 

stayed with me because she had a 

doctor’s appointment to diagnose and 

treat what looked like pink eye.  

After lunch, I asked my daughter if 

she smelled smoke. We sniffed 

around the whole house to try and 

find the answer to why it smelled like 

smoke. Then we opened the door and 

immediately we were hit with the 

powerful smell of wildfire smoke. In 

Prescott Valley wildfires, or 

controlled fires, are actually quite 

common. We looked around and saw 

the source, a huge billow of black and 

white smoke within two miles of our 

home. Immediately, I turned on the 

news and neighbors started checking 

on one another and asking, “What 

should we do?”  

 

The fire was started when a truck 

came through with chains dragging 

that caught several spots of dry grass 

on the side of the road which caught 

the cattle field nearby. The wind was 

blowing, and the fire was travelling 

fast. 

 

The information was that we should 

prepare to be evacuated. I called my 

husband. He was coming home and 

was within only 15 minutes of us. I 

began to gather our important items. 

Our computers and cameras, our 

important documents. I put our cat in 

its travel caddy. As soon as my 

husband got home. we would leave 

together to go to my daughter’s 

doctor’s office in town and wait out 

the fire, hoping that we would get to 

come back to our home.  

 

We didn’t know it, but they closed the 

road to incoming traffic and my 

husband had to park the car a mile 

away and walk to get to us. There had 

only been one police car with sirens 

that went through the streets, and it 

wasn’t clear if that meant the 

evacuation had been called or we 

were in a time of preparation.  

  

It only took a couple of hours for the 

fire to be contained, but before it did, 

it burned 5100 acres, 2 homes, and 10 

other structures. Some homes were 

saved because residents were out with 

fire personnel spraying fences and 

trees near the cattle field.  

 

Wildfires spread far and fast. I looked 

at the black earth and was sad, 

because of the loss of vegetation, a 

place for the cattle to graze, and I 

wondered how long it would take for 

the land to return to normal.  

 

Pentecost has not always been a 

Christian tradition. Here is a brief 

history of Pentecost: 

 

Shavu'ot, the Festival of Weeks, is the 

second of the three major festivals 



with both historical and agricultural 

significance (the other two are 

Passover and Sukkot). Agriculturally, 

it commemorates the time when the 

first fruits were harvested and 

brought to the Temple, and is known 

as Hag ha-Bikkurim (the Festival of 

the First Fruits). Historically, it 

celebrates the giving of the Torah at 

Mount Sinai, and is also known as 

Hag Matan Torateinu (the Festival of 

the Giving of Our Torah). 

 

The period from Passover to Shavu'ot 

is a time of great anticipation. We 

count each of the days from the 

second day of Passover to the day 

before Shavu'ot, 49 days or 7 full 

weeks, hence the name of the festival. 

See The Counting of the Omer. The 

counting reminds us of the important 

connection between Passover and 

Shavu'ot: Passover freed us 

physically from bondage, but the 

giving of the Torah on Shavu'ot 

redeemed us spiritually from our 

bondage to idolatry and immorality. 

Shavu'ot is also known as Pentecost, 

because it falls on the 50th day; 

however, Shavu'ot has no particular 

similarity to the Christian holiday of 

Pentecost, which occurs 50 days after 

their Spring holiday. 

 

Those gathered were gathered to 

celebrate this Jewish custom/tradition 

of remembering when God gave the 

laws of Torah at Mt. Sinai. However, 

while they were gathered something 

different happened. When we think of 

the day of Pentecost, it is easy to 

imagine something like a wildfire 

happening to the gathering of Christ-

followers. We hear the sound of the 

violent rush of wind. We see fire 

alighting on the top of each person’s 

head. This wildfire image is 

powerful.  

 

The people who are nearby during the 

celebration hear those gathered 

speaking in different languages even 

though they are all Galileans. These 

are people from all over the world 

who have gathered to celebrate 

Shavuot- but they do not understand 

what is happening. In verse 6 we hear 

they are perplexed. If you continue 

reading, some witnesses say they are 

drunk. It is a superficial view of what 

is happening in the hearts, bodies, 

souls of the disciples. 

 

It is surface level.  

 

It took only 6 months for the land 

near our home to look almost normal 

after the fire. The monsoon rains 

washed away all of the soot (which 

made the wash behind our house run 

black) and by fall, green was 

beginning to pop up again, after the 

winter, by March, it was the same 

field it had once been.  

 

It would be easy to imagine the events 

of Pentecost looking like a wildfire 

with tongues of fire touching each 

person, spreading quickly. Wildfires 

clear the surface, but the image of 
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wildfire does not represent what 

happens deeper with those gathered at 

Pentecost. While tongues of fire touch 

them outwardly, inwardly they are 

filled with the Holy Spirit.  

 

It reminds me of the report in the first 

verses of Acts- where the writer 

introduces himself and then refers to 

Jesus telling the disciples that not 

many days from now they will be 

baptized with the Holy Spirit. 

 

1 In the first book, Theophilus, I wrote 

about all that Jesus did and taught 

from the beginning 2 until the day 

when he was taken up to heaven, after 

giving instructions through the Holy 

Spirit to the apostles whom he had 

chosen. 3 After his suffering he 

presented himself alive to them by 

many convincing proofs, appearing to 

them during forty days and speaking 

about the kingdom of God. 4 While 

staying[a] with them, he ordered them 

not to leave Jerusalem, but to wait 

there for the promise of the Father. 

“This,” he said, “is what you have 

heard from me; 5 for John baptized 

with water, but you will be baptized 

with[b] the Holy Spirit not many days 

from now.” 

  

The events of Pentecost changed 

people beyond the surface level, 

people began to question, to hear 

about God in new ways, in familiar 

languages.  

 

The Holy Spirit Came and touched 

more than surface level. The people 

who claimed the disciples were drunk 

clearly had not been touched by the 

Spirit because they only saw what 

was before them, they made 

judgements based on their 

experiences with the physical world 

and not with the love of God.  

 

I have spent a lot of time in the past 

year thinking about how we deepen 

relationships. How we move from 

knowing someone at surface level to 

loving them as God wants us to, in a 

deeper way. One of these reflections 

has happened in conversations with 

my husband and even with others in 

our congregation about the purpose 

and consequences of communicating 

with social media.  

 

The unfortunate consequence of 

distanced conversation that is not face 

to face or voice to voice, as in through 

Zoom, is that a lot is lost. Intentions 

are lost. We can forget that there are 

real people behind the profiles and the 

comments. (In most cases, there are 

some bots in the social media world. 

That is another discussion for another 

day.) On social media we have 

opportunities to speak out and say 

things with few consequences after 

we type the words out. We don’t have 

to deal with people, we can say what 

we want to say, hit comment, or post 

and then we can turn it off and go do 

other things. And yet there are 

opportunities to reach people who are 
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really struggling with what is 

happening in their lives. Social media 

is a gathering place where people can 

share interests, concerns, prayers, 

where people can find a sort of 

connection when they do not have it 

in the rest of their life.  

 

How we view our online interactions 

and our relationships are important. 

There may be a better way to view 

our relationships and the deep love 

that God calls us into with our 

neighbors, an image better than a 

wildfire.  

 

In the past 2 years, one of my mentors 

died of brain cancer. She had known 

what was happening for a year or 

more before her death. She went out 

to say goodbye to people. She had 

begun to work into my heart in high 

school when she was my pastor. 

Later, as my colleague, she helped me 

to envision what hospitality and 

worship really meant. After she died, 

I told her husband that she had been 

like a rock thrown in a pond. That 

even though I could not see the rock, 

as it had gone below the surface that 

the effects of her presence was 

evident on other people’s lives as the 

ripples made from the rock breaking 

the surface of the water. That each 

ripple was a person who had been 

touched deeply by her. And that the 

ripples of her touch on our lives 

stretched beyond her and us, but to 

the people we helped and inspired and 

the people they touched and inspired. 

Have you ever watched the ripples on 

a pond created by a pebble or rock 

thrown in? Sometimes those ripples 

last a really long time. They go deep.  

 

The passage today about the Holy 

Spirit says nothing about love. In fact 

even if you read before or after you 

will not read anything that refers 

specifically to love. However, we 

know through our studies of the rest 

of the Bible that God is love. And 

Jesus the Son and the Holy Spirit are 

one with God. So. when the people 

are filled with the Holy Spirit they are 

filled with love.  

 

The Spirit Song community is known 

for its welcoming and for the love 

between all of its parts. We are known 

for taking care of our community 

through the firefighters’ dinner and 

taking care of the staff and teachers of 

Vistancia Elementary School. I was 

talking to Pat about the firefighters’ 

dinners and the relationship we have 

with them has taken time. At first, 

they were hesitant because they 

thought we were going to sell God to 

them. But over time, it has been 

welcomed and looked forward to, 

they know we are here for them - no 

strings attached.  

 

That is deep – Spirit-filling Love. It is 

the love that doesn’t just touch us 

outwardly as tongues of fire; it is love 

that fills us as the Holy Spirit filled 

the disciples at Pentecost. Deep love 

can take time and effort and a deep 



look at our communication and 

interactions with others. Deep love 

requires us to sacrifice ourselves our 

interests, our goals, our ambitions to 

hear the cry of those in need, to meet 

people where they are (but maybe not 

where we are.) 

 

I am sorry if I have not met you where 

you are. As an example, I would love 

to spend time with you individually 

and communally to work on that deep 

love that the Spirit reminds us of this 

Pentecost Day. That is the work that 

we will be doing with Spirit Song 

over the next months. It will be the 

work of deepening relationships, of 

getting to know one another at more 

than surface level. We will work on it 

online and in person.  

 

God thank you for the Holy Spirit that 

moves as fast as wildfire but as deep 

and lasting as a rock thrown in the 

pond. Help us to be forever changed 

by your spirit and grow to know one 

another deeper than surface level.  

Amen.  
 


