
May 23, 2021 
Pentecost Sunday 

 

 
The Baptism of the Holy Spirit by Rebecca Brogan 

 
“Set your life on fire. Seek those who fan your flames.” - Rumi 
 
“She decided to free herself, dance into the wind, create a new language.  And 
birds fluttered around her, writing “yes” in the sky.” - Monique Duval 
 
“Love is wind for the soul” - D. Antoinette Foy 
 
“Yes, the wind came up--" Mrs. Sharpe began. She paused. "And changed  
us all," Petra said softly.” - Blue Balliett 
 
It is not that we hide from the small cold things at the heart of us, but from the  
raging heat of a wild self that loves this world without apology & how do you 
live like that without setting your whole life on fire? - Brian Andreas  
 
From the Ampersand Art Project: And what does the Lord require of you but to 
do justice, love kindness and walk humbly with your God? - Micah 6:8 
 

 

ORDER OF WORSHIP 



 

PRELUDE:  "Oh For A Thousand Tongues to Sing"; Music by Carl 
Gotthelf Gläser; Patty Meyer, piano  
 

GREETING/WELCOME/ANNOUNCEMENTS 

Good morning and welcome! My name is Elisa Lucozzi and I am pastor to the 
beloved community that is Guilford Community Church. We’re so glad you 
have joined us this morning for our Pentecost Service, our celebration of the 
church’s birthday! 

Announcements: 

Thank you to the Lay Leaders and to Brian Reimer for leading worship over the 
last two weeks. Thank you also to Patty keeping things going in the office while 
I was away. 

Next week we will be hosting our first union service of the summer and we will 
have a special guest from the Women’s Freedom Center joining us. 

Although we really miss being together in person, we continue to gather online 
because we love and care about our congregation and our community, because 
we want to maintain physical distancing in a way that helps us to feel 
connected but also keeps us all safe. Although it is hard to be physically 
distant from one another, we also know that it can’t keep our hearts from 
connecting and we know it is indeed the best way of caring for one another 
right now. Let us keep creating new ways of being church because we know 
that being church has nothing to do with a building and everything to do with 
loving each other. Let us gather to be the church in a new way with a welcome 
wide enough for all.  

A word about our land acknowledgement: 
 
It has been brought to my attention that the Social Equity Committee of the 
legislature has suspended the regular use of the acknowledgment of Abenaki 
Lands and peoples before each meeting. 
 
What has been communicated is that some native peoples have found it has 
become perfunctory and used by non-native people to the point of losing its 
meaning.  It is meant to be used in ceremony.    
 
The fact that it is done often and sometimes included in meetings which may or 
may not have to do with indigenous issues has minimized its power. 
The personal commitment I made to do land acknowledgement was to a native 
person who was not from Vermont. I want very much to honor what those 
Abenaki leaders have expressed.  
 



I'm going to suggest that we find other, more active ways, to be in solidarity 
with First Nation people in our community. 
 

LIGHTING OF CANDLES AND SILENT MEDITATION 
 
CALL TO WORSHIP  
 
“Called in God’s Presence on Pentecost” by Rev. Caela Simmons Wood 
 
God who moved over the deep in a holy breath, 
Come to us this day - Pentecost. 

Arrive in the wind. 
 
God who spoke in a bush that was burned but not consumed, 
Come to us this day - Pentecost. 
Arrive in a holy flame. 
 
God who is present each time we gather at the table, 
Come to us this day - Pentecost. 

Arrive in bread and wine, conversation and connection. 
 
Pour out your Holy Spirit. 
Set us aflame, but do not consume us. 
Fill us with holy nourishment. 
We have arrived this day - Pentecost. 
We have come to worship. 
 

OPENING HYMN: #281 “Spirit of the Living God” by David Iverson; GCC Virtual 
Choir 



 
 

 
OPENING PRAYER by Rumi 

 
I gaze into the heart, lowly it may be, 
Thought the words be higher still. 
For the heart is all the substance, 
The speech an accident. 
How many phrases will you speak, 
Too many for me. 
How much burning, burning will you feel, 
Be friendly with the fire, enough for me. 
Light up the fire of love inside, 
And blaze the thoughts away. 
 



CALL TO CONFESSION by Rev. Mary Nelson Abbott 

 
We do not stop enough to listen to the still-speaking God, 
and like the people of Jerusalem long ago, 
we often misunderstand the Spirit’s movement among us. 
In the silence and stillness of this moment, 
let us draw near to God and listen. 
Let us confess together: 
 
We confess to You, Renewing Spirit, that we confuse unity with 
uniformity, and diversity with divisiveness. We speak and behave as if 

being a part of Your family means assimilating others to our way of living. 
We deny and destroy the beauty You created in each person. We long to 
change these patterns, O Creator, but we do not know how. Teach us to 
value challenge. Help us to see strength in difference, and empower us to 

build Your kingdom in creativity and love. 
 

ASSURANCE OF GOD’S LOVE 
Hear the good news! God’s Spirit has been poured out upon all flesh, and we 
have been made one. We are no longer scattered or divided, but gathered 
together to build up the kingdom on this earth. Thanks be to God! Amen! 
 

CHILDREN’S STORY: “We Are One” written by Ysaye Barnwell of Sweet Honey 
in the Rock fame and based on their song “We Are”; Terry Sylvester 
 

PRAYER FOR THE CHILDREN  
 

CHILDREN’S HYMN: # “There’s A Sweet, Sweet Spirit” by Doris Akers 
GCC Virtual Choir; Patty Meyer, piano 



 





SCRIPTURE READING: Acts 2.1-8, 11b-18 read for us this morning in many, 
many languages by: 
Margie Serkin—French  
Terry Sylvester—Romanian  
Peter Green—Japanese  
Blessed Ngoma—Bemba  
Connie Woodbury—Thai  
Connie Green—German  
Diane Larsen-Freeman—Malay  
David Shallenberger—Spanish  
Lucy Spahr-Blazej—Sign Language  
    
When 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.  All of them were 
filled with the Holy Spirit and began to speak in other languages, as the Spirit 
gave them ability. 5Now 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. Amazed 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? 11b we hear them declaring the mighty works of God in our own 
languages!” 12 They were all surprised and bewildered. Some asked each other, 
“What does this mean?” 13 Others jeered at them, saying, “They’re full of new 
wine!” 
 
14But Peter, standing with the eleven, raised his voice and addressed them, 
“Men of Judea and all who live in Jerusalem, let this be known to you, and 
listen to what I say. 15Indeed, these are not drunk, as you suppose, for it is 
only nine o’clock in the morning. 16No, this is what was spoken through the 
prophet Joel: 17‘In the last days it will be, God declares, that I will pour out my 
Spirit upon all flesh, and your sons and your daughters shall prophesy, and 
your young men shall see visions, and your old men shall dream dreams.  
 

CONGREGATIONAL RESPONSE: Hymn: #617    
 “Write These Words in Our Hearts ...”  
 

SERMON: “Breath and Fire” 
Jesus was gone – died on that cross, rumored to be resurrected and ascended. 
They were alone. Only a small number of them. They were sticking close 
together because they were scared. They were wondering about the future. 
They were worrying about the future. Would there even be a future? Would 
their church survive? Will their children have faith? Would their faith have any 
children? There were arguments and divisions among them. There were so 
many challenges. The world they had come to know was filled with corruption, 



domination, violence and huge disparities between the rich and the poor. It is 
into this world that the church was born. 
 
And so, too, it is with us. After a year of isolation and separation we feel alone. 
We are wondering about the future. We are worrying about the future. Will 
there even be a future? Will our church survive? Will our children have faith? 
Will our faith have any children? There are so many challenges.  The world we 
know is still filled with corruption, domination, poverty, oppression and 
violence, so much violence.  
 
Palestinian children trying to stay alive in the Gaza strip. 
The continued attacks on Asian Americans so much so that there is now a 
COVID Hate Crimes Bill being proposed.  
 
There Have Been, On Average, 10 Mass Shootings In The U.S. Each Week This 
Year 
 
While we in the congregation and the community are beginning to resume life 
in this new way, there are other countries like India and Nepal that are at the 
breaking point, because they don’t have the oxygen, hospital beds or vaccines. 
 
And Tuesday of this coming week, it will be one year since George Floyd’s life 
was brutally ended. 
 
It is into this world that the church needs to be reborn. It is into this world we 
are called to be the church.  
 
I invite you to pray with me: May the words of my mouth and the meditation of 
all of our hearts be acceptable in your sight, loving and gracious God. Amen 
 
It is Pentecost, the day considered the birth of the church. Pentecost is 
celebrated fifty days after Easter Day. Jesus says, “Over to you then”, and 
disappears until Christmas. 
 
This morning’s scripture is one that we read every year on Pentecost. Jesus has 
died, was tortured and crucified, rises from the dead and then appears to His 
disciples in a few powerful close encounters before His ascension.  
 
He may be gone, but He promises to send an advocate to the people to help and 
guide them. That advocate is the Holy Spirit. It shows up with the sounds of a 
blowing, violent wind.  
 
The Holy Spirit, Rûaħ, in Hebrew directly translated, means not only spirit but 
breath. Jesus promises to send us breath, breath which gives us life, breath to 
fill our lungs so we can shout for joy or call for justice. Is there any more basic 
human right than the right to breathe?  
 

https://www.scmp.com/news/world/middle-east/article/3134042/suzy-survived-israeli-strike-gaza-dozens-other-children
https://www.npr.org/2021/05/18/997847571/congress-passes-bill-to-counter-the-rise-in-anti-asian-hate-crimes
https://www.npr.org/2021/05/10/995380788/there-have-been-on-average-10-mass-shootings-in-the-u-s-each-week-this-year
https://www.npr.org/2021/05/10/995380788/there-have-been-on-average-10-mass-shootings-in-the-u-s-each-week-this-year
https://www.bbc.com/news/world-asia-57055209
https://www.cnn.com/2021/05/18/politics/policing-overhaul-latest-negotiations/index.html


May 25th is one year since George Floyd took his final breath, crushed by the 
weight of hatred and violence, racism and oppression, killed by someone who 
had taken an oath to protect and serve. He was suffocated. Jesus also died of 
suffocation. “Forgive us Father for we know not what we do.” Their spirits left 
their bodies. Ruah left their bodies.  
 
Ruah left Goerge’s body, and that same rush of wind blew through the 
community in Minneapolis – stirring people to action, lighting a fire inside 
them, calling them to action, not just in Minneapolis but around the country. 
It’s not the first time. For generations, people of color have had to take to the 
streets to demand their most basic right – the right to live, to proclaim what 
should be obvious – that their lives matter.  
 
Today we remember and reconnect to spirit, in the form of wind, Ruah. Take 
just this one second to take a deep breath in and let it out. Imagine Spirit as 
breath, God as breath, how close must you be to someone to feel their breath 
on you or to feel them breathing? Do you know you just said the most profound 
prayer? That we are connected to God with every breath? 
 
In a world where I firmly believe that we need to let go of the gender binary we 
have created and use to oppress people, I am going to lift up a specific gender 
today. After all, virtually all of the rest of our religious language is gendered 
male, even God.  
 
The Holy Spirit, or Shekinah, is the spelling of a grammatically feminine 
Hebrew language word which means, “indwelling”. Because of the feminine 
pronoun and the traits we default to assigning those labeled “male” and 
“female”, I think the indwelling of Spirit, or Shekinah, is often seen as this soft 
whisper, but that’s certainly not how She is described.   
 
She is described as “a sound like the blowing of a violent wind” – fire and flame! 
With a description like that, how did we ever come to think of Her more as a 
lullaby than Beethoven’s 5th?! That girl is fierce and you better look out when 
She comes rushing into your life with a Wizard of Oz like bluster. Ruah, 
breath/spirit God, breathing new life into the community 
 
God’s “breath” or “spirit”, both Ruah in Hebrew, brings life, renewal, and 
restoration, sometimes in sudden, disruptive fashion. Breath means new life 
and new life means new growth, change, and ongoing development.   
 
The Spirit protects, but also challenges, provoking and pushing us along.  
Breathing together, inhaling and exhaling, then breathing together, an intimate 
act filled with power. Think about singing. Remember singing together and the 
power of breathing together with others. I don’t think I need to tell you the 
power that that holds. 
 
In the story of Pentecost, when the Spirit disrupts, it is to restore us to sanity, 
either because we have embraced nonsense or simply fallen asleep. 



 
Onlookers took one look and thought they had over indulged in Communion 
wine. One too many shot glasses of Jesus! 
 
In the Pentecost story, everyone began speaking different languages, only in 
this Pentecost story they all understand each other. Was it some kind of 
miracle? No, I believe they understood each other because they were listening 
with their hearts.  
 
Over this last year, we have seen protest after protest, calling on the systems of 
oppression to be dismantled. People of color screaming for their lives, with their 
every breath, with their dying breath, but we don’t hear them because we are 
not listening. Only now do I think we have finally begun to listen with our 
hearts.  
 
In the story of Pentecost, there is the fire, the fire of anger, the fire of passion, 
the fire of purification, the tongues of fire that arrive over heads each of the 
disciples.  
 
George Floyd’s little girl, Gianna, was quoted as saying – “Daddy changed the 
world!” Will this time, this incident, this man’s death, finally be the one that 
lights a fire under us, that finally wakes us from our privileged slumber and 
calls us to action and solidarity with our siblings of color, or will we let the 
match be struck only to burn hot for a mere second and then burn out as we 
go back to the security of our own lives?  
 
Pentecost is often celebrated as the birth of the church, but I humbly beg to 
differ. The church was indeed already established and in fact was confronted 
with some difficult challenges. They were gathered and they were wondering 
about the future. So many challenges, divisions among them and there were 
only a few of them, about 120, according to what the writer tells us. Does any 
of that sound at all familiar? They were all wondering, “would the church 
survive?”  
 
Considered the birthday of the church, not because they found or erected a 
building, but because they felt compelled to go out and do what Jesus had 
done for them. They felt compelled to leave the building, despite fear of 
persecution. 
 
This year more than any, we could probably remember, we have come to 
understand that the church is not a building, nor is it a particular membership 
or group of people. It is a people. It is not a building. It is a movement. So, I ask 
us all to think about what kind of church do we want to give birth to?  
 
Today is Pentecost, the birth of “being the church.” How exactly is it that we 
wish to be the church, to bear witness to the love that Jesus taught us?  
 



How exactly are we called to be the body of Christ in this world? How will carry 
that torch, that fire into the future, so that the only death we need experience 
is the death of hatred, the death of greed, the death of racism, the death of 
transphobia, the death of all those ways we enact violence on one another, 
body and soul. May the first breath we take as a new church, as a new and 
awakened people, be filled with the spirit of love. 
  
When someone is doing something to the absolute best of their ability, we say, 
“They are on fire!” To quote another prophet named Joel, we didn’t start the 
fire. No, we didn’t start the fire but we do have a responsibility to carry the 
torch. You see, sometimes we need to have a fire lit under us to get something 
done, or in this version, having a flame lit over us.   
 
So, here’s my prayer for us that that crazy, fierce gal comes blowing through 
and gets us all fired up, ignites the light of Christ in our hearts, so much so 
that our passion for compassion and justice blows out into the community and 
engulfs us in the burning desire to enact God’s love and justice in the world. 
Amen. 
 
  



PASTORAL PRAYER 
“This Grace That Scorches Us - A Blessing for Pentecost Day” by Jan 
Richardson 
 
Here’s one thing 
you must understand 
about this blessing: 
it is not 
for you alone. 
It is stubborn 
about this. 
Do not even try 
to lay hold of it 
if you are by yourself, 
thinking you can carry it 
on your own. 
To bear this blessing, 
you must first take yourself 
to a place where everyone 
does not look like you 
or think like you, 
a place where they do not 
believe precisely as you believe, 
where their thoughts 
and ideas and gestures 
are not exact echoes 
of your own. 
Bring your sorrow. 
Bring your grief. 
Bring your fear. 
Bring your weariness, 
your pain, 
your disgust at how broken 
the world is, 
how fractured, 
how fragmented 
by its fighting, 
its wars, 
its hungers, 
its penchant for power, 
its ceaseless repetition 

of the history it refuses 
to rise above. 
 
I will not tell you 
this blessing will fix all that. 
But in the place 
where you have gathered, 
wait. 
Watch. 
Listen. 
Lay aside your inability 
to be surprised, 
your resistance to what you 
do not understand. 
See then whether this blessing 
turns to flame on your tongue, 
sets you to speaking 
what you cannot fathom 
or opens your ear 
to a language 
beyond your imagining 
that comes as a knowing 
in your bones, 
a clarity 
in your heart 
that tells you 
this is the reason 
we were made: 
for this ache 
that finally opens us, 
for this struggle, 
this grace 
that scorches us 
toward one another 
and into the blazing day. 

 

ANTHEM: “Welcome Holy Spirit” by Marc Condon; arr. Kathy Bullock and Peter 
Amidon; from the GCC June 9, 2019 Pentecost Sunday morning service, 
Patty Meyer, piano 
 

PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE: Julie Peterson and Jack Wesley 



 
This is the time in our service where I invite your prayers: prayers of concern or 
sorrow, prayers of celebration and joy. If you have something or someone you 
would like our gathering to pray for, you can type it into the comments section 
that accompanies this live feed.  
 
“Come, Holy Spirit” from the Baptist Union of Great Britain website  

 

Ever-living and ever-loving God, 

We praise You for Your loving presence with us. 

  

Come, Holy Spirit,  

take and transform our societies- 

that broken people find healing;  

that lonely people find love and belonging; 

that bitter people find peace;  

that fearful people find hope and courage. 

  

Come, Holy Spirit,  

take our world’s leaders and governments and bring renewal— 

that communication can be open;  

that relationships between hostile people and hostile nations will come to a 

place of compassion and mutual understanding; 

that a hunger for justice addresses the hunger for food felt by so many. 

  

Come, Holy Spirit,  

fill Your church—  

that our worship will be ever more pleasing to You; 

that prayers will change our minds  

instead of trying to get You to change Yours; 

that our lives will make a real difference to real people in the real world. 

  

Come, Holy Spirit,  

We pray as people of the Spirit, 

who lights our fires, who fills our lungs with air, 

who blows us out into the world to live and serve. 

fill our lives with your presence— 

so that more and more every day,  

all that we do and say and hope 

will be an act of worship to You and an expression of love to others, 

to the glory of Your name.  



 

THE LORD’S PRAYER 

Now let us say together the prayer that Jesus taught us using whatever words 

help us to embody its promise. May we bring about one small glimpse of the 

(kingdom) of God, a kin-dom where all are well, all are fed and free, where all 

are whole, where all know love,  

where all are beloved. 

  

Let us pray: Our Father, (Our Father/Mother, Our Creator) who art in heaven, 

hallowed be thy Name. Thy kingdom (kin-dom) 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 trespasses against us and lead us not into 

temptation but deliver us from evil. For thine is the kingdom (kin-dom) and the 

power and the glory now and forever. Amen. 
 
 

CONGREGATIONAL RESPONSE: Hymn #278 “Hear our Prayer, Oh Lord” GCC 
Virtual Choir 
 

ANTHEM: Hymn # 220 “Breathe on Me Breath of God” words by Edwin Hatch; 
music by Robert Jackson; GCC Virtual Choir 



 
 
OFFERTORY 

CALL TO OFFERING by the Rev. Ellis Arnold 

As people of God, we are called by the Spirit to continue the work of Jesus and 
the disciples, who sought to build up beloved community.  We are each 
equipped by the Spirit with particular skills, gifts, passions, abilities, and 
experiences to continue that work.  

In these moments of quiet and reflection: what is it that you have been gifted 
with and are open to offering this day to bring about God’s beloved community 
on Earth? 

Supporting the church and the mission of the church is more important than 
ever. You can still send in your weekly offerings to the church via US mail 38 
Church Dr.  Guilford, VT 05301 or consider using our online "offering plate" 
by going to the church’s website and clicking the Paypal donation button on 
the home page. So now let us gather up all these offerings as well as the 
offering of our time and talents and dedicate them to continuing the work of 
our still speaking God.  



 

DOXOLOGY: Katharine Breunig, piano 
 
PRAYER OF DEDICATION 
 
We have much to return in gratitude to you, O God, and much to share with 
the world around us. Bless now these gifts, that they may be signs of Your 
Spirit’s movement, and accept them also as tokens of our intent to serve You 
and proclaim Your good news in every way, through the power of Your Spirit 
dwelling in us. Amen. 
 

CLOSING HYMN: #439 “Every Time I Feel the Spirit” African American 
spiritual; arr. Peter Amidon; GCC Choir, Stefan Amidon on double bass 



 



 
 
BENEDICTION: A Franciscan Benediction 
 
May God bless you with Discomfort … 
at easy answers, half-truths, and superficial relationships, 
so that you may live deep within your heart. 
 
May God bless you with Anger … 
at Injustice, oppression, and exploitation of people, 
so that you may work for justice, freedom, and peace. 
 
May God bless you with Tears … 
to shed for those who suffer from pain, rejection, starvation, and war, 
so that you may reach our your hand to comfort them 
and to turn their pain into joy. 
 
And may God bless you with enough Foolishness … 
to believe that you can make a difference in this world, 
so that you can do 
what others claim cannot be done. Amen. 
 

THREEFOLD AMEN: Hymn #29; GCC Virtual Choir 



POSTLUDE: "Come Thou Font, of Every Blessing" American folk tune with 
words by Robert Robertson; Patty Meyer, piano  

 
FOR FURTHER PRAYER AND REFLECTION: 
 

George Floyd Remembrance, May 25th at Noon 
The Vermont Legislative Social Equity Caucus invites communities across 
Vermont to participate in a Day of Remembrance and Action on May 25th to 
honor George Floyd. Through a Joint Resolution, Vermont Legislators are 
designating May 25th as a Day of Remembrance and Action.  
 
The Legislature’s Social Equity Caucus is encouraging communities across 
Vermont to participate in a Day of Remembrance on May 25th, by sharing in a 
moment of silence at noon for 9 minutes 29 seconds and to set intentions that 
helps identify and root out systems of white supremacy.  
 
In honor of the words of George Floyd's daughter, let us ensure that her father, 
George Floyd, "changes the world", as we commit to truth and action in 
creating an anti-racist world of freedom, peace, and justice for all of us. 

Content Warning (disturbing images): George Floyd’s Final 300 
Seconds/Prayers by Jeff Hood 
 
We Didn’t Start the Fire by Billy Joel performed live at Shea Stadium 

“Go to the Limits of Your Longing” by Rainer Maria Rilke 
God speaks to each of us as God makes us, 
then walks with us silently out of the night. 
These are the words we dimly hear: 
You, sent out beyond your recall, 
go to the limits of your longing. 
Embody me. 
Flare up like a flame 
and make big shadows I can move in. 
Let everything happen to you: beauty 
and terror. 
Just keep going. No feeling is final. 
Don’t let yourself lose me. 
Nearby is the country they call life. 
You will know it by its seriousness. 
Give me your hand. 
 
 
 

https://www.patheos.com/blogs/jeffhood/george-floyds-final-300-seconds-prayers/#disqus_thread
https://www.patheos.com/blogs/jeffhood/george-floyds-final-300-seconds-prayers/#disqus_thread
https://youtu.be/N7za7OsW-qs
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