
Pentecost 2021 23rd May 
 

Acts 2: 1-21; Psalm 104: 25-35, 37; Romans 8: 22-27 
 John 15: 26-27, 16: 4b-15 

 1 

 
Last Sunday we realised that we were in an Edgeland a liminal world 
between Easter, Ascension and Pentecost.  We heard howEdgelands 
can be seen as ‘Borderlands’ between civilization and God’s 
Creation. In summer they can flourish with wildflowers. They can 
provide homes to wildlife. These overlooked places can be havens 
for transformation. 
 
Edgelands present new opportunities. They are places where there 
are holes in the fence that open up new possibilities. They are liminal 
places! 
 
Golgotha, where the crucifixion took place, was outside the city 
walls of Jerusalem. It was an Edgeland, a liminal place, where 
transformation was able to take place – it was a place of special 
meeting. The precursor of new life. New life that came from the end 
of an old way of life. 
 
This was all summed up by this picture by the French painter Henri 
Matisse (1869–1954). He is often called a Painter of Paradise. The 
Dance (La Danse) is a paradisal scene of Eden restored in which four 
women and a man perform a round dance. We heard how they 
‘moved as one’ rather like you and I when we dance with our lover. 
 

Which brings us to this quotation 
from an apocryphal New 
Testament source: 
 
The universe belongs to the dancer. 

The person who does not dance does 
not know what is coming to pass. 1 

 

 
1 Acts of John ‘The Hymn of Christ’ ET New Testament Apocrypha, ed R. Mcl. Wilson, II, London 65  
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There is a happiness in experiencing deep love. It has a lasting and 
permanent presence, and in its way, it abolishes the transience of 
time2, as Nietzsche says, ‘all delight longs for eternity, for deep, deep 
eternity’. When we are in a loving relationship we become God’s 
hands to our lover. God’s Love for us is made real through the life 
and presence of our lover. What we are talking about is experience. 
The experience of living in God’s Creation. I think St. Augustine of 
Hippo must have understood this when he wrote: Our hearts are 
restless till they find rest in thee, [for] thou hast made us for thyself.3 He 
realised that if we turned away from God, to satisfy our desires in a 
more material way, we are trading God for something less.  

 
Thomas Cole, an American artist in the 19th Century, painted a 
series of pictures entitled The Cross and the World4. In the final 
painting of the series we find the ‘Pilgrim of the World’.* At the end 
of his journey all he finds is a wasteland of darkness and fear. All that 
once gleamed and presented him with the possibility of hope has 

 
2 After Jurgen Moltmann The Spirit of Life p. 21 
3 Augustine Confessions 1:1 
4 https://americanart.si.edu/artwork/pilgrim-cross-end-his-journey-study-series-cross-and-world-5078 
Smithsonian American Art 
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now proved false. The lack of colours in this picture helps emphasis 
the confusion of a world without Faith. 
 
Anyone who experiences the Spirit of the new creation in fellowship 
with the risen Christ experiences ‘here and now’ something of the 
‘life given’. If hope looks forward to the final spring of creation, the 
eternal dance, then the Spirit we have experienced in this life is a 
foretaste of the life perfected in the Risen and Ascended Christ. We 
are able to move through this life expecting the rebirth of everything 
that lives. With this expectation, we experience our own rebirth, 
and the rebirth we share with everyone else. This glimpse of eternal 
love transfigures the body. Love’s body comes alive through the 
experience of receiving and giving life. 
 
We have travelled as Believers from Christmas through to Easter, 
the Ascension and now to Pentecost. These words at the end of 
T.S.Eliot’s Four Quartets may help us understand where we are 
going at Pentecost. 
 
“With the drawing of this Love and the voice of this Calling… 
…the tongues of flames are in-folded 
Into the crowned knot of fire 
And the fire and the rose are one.”5 
 
Fire represents the Holy Spirit, and the rose is Christ, both are 
united on this great feast day! It is through the Holy Spirit, the 
Eucharist, and the Sacraments of the Church, that our lives 
experience God’s ‘Presence in His Absence’. By living a life of Faith in 
this life, we can experience God through lives lived in God’s 
creation. In this way, because of the Feast of Pentecost, we can all 
say that we have ‘experience of the Spirit’ in this life. The Holy Spirit 
becomes an historic event to us. The risen Christ is made 
manifest/present as Love. 
 

 
5 Lines 242, 261-3 Little Gidding, Four Quartets, T. S. Eliot 
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Thomas Cole began his series of paintings The Cross and the World 
with this picture  of Two Youths entering upon a Pilgrimage. On the left 
we see the ‘Pilgrim of Faith’ setting out on his pilgrimage. The ‘Way’, 
the path, is not obvious and it appears to be the darkest of paths to 
walk. The way of the world is clear. The path is obvious and well lit. 
The horizon looks enticing. How often is this our experience of life? 
The Way of Faith is uncomfortable. Unclear. It is far from pleasant 
and agreeable. We feel we should walk another easier way. Yet, God 
willing, we persist. We put up with the discomfort and try to come 
to terms with where God is leading us. The disciples must have felt 
all of this in the upper room. I often wonder how St. Paul felt after 
his Calling?6 Everything he had held to was reversed. He was to 
spend the rest of his life doing the complete opposite of what, until 
that moment, he had spent his life doing. There would be no more 
persecuting Christians, just bringing people to Faith in Christ! The 
picture can be summed up in Psalm 1(you may wish to look at it). 
 

 
6 Acts 9: 1-19 
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The traditional sermon for the Feast of Pentecost is to celebrate the 
birthday of the Church. However, for Pentecost to have meaning we, 
the Church, need to live a life in the Spirit. It is through the Holy 
Spirit that we have access to Christ. It is through the movement of 
the Holy Spirit that we can choose life in Christ over death (which is 
seen as the absence of Christ). This is not to argue life against the 
body. It is to see that life in the Spirit brings liberation and 
transfiguration of the body. It means to say ‘yes’ to Peace and Love. 
No to war and it’s devastation. It means we say no to poverty and 
it’s humiliations for others. We must embrace the struggle against 
life’s difficulties for ourselves and others. 
 

Could this be why Emil Nolde’s picture of 
Pentecost is so difficult? 
“With the drawing of this Love and the voice of 
this Calling… 
…the tongues of flames are in-folded 
Into the crowned knot of fire 
And the fire and the rose are one.”7 

The clustered flames and the rose in Eliot’s words help us to come 
to terms with the mystery of Christian paradox. The dance must go 
on if we are to be one in Christ. The dance of life requires stamina, 
discipline, constant practice because it is a Way of Life. If we do not 
join the dance we miss out on life. We ‘miss the experience’ as Eliot 
would say. The days we live in are fast moving. All the old 
comfortable norms are fast disappearing and are being replaced by 
uncertainty and questions. The one constant is God’s Love for you 
and me. And we must share this greatest of gifts. 
 
When I love God, I love the beauty of bodies, the rhythm of 
movements, the shining eyes, the embraces, the feelings, the scents 
the sound of creation... When I love you, my God, I want to embrace 
it all, for I love you with all my senses in the creation of your love. In 
all the things that encounter me, you are waiting for me. 

 
7 Lines 242, 261-3 Little Gidding, Four Quartets, T. S. Eliot 


