
PENTECOST SUNDAY 

The Texts: 1 Corinthians 12:3b-7, 12-13; Acts 2:1-11 

 

When the New England Patriots won their second consecutive 

Super Bowl several years ago, and the third win within four 

seasons for only the second time in NFL history, all the sports 

broadcasters could talk about was “dynasty.” 

 

Most of the attention was focused on the stars who made up the 

team—a field-goal kicker who could deliver at the most crucial 

moment, a steady quarterback who was drafted 199th place in the 

last round, but who would become one of the game’s great 

players. 

 

A coach whose thorough preparation and quiet discipline spoke 

more eloquently than flamboyant rhetoric, and an owner who 

bought the team for an astronomical $179 million when they 

were losing, hired the coach after he failed at another coaching 

job, and took the risk on the young quarterback who spent most 

of his high school and college career sitting on the bench as a 

back-up player. 

 

But when Patriots owner Robert Kraft was presented the famed 

Lombardi trophy in the ceremony following that Super Bowl 

win, he brushed aside all the talk of individual greatness and star 

athleticism.  Kraft simply held the trophy aloft and said, “This is 

what can happen when a lot of people play as a team, instead of 

as individuals.” 

 

What a great statement!  We hear about teamwork a lot in 

sports, and we stress the value of team spirit and unselfishness 

when we coach Little Leaguers, but by the time our athletes 

reach the highest levels of sport, it is all about the individual.   

 



Individual stats, superstar status, dominate all professional 

sports these days, it seems.  But behind all the fist-pumping and 

end zone dancing lurks a less obvious weakness.  When the 

individual is exalted over the team, the level of sport is 

diminished. 

 

On Pentecost, the Church gathers to celebrate her spiritual 

birthday.  But as we do, we recognize again that the gift of the 

Holy Spirit that breathes life into the Church does so by 

transforming individuals of faith into a community of faith. 

 

No matter our society’s thirst for individual heroics, the Spirit of 

God creates and animates the Church to be a people who play 

like a team, who blend their different gifts and stories into a 

whole that is more than the sum of its parts. 

 

The Church is a great patchwork quilt, carefully and skillfully 

stitched by the Spirit of God out of scraps of cloth that would be 

almost useless on their own, but are breathtakingly beautiful 

when sewn together.   

 

Our scripture lessons today illustrate the point.  In the account 

from Acts, we hear how the original disciples were all together 

in that upper room.  They waited together.  They prayed 

together.  They told stories of their experience with Jesus 

together.  And when the Holy Spirit came, they all received the 

gifts and empowerment of the Spirit together. 

 

No longer were the apostles arguing over who was the greatest, 

as they did in the earlier days following Jesus.  Now they acted 

and thought and believed as one. 

 

Despite the wonderful gifts Peter or John or Paul or Barnabas 

might have, if they had attempted to spread the Christian faith 

depending only on their own gifts, we would not be here today.   



But the success of the Church, as Paul points out in his letter to 

the Corinthian believers, is dependent on the individual 

members of the body of Christ learning to contribute their 

spiritual gifts to the good of the whole. 

 

The Spirit’s gifts don’t set up hierarchies within the body.  The 

eye is not more important than the foot, nor the liver more 

important than the heart.  We need all of these functions for the 

body to operate and survive. 

 

And it is the same Spirit that gives these various gifts, so that 

everyone finds their important place to contribute, and so that 

everyone learns to depend on each other as well.  That is the 

reason, when we are thinking like a Church, one person’s 

heartache is felt by all, and another’s joy lifts all hearts. 

 

The spirit of this world turns healthy teams into individual 

competitors, even fellow team members are perceived as 

competitors.  And then the team perishes. 

 

The Spirit of God acts just the reverse, pulling us in the opposite 

direction, from the glorification of the individual to the humble 

joy of playing on a team. 

 

Aren’t you glad God created the Church this way?  Here you 

and I can finally rest from our incessant competition, our drive 

to succeed, to accomplish and to dominate.  Whew!  Just take a 

breath.  Relax. 

 

You are among friends, teammates, colleagues.  Here we need 

each other, we respect each other, and when we find that the 

Spirit of God has given us a gift, we are eager to find a way to 

give that gift away in such a way that the work of God and the 

people of God are strengthened. 

 



I know we don’t always act this way, but that is the playbook as 

drawn up by our Ultimate Owner and head coach, even the 

Spirit of God Himself. 

 

He is patient, but persistent, as He builds His team.  And for our 

own sakes, and the sake of the world, we do well to learn to play 

the game His way, the right way.  When we do, we start using 

words like “our, we, us” instead of “I, mine, me.” 

 

And the result?  We are finally redeemed from our own self-

worship.  And we win, in all the ways that matter most, we win, 

together, for God’s glory. 

 

You remember the television sit-com from the 1990’s, Seinfeld.  

When that show went off the air, following a decade of 

dominance in the ratings, the cast of characters held one last 

farewell party.  At the party, Jerry Seinfeld, one of the show’s 

stars, looked around at his fellow actors and said, “Here is the 

best thing about our show.  From now on, whenever someone 

thinks of one of us, they will think of all of us.” 

 

Wouldn’t it be grand if our Church acted in such a way that we 

could say that too?  I think so too. 

 

Come Holy Spirit, fill the hearts of your faithful and kindle in 

them the fire of your love.  AMEN. 

 


