
Title: “Filled with the Spirit” 
Text: Acts 2:1-21 

 A few months ago on December 17th, hordes of people crammed themselves tightly into movie theater 
lobbies worldwide. To be in these theater lobbies was not a spur-of-the-moment decision, but for some people 
required months of planning as schedules were re-arranged, friends contacted, and some who even prepared 
costumes for this very day. And these theater lobbies were buzzing with excitement as people waited: waiting 
for hours on end in too-close-for-comfort lines until the rope that was blocking the entrance to the theater was 
pulled-back, waiting for the lights to go dim, waiting for the iconic theme music to play, and waiting for the 
legendary scrolling intro to light-up their faces. When the clock struck midnight, the highly anticipated movie, 
“Star Wars: The Force Awakes” was finally underway. 
 And while such a moment certainly took place in dark movie theaters across the world from Seoul, 
Korea to San Francisco California on December 17th, such a moment also took place in Jerusalem over 2000 
years earlier. Though unclear as to the exact room, in Acts 2 we find over 100 followers of Jesus seated together 
in a dark, warm, densely-packed space. To be in this space of Jerusalem was not a spur-of-the-moment 
decision, but a very calculated and trusting action on their part as Jesus told them earlier in Luke 24 that they 
were to “remain in the city until they are clothed with power from on high.” In essence, Jesus tells them to do nothing more 
than to simply wait. And yet, it’s these words of waiting that Jesus speaks specifically to the very people that 
believe in Him, that have seen Him in the flesh after rising from the dead and ascend into heaven, and who are 
told that they will soon be the witnesses of Jesus “in Jerusalem, and in all of Judea, and Samaria and to the end of the 
earth.” Wouldn’t it make sense to let-them-loose with the message of Jesus? What’s the hold-up?  
 Jesus telling them to wait on Him is no mistake at all. His timing is right and good even when it involves 
waiting. Because it’s in these times of waiting that God gives us the significant opportunity to renew our focus 
upon Him for the foundation of our faith, the direction of our hope and the reorientation of our steps forward. 
It is in these times of active waiting that Our Savior seeks to further restore our trust in Him and unite us more 
closely with one another as we collectively declare with Peter in verse 21, “… that everyone who calls upon the name of 
the Lord shall be saved.” The tragic reality of our broken lives, though, is that we get sick of waiting. When we 
don’t see immediate results in our lives or profound changes in the lives of people around us in our work as 
Jesus’ followers, we can get easily discouraged and be tempted to give up our faithful Christian witness among 
them. Our best friend that resists the embrace of Jesus’ grace even though we constantly share His love with 
them. Our children make decisions that do not demonstrate an honor of authority. Our parents have no desire 
to pray with us and demonstrate the life of a follower of Jesus for us to see and follow. Our declining health 
daily rears its ugly head as everyday tasks become more and more burdensome. And it’s in these times of our 
anxious waiting - when nothing seems to be improving - when life begins to feel dark and dimly-lit due to the 
difficulty, sadness, and pain that we begin to second-guess the role of the Holy Spirit among us. That we can be 
tempted to take matters into our own hands as we turn our hearts away from Jesus and His Mercy for a while. 
 There are times when waiting is necessary. But these times can be awfully difficult to endure. Not only 
is this true for us, but for the followers of Jesus who wait in Jerusalem in Acts 2. But precisely in their moment 
of waiting does a gust of wind nearly rips the curtains off of the window within the room in Acts 2. Exactly in 
this moment does a very visible, fire-like presence extend to all of those who wait on Jesus’ Words in 
faithfulness. Exactly in this moment is Jesus answer to their many questions of asking “How much longer?” or 
“How much more waiting?” or “Will He be faithful to us?” And they begin to miraculously speak unique and different 
languages yet the message that each tell is exactly the same and unified: “Jesus has risen. Jesus is alive. Jesus is coming 
back. Jesus is for you.”  

Certainly as was the case with the movie “Star Wars: The Force Awakens” in mid-December,, it was in the 
process of watching; this literal “taking-in” of what played-out before all who gathered in the tightly-packed 
theater that their long-conversed questions and wonder of what might happen next finally had an answer. Each 
of the people – seated together in a dark, warm densely-packed space - were united in what they collectively 
witnessed. No longer did they have to wonder; the story was told. No longer did they argue over what might 
happen next; each person now knew what had taken place. They were united. They shared the same story. And 
they could talk about what they had witnessed; in which they had together taken part. 



And so too is it with us today. We are God’s people today who have received the baton of faith from 
these followers of Jesus in Acts 2 – this unifying story of Jesus’ mercy for all people. Filled with the Spirit, we 
are sent to proclaim: “Jesus has risen. Jesus is alive. Jesus is coming back. Jesus is for you.” in ways that those around us can 
understand. But how will we do this? Where is our moment of a mighty wind that fills this room? Where are 
our tongues-of-fire that rest upon those sitting around us? Where is our moment of our miraculous languages? 

Today, this is the moment that we’ve been waiting for; that we’ve been longing for. This is the moment 
that we can come back to amid the course of this next week with all that burden that it will hold for us and 
know exactly where and when Jesus spoke over you, “I forgive you all of your sins.” This is our moment when the 
fullness of Jesus’ mercy was placed into Your Hands and into Your Life as you hear once more, “This is my body 
and my blood for your  forgiveness.” This is our moment when vast differently people come together as we are edified 
and united by the Same Word, the Same Christ, and the Same Spirit who fills us once more today. This is our 
moment when our hearts and minds are brought once more to Jesus and what He has done at the Cross for us 
and for the world, that: “Jesus has risen. Jesus is alive. Jesus is coming back. Jesus is for you.” 
 The language of God’s love and deep kindness that He has for all people, for us, may not be a foreign 
language like that which happened in Acts 2, but it is still immensely personal to those around us that need the 
reminder of Jesus’ grace.  We speak this language as the intimate bond of parent and child joins hands in prayer 
for their sick family member. We speak this language as a wife wraps her arms around her husband and says, “I 
forgive you.” We speak this language  as we approach a co-worker and ask, "I know you’re going through a difficult time 
right now. I want you to know I’m praying for you.” We speak this language as we notice a neighbor or friends who is 
struggling and ask, “How can I serve you today?” And we speak this language when we join with one another as the 
body of Christ here in worship as we demonstrate to each another that though we may be really tired and 
cranky, though we may be very different, and though we may not be very close friends – filled with the Spirit - 
we are united as brothers and sisters in Christ.  

 “Jesus has risen. Jesus is alive. Jesus is coming back. Jesus is for you.” Amen. 


