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Poem  Pentecost            Malcolm Guite 1957- from Sounding the Seasons 2012  
 

Today we feel the wind beneath our wings, 
Today the hidden fountain flows and plays, 
Today the church draws breath at last and sings, 
As every flame becomes a tongue of praise. 
This is the feast of Fire, Air and Water, 
Poured out and breathed and kindled into Earth. 
The Earth herself awakens to her maker, 
Translated out of death and into birth. 
The right words come today in their right order 
And every word spells freedom and release. 
Today the gospel crosses every border, 
All tongues are loosened by the Prince of Peace. 
Today the lost are found in his translation, 
Whose mother-tongue is love, in every nation.  
 

© Malcolm Guite 2012. Published by Canterbury Press. Used by permission. rights@hymnsam.co.uk 
 
Call to Worship 
 

On this Day of Pentecost, and at this ecumenical moment, we worship God,  
who holds us in tender embrace and binds us in durable unity. 
As a sign of our togetherness, the hymns represent three of the traditions within CTBB, 
Methodism, the Reformed, and Anglicanism respectively. 

 
Reading Acts 2.1-4 
 

When the day of Pentecost had come, they were all together in one place. And suddenly from 
heaven there came a sound like the rush of a violent wind, and it filled the entire house where 
they were sitting. Divided 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. 
 

Prayer of Approach 
 

Holy Spirit of God,  
we offer our worship against the backdrop of this season’s strangeness: 

a dis-ease that sets us on edge;  
a virus that stalks the nations;  
a brittleness that mars our unity;  

How we need you, bringing calm, healing and unity. 
In our worship, we open ourselves to you, coming like  

a wind to caress us with your peace,  
a flame to cauterize our wounds,  
a tongue to declare your love; 

through Jesus Christ we pray, Amen 
 



Hymn               Tune: St Columba Traditional Irish melody  
 

Come, Spirit, all our hearts inspire; 
let us thine influence prove, 
source of the old prophetic fire, 
fountain of life and love. 
 
2 Come Spirit now, for moved by thee 
the prophets wrote and spoke; 
unlock the truth, thyself the key, 
unseal the sacred book. 

3 Expand thy wings, life-giving dove, 
brood o’er our nature’s night; 
on our disordered spirits move, 
and let there now be light. 
 
4 God, through himself, we then shall know, 
if thou within us shine, 
and sound, with all thy saints below, 
the depths of love divine.

 
Charles Wesley 1707-88 altd 

 
Prayer of Confession       from Gathered for Worship 2005 Baptist Union 
 

In the silence, let us confess our sins to God and ask forgiveness,  
for the specific things that trouble our consciences, 
for failing to live-out our baptism into Christ,  
for resisting the Spirit’s work in our lives and the world.   Silence 
 
Spirit of God, you are the breath of creation, 
the wind of change that blows through our lives, 
opening us up to new dreams and new hopes, new life in Jesus Christ. 
Forgive us our closed minds 

which barricade themselves against new ideas, 
preferring the past to what you might want to do through us tomorrow.  

Forgive us our closed eyes 
which fail to see the needs of your world, blind to opportunities of service and love.  

Forgive us our closed hands 
which clutch our gifts and our wealth for our own use alone. 

Forgive us our closed hearts 
which limit our affections to ourselves and our own.  

Spirit of new life, forgive us and break down the prison walls of our selfishness, 
that we might be open to your love and open for the service of your world; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord.  
Amen 

 
In repentance and in faith  
receive the promise of grace and the assurance of pardon:  
here are words you may trust, words that merit full acceptance: 
‘Christ Jesus came into the world to save sinners.’ 
Your sins are forgiven for his sake.  
Thanks be to God 
 

© The Baptist Union of Great Britain 2005. Published by Canterbury Press. Used by permission. 
 rights@hymnsam.co.uk 

 
Reading Acts 2.3b-7, 12-13  
 

No one can say ‘Jesus is Lord’ except by the Holy Spirit. Now there are varieties of gifts, but the 
same Spirit; and there are varieties of services, but the same Lord; and there are varieties of 
activities, but it is the same God who activates all of them in everyone. To each is given the 
manifestation of the Spirit for the common good.  … For just as the body is one and has many 
members, and all the members of the body, though many, are one body, so it is with Christ. For 
in the one Spirit we were all baptized into one body—Jews or Greeks, slaves or free—and we 
were all made to drink of one Spirit. 



Sermon ‘… for the common good’.  I Corinthians 12.7 
 

The lockdown required by the coronavirus pandemic has an unintended consequence; it’s easy 
to put on weight. Looking after one’s body is neither more nor less than common sense so that 
we can thrive and fulfil our potential. 
 
Paul uses the image of the body to speak about the church. Just like a human body, the church 
is made up of different parts, with different functions. Moreover, just like the human body comes 
in all sorts of shapes, sizes and hues, so churches have varying profiles: high and low, loud and 
quiet, contemporary and traditional, a host of different denominations. As we celebrate the 
coming of the Holy Spirit, First Corinthians 12 suggests that one of the reasons we are gifted 
with her is ‘for the common good’ (verse 7). It’s for the good health of the body, the Church, so 
that we thrive and fulfil our potential.  
 
The good health of the church is a multi-layered thing. In the interest of brevity, I’d like to 
highlight just three aspects. First, like a human body, the church will constantly change. I used 
to be slim and dark-haired, and now I am not. Change is a sign of nothing less than of being 
alive – it’s dead things that never change. Whatever else Covid-19 suggests to us, it seems to 
be alerting us to find new ways of being The Church. Some of them are because Zoom simply 
works, in all sorts of ways. And others, because we already knew things had to change: the 
writing has been on the wall for some time. Maybe what awaits us is, as Samuel Wells entitles 
his latest book, ‘a future that’s bigger than the past’. It’s the Spirit of Pentecost who incites us to 
the renewal of which change is so often an essential precursor. Come, Holy Spirit. 
 
Secondly, just as all the parts of the human body are an integrated, interdependent whole, so, 
at its best, the church is, too. There is no better day than Pentecost to invoke the Spirit’s power 
to reconcile us. The Spirit is God’s contemporary power to make us one, in Broomhill and 
Broomhall, in Cambridge, and everywhere. It’s not that we will suddenly all look the same, nor 
that we will all change in identical ways – preserving the diversity really matters - but that we will 
better manifest the unity Christ gives us. That way we will be even more credible in modelling 
reconciliation to our lamentably fractured world. Come, Holy Spirit. 
 
Thirdly, just as the human body is essentially lively and passionate, so is the Church. An ‘enemy 
of apathy’, the Spirit of Pentecost comes, rousing us in her mother-tongue of love energetically 
to serve God’s mission. She opens our eyes to injustice, suffering and hopelessness. She also 
equips us for competence, compassion and commitment to counter them with the radical and 
indiscriminate work of God in Christ, whose every word spells freedom and release. Come, Holy 
Spirit. 
 
And so it is that in these vexing days of Coronavirus, as much as at any other time, we welcome 
the Spirit, grateful for her, pliable to her and knowing she comes for the common good we so 
long for. By God’s grace, may we feel the wind beneath our wings. Come, Holy Spirit. 
 

Hymn                 Tune: Thainaky by John Bell 1949- 
 

She sits like a bird, brooding on the waters, 
hovering on the chaos of the world’s first day; 
she sighs and she sings, mothering creation, 
waiting to give birth to all the Word will say. 
 
2 She wings over earth, resting where she wishes, 
lighting close at hand or soaring through the skies; 
she nests in the womb, welcoming each wonder, 
nourishing potential hidden to our eyes. 

3 She dances in fire, startling her spectators, 
waking tongues of ecstasy where dumbness reigned; 
she weans and inspires all whose hearts are open, 
nor can she be captured, silenced or restrained. 
  
4 For she is the Spirit, one with God in essence, 
gifted by the Saviour in eternal love; 
and she is the key opening the scriptures, 
enemy of apathy and heavenly dove.

 
John Lamberton Bell 1949- and Graham Alexander Maule 1958-2019 
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Prayers 
 

In a moment of quietness call to mind things  
for which you seek the blessing of the Holy Spirit 
whether they are personal, 
or about people you care for,  
about the wider world,  
about the Covid-19 pandemic, 
or about the church – its life-giving change, its unity, and its zeal for mission - 
and including CTBB with The Revd. Sue Hammersley, as she continues to be its moderator. 
 
You may like to end each of your petitions by saying 
Living God, by your Spirit bring us to new life. 
 
Then sum up your prayers by saying The Lord’s Prayer. 
Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name; 
thy kingdom 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 trespass against us. 
And lead us not into temptation; but deliver us from evil. 
For thine is the kingdom, the power and the glory, for ever and ever. Amen 

 
Hymn                 Tune: Charity by John Stainer 1840-1901 
 

Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost, 
taught by thee, we covet most, 
of thy gifts at Pentecost, 
holy, heavenly love. 
 
2 Faith that mountains could remove, 
tongues of earth or heaven above, 
knowledge, all things, empty prove 
if I have no love. 
 
3 Though I as a martyr bleed, 
give my goods the poor to feed, 
all is vain, if love I need; 
therefore give me love. 
 

4 Love is kind, and suffers long; 
love is meek, and thinks no wrong, 
love than death itself more strong; 
therefore give us love. 
 
5 Prophecy will fade away, 
melting in the light of day; 
love will ever with us stay; 
therefore give us love. 
 
6 Faith and hope and love we see, 
joining hand in hand, agree; 
but the greatest of the three, 
and the best, is love.

Christopher Wordsworth 1807-85 altd,  
based on 1 Corinthians 13 

 
Prayer and Blessing       inspired by Eric Milner-White 1884-1963 

in My God, my Glory 1954, 1967, 1994 
 

Holy Spirit, giver of light and life, we pray that you stir us to  
for thoughts higher than our thoughts, 
for prayers better than our own prayers, 
and powers beyond our own powers; 
that we may be blessed with wisdom and courage for the facing of this hour. 
 
And may the blessing of God,  
heavenly Father, incarnate Christ, and present Spirit, 
be with you today and every day, Amen 
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