
Pentecost 2020: 

Thoughts on this present moment  

 

From ‘The Shattering of Loneliness’ by Erik Varden (p.35) 

 

In the fifth chapter of Deuteronomy, the people of Israel are gathered in the valley 

opposite Ben-peor, in occupied Transjordan, looking across the river into the Promised 

Land. Before them lies a destination towards which they have travelled: the fulfilment of 

their dreams, the vindication of God’s promise. The expectation of this moment has 

sustained them through untold hardships. It has kept their faith alive through delays and 

disappointments. [end quote] 

 

Both of these situations—the Jews on the edge of the Promised Land, and Jesus’ 

followers and friends in a closed upper room—can speak to us in this present moment.  

 

Jesus’ followers had seen him killed, experienced him risen, and known his absence. 

They waited, not knowing what to expect.  

 

They locked themselves away, unsure if at any time they could also meet the same fate.  

 

Their faith rested solely on the promise Jesus had made, that he would send a helper.  

 

When that helper arrived, like a “wild fire”—unpredictable and uncontrollable—the result 

spilled over into the streets. There was no way the people—either those inside the 

house, or outside—could have foreseen the results. They were all equally unprepared.  

 

The story from Deuteronomy tells of a similar experience. The people arrive in 

anticipation of a new beginning; a new start for this fledgling nation. But they could not 

have foreseen the effects—in perpetuity—of the threshold on which they stood.  

 

We could similarly see the place at which we stand as a threshold, a luminal space, a 

thin space.  

 

We too have been waiting, not knowing what was to happen next. Wee too have been 

locked away in a certain amount of fear. We too cannot predict how the world has, or 

will, change between now and when we finally throw open the doors and windows.  

 

This threshold on which we stand holds the possibility; the promise, of a new day and a 

new way—or new ways—of being church.  

 



I urge you all to watch and pray.  

 

I urge you all to anticipate a new thing that will happen in our midst. We may not know 

what it is, or in what form it will appear to us, but have faith that it will come. The Spirit 

has always been with the people in moments like these. New ways of being have come 

in waves across the centuries to those who were in our position: the faithful of every 

generation have seen it.  

 

This is our moment. Remain faithful, for God is faithful and will see this new thing 

through.  

 

Amen 


