Pentecost Sunday 23rd May 2010. Canongate Kirk.
Acts 2:5
…each one heard his own language spoken.

And quite a range of languages they would have heard, these devout Jews drawn from every nation under heaven. Parthians, Medes, Elamites; inhabitants of Mesopotamia, of Judaea and Cappadocia, of Pontus and Asia, of Phrygia and Pamphylia, of Egypt and the districts of Libya around Cyrene, visitors from Rome….…each one heard his own language spoken. It’s not quite as extensive a list of languages as those in which we offer translations of our short guide to Canongate Kirk for the benefit of the many visitors that come from every nation under heaven during the course of our Open Kirk season, now well and truly underway. From Afrikaans and Arabic to Slovakian and Slovenian some thirty or so different translations are available and what a pleasant surprise it is for so many tourists to discover that they can read about our history and our heritage in their own language. A couple from Finland once told me they were amazed and delighted to find their own language represented in the stand out there in the foyer. That was better they said than even the Scottish Parliament  could muster! …each one heard his own language spoken.

The range of languages represented  in the Book of Acts chapter 2 reflects the inevitably restricted view of the world around Jerusalem in those days and it must have seemed as if those present really were drawn from every nation under heaven. Before he left them Jesus of course had told the disciples that they were to go to all nations, to travel as far as they could possibly conceive in their bid to spread the good news of the gospel. But he had promised that they would not be left to go it alone, that he would send another to be their advocate, the Spirit of truth. And in a sense the descent of that same Spirit, and the extraordinary effect it had on all those gathered together for the day of Pentecost, must have offered the disciples some degree of reassurance as they contemplated their next move. For suddenly here was a vivid indication that the old differences and divisions no longer applied, that barriers of language and learning, of culture and class and caste no longer stood in the way, that the good news of the gospel could and would transcend all such obstacles to set all people free. Through the life and teaching and death and rising of Jesus Christ God spoke to each person regardless of their background or tradition, in their own time and place …each one heard his own language spoken.

For Jesus bade them dare

To venture, as they should;

His love taught them to share

Their homes, possessions, food;

The mind of Jesus gave them speech

All tribes and people understood.
…each one heard his own language spoken. And as once again we gather all together in one place, with all our different backgrounds and experiences, all our various perspectives and expectations, may God speak to us in the sacrament, in our time and our place and our language just as it was on this very day when …each one heard his own language spoken. And now may God bless to us this reflection on his most holy word, and to God, Father, Son and Holy Spirit, be all praise and glory now and forever. Amen.
