
Homily | Year B | Pentecost Sunday | Easter | 05/23/2021 

 

pg. 1 
 

Readings: Pentecost Sunday | USCCB  

One of the main images we use for the Holy Spirit in Pentecost is that 

of fire. It is a symbol packed with meaning, a powerful fire that gave birth to 

the Church, but today many people are questioning the future of the Church. 

Every year more people are leaving the faith. Many that stopped coming 

during the pandemic have not felt compelled or interested to return. There is 

a growing attitude that faith is mere childish hopefulness. People see the 

scandals the church has been in in the recent decades and conclude she has no 

moral grounds to speak with authority over what I can and cannot do. They 

hear bishops contradict each other. It may seem that the fire of Pentecost has 

faded away… that the Church has lost it’s relevance… that it doesn’t make a 

difference… not in the world, not in my life…. 

All of us here today are here because we do have a conviction that yes, 

the church is relevant, yes, there is power, yes, it does make a difference. 

Maybe you have experienced God’s power in your life…  

 I’d like to share with you one of those experiences that came when I 

was 16 and went to a charismatic youth Pentecost vigil. I had read the 

description of Acts of the apostles. I had heard people talk about experiences 

in the Holy Spirit… and I wondered… 

Was it real? The event at Pentecost… the strong driving wind, the 

tongues of fire, speaking in different languages… those mighty deeds of God 

described in Acts? … Are those just metaphors for something less 

sentimental? Or was it literal? was it real? And if so, what was it like? How 

did that fire feel? Did it burn? Did it hurt? Do those things happen today?  

I was curious, nervous, skeptical but honestly open to these mighty 

deeds of God. We arrived at a large church hall filled with hundreds of teens 
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and young adults, some seasoned, others I could tell first timers like me, a bit 

apprehensive. 

My friend had told me that this type of spirituality was not for 

everyone, but regardless, that it was a powerful experience of God. I had 

heard about events like these before: people speaking in strange languages, 

people receiving physical healing, people speaking prophesies into 

microphones, people falling to the floor…. Being that I am a natural skeptic, 

I really wanted to know if it was real. 

The praise and worship music began to blast from the speakers as 

people got up and allowed the beat and lyrics take ahold of them as their 

bodies sway back and forward, arms lifting as if trying to reach the heavens.  

At first, I just stood there, watching people around, wondering if I 

should let myself get caught up on it as well, though I felt a bit embarrassed.  

After praise and worship the preaching began. As it is typical with 

these types of retreats, the first talk was on the love of God, followed by one 

on sin, then the one about salvation in Jesus Crist, and finally the one I come 

for: the Holy Spirit, the one that would lead to all these strange events I had 

heard about. 

The talk itself was packed-rich. The preacher passionately spoke about 

the Holy Spirit. Near the end I remember he said something like: 

When Moses encountered God at Mount Sinai, God set the world on 

Fire by established his presence through the Law, by giving them the ten 

commandments. God was among the people through the word.  

When Mary encountered the messenger of the Lord and said her yes, 

God set the world on fire in the incarnation by the Word becoming flesh. God 

physically walked next to us.  
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Now, at Pentecost, God set the world on fire by breathing into the into 

each one of us the Holy Spirit. Why? Because God doesn’t want to just be 

next to us, God wants to be in us. There is no other relationship like it. 

Nowhere else will you find what you are looking for, purpose, meaning… are 

you ready to enter the most important relationship of your life? Are you 

ready to be set on fire?  

Oh you could feel the energy in that room. There wasn’t a single person 

who didn’t feel it, who didn’t want it. Without even asking, everyone started 

to get up, beginning to say “amen, yes, I want it.” We were pumped, 

emotions were triggered, praise and worship music started off again as people 

began to say out loud what was in their minds and hearts, which did make me 

uncomfortable at first but the invitation to experience the fire of the Holy 

Spirit in this way too irresistible, so I decided to put away the embarrassment 

of being surrounded by people, closed my eyes, stretched out my hands and 

began to pray spontaneously out loud for the very first time as I expressed a 

desire for God I didn’t realize I had. 

Minutes into the prayer I started hearing people make strange repetitive 

sounds, others cried, others screamed others fell to the floor… others just 

stood there, eyes closed, arms tightly around themselves, swaying and 

smiling as if being hugged as their faces spoke of nothing but peace.   

The skeptic in me kept emerging and I wasn’t all that sure what was 

happening. How do I know this is God or just me? I wasn’t all that sure what 

was real and what was just heighten emotions or self-triggered trans states, 

but I chose to continue calling out to Holy Spirit in desperation until I ran out 

of words to say. I wanted to keep speaking but I couldn’t, both my mind and 

tongue felt blocked, until suddenly, it felt as if my tough had been set free. I 

felt a rush of warmth came over me and as if someone was speaking for me 
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in ways I did not understand. At that point, whether it was real or not it didn’t 

matter, the feeling was overwhelming, the only way I can describe it is: it felt 

like fire – and overwhelming sense of God’s power.  

After that experience I would rediscover fire in all kinds of ways. Some 

through emotional and sentimental moments of being caught up I the feeling 

of God’s presence… others through an intellectual pursuit. I would find 

myself in the desert, feeling no fire, no sense of God, only to be caught up 

again. In all, the reason I am here today, the reason I dedicate my life to 

service in the Church, is because I am convinced that yes, God’s power is in 

the Church, there is fire to be discovered and rediscovered. It changed my 

life, and I am convinced it can change the world – otherwise why even bother 

being here. 

It is almost one year since arriving at Holy Spirit Parish, and I’ve had 

the opportunity to share some of those moments of fire you. Fire was 

imagining Jesus picking up my dirty clothes as I experienced God’s mercy 

for me. Fire was the intellectual pursuits of faith as I struggled with why my 

atheism, asking God to make a candle flicker so I could believe.  

Then there are the experiences we have lived through together. Fire is 

the hunger for peace as we experience violence. Fire is being able to assist 

with the Sacred Heart shelter. Fire has been experiencing the richness of our 

faith that is being lived out within our incredibly rich multicultural parish. 

Fire is having a renewed sense of hope for our community, as we see signs of 

God’s activity through all the people receiving sacraments, the adults 

baptized at Easter, another young man with us pursuing the priesthood 

because he too is convinced there is power here. 
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Point being a life of a Christian is a life of experiencing fire. Jesus in 

the gospel of John says The Father will give you another Advocate to be with 

you always… the Holy Spirit will teach you everything and remind you of all 

that I told you. 

Pentecost reminds us that the Spirit of God is here, in the Church for 

the world, and Pentecost is not an event, it is a way of life. Notice how the 

new testament is filled with experiences of Pentecost. Some gospels put 

Pentecost on the 50th day after the resurrection. John’s gospel puts it the day 

after the resurrection. The Acts of the Apostles, often called the gospel of the 

Holy Spirit, speaks of multiple Pentecosts.  

The celebration of Pentecost reminds us that there is fire in the world, 

and invites us to consider where there this fire is right now. I see it all around, 

in every circumstance, and that is what pushes me to speak about it… 

Pentecost is the Spirit giving us the fire to be witnesses, gives us a new 

language that unites us all, the language of faith.  

It is the language that makes the power of God visible, relevant, 

needed. Today we rediscover fire. What is this fire like, for you?  

+ Fr. Carlos Orozco 


