PENTECOST 10:00 am MAY 31, 2020

“These things I have spoken to you while I am still with you. But the Helper, the Holy Spirit, whom
the Father will send in my name, he will teach you all things and bring to your remembrance all that
I have said to you. Peace I leave with you; my peace I give to you. Not as the world gives do I give

to you. Let not your hearts be troubled, neither let them be afraid.” o 14:25-27
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PRAYERS of the PEOPLE

When the day of Pentecost came, they were all together in one place. Suddenly a sound like the
blowing of a violent wind came from heaven and filled the whole house where they were sitting.
They saw what seemed to be tongues of fire that separated and came to rest on each of them. All of
them were filled with the Holy Spirit and began to speak in other tongues as the Spirit enabled them.

Now there were staying in Jerusalem God-fearing Jews from every nation under heaven. When they
heard this sound, a crowd came together in bewilderment, because each one heard their own
language being spoken. Utterly amazed, they asked: “Aren’t all these who are speaking Galileans?
Then how is it that each of us hears them in our native language? Parthians, Medes and Elamites;
residents of Mesopotamia, Judea and Cappadocia, Pontus and Asia, Phrygia and Pamphylia, Egypt
and the parts of Libya near Cyrene; visitors from Rome (both Jews and converts to Judaism);
Cretans and Arabs - we hear them declaring the wonders of God in our own tongues!” Amazed and
perplexed, they asked one another, “What does this mean?” Some, however, made fun of them and
said, “They have had too much wine.”

Then Peter stood up with the Eleven, raised his voice and addressed the crowd: “Fellow Jews and all
of you who live in Jerusalem, let me explain this to you; listen carefully to what I say. These people
are not drunk, as you suppose. It’s only nine in the morning! No, this is what was spoken by the
prophet Joel: ‘In the last days, God says, I will pour out my Spirit on all people. Your sons and
daughters will prophesy, your young men will see visions, your old men will dream dreams. Even on
my servants, both men and women, I will pour out my Spirit in those days, and they will prophesy. I
will show wonders in the heavens above and signs on the earth below, blood and fire and billows of
smoke. The sun will be turned to darkness and the moon to blood before the coming of the great
and glorious day of the Lord. And everyone who calls on the name of the Lord will be saved.”

Acts 2:1-21
MESSAGE NEW LIFE, NEW HOPE Rev. Bill
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Love God ... Love people ... Walk together in the Way of Jesus
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Pres - ence, Lord.
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stir me from plac-id-ness, wind, wind on the sea. 1.You
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coaxed up the moun - taing from the wval - leys of  sleep; and
goad - ed your peo - ple with a law and a land; and
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wake from vour slum - bers and rise on your wings.

spoke through vour proph - ets to o - pen their eyes.
blew through your peo - ple in rush of the wind.
bold new de - c¢i - sions your peo-ple a - rise.
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liv - ing God, fall a-fresh on me
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