Pentecost – by Dom Aidan Bellenger

The story of the Tower of Babel in the book of Genesis always disturbs me.  Building a tower to reach heaven and seeing one’s dreams collapsing conjures up images of 9/11 with the World Trade Centre crashing to the ground or one of those great Gothic cathedral  builders deciding by going one metre higher to go one metre too far and to see all falling in front of him.  Babel is about the explosion of inappropriate ambitions: selfishness, greed, vain glory.  It is a symbol, too, of the empty dream and pointless follies of our own age.  Nothing expresses that folly and confusion better than the bequest of Babel: no one could understand what the other was saying.  All language fell on deaf ears.  A terrible loneliness was born. 

Pentecost celebrates the antithesis of Babel:  communication, understanding, peace, love and joy.  Its fire is purifying, life-giving, illuminating.  It is both the end of the paschal season and the beginning of the Church.  It is significant that Our Lady, the seat of the Incarnate Word, present at the Annunciation, is also present at Pentecost, the seat of wisdom.  What, however, does the Holy Spirit mean to us?  Is the spirit merely the third person of the Trinity, the way in which we express our inadequate understanding of God, or is it more?  It most certainly should be. 

The Church is always storm tossed and can at times seem to be moving perilously close to the rocks.  Yet, we know that the spirit is the guide and protector of the Church.  Those first disciples in the upper room were perhaps superficially frightened by those tongues of fire and strange voices.  It was a disturbing movement but it united them in a deep community of experience and gave them that resonance of faith which set the seal on the life of Christ in their lives.  All of us who have been baptised and confirmed have been sealed with that spirit.

The Spirit is close to us not only as members of the church.  The spirit gives us comfort and friendship, consolation and healing. It gives us those personal gifts, so eloquently described in the letter to the Ephesians, which enrich our life together. If we allow the Holy Spirit to enter our hearts we will be given the freshness and joy which the resurrected life of Christ provides us. We are the church and if we allow the Holy Spirit to work within us the Church might be less storm-tossed and more secure.  

The gifts of the Holy Spirit are many.  I would like to underline a few:

Wisdom – a deep knowledge which sees things in perspective and in depth, the true identity of the mature person.

Hope -  an insight that the world has meaning and purpose and clarity: the wonders of creation, always fresh, seen in the gift of the spirit strangely as new and transformed.

Communication - we are always putting up barriers and the Holy Spirit removes them.  The language of the followers of Jesus is creative love, a single language which is much clearer than the culturally restricted Latin or even English.  

Communicating with each other.  Communicating, in as much as we can, with the Divine Spirit.  Communication to others the wisdom of the Gospel and the Church.  Understanding that we all have a mission to evangelize building up a true community built on love and service.  Building up our relationship with God and each other.   Building not castles in the sky, but a new society in which love and service and selflessness rule; not a Tower of Babel but a holy church made up of living stones with a clear mission to transform the face of the earth. 
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