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Sermon – Pentecost 2022 – Bishop Rob Hardwick 
 

Language, to be effective, needs to be understood, otherwise people can get the wrong meaning 

or worse.  For example, I am sure that all of us will have come across some strange or confusing 

signs in our travels.  Take for instance, a notice in an Athens Hotel,  ‘Visitors are expected to 

complain at the office between the hours of 9 and 11am daily’.  A sign in a Hong Kong Tailor 

shop stated that, ‘Ladies may have a fit upstairs’.  In a Norwegian Lounge a notice reads ‘Ladies 

are requested not to have children in the bar’.   A sign in a Moscow hotel left many pondering, 

‘If this is your first visit to the USSR you are welcome to it’.  And a rather worrying sign for 

tourists was that of a Denmark airline  ‘We take your bags and send them, in all directions’.     

Language can be problematic especially in its translation.  But on the day of Pentecost the 

disciples spoke and all heard in their own language.  The message was clear and was understood 

as were the flames of fire upon them.  So, I pray that the words of my mouth and the meditation 

of all our hearts be understood and lived today, in the name of the Father and of the Son and of 

the Holy Spirit.  Amen. 
 

In his book, The Pursuit of Happiness, David Meyers noted that from 1957 to 1990, per capita 

income more than doubled, and it has more than quadrupled since then. And yet with all the 

advances in medical sciences; all the achievements in technology; all the increase in material 

wealth and prosperity; it has not supplied us with an answer to our deepest yearnings or fulfilled 

our deepest needs.  Never have we been so self-reliant, yet so lonely.  Never have we seemed so 

free, yet our prisons so full.  Never have we had so much education, yet such high rates of teen 

delinquency, despair or suicide.  Never have we been so sophisticated about pleasure, yet so 

likely to suffer broken or miserable relationships.   
 

Today, we certainly need a relationship and a guide we can depend on.  I can testify that without 

Christ and the Holy Spirit, life does not make sense.  Friends, mentors, coaches, counsellors, 

consultants are all important but I cannot imagine what my life would now be like without my 

relationship with Jesus and the guidance of the Holy Spirit, especially in difficult situations or 

conflicts that are beyond my expertise or control?  It is my experience that when we make it a 

habit to trust God’s guidance, it is amazing how life comes together.    And yet we, along with 

Queen Elizabeth, know all too well that the churches’ influence through the past 70 years has 

been rapidly declining.  The glory days of Christendom in the western world are over for sure, 

and our relevance and effectiveness has also been further undermined by rural depopulation, the 

challenges of increased secularism, self-indulgence, independent attitudes and increased 

affluence, borne by a consumer enticing economy.  All of which have contributed to reduced 

attendance at church. And yes, churches and small communities may decline further, and some 

may die, but Christ will never, for he is risen. Alleluia! And the Church is called to live into that 

resurrection life and breathe that life wherever we go.   
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It is ‘Not by might, nor by power but by my Spirit says the Lord’.  David Watson once said, 

“Unless we pray we are wasting our time.  When we work WE work.  When we pray then God 

can work” 
 

As a police officer in the Miners dispute of 1984, I remember a large mob of angry miners 

running down a pit tip towards 12 police guarding the back gate.  The Christian police sergeant 

started to pray and almost instantly the mob became quiet, turned and walked back up the slag 

heap. Amazing. 

As a priest in England I remember a small church of 7 praying for an organist, and believe me 

after a few weeks of singing acapella, prayers intensify. 6 months later a concert pianist and then, 

both a flutist and a keyboard player, who was also once a head chorister in a cathedral, started 

attending the church. Plus other amazing things started to happen and the church grew in number 

and influence.  

As a priest in Saskatchewan, Canada I remember a small rural church, another congregation of 7, 

wondering about closing their church because they could not afford repairs to the roof, then after 

weeks of prayer, they were unanimous in deciding that they would purchase a vacant church 3 

times larger than the one they had and, miraculously, for much less than the quoted roof repair 

for their own building, and they saw an increased attendance and a partnership with the local 

council to house the town library.  

As an Archdeacon in Saskatchewan I also remember a church where all but one person voted to 

close.  In the same meeting, the church was closed, the 9 members who voted for closure were 

thanked and then the church was reopened as a church plant and support given to the one who 

voted differently and the church grew.  

I could go on.  In 2001 Lorraine and I felt the call of God to go to Canada for 3 years. To go to a 

church that said it could not afford a priest; to a community where church leaders and 

congregations were divided; to a diocese declining and about to go bankrupt; to a nation in shock 

a week after 911, and a nation suffering from many past and present abuses with a government 

largely indifferent to the plight of many First Nation communities. We stayed for 20 amazing 

‘blessed by the Lord’ years and witnessed many miracles along the way.   
 

NO, God is not dead, as some suppose.  Neither is the Church for Christ is risen! And the Holy 

Spirit is with us. Oh that the scales on our eyes be removed that we might spiritually see what 

God is up to and then join in. “Receive the Holy Spirit” Jesus said, and then he breathed his 

‘Ruach’ breath on them…….  
 

Hold that thought as I share a modern parable with you.   
 

Once there was a piece of iron, which was very strong and very hard.  Many attempts had been 

made to break it, but all had failed. 

“I’ll master it,” said the axe… and his blows fell heavily upon the piece of iron, but every blow 

only made the axe’s edge more blunt, until it finally ceased to strike and gave up in frustration. 

“Leave it to me,” said the saw… and it worked back and forth on the iron’s surface until its 

jagged teeth were all worn and broken.  Then in despair, the saw quit trying and fell to the side. 
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“Ah!” said the hammer, “I knew you two wouldn’t succeed.  I’ll show you how to do this!”  But 

at the first fierce blow, off flew its head and the piece of iron remained just as before, proud and 

hard and unchanged. “Shall I try?” asked the small soft flame.   

“Forget it,” everyone said.  “What can you do?  You’re too small and you have no strength.”   

But the small soft flame curled around the piece of iron, embraced it.. and never left it.. until it 

melted under its warm irresistible influence….. 
 

God’s way is not the way of force but of love. God’s way is not to break hearts but to soften 

them under the irresistible warmth of God’s grace and unconditional love.   
 

Today we thank God that our Queen has been one who has softened hearts - one who has 

modelled the way of love - one who has kept the faith and led with Spirit filled compassion.  And 

today, as people of God’s kingdom, as sons and daughters of the King of kings, as a royal 

priesthood baptized with water and with Holy Spirit fire we re-affirm our call to do likewise; to 

warm peoples’ hearts, with the irresistible warmth of God’s love, believing always that God can 

do more than we could ever ask or imagine. ‘As the Father sent me, so I send you’ (John 20:21).  

Jesus said, “Go to all peoples everywhere and make them my disciples” (Mat 28:19).   And so, 

may all of our footsteps on this church aisle, and the steps of all the faithful who will follow after 

us, forever lead us up to worship, and out to witness God’s love in the power of the Spirit, to 

build God’s kingdom on earth as it is in heaven.  

 


