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There may be no more significant moment in aliifef INo event that more clearly
defines a past and a future, that more clearly sntimé boundary of a new path for our journey
than high school graduation. Young people: con¢ggitins! Our heart-felt celebrations, and our
earnest prayers are with you on this, special day!

As this moment collides ironically, appropriatelyith the Church’s remembrance of the
life-changing event called Pentecost, we reflecyaur graduation and your going away... on
the church’s life in the ancient past... and on thiags and goings of our own lives, as well.

Let me share three brief vignettes:

1) When | sat where you are sitting, young pedpkeems like just a few years ago. (It
was not.) My father took me aside one day andteame, “Russ... you've been in this house for
18 years. You can stay here as long as you neddtiong as you want to. But when you go
away... You can't come back.” When he said it thees a little smile on his face, but
something in his voice told me he meant it. (Wheras gone... | really was on my own!) That

once you step across a threshold into a new woegerything is different.

2) When |_hadtrossed that threshold, and headed off to colleigdd my girl back
home... “Don’t you think it would be better if we apetl the door for the... possibility... of
meeting someone knew? If we agreed we might daer pieople... you know... this first
year...” Didn’t go over real well my freshman yeaard she thought even less of it when | tried

it again the next fall!l The brass-rock powerhousliéed “Chicago” had a song out about that



time that was popular. But not so much for us, whguoted it to the girl back home (Amy!):
“Everybody needs a little time away... just for treyd. even lovers need a holiday...” | can't
say that it was an extremely successful experinmeindependence. Since | had to come

crawling back, both times... But, both of us learsecthething in being apart.

3) When | took Jackson to school for the first tiagea bright, young, excited
kindergartener, | knew the importance of this bignment. | prepared myself for the anxious exit
from the truck. | had prepared for the tear indyis. The sniffle. The quivering lip. Had my
speech of encouragement ready... But when we gbetsteps of Selwyn Elementary, he
hopped out: “See ya, Dad!” And he was off... As dr@way | looked in the rear-view mirror.
“He’ll look back. | just know it... At the end of the@dewalk. He’'ll look back... When he gets to
the top of the steps... | just know it... Mheart kept waiting for that look of need... and then
disappeared into his own world. Jesus ddmpne who puts his hand to the plow and looks
back... is fit for the kingdom of G@duke 9.62)

Young people, and Park Road Baptist Church: (1yHag cannot go back home. And
they are right... (2) However painful it may bditie distance can be a really good thing... (3)
Don't look back.

Jesus saidVhen the Advocate comes, whom | will send to you the father...

he will testify on my behalf... | tell you the truthis to your advantage that | go

away, for if I do not go away, the Adocate will motme to you; but if I go, I will

send him to you...

God births us into this world. Gives us our lif@r the Christian disciple, Jesus holds our
hand, teaching us to walk. Sets us out into thid,wiorld. And when we cut the apron strings,

branching out on our journeys, sometimes all aloribe Spirit is there. An Advocate. For us.

With us.



Christian theology often teaches through paradoxl one of its lessons is that in the
heart of absence is the strength of presence. ©artiss Jesus cried oMy God, My God, why
have you forsaken méRatthew 27.46) But his story begs us to see énhbart of the presumed
absence of God... a Presence as never known before.

Unless [we] go away... the Advocate will not come.

But with that Spirit comes... peace!

[At this point in the sermon, Christine Kellett stband began singing: “Lead me beside... the
water so still...” Piano, and djembe (an African djdollowed, along with Amy Jacks Dean,
singing harmony. This musical interlude spoke wsdruth of the coming of the Spirit. The
music is by Sherri Youngward.]

Lead me beside the water so still
Let me catch my breath
Let me drink my fill

Let me lie in fields of green
Where only gentle breezes blow
I'll reach out my empty hands
For the cup that over flows

Restore my soul, Restore my soul, Restore my &ed{ore my soul.

I've stood too long here in these shadows
These valley walls are all | see

| need the skilled eyes of my Shepherd
Now my vision’s failing me

Restore my soul, Restore my soul, Restore my sad{ore my soul.

Then | will run and not be weary
I will walk and not faint

I will soar with wings of eagles
In God alone is my strength

Restore my soul, Restore my soul, Restore my stadjore my soul.

Surely goodness and mercy
Will find their way to me

And I will live with them forever
I will have no more need



The Lord is my Shepherd

He is my God

I will live with Him forever

| shall not want

This is perhaps one of the most exciting scendiseiwhole Bible — it is certainly one of
my favorites. This one little vignette is full ohergy and chaos and passion and confusion and
power. Perhaps of all the verses in the Bible sdl#l verses are the ones that The Church
should read most often, and yet they are ofteryadéal to this one day of Pentecost each year.
Jesus had told them that when he left them, thiet 83muld come. He had tried to explain to
them that the very essence of God would be in thast when he was gone. I'm sure they
didn’t get it at the time. They rarely did. Theydd out of fear and uncertainty. They didn’t want
things to change. They wanted life to stay just ltkwas with Jesus right there in their midst,
guiding their every step, teaching them along thg,vencouraging them, even reprimanding
them, all the while showing them The Way. But tisimlp change. Those that we once cradled in
our arms grow up and graduate from high schoolnd$ido change. People lose their jobs.
Things do change. Marriages fail. Things do chaRgeple come and go in and out of our lives
leaving their mark — sometimes for the good andetones the not so good. Things do change.
And in all of those changes there’s the potentiakeihergy and chaos and passion and confusion
and power. And those are precisely the momentsinhto look for the Spirit descending upon
us. It can be described like fire and wind — somes a warming presence and a gentle breeze —
and sometimes like a raging blaze and a stormy Bustthe Spirit does come.

Graduates, and all of us who experience the ersrdychaos and passion and confusion

and power of this life— the Scripture says that mvtieey were all together in one place, the day

of Pentecost came — the Spirit rushed in (likeSpgit always rushes in), but on this day they



recognized it and knew that God was in their midsd when we recognize that the Spirit has
been poured out on all of God’s people — young [gewfll see visions and old people will

dream dreams — and The Church will be born agaay i¥be so.



The Park Road Pulpit
Sermons from Park Road Baptist Church
Russ and Amy Jacks Dean, Pastors
Proclamation in Scripture, Song and Ser mon

John 14.26-27: 16.4b-15; acts 2.1-21 +
Russ Dean and Amy Jacks Dean, May 31,2009 ERENEN

There may be no more significant moment in aliifef INo event that more clearly
defines a past and a future, that more clearly sntimé boundary of a new path for our journey
than high school graduation. Young people: con¢ggitins! Our heart-felt celebrations, and our
earnest prayers are with you on this, special day!

As this moment collides ironically, appropriatelyith the Church’s remembrance of the
life-changing event called Pentecost, we reflecyaur graduation and your going away... on
the church’s life in the ancient past... and on thiags and goings of our own lives, as well.

Let me share three brief vignettes:

1) When | sat where you are sitting, young pedpkeems like just a few years ago. (It
was not.) My father took me aside one day andteame, “Russ... you've been in this house for
18 years. You can stay here as long as you neddtiong as you want to. But when you go
away... You can't come back.” When he said it thees a little smile on his face, but
something in his voice told me he meant it. (Wheras gone... | really was on my own!) That

once you step across a threshold into a new woegerything is different.

2) When |_hadtrossed that threshold, and headed off to colleigdd my girl back
home... “Don’t you think it would be better if we apetl the door for the... possibility... of
meeting someone knew? If we agreed we might daer pieople... you know... this first
year...” Didn’t go over real well my freshman yeaard she thought even less of it when | tried

it again the next fall!l The brass-rock powerhousliéed “Chicago” had a song out about that



time that was popular. But not so much for us, whguoted it to the girl back home (Amy!):
“Everybody needs a little time away... just for treyd. even lovers need a holiday...” | can't
say that it was an extremely successful experinmeindependence. Since | had to come

crawling back, both times... But, both of us learsecthething in being apart.

3) When | took Jackson to school for the first tiagea bright, young, excited
kindergartener, | knew the importance of this bignment. | prepared myself for the anxious exit
from the truck. | had prepared for the tear indyis. The sniffle. The quivering lip. Had my
speech of encouragement ready... But when we gbetsteps of Selwyn Elementary, he
hopped out: “See ya, Dad!” And he was off... As dr@way | looked in the rear-view mirror.
“He’ll look back. | just know it... At the end of the@dewalk. He’'ll look back... When he gets to
the top of the steps... | just know it... Mheart kept waiting for that look of need... and then
disappeared into his own world. Jesus ddmpne who puts his hand to the plow and looks
back... is fit for the kingdom of G@duke 9.62)

Young people, and Park Road Baptist Church: (1yHag cannot go back home. And
they are right... (2) However painful it may bditie distance can be a really good thing... (3)
Don't look back.

Jesus saidVhen the Advocate comes, whom | will send to you the father...

he will testify on my behalf... | tell you the truthis to your advantage that | go

away, for if I do not go away, the Adocate will motme to you; but if I go, I will

send him to you...

God births us into this world. Gives us our lif@r the Christian disciple, Jesus holds our
hand, teaching us to walk. Sets us out into thid,wiorld. And when we cut the apron strings,

branching out on our journeys, sometimes all aloribe Spirit is there. An Advocate. For us.

With us.



Christian theology often teaches through paradoxl one of its lessons is that in the
heart of absence is the strength of presence. ©artiss Jesus cried oMy God, My God, why
have you forsaken méRatthew 27.46) But his story begs us to see énhbart of the presumed
absence of God... a Presence as never known before.

Unless [we] go away... the Advocate will not come.

But with that Spirit comes... peace!

[At this point in the sermon, Christine Kellett stband began singing: “Lead me beside... the
water so still...” Piano, and djembe (an African djdollowed, along with Amy Jacks Dean,
singing harmony. This musical interlude spoke wsdruth of the coming of the Spirit. The
music is by Sherri Youngward.]

Lead me beside the water so still
Let me catch my breath
Let me drink my fill

Let me lie in fields of green
Where only gentle breezes blow
I'll reach out my empty hands
For the cup that over flows

Restore my soul, Restore my soul, Restore my &ed{ore my soul.

I've stood too long here in these shadows
These valley walls are all | see

| need the skilled eyes of my Shepherd
Now my vision’s failing me

Restore my soul, Restore my soul, Restore my sad{ore my soul.

Then | will run and not be weary
I will walk and not faint

I will soar with wings of eagles
In God alone is my strength

Restore my soul, Restore my soul, Restore my stadjore my soul.

Surely goodness and mercy
Will find their way to me

And I will live with them forever
I will have no more need



The Lord is my Shepherd

He is my God

I will live with Him forever

| shall not want

This is perhaps one of the most exciting scendiseiwhole Bible — it is certainly one of
my favorites. This one little vignette is full ohergy and chaos and passion and confusion and
power. Perhaps of all the verses in the Bible sdl#l verses are the ones that The Church
should read most often, and yet they are ofteryadéal to this one day of Pentecost each year.
Jesus had told them that when he left them, thiet 83muld come. He had tried to explain to
them that the very essence of God would be in thast when he was gone. I'm sure they
didn’t get it at the time. They rarely did. Theydd out of fear and uncertainty. They didn’t want
things to change. They wanted life to stay just ltkwas with Jesus right there in their midst,
guiding their every step, teaching them along thg,vencouraging them, even reprimanding
them, all the while showing them The Way. But tisimlp change. Those that we once cradled in
our arms grow up and graduate from high schoolnd$ido change. People lose their jobs.
Things do change. Marriages fail. Things do chaRgeple come and go in and out of our lives
leaving their mark — sometimes for the good andetones the not so good. Things do change.
And in all of those changes there’s the potentiakeihergy and chaos and passion and confusion
and power. And those are precisely the momentsinhto look for the Spirit descending upon
us. It can be described like fire and wind — somes a warming presence and a gentle breeze —
and sometimes like a raging blaze and a stormy Bustthe Spirit does come.

Graduates, and all of us who experience the ersrdychaos and passion and confusion

and power of this life— the Scripture says that mvtieey were all together in one place, the day

of Pentecost came — the Spirit rushed in (likeSpgit always rushes in), but on this day they



recognized it and knew that God was in their midsd when we recognize that the Spirit has
been poured out on all of God’s people — young [gewfll see visions and old people will

dream dreams — and The Church will be born agaay i¥be so.



The Park Road Pulpit
Sermons from Park Road Baptist Church
Russ and Amy Jacks Dean, Pastors
Proclamation in Scripture, Song and Ser mon

John 14.26-27: 16.4b-15; acts 2.1-21 +
Russ Dean and Amy Jacks Dean, May 31,2009 ERENEN

There may be no more significant moment in aliifef INo event that more clearly
defines a past and a future, that more clearly sntimé boundary of a new path for our journey
than high school graduation. Young people: con¢ggitins! Our heart-felt celebrations, and our
earnest prayers are with you on this, special day!

As this moment collides ironically, appropriatelyith the Church’s remembrance of the
life-changing event called Pentecost, we reflecyaur graduation and your going away... on
the church’s life in the ancient past... and on thiags and goings of our own lives, as well.

Let me share three brief vignettes:

1) When | sat where you are sitting, young pedpkeems like just a few years ago. (It
was not.) My father took me aside one day andteame, “Russ... you've been in this house for
18 years. You can stay here as long as you neddtiong as you want to. But when you go
away... You can't come back.” When he said it thees a little smile on his face, but
something in his voice told me he meant it. (Wheras gone... | really was on my own!) That

once you step across a threshold into a new woegerything is different.

2) When |_hadtrossed that threshold, and headed off to colleigdd my girl back
home... “Don’t you think it would be better if we apetl the door for the... possibility... of
meeting someone knew? If we agreed we might daer pieople... you know... this first
year...” Didn’t go over real well my freshman yeaard she thought even less of it when | tried

it again the next fall!l The brass-rock powerhousliéed “Chicago” had a song out about that



time that was popular. But not so much for us, whguoted it to the girl back home (Amy!):
“Everybody needs a little time away... just for treyd. even lovers need a holiday...” | can't
say that it was an extremely successful experinmeindependence. Since | had to come

crawling back, both times... But, both of us learsecthething in being apart.

3) When | took Jackson to school for the first tiagea bright, young, excited
kindergartener, | knew the importance of this bignment. | prepared myself for the anxious exit
from the truck. | had prepared for the tear indyis. The sniffle. The quivering lip. Had my
speech of encouragement ready... But when we gbetsteps of Selwyn Elementary, he
hopped out: “See ya, Dad!” And he was off... As dr@way | looked in the rear-view mirror.
“He’ll look back. | just know it... At the end of the@dewalk. He’'ll look back... When he gets to
the top of the steps... | just know it... Mheart kept waiting for that look of need... and then
disappeared into his own world. Jesus ddmpne who puts his hand to the plow and looks
back... is fit for the kingdom of G@duke 9.62)

Young people, and Park Road Baptist Church: (1yHag cannot go back home. And
they are right... (2) However painful it may bditie distance can be a really good thing... (3)
Don't look back.

Jesus saidVhen the Advocate comes, whom | will send to you the father...

he will testify on my behalf... | tell you the truthis to your advantage that | go

away, for if I do not go away, the Adocate will motme to you; but if I go, I will

send him to you...

God births us into this world. Gives us our lif@r the Christian disciple, Jesus holds our
hand, teaching us to walk. Sets us out into thid,wiorld. And when we cut the apron strings,

branching out on our journeys, sometimes all aloribe Spirit is there. An Advocate. For us.

With us.



Christian theology often teaches through paradoxl one of its lessons is that in the
heart of absence is the strength of presence. ©artiss Jesus cried oMy God, My God, why
have you forsaken méRatthew 27.46) But his story begs us to see énhbart of the presumed
absence of God... a Presence as never known before.

Unless [we] go away... the Advocate will not come.

But with that Spirit comes... peace!

[At this point in the sermon, Christine Kellett stband began singing: “Lead me beside... the
water so still...” Piano, and djembe (an African djdollowed, along with Amy Jacks Dean,
singing harmony. This musical interlude spoke wsdruth of the coming of the Spirit. The
music is by Sherri Youngward.]

Lead me beside the water so still
Let me catch my breath
Let me drink my fill

Let me lie in fields of green
Where only gentle breezes blow
I'll reach out my empty hands
For the cup that over flows

Restore my soul, Restore my soul, Restore my &ed{ore my soul.

I've stood too long here in these shadows
These valley walls are all | see

| need the skilled eyes of my Shepherd
Now my vision’s failing me

Restore my soul, Restore my soul, Restore my sad{ore my soul.

Then | will run and not be weary
I will walk and not faint

I will soar with wings of eagles
In God alone is my strength

Restore my soul, Restore my soul, Restore my stadjore my soul.

Surely goodness and mercy
Will find their way to me

And I will live with them forever
I will have no more need



The Lord is my Shepherd

He is my God

I will live with Him forever

| shall not want

This is perhaps one of the most exciting scendiseiwhole Bible — it is certainly one of
my favorites. This one little vignette is full ohergy and chaos and passion and confusion and
power. Perhaps of all the verses in the Bible sdl#l verses are the ones that The Church
should read most often, and yet they are ofteryadéal to this one day of Pentecost each year.
Jesus had told them that when he left them, thiet 83muld come. He had tried to explain to
them that the very essence of God would be in thast when he was gone. I'm sure they
didn’t get it at the time. They rarely did. Theydd out of fear and uncertainty. They didn’t want
things to change. They wanted life to stay just ltkwas with Jesus right there in their midst,
guiding their every step, teaching them along thg,vencouraging them, even reprimanding
them, all the while showing them The Way. But tisimlp change. Those that we once cradled in
our arms grow up and graduate from high schoolnd$ido change. People lose their jobs.
Things do change. Marriages fail. Things do chaRgeple come and go in and out of our lives
leaving their mark — sometimes for the good andetones the not so good. Things do change.
And in all of those changes there’s the potentiakeihergy and chaos and passion and confusion
and power. And those are precisely the momentsinhto look for the Spirit descending upon
us. It can be described like fire and wind — somes a warming presence and a gentle breeze —
and sometimes like a raging blaze and a stormy Bustthe Spirit does come.

Graduates, and all of us who experience the ersrdychaos and passion and confusion

and power of this life— the Scripture says that mvtieey were all together in one place, the day

of Pentecost came — the Spirit rushed in (likeSpgit always rushes in), but on this day they



recognized it and knew that God was in their midsd when we recognize that the Spirit has
been poured out on all of God’s people — young [gewfll see visions and old people will

dream dreams — and The Church will be born agaay i¥be so.



The Park Road Pulpit
Sermons from Park Road Baptist Church
Russ and Amy Jacks Dean, Pastors
Proclamation in Scripture, Song and Ser mon

John 14.26-27: 16.4b-15; acts 2.1-21 +
Russ Dean and Amy Jacks Dean, May 31,2009 ERENEN

There may be no more significant moment in aliifef INo event that more clearly
defines a past and a future, that more clearly sntimé boundary of a new path for our journey
than high school graduation. Young people: con¢ggitins! Our heart-felt celebrations, and our
earnest prayers are with you on this, special day!

As this moment collides ironically, appropriatelyith the Church’s remembrance of the
life-changing event called Pentecost, we reflecyaur graduation and your going away... on
the church’s life in the ancient past... and on thiags and goings of our own lives, as well.

Let me share three brief vignettes:

1) When | sat where you are sitting, young pedpkeems like just a few years ago. (It
was not.) My father took me aside one day andteame, “Russ... you've been in this house for
18 years. You can stay here as long as you neddtiong as you want to. But when you go
away... You can't come back.” When he said it thees a little smile on his face, but
something in his voice told me he meant it. (Wheras gone... | really was on my own!) That

once you step across a threshold into a new woegerything is different.

2) When |_hadtrossed that threshold, and headed off to colleigdd my girl back
home... “Don’t you think it would be better if we apetl the door for the... possibility... of
meeting someone knew? If we agreed we might daer pieople... you know... this first
year...” Didn’t go over real well my freshman yeaard she thought even less of it when | tried

it again the next fall!l The brass-rock powerhousliéed “Chicago” had a song out about that



time that was popular. But not so much for us, whguoted it to the girl back home (Amy!):
“Everybody needs a little time away... just for treyd. even lovers need a holiday...” | can't
say that it was an extremely successful experinmeindependence. Since | had to come

crawling back, both times... But, both of us learsecthething in being apart.

3) When | took Jackson to school for the first tiagea bright, young, excited
kindergartener, | knew the importance of this bignment. | prepared myself for the anxious exit
from the truck. | had prepared for the tear indyis. The sniffle. The quivering lip. Had my
speech of encouragement ready... But when we gbetsteps of Selwyn Elementary, he
hopped out: “See ya, Dad!” And he was off... As dr@way | looked in the rear-view mirror.
“He’ll look back. | just know it... At the end of the@dewalk. He’'ll look back... When he gets to
the top of the steps... | just know it... Mheart kept waiting for that look of need... and then
disappeared into his own world. Jesus ddmpne who puts his hand to the plow and looks
back... is fit for the kingdom of G@duke 9.62)

Young people, and Park Road Baptist Church: (1yHag cannot go back home. And
they are right... (2) However painful it may bditie distance can be a really good thing... (3)
Don't look back.

Jesus saidVhen the Advocate comes, whom | will send to you the father...

he will testify on my behalf... | tell you the truthis to your advantage that | go

away, for if I do not go away, the Adocate will motme to you; but if I go, I will

send him to you...

God births us into this world. Gives us our lif@r the Christian disciple, Jesus holds our
hand, teaching us to walk. Sets us out into thid,wiorld. And when we cut the apron strings,

branching out on our journeys, sometimes all aloribe Spirit is there. An Advocate. For us.

With us.



Christian theology often teaches through paradoxl one of its lessons is that in the
heart of absence is the strength of presence. ©artiss Jesus cried oMy God, My God, why
have you forsaken méRatthew 27.46) But his story begs us to see énhbart of the presumed
absence of God... a Presence as never known before.

Unless [we] go away... the Advocate will not come.

But with that Spirit comes... peace!

[At this point in the sermon, Christine Kellett stband began singing: “Lead me beside... the
water so still...” Piano, and djembe (an African djdollowed, along with Amy Jacks Dean,
singing harmony. This musical interlude spoke wsdruth of the coming of the Spirit. The
music is by Sherri Youngward.]

Lead me beside the water so still
Let me catch my breath
Let me drink my fill

Let me lie in fields of green
Where only gentle breezes blow
I'll reach out my empty hands
For the cup that over flows

Restore my soul, Restore my soul, Restore my &ed{ore my soul.

I've stood too long here in these shadows
These valley walls are all | see

| need the skilled eyes of my Shepherd
Now my vision’s failing me

Restore my soul, Restore my soul, Restore my sad{ore my soul.

Then | will run and not be weary
I will walk and not faint

I will soar with wings of eagles
In God alone is my strength

Restore my soul, Restore my soul, Restore my stadjore my soul.

Surely goodness and mercy
Will find their way to me

And I will live with them forever
I will have no more need



The Lord is my Shepherd

He is my God

I will live with Him forever

| shall not want

This is perhaps one of the most exciting scendiseiwhole Bible — it is certainly one of
my favorites. This one little vignette is full ohergy and chaos and passion and confusion and
power. Perhaps of all the verses in the Bible sdl#l verses are the ones that The Church
should read most often, and yet they are ofteryadéal to this one day of Pentecost each year.
Jesus had told them that when he left them, thiet 83muld come. He had tried to explain to
them that the very essence of God would be in thast when he was gone. I'm sure they
didn’t get it at the time. They rarely did. Theydd out of fear and uncertainty. They didn’t want
things to change. They wanted life to stay just ltkwas with Jesus right there in their midst,
guiding their every step, teaching them along thg,vencouraging them, even reprimanding
them, all the while showing them The Way. But tisimlp change. Those that we once cradled in
our arms grow up and graduate from high schoolnd$ido change. People lose their jobs.
Things do change. Marriages fail. Things do chaRgeple come and go in and out of our lives
leaving their mark — sometimes for the good andetones the not so good. Things do change.
And in all of those changes there’s the potentiakeihergy and chaos and passion and confusion
and power. And those are precisely the momentsinhto look for the Spirit descending upon
us. It can be described like fire and wind — somes a warming presence and a gentle breeze —
and sometimes like a raging blaze and a stormy Bustthe Spirit does come.

Graduates, and all of us who experience the ersrdychaos and passion and confusion

and power of this life— the Scripture says that mvtieey were all together in one place, the day

of Pentecost came — the Spirit rushed in (likeSpgit always rushes in), but on this day they



recognized it and knew that God was in their midsd when we recognize that the Spirit has
been poured out on all of God’s people — young [gewfll see visions and old people will

dream dreams — and The Church will be born agaay i¥be so.



The Park Road Pulpit
Sermons from Park Road Baptist Church
Russ and Amy Jacks Dean, Pastors
Proclamation in Scripture, Song and Ser mon

John 14.26-27: 16.4b-15; acts 2.1-21 +
Russ Dean and Amy Jacks Dean, May 31,2009 ERENEN

There may be no more significant moment in aliifef INo event that more clearly
defines a past and a future, that more clearly sntimé boundary of a new path for our journey
than high school graduation. Young people: con¢ggitins! Our heart-felt celebrations, and our
earnest prayers are with you on this, special day!

As this moment collides ironically, appropriatelyith the Church’s remembrance of the
life-changing event called Pentecost, we reflecyaur graduation and your going away... on
the church’s life in the ancient past... and on thiags and goings of our own lives, as well.

Let me share three brief vignettes:

1) When | sat where you are sitting, young pedpkeems like just a few years ago. (It
was not.) My father took me aside one day andteame, “Russ... you've been in this house for
18 years. You can stay here as long as you neddtiong as you want to. But when you go
away... You can't come back.” When he said it thees a little smile on his face, but
something in his voice told me he meant it. (Wheras gone... | really was on my own!) That

once you step across a threshold into a new woegerything is different.

2) When |_hadtrossed that threshold, and headed off to colleigdd my girl back
home... “Don’t you think it would be better if we apetl the door for the... possibility... of
meeting someone knew? If we agreed we might daer pieople... you know... this first
year...” Didn’t go over real well my freshman yeaard she thought even less of it when | tried

it again the next fall!l The brass-rock powerhousliéed “Chicago” had a song out about that



time that was popular. But not so much for us, whguoted it to the girl back home (Amy!):
“Everybody needs a little time away... just for treyd. even lovers need a holiday...” | can't
say that it was an extremely successful experinmeindependence. Since | had to come

crawling back, both times... But, both of us learsecthething in being apart.

3) When | took Jackson to school for the first tiagea bright, young, excited
kindergartener, | knew the importance of this bignment. | prepared myself for the anxious exit
from the truck. | had prepared for the tear indyis. The sniffle. The quivering lip. Had my
speech of encouragement ready... But when we gbetsteps of Selwyn Elementary, he
hopped out: “See ya, Dad!” And he was off... As dr@way | looked in the rear-view mirror.
“He’ll look back. | just know it... At the end of the@dewalk. He’'ll look back... When he gets to
the top of the steps... | just know it... Mheart kept waiting for that look of need... and then
disappeared into his own world. Jesus ddmpne who puts his hand to the plow and looks
back... is fit for the kingdom of G@duke 9.62)

Young people, and Park Road Baptist Church: (1yHag cannot go back home. And
they are right... (2) However painful it may bditie distance can be a really good thing... (3)
Don't look back.

Jesus saidVhen the Advocate comes, whom | will send to you the father...

he will testify on my behalf... | tell you the truthis to your advantage that | go

away, for if I do not go away, the Adocate will motme to you; but if I go, I will

send him to you...

God births us into this world. Gives us our lif@r the Christian disciple, Jesus holds our
hand, teaching us to walk. Sets us out into thid,wiorld. And when we cut the apron strings,

branching out on our journeys, sometimes all aloribe Spirit is there. An Advocate. For us.

With us.



Christian theology often teaches through paradoxl one of its lessons is that in the
heart of absence is the strength of presence. ©artiss Jesus cried oMy God, My God, why
have you forsaken méRatthew 27.46) But his story begs us to see énhbart of the presumed
absence of God... a Presence as never known before.

Unless [we] go away... the Advocate will not come.

But with that Spirit comes... peace!

[At this point in the sermon, Christine Kellett stband began singing: “Lead me beside... the
water so still...” Piano, and djembe (an African djdollowed, along with Amy Jacks Dean,
singing harmony. This musical interlude spoke wsdruth of the coming of the Spirit. The
music is by Sherri Youngward.]

Lead me beside the water so still
Let me catch my breath
Let me drink my fill

Let me lie in fields of green
Where only gentle breezes blow
I'll reach out my empty hands
For the cup that over flows

Restore my soul, Restore my soul, Restore my &ed{ore my soul.

I've stood too long here in these shadows
These valley walls are all | see

| need the skilled eyes of my Shepherd
Now my vision’s failing me

Restore my soul, Restore my soul, Restore my sad{ore my soul.

Then | will run and not be weary
I will walk and not faint

I will soar with wings of eagles
In God alone is my strength

Restore my soul, Restore my soul, Restore my stadjore my soul.

Surely goodness and mercy
Will find their way to me

And I will live with them forever
I will have no more need



The Lord is my Shepherd

He is my God

I will live with Him forever

| shall not want

This is perhaps one of the most exciting scendiseiwhole Bible — it is certainly one of
my favorites. This one little vignette is full ohergy and chaos and passion and confusion and
power. Perhaps of all the verses in the Bible sdl#l verses are the ones that The Church
should read most often, and yet they are ofteryadéal to this one day of Pentecost each year.
Jesus had told them that when he left them, thiet 83muld come. He had tried to explain to
them that the very essence of God would be in thast when he was gone. I'm sure they
didn’t get it at the time. They rarely did. Theydd out of fear and uncertainty. They didn’t want
things to change. They wanted life to stay just ltkwas with Jesus right there in their midst,
guiding their every step, teaching them along thg,vencouraging them, even reprimanding
them, all the while showing them The Way. But tisimlp change. Those that we once cradled in
our arms grow up and graduate from high schoolnd$ido change. People lose their jobs.
Things do change. Marriages fail. Things do chaRgeple come and go in and out of our lives
leaving their mark — sometimes for the good andetones the not so good. Things do change.
And in all of those changes there’s the potentiakeihergy and chaos and passion and confusion
and power. And those are precisely the momentsinhto look for the Spirit descending upon
us. It can be described like fire and wind — somes a warming presence and a gentle breeze —
and sometimes like a raging blaze and a stormy Bustthe Spirit does come.

Graduates, and all of us who experience the ersrdychaos and passion and confusion

and power of this life— the Scripture says that mvtieey were all together in one place, the day

of Pentecost came — the Spirit rushed in (likeSpgit always rushes in), but on this day they



recognized it and knew that God was in their midsd when we recognize that the Spirit has
been poured out on all of God’s people — young [gewfll see visions and old people will

dream dreams — and The Church will be born agaay i¥be so.
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the church’s life in the ancient past... and on thiags and goings of our own lives, as well.

Let me share three brief vignettes:

1) When | sat where you are sitting, young pedpkeems like just a few years ago. (It
was not.) My father took me aside one day andteame, “Russ... you've been in this house for
18 years. You can stay here as long as you neddtiong as you want to. But when you go
away... You can't come back.” When he said it thees a little smile on his face, but
something in his voice told me he meant it. (Wheras gone... | really was on my own!) That

once you step across a threshold into a new woegerything is different.

2) When |_hadtrossed that threshold, and headed off to colleigdd my girl back
home... “Don’t you think it would be better if we apetl the door for the... possibility... of
meeting someone knew? If we agreed we might daer pieople... you know... this first
year...” Didn’t go over real well my freshman yeaard she thought even less of it when | tried

it again the next fall!l The brass-rock powerhousliéed “Chicago” had a song out about that



time that was popular. But not so much for us, whguoted it to the girl back home (Amy!):
“Everybody needs a little time away... just for treyd. even lovers need a holiday...” | can't
say that it was an extremely successful experinmeindependence. Since | had to come

crawling back, both times... But, both of us learsecthething in being apart.

3) When | took Jackson to school for the first tiagea bright, young, excited
kindergartener, | knew the importance of this bignment. | prepared myself for the anxious exit
from the truck. | had prepared for the tear indyis. The sniffle. The quivering lip. Had my
speech of encouragement ready... But when we gbetsteps of Selwyn Elementary, he
hopped out: “See ya, Dad!” And he was off... As dr@way | looked in the rear-view mirror.
“He’ll look back. | just know it... At the end of the@dewalk. He’'ll look back... When he gets to
the top of the steps... | just know it... Mheart kept waiting for that look of need... and then
disappeared into his own world. Jesus ddmpne who puts his hand to the plow and looks
back... is fit for the kingdom of G@duke 9.62)

Young people, and Park Road Baptist Church: (1yHag cannot go back home. And
they are right... (2) However painful it may bditie distance can be a really good thing... (3)
Don't look back.

Jesus saidVhen the Advocate comes, whom | will send to you the father...

he will testify on my behalf... | tell you the truthis to your advantage that | go

away, for if I do not go away, the Adocate will motme to you; but if I go, I will

send him to you...

God births us into this world. Gives us our lif@r the Christian disciple, Jesus holds our
hand, teaching us to walk. Sets us out into thid,wiorld. And when we cut the apron strings,

branching out on our journeys, sometimes all aloribe Spirit is there. An Advocate. For us.

With us.



Christian theology often teaches through paradoxl one of its lessons is that in the
heart of absence is the strength of presence. ©artiss Jesus cried oMy God, My God, why
have you forsaken méRatthew 27.46) But his story begs us to see énhbart of the presumed
absence of God... a Presence as never known before.

Unless [we] go away... the Advocate will not come.

But with that Spirit comes... peace!

[At this point in the sermon, Christine Kellett stband began singing: “Lead me beside... the
water so still...” Piano, and djembe (an African djdollowed, along with Amy Jacks Dean,
singing harmony. This musical interlude spoke wsdruth of the coming of the Spirit. The
music is by Sherri Youngward.]

Lead me beside the water so still
Let me catch my breath
Let me drink my fill

Let me lie in fields of green
Where only gentle breezes blow
I'll reach out my empty hands
For the cup that over flows

Restore my soul, Restore my soul, Restore my &ed{ore my soul.

I've stood too long here in these shadows
These valley walls are all | see

| need the skilled eyes of my Shepherd
Now my vision’s failing me

Restore my soul, Restore my soul, Restore my sad{ore my soul.

Then | will run and not be weary
I will walk and not faint

I will soar with wings of eagles
In God alone is my strength

Restore my soul, Restore my soul, Restore my stadjore my soul.

Surely goodness and mercy
Will find their way to me

And I will live with them forever
I will have no more need



The Lord is my Shepherd

He is my God

I will live with Him forever

| shall not want

This is perhaps one of the most exciting scendiseiwhole Bible — it is certainly one of
my favorites. This one little vignette is full ohergy and chaos and passion and confusion and
power. Perhaps of all the verses in the Bible sdl#l verses are the ones that The Church
should read most often, and yet they are ofteryadéal to this one day of Pentecost each year.
Jesus had told them that when he left them, thiet 83muld come. He had tried to explain to
them that the very essence of God would be in thast when he was gone. I'm sure they
didn’t get it at the time. They rarely did. Theydd out of fear and uncertainty. They didn’t want
things to change. They wanted life to stay just ltkwas with Jesus right there in their midst,
guiding their every step, teaching them along thg,vencouraging them, even reprimanding
them, all the while showing them The Way. But tisimlp change. Those that we once cradled in
our arms grow up and graduate from high schoolnd$ido change. People lose their jobs.
Things do change. Marriages fail. Things do chaRgeple come and go in and out of our lives
leaving their mark — sometimes for the good andetones the not so good. Things do change.
And in all of those changes there’s the potentiakeihergy and chaos and passion and confusion
and power. And those are precisely the momentsinhto look for the Spirit descending upon
us. It can be described like fire and wind — somes a warming presence and a gentle breeze —
and sometimes like a raging blaze and a stormy Bustthe Spirit does come.

Graduates, and all of us who experience the ersrdychaos and passion and confusion

and power of this life— the Scripture says that mvtieey were all together in one place, the day

of Pentecost came — the Spirit rushed in (likeSpgit always rushes in), but on this day they



recognized it and knew that God was in their midsd when we recognize that the Spirit has
been poured out on all of God’s people — young [gewfll see visions and old people will

dream dreams — and The Church will be born agaay i¥be so.
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