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Sermon          Pentecost Sunday 2019 

 

 

Lessons  Acts 2: 1 – 13  St John 14: 8 – 17 

 

 

Prayer of Illumination 

 

Eternal Lover and Friend, Breath of our breath, open us afresh to 

Your Spirit’s moving, to the feelings, dreams and intuitions of the 

soul.   Bless our meditations, our spiritual musings.   Amen. 

 

 

 

In his book, Wonders of the Universe, the particle physicist, Professor 

Brian Cox, enthuses about the universe – the cosmos - and humanity’s 

exploration of it.   Cox begins by citing the poet, philosopher and 

theologian G K Chesterton who said, ‘The cosmos is about the 

smallest hole that a man can hide his head in’.   Be that as it may, 

imaginative exploration of the universe inspires such incredible 

wonder and amazement.   Professor Cox says: 

 

 I cannot emphasise enough my strong conviction that 

 exploration, both intellectual and physical, is the 

 foundation of civilisation.    

 

He goes on: 

 

 Science has given us the modern world, of that there 

 can be no doubt.   It has improved our lives beyond 
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 measure; increased life expectancy, decreased child 

 mortality, eradicated many diseases and rendered many 

 more impotent….Science is….a virtuous circle; its  

 discoveries creating more time and wealth that we can, 

 if we are wise, invest in further voyages of exploration 

 and discovery……Curiosity-driven science is the most 

 valuable of pursuits. 

 

 

The cosmos may be the smallest place in which one can hide one’s 

head but the thrill of scientific discovery is real and most, if not all of 

us, are regularly dazzled by the complexity and beauty of our world 

and universe.   Cox says, ‘We are part of the Universe; its fate is our 

fate; we live in it and it lives in us’.     

 

It is not possible to listen to Professor Cox or read his work without 

hearing his enthusiasm and excitement.   He is not a man of faith – 

faith, God and theology are not part of his worldview - but he is open 

to the possibility of God.   On this day of all days, on Pentecost 

Sunday, the day on which we celebrate the coming of the Holy Spirit, 

I wonder if we can hear and see in his enthusiasm and commitment to 

imagination, exploration and discovery, the beautiful presence of the 

Holy Spirit?   Cox would never use such language of himself or his 
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work but, with the eyes of faith, might we see the Spirit that cannot be 

seen by physical sight?   The One we call God, the Eternal, the 

Absolute, is the God of Truth; and wherever we find truth down 

whichever path, we will surely find God.   The God of the universe is 

not the God of religion only but hides in all things.    

 

How do we discern truth?   The writer, Karen Armstrong, helpfully 

suggests that in most pre-modern cultures, there were two recognised 

ways of attaining truth:  the Greeks called them logos and mythos.   

Logos is reason and (what we call) science.   It is the pragmatic mode 

of thought which we use to control our environment and function in 

the world.   We may say that it is logos which has given us the 

modern world but logos has nothing to say about human grief or our 

deepest cravings for meaning.   For these more elusive aspects of 

human experience, the ancients turned to mythos.    

 

The myths of the ancient world were a ‘balm to the bruised spirits of 

the Israelites who had been defeated and deported’ and in the face of 

crisis or sickness the symbolic stories yielded spiritual, emotional and 
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creative energy and sustenance.   In a word, mythos feeds the soul.   

For Armstrong, religious thinkers make a critical mistake when they 

interpret mythos as logos.   It is a mistake to seek a rational or 

scientific proof for the existence of God.   She says, ‘Today we read 

the mythoi of scripture with an unparalleled literalism’.   Armstrong 

says that we are to step inside the world of myth, live it, practise it, 

soak ourselves in the rituals and the ethics of compassion, and then 

we will understand it.   Only inside in a life of faith will be experience 

‘intimations of transcendence’.   One might say mischievously say 

that mythos is a bubble, but so too is logos.   Faith is not a rational 

proof but a life lived; it is a way of seeing; a more expansive means of 

seeing than the telescope or microscope of logos.   Mythos is a much 

larger world than the cosmos. 

 

The mystic Meister Eckhart wrote: 

 

 Apprehend God in all things, for God is in all things, 

 every single creature is full of God and is a book 

 about God.   Every creature is a word of God.   If I 

 spent enough time with even the tiniest creatures – 

 even a caterpillar – I would never have to prepare a 

 sermon.   So full of God is every creature. 
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Another saint, Peter of Damascus said: 

 

 We must remember God at all times, in all places, 

 in every occupation.   If you are making something, 

 you must call to mind the creator of all things; if 

 you behold the light, do not forget him who gave it 

 to you; if you see the heavens and the earth, the sea 

 and all that is in them, glorify and marvel at their 

 maker.   When you put on your clothes, recall whose 

 gift they are, and give thanks to him who in his 

 providence takes thought for your life.   In short, 

 make every action an occasion for ascribing glory  

 to God, and see you will be praying without ceasing; 

 and in this way your souls will be always filled 

 with rejoicing. 

 

Faith, a life inspired and shaped by mythos, a life lived out through 

compassion, is a life much larger than the universe of logos.    

 

In his poem, Profession of Faith, with the eye of the heart, with inner 

sight, the Scottish poet Don Paterson writes: 

 

  God is not the sea, but of its nature: 

  He scatters like the moonlight on the water 

  or appears on the horizon like a sail. 

  The sea is where He wakes, or sinks to dreams. 

  He made the sea, and like the clouds and storms 

  is born of it, over and over.   Thus the Creator 

  finds himself revived by his own creature; 

  he thrives on the same spirit he exhales. 
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For Paterson, the Divine is more elusive, subtle and imperceptible 

than ever the world of reason and science, of logos, is ever going to 

register.   It is not that God is not in reason, in science, in logos, for in 

the beginning was the Word, the logos, but the human soul needs 

more.    

 

When we reflect on the story of Pentecost, the sound like the rush of a 

violent wind and the divided tongues as of fire, are we not in fact 

thinking of the curiosity-driven enthusiasm of Professor Cox or the 

penetrating insight of a Scottish poet?   The flame of God burns in all 

of us; we need only realise it and live it every day. 

 

Amen. 

 

 


