
EVERY DAY A BIRTHDAY 
 
Today’s celebration of Pentecost is celebrating the birthday of the church.  Like when any of us celebrate our birthdays, 

we don’t tend to dwell on the actual day we were born, for the obvious reason that we can’t remember anything.  We 

can however ask any of our Moms and they won’t have trouble remembering.  “We rushed to the hospital just in 

time…or it was a long and painful night, but oh what a joy when you came.”  Even if you can’t remember, you were in 

fact born, it did happen, it was a struggle and it was amazing.  

On the birthday of the church, Pentecost, we remember a bit what happened on the actual day of the church’s birth 

written in Acts. Suddenly there was an outpouring of the Holy Spirit, made evident by the tongues of flame and rushing 

wind.  This creates a community of believers-one world church-and many ethic churches like Armenia’s, who heard and 

were empowered to share the good news of Jesus in word and deed.  

So yes, when we celebrate our own birthday or the church’s birthday we might think for a moment about the actual day 

we came to life, but we don’t dwell on it…and that is because ever since that day-we are still living!  Sure it was a miracle 

on that day you and I were born, but every day since of life we have had since then has been a miracle. The days when 

we grew up and the friends we still have from those days, the days we met and married the love of our lives, the days 

we achieved honor and position in our work, the days we became parents, grandparents, etc. 

So too with today’s feast of Pentecost, which didn’t just happen once, a long, long time ago. There are in Luke’s Acts of 

the Apostles, multiple Pentecosts; multiple times, that is, when the Spirit is poured out, amazing things happen, and 

people are given new life, are re-born in faith. Think about Philip baptizing the Ethiopian Eunuch (8:26-40), or Paul’s 

conversion (9:1-19).  And it doesn’t stop in Acts. Think about St. Gregory the Illuminator and Trdat’s amazing conversion, 

the rebirth of our Armenian Church. Each of these stories represents a repetition and extension of the power of the Holy 

Spirit that starts at Pentecost but continues throughout the history of our church. 

And of course, Pentecost isn’t over! Why should we be surprised by that? In the gospel reading today, Jesus makes an 

astounding promise to his disciples. He says that even if they have a hard time believing what he says based on his 

words alone, at least they can believe it because of the works they’ve seen him do. And then he goes on to say, “Very 

truly, I tell you, the one who believes in me will also do the works that I do and, in fact, will do greater works than 

these.” 

Did you hear that? We who believe in Jesus will do even greater works than he! Maybe the important question isn’t, 

“did you hear that?”, but rather, “do you believe it?” I’ll confess to you that I regularly do not. It seems too astounding, 

too far-fetched, too much beyond my knowledge or experience. 

But at other times, aided by the Advocate that Jesus promises, the same Holy Spirit that fell at that first Pentecost, I do 

see it. I see the miracle of St. Hagop Armenian Church, which if any of us had bet on at times in the past we would have 

never bet we’d be where we are.  I see it in individuals whom I meet with for counseling, in working with the parish 

council. I see it in these troubled days of covid-19, where people with hearts open to God’s Spirit are enduring the 

hardships, and growing in their faith by noticing the power of God in their lives, reaching out and sharing the mercy and 

love of Christ to those around them.  

I see us, that is, as the Church that continues to be created anew by the Spirit. I see us as a church who is celebrating its 

birthday today, not so much because long ago it came to life, but because for anyone who believes, we are very much 

still living, in the rush of wind and fiery flames which is God’s renewing Spirit , now and always…. 


