
A Prayer for the Power of the Spirit Among the People of God 
(Episcopal Presiding Bishop Curry and Lutheran Presiding Bishop Elizabeth Eaton invite 

congregations to pray it from Pentecost through the first Sunday in September) 

 
God of all power and love, 

we give thanks for your unfailing presence 
and the hope you provide in times of uncertainty and loss. 

Send your Holy Spirit to enkindle in us your holy fire. 
Revive us to live as Christ’s body in the world: 

a people who pray, worship, learn, 
break bread, share life, heal neighbors, 

bear good news, seek justice, rest and grow in the Spirit. 
Wherever and however we gather, 

unite us in common prayer and send us in common mission, 
that we and the whole creation might be restored and renewed, 

through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

 
Pentecost – Gift of the Holy Spirit and beginning of Church 

Between now and Trinity Sunday (following Pentecost) in the lectionary 
scriptures, Jesus lays a heavy emphasis on the gift of the Holy Spirit. It is 

essential according to Jesus that he depart so that the Spirit will come as our 
Paraclete (companion/helper), Spirit of Truth, one third of the Divine Triad. I 

prefer to think of the Holy Spirit as the actualizer and energizer of Divine 
Love. 

 
If ever there was a time to depend on the Holy Spirit’s aid, it seems like the 

present hour, fraught with tensions and anxieties resulting from the 
protracted pandemic, now entering its fourth month among us in this 

country. Everything – who we are, our dispositions and personalities are 
heightened and magnified under the looking glass of Covid-19. There’s a lot 

at stake. 

 
Injustice, particularly with regard to economic and racial injustice, for 

example, irrupts from what appears to have been a relatively stable 
landscape. The problems that plague our nation are observed and felt more 

keenly. For example, people are frustrated to be out of work, conversely 
people are fearful of reopening society prematurely, only to suffer even 

more acutely from the virus. One out of every four Americans is now 
unemployed! Balance is hard to find. Answers are even harder to locate. 

 
“I can’t breathe.” George Floyd’s words before dying, in what appears to be 

a racially motivated act by a police officer, has sparked outrage and protests 
among a diverse population across the country. If ever we need the aid of 

the Holy Spirit, God’s breath of life, of truth, of love and peace. It is now. 



We need gospel vision that the Holy Spirit gives. We need the peace of God 
which passes all understanding, to sustain us in our trials. We need the 

Spirit that birthed Christianity into existence – to renew and sustain us, to 
help us witness to all that Christ died for in his brief life on earth. 

 
We’re still Church even if we aren’t gathered inside the sanctuary. You know 

this. I know this. No matter how much we long and ache to be gathered 
together again in one space, singing, praying, sharing God’s Table – isn’t is 

possible to sense the truth of the Prophet Isaiah’s words about which I wrote 
a month ago:  “I am about to do a new thing; now it springs forth, do you 

not perceive it? (Isaiah 43:19) 
 

Many years ago, I once attended a workshop at the Cathedral of St. Paul, in 
Burlington, VT. The speaker described the stages of a baby about to walk. 

The baby goes through a series of frustrated contortions and gyrations, 

rocking, reaching, falling, until eventually the child finds steadiness and 
ventures forth in her first steps. She explained the recognizable signs of ‘this 

new thing about to spring forth’. 
 

I recall this image to mind, of a baby in a crawling position, lurching and 
pushing itself to stand and walk; because I’ve been observing the signs all 

around outside of Church buildings, on banners strung across homes and 
parking lots, stores, and public spaces. Many signs are encouraging and 

confident: “Jesus Christ is risen”, “Be strong, be kind”, “we’ll make it 
through this”, teddy bears on mailboxes, and hearts in windows… And there 

are troubling signs: a milestone passed of 100,000 dead from Covid-19, 
armed citizens storming government buildings, economic freefall, a police 

station afire, riot gear, and words heard and written, “I can’t breathe.” 
 

Matthew 24:36-44 describes persecutions foretold, of desolating sacrilege, 

the coming of the Son of Man, the lesson of the fig tree, and the necessity of 
watchfulness. As Church, we’re finding how to stand while we wait, and how 

to wait with watchfulness. Maybe we’ve been asleep at the wheel and 
haven’t been vigilant – observing the signs. Maybe this pandemic is a 

wakeup call to pay attention to how we practice being church, the body of 
Christ, out here in the world. Maybe we are learning not only how to stand 

but discovering our voice to make a difference in a world clamoring for 
attention. We need to continue to find ways to proclaim, “Alleluia, Christ is 

risen!” 
 

So let us boldly step out from the confines of our homes and sanctuaries 
(practicing social distancing of course!) and proclaim the hope that is within 

us! 
 



Faithfully, 

Amma Susan+ 

 


