
Pentecost Special Offerings.  Children at Risk, Youth, Young Adults 
1 “Loving our Neighbor:  Public Education and Pentecost” by Rev. Dave Brown.  PCUSA. 
2 Gate A-4 by Naomi Shihab Nye is found in her collection UHoneybee, Green Willow Press 2008. 

1 | P a g e  
 

Sermon 

The Fresh Capacity to Listen 
Pastor Lisa Giacomazza 

Bacon Memorial Presbyterian Church 

Pentecost – June 5, 2022 

 

 Pentecost – this day when Jesus ascends into heaven and leaves us, the 

church with this wonderful advocate, the Holy Spirit, is one I love to talk about.  I 

love the red banners and how alive the church feels to me on this day.  Today, 

with Carmine’s baptism and soon communion, it just adds to my excitement. 

 Our scripture from Acts is kind of the opposite of what happened at Babble 

when the sounds came out of the tower and everyone heard the words in their 

own languages.  On this day, no matter what native language is spoken, the 

hearer understands it.   I love to envision just what that would be like – for all of 

us to be fully ourselves, uniquely us, and to be fully understood by others.  This is 

something we all crave – that sense of belonging yes, but more, of being heard 

and understood.  Some today are so frustrated with not being heard that they put 

their thoughts and words out there on the internet, on social media or in the 

media in general and when they still feel alone, they pick up something that 

makes people notice them all the more – some pick up a gun. 

 It is deeply and profoundly important for us not to seek to be understood, 

but to have a desire both individually and as a people, to want to understand each 

other.  This can only be achieved by listening – not hearing – but truly listening to 

what others are expressing through their pain, through their deeds, through their 
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fears and anxieties.  We dismiss others and make up their stories when we are 

confused and don’t understand… 

 

I am borrowing some very important words from today Rev. Dave Brown, author, 

pastor and education advocate.  He wrote a wonderful sermon for Pentecost, of 

which I have complete copies on the table in the Narthex if you’d care to read it in 

its entirety, which I strongly encourage you to do.  He starts with these thoughts 

followed by a poem.   

 1 On Pentecost, the Holy Spirit is present to the people gathered on the 

streets of the city. They are from many nations. When the Spirit comes, they are 

able to understand each other despite speaking different languages. On 

Pentecost, the Holy Spirit brings, in Walter Brueggemann's words, “the fresh 

capacity to listen,” and I would add the ability to understand and be understood. 

Listening and understanding is at the heart of the Pentecost story and human 

community. It isn't always easy to understand someone who speaks our language. 

It's even harder when someone speaks a different language or comes from a 

different place or is a stranger. Fear of someone different is one obstacle to 

understanding who they are and what they are saying. On Pentecost, the Holy 

Spirit is present in a way that helps the crowd in the streets move beyond the fear 

that sometimes makes it impossible to hear each other. The Spirit can do the 

same thing today. Listening and fear of someone different lie at the heart of one 

of my favorite poems by one of my favorite poets, Naomi Shihab Nye. The 

poem/story is “Gate A-4”. 
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2 Gate A-4 

 “Wandering around the Albuquerque Airport Terminal, after learning my flight 

had been delayed four hours, I heard an announcement: “If anyone in the vicinity 

of Gate 4-A understands any Arabic, please come to the gate immediately.” 

Well—one pauses these days. Gate 4-A was my own gate. I went there. An older 

woman in full traditional Palestinian embroidered dress, just like my grandma 

wore, was crumpled to the floor, wailing loudly. “Help,” said the flight service 

person. “Talk to her. What is her problem? We told her the flight was going to be 

late and she did this.” I stooped to put my arm around the woman and spoke to 

her haltingly. “Shu dow-a, Shu-bid-uck Habibti? Stani schway, min fadlick, Shu-bit-

se-wee?” The minute she heard any words she knew, however poorly used, she 

stopped crying. She thought the flight had been cancelled entirely. She needed to 

be in El Paso for major medical treatment the next day. I said, “No we're fine, 

you’ll get there, just later. Who is picking you up? Let’s call him.” 

We called her son and I spoke with him in English. I told him I would stay with his 

mother till we got on the plane and would ride next to her—Southwest. She 

talked to him. Then we called her other sons just for the fun of it. Then we called 

my dad and he and she spoke for a while in Arabic and found out of course they 

had ten thousand shared friends. Then I thought just for the heck of it why not 

call some Palestinian poets I know and let them chat with her? This all took up 

about two hours. She was laughing a lot by then. Telling about her life, patting my 

knee, answering questions. She had pulled a sack of homemade mamool 

cookies—little powdered sugar crumbly mounds stuffed with dates and nuts—out 
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of her bag and was offering them to all the women at the gate. To my 

amazement, not a single woman declined one. It was like a sacrament. The 

traveler from Argentina, the mom from California, the lovely woman from 

Laredo—we were all covered with the same powdered sugar. And smiling. There 

is no better cookie. And then the airline broke out the free beverages from huge 

coolers and two little girls from our flight ran around serving us all apple juice and 

they were covered with powdered sugar too. And I noticed my new best friend—

by now we were holding hands—had a potted plant poking out of her bag, some 

medicinal thing, with green furry leaves. Such an old country traveling tradition. 

Always carry a plant. Always stay rooted to somewhere. And I looked around that 

gate of late and weary ones and thought, this is the world I want to live in. The 

shared world. Not a single person in this gate—once the crying of confusion 

stopped—seemed apprehensive about any other person. They took the cookies. I 

wanted to hug all those other women too.  

This can still happen anywhere. Not everything is lost.” 

 We have gotten ourselves all tangled up in the wrong things, or in the 

wrong thinking.  We have been programmed to think that those who look 

different, speak differently, live differently, are somehow wrong or not for us.   

Yet, Jesus was so clear about this.  Over and over throughout his ministry he 

gravitated to the wounded, the lost, the misfit didn’t he?  “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.”   
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 Greater works – these are times of those works and of that truth.  The truth 

that we have been given an advocate that we can reach to – that is present with 

us.  “But the Advocate, the Holy Spirit, whom the Father will send in my name, 

will teach you everything and remind you of all that I have said to you. “  And then 

Jesus leaves peace. 

 Not everything is lost.   That one person was placed in that moment by the 

Holy Spirit to bring peace to that place.  You are placed in specific moments to 

bring God’s peace.  And if we are peppered out there, the spirit of truth will win 

and maybe, just maybe, a young person will choose to pick up a bible or a phone 

instead of gun.   

 “Peace I leave with you…my peace I give to you.  I do not give to you as the 

world gives.  Do not let your heart be troubled, and do not let them be afraid.” 

 

Amen 

 

 

 


