
Well, as you may have noticed earlier, that passage from the book of 

Acts which I read earlier is officially the Pentecost reading. We have 

it every year on this day so many of you will have sat through it 

innumerable times. But the opening line was more impactive than 

usual on this occasion: ‘they were all together in one place’. Because 

we are emphatically not. We’re all in our own homes. Some of us 

with the other members of our families, which is great (hopefully!) 

But some of us are on our own. Which I know is difficult.  

Fortunately the restrictions have been eased a little bit recently so for 

a while we’ve been able to meet up with one person in a public place. 

And of course from tomorrow we can gather in groups of up to six 

people in our gardens. But we’re still a long way from normal. And 

just as it was really odd for churches to be empty on Easter Sunday, 

it’s kind of weird for us to be separated in this way on the anniversary 

of a day which was all about the church breaking out of its little 

bubble in first-century Jerusalem and becoming an international 

movement to which one in three people in the world now belong. 

There are 7.5 billion people in the world and 2.5 billion Christians. So 

what was considered a miracle on the first day of Pentecost – people 

praising God in a multiplicity of different languages – is now just 

business as usual.  

But as I say, it’s definitely not business as usual at the moment and 

even though we’re beginning to take small steps back to normality – 

well, even when the churches do re-open, things are going to be very 



different for some time to come. Think about our crib service in Wye 

which generally has about 500 people at it. We’re all crammed in like 

sardines and singing carols – which is one of the worst things you can 

do in terms of spreading the virus. Not singing carols specifically, 

obviously, but any form of singing sprays droplets around like a 

garden sprinkler. And if we’ve all got to be two meters apart, we’re 

gonna fit a lot fewer than 500 people in… 

I would say let’s have it outside but that might be a bit chilly in the 

bleak mid-winter. Although thinking about it, a socially-distanced all-

age service with carols and cocoa on the devil’s kneading trough 

could be perfect – especially if it was snowing… 

I’m aware that not everyone watching this is from Wye or the 

surrounding villages so if that’s you, don’t panic: the devil’s kneading 

trough isn’t some sinister pagan altar! It’s a beautiful chalk valley 

which was formed when the glaciers melted at the end of the ice age 

and it’s now one of Kent’s primary tourist attractions. But everything 

got blamed on the devil back in the day, before people understood 

erosion. And this isn’t strictly relevant but, when churches are 

grouped together, as we were just over 10 years ago, it’s common to 

name them after, say, a river that flows through all the parishes in 

them (like the Len Valley Benefice) or our neighbours in Chilham and 

Challock became the ‘King’s Wood Benefice’. So, given that the 

Devil’s Kneading trough is exactly half-way between Wye and Brook 

and Hastingleigh and Elmsted, I suggested that we should be called 



the Benefice of the Devil’s kneading trough. But quite a few of my 

colleagues felt that didn’t quite convey the image we were looking 

for. Particularly the archdeacon… 

Anyway, we’re in a time of transition – but then we always are. And 

Pentecost, the celebration of the outpouring of the Holy Spirit is all 

about radical change, walls coming tumbling down, barriers being 

broken and a new and better way of doing things emerging even if it’s 

scary and confusing at first. And as I’ve said before, the closure of the 

churches (the church buildings) has enabled us to reach new people 

who, for a variety of reasons, we couldn’t or hadn’t reached before. 

So maybe it’s very much in the Spirit of Pentecost that we’re gathered 

together online rather than in one physical place and what I’d like to 

do now is tell you a story about how the Spirit’s been moving in my 

life and that of our church in the last few days… 

So, a couple of weeks ago, I got a call from a French lady who lives 

in Wye who asked if we were running any kind of confirmation class 

soon. So, I said that every few years, depending on demand, I do a 

confirmation course stroke alpha course for anyone who wants either 

an introduction to or a refresher in the basics of the Christian faith. I 

explained that I hadn’t been planning on doing one in the near future 

but that I’d be happy to – if I could find anyone else who was 

interested. Although clearly it would have to be a Zoom meeting 

rather than a physical gathering in the vicarage as it normally is.  



Well, she was very keen and said that even if she was the only one, 

she’d like to do something online as soon as possible. So, for a vicar, 

that’s like someone walking into an estate agents and saying ‘I need 

to buy a house today and money is no object. And I’m a cash 

buyer…’ 

Anyway, I told her I’d see what I could do but, before I even got 

round to posting something on this group, by ‘coincidence’ I got 

another phone call from a man in Charing who said that the whole 

experience of the lockdown had made him start thinking about the 

meaning of life and whether or not there might be more to it all than 

just work and family and so on and was there anything that I could do 

to help him, some kind of course perhaps…? 

So, obviously at that point I’m thinking ‘Well, maybe this isn’t co-

incidence. Maybe this is what we in the trade call a God-incident, the 

action of the Holy Spirit’ and what’s happened since then has very 

much confirmed that for me (no pun intended. It’s a confirmation 

course...) 

Anyway, I now had a critical mass, two people, and I remembered 

that one of the churchwardens from Upper Hardres had mentioned 

someone she knew that might be interested in getting confirmed. So I 

got this lady’s number and gave her a call and told her what we were 

planning. And she was absolutely over the moon because one of her 

three children has particularly complex needs which mean that she 

could never attend an evening meeting in the real world. But the fact 



that this confirmation course was going to be virtual made it possible 

for her. And she was so happy she kept on saying ‘You’ve made my 

day, you’ve made my day’ which again is music to the ears of any 

vicar – any person, presumably… 

So, I then posted something on here saying what we were doing and 

asking if anyone else was interested. And while only one person 

responded, that was someone that I’ve had several ‘Holy Spirit 

encounters’ with since the first time I met her and her husband-to-be 

to arrange their wedding; which I then conducted last summer. I 

won’t go into details but where she hadn’t really wanted to get 

married in church and that was very much her partner’s decision, 

since the wedding, she’s started attending church very regularly and 

now she’s doing my confirmation course. So again this is what it’s all 

about for a vicar: the unconditional welcome we offer to couples 

seeking God’s blessing on their relationship, however tentatively, 

helps them to discover the reality of God’s love for them and the 

incredible difference it can make in their lives. I almost want to say 

Hallelujah! And maybe I will cos if you can’t say it on the day of 

Pentecost, when can you say it?!  

And in a way Pentecost is like a dog! What I mean by that is – you 

know that saying ‘A dog is for life not just for Christmas’? Well, in 

the same way, the Holy Spirit isn’t some… relic that we wheel out 

and pay homage to once a year and then put away again; the Holy 

Spirit is the very Spirit of God, the person of the Trinity who is most 



tangibly with us all the time; who, as the baptismal creed that we’re 

going to say in a few moments puts it, ‘gives life to the people of God 

and makes Christ known in the world’. And that’s certainly what 

she’s doing through our confirmation class – and if you’re shocked 

that I call Her ‘She’, well the fact is the Hebrew word for Spirit, 

Ruach, is a feminine noun; as is the word for God’s Glory, Shekinah. 

So, many theologians consider the Holy Spirit to be the feminine 

aspect of God – which must exist if all human beings are truly made 

in God’s image which, of course, I believe we are.  

So, I’m excited about what God’s doing in our confirmation class and 

through our virtual church generally and although the future is very 

much unknown at this time and that’s scary to some extent, I have 

absolute confidence that the God who once led His people through the 

desert with a pillar of fire by night and a pillar of cloud by day will do 

the same for us. And so I invite those of you who consider yourselves 

to be Christians or who are just seeking to develop a relationship with 

the God revealed in Jesus to join me in saying the baptismal creed.  

And the answer to each question is ‘I believe and trust in him’ but I 

guess you could say her or them if you prefer… So: 

Do you believe and trust in God the Father, source of all being and 

life, the one for whom we exist?  

I believe and trust in him  



Do you believe and trust in God the Son, who took our human nature, 

died for us and rose again?  

I believe and trust in him  

Do you believe and trust in God the Holy Spirit, who gives life to the 

people of God and makes Christ known in the world?  

I believe and trust in him.  

This is the faith of the Church.  

This is our faith. We believe and trust in one God, Father, Son and 

Holy Spirit. 

 

 


