BIBLE READINGS: Ezekiel 37: 1 – 14 John 15: 26 - 27; 16: 4b – 15
SERMON
I close my eyes, only for a moment, and the moment's gone.
All my dreams, pass before my eyes, a curiosity.
Dust in the wind, all they are is dust in the wind.
Same old song, just a drop of water in an endless sea.
All we do, crumbles to the ground, though we refuse to see.
Dust in the wind, all we are is dust in the wind.
Don't hang on, nothing lasts forever but the earth and sky.
It slips away, all your money won’t another minute buy.
Dust in the wind, all we are is dust in the wind.
Kerry Livgren, ©1977 KANSAS
When the Hebrews were dragged into exile in Babylon, they were not kept in prisons or even
camps. They were free to marry, build homes, plant crops and exchange goods. Some
became quite wealthy. They were also free to assemble, elect leaders and worship. But the
Hebrews had a hard time worshipping in exile because they never got over the destruction of
their holy city and temple in Zion.
They were not where they wanted to be, or where they were supposed to be. So they lived
with a sadness that ran down to their bones. And they refused to "sing the Lord's song in a
foreign land."
Often when people's lives have been interrupted by a great tragedy, they stop coming to
worship.
I used to think this was because they were embarrassed by their loss of a loved one, job or
health. But I've discovered that more often the reason people stop worshipping is that they
have lost their vision of God. To stand in worship beside so many who are singing praise to
the Lord just creates too much pain. It's a tragic irony of the soul that in the times we most
need to worship, we find it most difficult.
Like the exiles in Babylon, we try to numb the spiritual pain by making life more comfortable.
We work hard. We collect a lot of things. We buy houses, plant our roots, live quietly and try
to make Babylon as nice as we can. But however nicely we decorate it, Babylon is still not
our home. And the day we deaden our longing for God is the day we spiritually die.
Then the rest of us begins to slowly die, from the inside out.
Eventually things got so cosy for the Hebrew exiles that even after they were encouraged to
go to Jerusalem most of them didn't want to go back. The old dream of living in the Lord's
presence had died buried under piles and piles of coping devices.
So one day the Spirit of the Lord grabbed hold of his prophet Ezekiel, and took him to a
valley filled with dry bones. The Lord asked Ezekiel, "Mortal, can these bones live?" Looking
around at all those skeletons, Ezekiel thought hard and said, "Ah, Lord, you know the
answer to this one." Then the Lord told him to start preaching to the bones. The Lord even
gave him the message: "O dry bones, hear the word of the Lord.
Thus says the Lord God to these bones: I will cause breath to enter you and you shall live . .
. And you shall know that I am the Lord."
How foolish this must have looked. The Lord's prophet, standing in the middle of a pile of
dead bones, is telling them not to give up hope. If I was Ezekiel, I would have gently
suggested that the Lord first bring these bones back to life, and then I'll do a little preaching.
"See," I'd say, "See what God can do?" But that is not the way of God, who calls us to
believe without seeing. That is because the Lord's words always make room for hope. And it

is the hope that brings us back to life. Hope rises up from our bones, and chooses to believe
in spite of how it is.
Walter Brueggemann (an Old Testament scholar) has written that hope proclaims that the
way things appear is precarious. So we dare not make the present our only reality. Don't
take it too seriously. Don't bank on today because it will not last. Hope is revolutionary. That
is why the poor are great at hoping, and why those who have a comfortable life, who are
coping well in Babylon have such a hard time with hope. They think they are doing well
enough. Their only worry is that they will lose ground tomorrow. But when they turn against
tomorrow, they turn their back on hope. It is then that the human spirit begins to wither
away.
The apostle Paul told the believers in Rome that the one "who raised Christ from the dead
will give life to your mortal bodies also through his Spirit that dwells in you" (Rom. 8:11).
The church has always found its life not in what it sees today but in the Spirit of the God who
raises dead hopes. The day we lose our ability to imagine a better tomorrow is the day we
deny that we really believe in the resurrection.
Why does the church keep pouring out its little cup of water into the desperate places of the
world where hope has run dry? Why do Christians like Georgene go to refugee camps to
spend time with those without a homeland? Why do we keep visiting the shut-ins and those
in hospitals when we have no miracle drug to take away their pain? Why do we commit
ourselves to the political process when there is so much cynicism and a dissatisfaction with
politics today? Why? Because God is not done.
So we will take our stand beside Ezekiel and proclaim our hope to the dry bones. "Thus,
says the Lord, I will cause breath to enter you and you shall live!" You who gave up hope,
who gave up dreaming - who have settled for a comfortably routine life of work, bills and dirty
laundry. You who think your best years are behind you. You who think the Lord God has
forgotten all about your little life.
To you, we say, "Arise!" Arise from the heap of discarded dreams. Arise to discover that the
Holy Spirit is breathing life back into you. Arise to live with magnificent hope! Because the
world is dying for you to believe God is not done.
Today we celebrate Pentecost. On that day long ago, the very breath of God blew into them
from the four corners of the world. The church came alive - a living, breathing body. This was
the new birthday of God’s people. This was freedom day! "I will place my spirit within you,"
God promised through Ezekiel, "and you shall live" (37:14).
Pentecost is our freedom day, our birthday in Christ. On that first day of Pentecost, God
"sent" the apostle Peter to speak a good word to what may have felt to him like a "valley of
dry bones." God had breathed his Spirit into this one-time failure of a disciple and made an
apostle. When people heard what he had to say, they asked, "what should we do?" He
replied, "Turn, be baptised in Jesus name, be forgiven, and you will receive the gift of the
Holy Spirit. For the promise is for you ... and for everyone whom the Lord our God calls to
him" (Acts 2:37-39). That valley of dry bones came alive!
Just like this valley of dry bones can come to life today. If you have never turned to the Lord,
been baptised, forgiven, received the Holy Spirit - know that this promise is for you. Perhaps
today could be your freedom day, to step forward with your "Yes, Lord, I want to be a
Christian!" Not someone else deciding for you, but you responding for yourself.
Or if you have been going through a dry period in your life, and want to step fresh into what
God promises in Christ through the Holy Spirit, maybe today can be your freedom day, being

renewed by the Lord. Maybe, your prayer can be, "God, I’ve been so dry. I need you to
breath on these bones that I can more fully live the life to which you have called me."

