At Pentecost

At Pentecost, Christ's friends—awaiting it—
heard roaring wind, while tongues like fire split.
Upon each head, a kindling flame alit.

Alleluia!

For Christ's apostles—Galileans each—

that roar of Spirit then outpoured as speech,

In ev’ry tongue, our Christ as Lord was preached!
Alleluia!

You, Spirit, yet remind us of Christ’s words,
still knit together from around the earth

one Body —by your breath, a Living Church!
Alleluia!
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