I BELIEVE IN THE HOLY SPIRIT
Genesis 1:1-5; John 14: 15-18, 25-26; 15:26-27

The Holy Spirit brings Presence, Remembrance and Witness.

+++

Introduction
It was called The Sea Lady and Jerry Rose, his wife Shirley and his friends found themselves on this 27 foot sail-boat.  Gus had spent three years building her, and they were her first crew.  After they had cleared the harbor, sails full, they raced across the water.  Oh, what a beautiful day!  The wind whipped their faces and propelled the vessel forward as Gus steadied its destination hand on the rudder.  Shirley came over beside her husband Jerry.  Jerry slipped his arm around her waist.  “Wouldn’t it be great to own a boat like this?”  he asked her.  “She’s the fastest thing on the water!”  Shirley grinned.  “It is nice, Jerry,” she replied, a twinkle was in her eye.  Then she said this.  I want you to hear what she went on to say.  She said,

“But I thought a good sail depended on the wind, no the boat.”

Jerry went on to write in this story, “She was absolutely right.  The Sea Lady might sail faster with her four sails up and full of wind than my little boat ever could.  But when the wind died, The Sea Lady would be as dead in the water as any other boat.  Every sailboat, no matter how beautifully built or how fabulously equipped, depends on the wind to sail.”

The Holy Spirit is the wind in our lives as Christians.  In fact, spirit, in the Hebrew is ruach and it is best translated wind or even breath.  It is this spirit that creates in Genesis 1.  And it is this spirit that Jesus talks about in John 14 and 15 in the passages we just read.  This fact was beautifully seen several years ago when Pope John Paul attended a Catholic youth event where Bob Dylan played and sang three of his best-known songs.  After the Pope stepped up to the microphone this is what he said:

“You say the answer is blowing in the wind, my friend.  So it is.  But it is


Not the wind that blows things away, it is the wind that is the breath


And life of the Holy Spirit, the voice that calls and says, “Come!””
Francois Fenelon, spiritual writer of the late 17th century, once wrote:  

“The wind of God is always blowing, but you must hoist your sail.”

One of the symbols of the church is a ship.  Even our lives have been described as sailing.  The Holy Spirit is always blowing, but we must hoist our sails.  The Holy Spirit is now in the place where the physical Christ could not be – within us.  And within us He seeks to bring three things according to our Lord as he shared these things with his disciples on the eve of his death.  His absence would become the Spirit’s presence.  We would not be left as orphans, no, God would come to us and comes in the person of the Holy Spirit.  I want to invite you to hoist the sail of your frail bark, your life, the life of the church, and let the Holy Spirit blow the wind of three things:

1. Hoist the sail and receive His PRESENCE.

 “If you love Me, keep My commandments.  And I will pray the Father, and He will give you another Helper, that He may abide with you forever -- the Spirit of truth, whom the world cannot receive, because it neither sees Him nor knows Him; but you know Him, for He dwells with you and will be in you. I will not leave you orphans; I will come to you.”   John 14:15-18 NKJV

I want us to focus on the phrase “and He will give you another Helper.”  ‘Another’ here indicates ‘like’ or ‘in similar manner.’  In other words the Helper will be like Jesus.  And the word Helper here is paraclete or paracletos.  We’ve talked about that word before, but let me remind you that it means literally ‘one called along side of to help.’  It was the ancient word for lawyer, legal assistant, pleader, and advocate, one who pleads another’s cause.  But Gordon Dalbey in his book Healing the Masculine Soul, shares this picture of this word.  It was used by the Greeks as a warrior’s term.  “Greek soldiers went into battle in pairs,” he writes, “so when the enemy attacked, they could draw together back-to-back, covering each other’s blind side.  One’s battle partner was the paraclete.”  
There is a yearning, a longing for a paraclete like that, as Jesus was with his disciples, in our lives today.  My brother at age 11 sent a letter to my parents from Alders gate Camp, a church camp in our United Methodist Church.  Listen to what he wrote:


“Dear Folks, I hope you are glad I am writing because it takes 15 cents for letters and stamps.  I am in cabin 8.  I get homesick!!!  I wish I could come home.  But I will try to stand it.”

Isn’t that the yearning of the human heart?  For that partner, that paraclete.   The Holy Spirit is that partner, that paraclete.  It is Christ with us!  When we hoist the sail of loneliness, the sail of pain, the sail of lost ness, the sail of depression…the paraclete comes and blows and we find ourselves not alone any more.  
Are you familiar with the great Norwegian explorer Roald Amundsen, the first to discover the magnetic meridian of the North Pole and to discover the South Pole?  On one of his trips, Amundsen took a homing pigeon with him.  When he had finally reached the top of the world, he opened the bird’s cage and set it free.  The winds and wings carried the pigeon back to Norway.  Imagine the delight of Amundsen’s wife when she saw this pigeon and thought;  “He’s alive!  My husband is still alive!”  So it is with the Holy Spirit.  When we hoist the sail of our lives and he blows we hear:  He is risen and He is with us!

2. Hoist the sail and receive His REMEMBRANCE.
 “These things I have spoken to you while being present with you.  But the Helper, the Holy Spirit, whom the Father will send in My name, He will teach you all things, and bring to your remembrance all things that I said to you.”  John 14:25-26 NKJV

The Holy Spirit has the function of PRESENCE.  He also has the function of REMINDER or REMEMBRANCE.  

Michael Deaver, a former aide to President Reagan, told this story at a U.S. Senator's retirement party as an illustration of how we behave as we get older.

A man and his wife were getting ready for bed, and the wife said that she had a hankering for some ice cream.

"OK," said her husband. "I'II go get it."

She said, "Now I want vanilla with chocolate sauce."

"Vanilla with chocolate sauce," repeated the husband.

"And don't forget the cherry on top. "

"Cherry on the top," repeated the husband.

"And whipped cream."

"Whipped cream," responded the husband.

So the husband set out for the kitchen. When he returned the wife was already in bed, but he took the bag up. She opened it and there was a ham sandwich.

She said angrily: "I told you to write it down. You forgot the mustard."
The older I get the more I relate to that story.  No wonder Jesus talks about our need to be reminded  about the important things – the Jesus taught things – that it is so very easy to forget.  Jesus says that the Holy Spirit will ‘teach’ us and ‘bring to our remembrance’ all that he has taught us.  The word teach here means ‘to hold a discourse with another in order to instruct us.’  

When we hoist the sails of our lives Jesus through His Holy Spirit will remind us what to do in those sticky situations we find ourselves within.  He will remind us to be kind when it is tempting to be cruel.  He will remind us to give when we want to hoard.  He will remind us to listen when we want to walk on.  He will remind us that our neighbor on the street is Christ himself on the street.

Hoist the sail and let Him remind you!

3. Hoist the sail and be His WITNESS.

“But when the Helper comes, whom I shall send to you from the Father, the Spirit of   truth who proceeds from the Father, He will testify of Me.  And you also will bear witness, because you have been with Me from the beginning.”  John 15:26-27  NKJV
One of my favorite stories to tell is about Joe.  Joe at one time was a man struggling with alchoholism.  Every day was a battle with the bottle and some of those battles he won, but most he lost.  And he lost so much – marriage, family, home, job…his life as he knew it.  One day, in a drunken stupor, he walked into the Bowery Mission  in NYC.  There he was given a warm bed to sober up on and when he awakened, a warm meal, a shower and fresh clothes.  There, in that place, he found a place to be needed and in that need found a reason to stay sober.  He would take in drunks in the evening putting them into cots and placing a warm blanket over top them as they slept.  He would serve meals in the food line.  He would do whatever was asked of him – even to the point of cleaning toilets and after men who would become sick – no task was beneath him.  And always there was that word of encouragement:  You can make it!  You can stay sober!  You can lead a life that lives!
One evening, at the worship service, Joe and others were gathered.  The minister invited all who would to come to the altar and pray for strength from above to live such a life.  One particular gentleman came forward to pray.  The minister watched him struggle in prayer and then overheard him saying these words:  “Lord, make me like Joe…Lord, make me like Joe…”  Over and over he prayed those words.  After watching him struggle for a while, the minister came over beside him, knelt beside him and then said, “Friend, shouldn’t you be saying, “Lord, make me like Jesus?”  The man looked over at the minister and with a quizzical look on his face said, “Why?  Is he like Joe?”

I love that story for the point it makes and that is this:  The witness of our lives is to point to Jesus.  Learned Psychologist Edward Stein once wrote:


“I am convinced that God speaks not out of burning bushes but in our burning

Hearts, from within, through the very processes that God implanted in us; our


Reason and our conscience, our inner values and guilt system.”

Jesus says that the Spirit with witness (literally Martyr here)  through us so that others will pray make me like Joe because Joe is like Jesus.  But when we hoist the sails of our lives and the Spirit blows isn’t that the desire of the heart of our Lord?

Hoist the sails and be a witness!

Conclusion
Ernest Campbell describes the experience all visitors to the Metro dome stadium in Minneapolis, Minnesota encounter:


“When one leaves the Metrodome, there is a mighty push of wind that

Propels one to the outside world in a hurry.  A physicist would be needed to explain this phenomenon.  Something about the controlled pressure of the dome clashing with the prevailing pressure outside.  But the outrush is strong and unmistakable.  It has thrust.  It propels.  Exiting this sports arena is an event in itself.”

I hope exiting this church will be such an event for you as well this morning.  The wind of the Spirit is blowing.  Do you feel it?  Hoist your sails!  

