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Genesis 11: 1-9
Psalm 104: 24-34, 35b
Acts 2: 1-21
John 14: 8-17, 25-27
Introduction: 
What a fascinating gift God has given us this day, which we call Pentecost. 
The Genesis story is about building a city, and then building what we would call a sky scrapper up to the sky. 

Notice that the reference to the Lord is “us’. In Hebrew God is always referred to in the plural. There is one God, but it implies what we would call a Devine Council.  11:7 Come, let us go down, and confuse their language there, so that they will not understand one another's speech."
As Christians, we should not be surprised by the use of the phrase Devine Council, when we think about what is called the Trinity: Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. It is God speaking to God’s self. Or the Devine Council is weighing what is going on here on earth.

Now, we digress if we continue to talk about tall buildings. It is confusion that is our theme of the day. The many languages created groups and nations around the world.
As most of you know Jennie and I just returned from a vacation. It was an experience of contrasts. The main part of the trip was to see the national parks of Utah. Here were moment by moment visual surprises of beauty, mystery, wonder and pleasures God has created over millions of years. Each day was unlike the day before. Each turn around the bend, topping a hill, or turning on a switchback was breath taking and awe inspiring. Though there were people there from many nations, we all understood the language of what was before us. It was days of true renewal and refreshment as it was unlike anything we had ever seen and experienced before.
After viewing the national parks, we visited with a cousin of mine in Salt Lake City, where they took us to the natural history museum. Here we saw plants, and animals, and cultures which lived and died in those same mountains, valleys and deserts, we had just visited. Rather than confusion of many languages, we found a unity and appreciation of God’s creation in new and unknown ways to our personal experience.
At the close of our trip we headed for Los Vegas. There was a hint of what was to come, when we stopped at St. George, Utah. My cousin, Nan Sturgil, is a world class quilt maker. One of her quilts was selected to go touring in a display sent around the United States. Nan told us about a great quilt shop in St. George, and this is where the adventure of confusion really began. We spent most of an hour following the NEW GPS. We could not find it. Finally Jennie called them, to find we were one exit off the Interstate from the place we wanted.
Thinking we would hang loose in Vegas before flying home the next morning was not in the works. There was no room reserved for us that night but was reserved for the following night.

I had gotten us to Los Vegas one day early. The room got resolved and the flight home was on Friday and not Thursday. But the rental car now was over due to be returned. 
But, I am getting a head of myself. Friday the 13th is the next day. My hearing aids do not like noise and confusion. Following a week of quiet and renewal, we hit a wall of noise as we entered our hotel. The lobby of the hotel had about 50 slot machines. I expected the slots, but not the number, and this was a room about the size of our sanctuary with the main casino about 50 ft down the hall from the lobby, where there were hundreds more.
With an extra 24 hours on our hands we entered the world of Chaos. 

Now, I am not a prude. Vegas is the place to go for a crash course in what the Devine Council of God would be against. But, you may be surprised by what I say next. Yes, there are people who drink too much, yes, there are people who gamble too much, and we could make a long list of excesses. If you thought that to be my point, you do not understand.  Vegas is the place to go to show you how to play God!
You get to chose to do anything you want to do 24/7. Most of you have heard what is done in Vegas stays in Vegas. The so called evils of Vegas really are not the issue. The issue is that God is not consulted and you are in total control do anything you want to do.

On the day of Pentecost the disciples are now full of the Holy Spirit and able to speak in many languages about the goodness of God. The locals just write off the event as a bunch of drunken Galileans babbling and no one can understand them. But, those who could understand the languages are stunned with amazement.
Peter than proclaims, it is only 9:00 am in the morning, what is really going on and shares what the prophet Joel said in the scriptures.

Peter was wrong. Drinking too much can be in the morning, but allowing God to be God is the real issue.
Vegas is full of confusion and diversion. All the glitter, the noise, yes, even the fun is aimed at your chance to play God and do anything you want to do.

In the Gospel of John our story today showing us we are not God!

Father, Son, and Holy Spirit are God.

You do not have to go to Vegas to play God. We all do it all the time right here and now, but it has different forms.

Yet, we do not need a day that proclaims the Holy Spirit came in a visible way. It is with us every day and every moment. Calling us, guiding us, nudging us,  that God is God and we are not!
Now, that is the good news of the day. God is with us now and into eternity.  Confusion comes when we get side tracked with anything that suggests we know better than God how to be God!
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