
COLUMN 
 
 People are just people, wherever they come from, and friendship can span 
a multitude of cultural and language differences. This thought was reinforced 
recently as I spent time with members of a five-member vocal ensemble from 
St. Petersburg, Russia.  
 

LYRA, the name of the musical group, was in North Georgia to present a 
concert at St. Luke’s Church. The concert was a great success with 110 people 
coming out on Mother’s Day weekend for an evening performance of music 
from the Russian Orthodox Church and assorted folk songs. 
 
 During their stay here, members of group would come through the woods 
from nearby cottages where they were staying to my house for meals.  As the 
weather was idyllic that week, we sat on the deck around a wrought-iron table 
topped with a Chilean red canopy and flanked with potted palm trees.  
 

 During and after these meals we would talk and sometimes just sit in 
silence. On a previous visit, one member of the group, Anna, made one of the 
loveliest observations I have heard: “What’s nice about being here is we 
DON’T have to talk, we can just sit and enjoy each other’s company.” What a 
beautiful compliment. 

 
One of the components of the Gospel is that with the coming of Jesus, old 

walls of division between men and nations began to come down. We see this 
happening on the Day of Pentecost. After the Holy Spirit fell on Jesus’ waiting 
band of followers, they took to the streets of Jerusalem announcing Jesus as the 
Promised Messiah and the true Lord of the World.  

 
The remarkable thing that happened as they made this proclamation was 

that people who had come to Jerusalem from all over the ancient world for a 
great festival heard them speaking in their own tongues. What could this be but 
a reversal of curse of Babel? 

 
The story of Babel is recorded in Genesis 11. After the people begin 

building a tower – a ziggurat – to climb up to heaven (God’s throne room), God 
confuses their language, and they are forced to migrate in different directions.  

Now, with the coming of Jesus, it seems this curse is being reversed. God 
is bringing people back together in Christ and the heaven which had been shut 
to human beings is now being opened for all believers. 

 
For those who knew their Hebrew scriptures, this turn of events should 

have come as no surprise. After all, the psalmist had spoken of such a day in 



Psalm 72. Speaking of the blessings that will come through one out of David’s 
royal line, he writes:  

 
“In his days shall the righteous flourish; and abundance of peace so long 

as the moon endures. He shall have dominion also from sea to sea, and from the 
river to the ends of the earth” (verses 7 and 8). 

 
“Dominion . . . from sea to sea” is a hint that old walls would come down, 

and the blessings enjoyed by the physical offspring of Abraham would be 
opened to all and sundry.  

 
But, the task of breaking down old barriers is not over. All who name the 

Messiah’s name have been given the task of making Him known, and, in so 
doing, to draw the circle of redeemed and restored humanity wider and wider. 
As Jesus’ first followers, after the coming of the Holy Spirit, were directed to 
take to the streets with the good news about Jesus, so are His followers today. 

 
Let’s resolve to be Pentecostal Christians -- not in some narrow sectarian 

way -- but in terms of being Spirit-empowered agents of peace and 
reconciliation and reintegration in our own communities. 

 
Hanging out with five Russians around a common table talking about the 

Gospel is not a bad place to begin.  
 
O God, who hast made of one blood all nations of men for to dwell on the 

face of the whole earth, and didst send thy blessed Son to preach peace to them 
that are far off and to them that are nigh; Grant that all men everywhere may 
seek after thee and find thee. Bring the nations into thy fold, pour out thy Spirit 
upon all flesh, and hasten thy kingdom; through the same thy Son Jesus Christ 
our Lord. Amen.  
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