
All of them were filled with the Holy Spirit and began to speak in other languages, as the 

Spirit gave them ability. 

 

In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit, amen. 

So my question for today is, Are we speaking the same language? 

 

Language is a big part of my home life. You are, I think, all aware that we are a family of linguists. 

Roxana (my wife) works as an interpreter, and our children are bilingual. Daddy is the stupid one of the family 

when it comes to languages, as I stumble through Romanian, while my children skip happily from English to 

Romanian and back again without blinking. Language, translation and communication are therefore part of our 

everyday lives. 

Valuing language as we do means we are also learning Spanish together. We fell in love with Spain and 

Spanish culture a few years ago. I know that trying to speak three languages may sound impossibly 

complicated, but the funny thing about languages is that adding Spanish has actually made things a bit easier, 

and it’s really encouraged the children in speaking Romanian as well. So I was teaching the children emotions 

in Spanish the other day. We had a sheet with cartoon drawings of people expressing different emotions, happy, 

sad, hungry etc. Having gone through the sheet I then started to ask the question ‘¿Como te sientes hoy?’ ‘How 

do you feel today?’ Theodor decided that the emotion most relevant to him was ‘estoy estresado’ ‘I am 

stressed’, which seemed somewhat unlikely for a three-year-old. 

 

There are all sorts of statistics about how much communication is actually spoken and how much is ‘non 

verbal’. Very good communicators can often get their point across even when there is a language barrier. I 

remember when we lived in Looe a neighbour congratulating me on Roxana’s pregnancy with Theodor. She 

said that Ana, my mother-in-law had told her. This was very surprising as Ana doesn’t speak any English, so I 

have no idea how the conversation went. But it goes to show that there is a lot more to communication than the 

words we speak. 

The coming of the Holy Spirit at Pentecost certainly shows something to us about good communication. 

Between the eleven of them, the disciples managed to communicate in no fewer than eighteen different 

languages. It goes to show just the diversity of Jerusalem at the time. One of the funny things about speaking in 

a foreign language is the effect it has on your own personality. So I find myself speaking louder and more 

passionately in Spanish and Romanian than my rather more restrained English self. It does not entirely surprise 

me that the Apostles were thought to be drunk as each language would have come with its own particular 

rhythms and emotions and so their speech and actions would probably have been all over the place. 

 

One of the problems with all our communication at the moment is that it is done at a distance. That makes 

it really really hard to actually understand each other properly. Letters, emails etc can often be misconstrued 

because we miss out on all the other things that go along with normal conversation, the gestures, the 

movements, the tone of voice etc. There is even a new term that has cropped up ‘Zoom anxiety’. ‘Zoom 



anxiety’ is the stress and exhaustion caused by too much online communication, because it is simply much 

harder than face to face. That is fairly obvious I think, we all know that speaking in person is better and a lot 

easier. But it has got me thinking, and this is the thing that worries me about Church and about our Faith: are 

we actually speaking the same language at all?  

My worry with churches is that we actually are not very good at communicating our message. I do not 

mean advertising ourselves, but more about what we are saying and what people are hearing? The Church has 

its own particular language, we talk of sin, salvation, eternal life etc, which to an outsider may actually not 

mean very much at all. This is more true now than it was, say 50 years ago, as public knowledge of the basics 

of Christianity can no longer be assumed.  So what do we do? 

If we look at Peter in our reading today, he is actually doing two things. He uses the Scriptures, which 

would have been well known to his audience and he also uses his own personal experience. That is I think what 

we need to do. We need to meet people where they are and speak out of our own personal experience of 

Christianity in our lives. It actually does not matter what we are doing in church, if we are not communicating 

our message to those on the outside in a way they will understand then no one is going to come through our 

doors.  

The real gift of Pentecost is not language, it is communication. what I think we therefore need to do, is 

pray that we might be able to communicate the Gospel to our community in a way that they will understand and 

will bring them in. That is I think essential. Most importantly, is that the best communicators are also the best 

listeners. If we are not hearing what is being said, we cannot respond. The gift of the Holy Spirit therefore is 

one that requires us to listen. We see that from the disciples, they locked themselves away in prayer, they were 

waiting on the Holy Spirit and listening for its coming. 

Although the lockdown is easing a bit, we still seem to be quite a long way from ‘normal’. I think we 

would be very wise to spend the time praying that the Holy Spirit come to us, and direct us in our lives from 

here.  

 

In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit, amen. 

 


