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It's hard to describe the Holy Spirit. In factsiprobably an exercise
in futility to attempt to describe the Holy Spibécause if we could describe
the Holy Spirit then we would be able to define God defining God is
impossible for human beings. | think that is whyfew of us talk about the
Holy Spirit. We can handle names like God and sidsut when we get to
the Holy Spirit we tend to shy away. There is mglconcrete about the
Spirit of God.

Last week | was talking with someone about our Ywprservice last
Sunday. We both made the comment about how mudanyeged the
worship service. It's not that we don’t enjoy ord all of our other worship
services meaningless; rather, it's just that lastday had a special feeling to
it. | was talking with another member who wash#re who made the
comment: “I heard Sunday was real good.” | repli¥dhat was so good
about it.” He said, “I just heard it was good.¥Vas it the sermon, the choir,
the hymns, communion?” | asked. “No,” he saidudt heard there was a
real good feeling to the service.” That was hiy whsaying, “The Holy
Spirit was really moving.” Are we allowed to sdaat in a Methodist
church? Can we actually claim that the Spirit odiGs moving in this
place? Can we really talk about a God who is aciimong us through the
Holy Spirit leading us to places we would not gooom own? Yes we can
and we should.

We always talk about the Holy Spirit on Pentecasiday. We do it
not so much because we feel moved by the Spitithécause the Christian
calendar has designated this Sunday as “Pentegonda$g’ so we talk about
the Holy Spirit. It's almost as if we have saidGod, “God, we are
designating Sunday, May 1o talk about the Holy Spirit. May {1is
Holy Spirit day!” Then the rest of the year welMalrgely ignore the idea
that God'’s Spirit is moving and directing. | haeeadmit that | am guilty of
this. | rarely mention the Holy Spirit when | sgest God. | can handle
Jesus. Mention the name Jesus and images comadc-rfeeding the
5,000, healing the lepers, standing up for the wooaght in adultery
when no one else would, dying on a cross, stanuéxgto an empty tomb,
etc., but the Holy Spirit? What does the Holy Bpook like?

I've heard sermons and lectures on the Holy Sairit read books
about the Holy Spirit, but when it comes down tbrit like that duck that
waddled into a convenience store one day. You haaed this story
haven’t you?
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A duck waddles into a convenience store, hops tp the counter,
and says to the guy working there, “Got any grapdd® guy says, “I'm
sorry. We don't have grapes.” The duck nods, ladpthe counter, and
waddles out. The next day, the duck comes bagss bato the counter, and
asks, “Got any grapes.” The guy sighs and sayet, the explain. This is a
convenience store. We don't carry produce. Sd don’t have grapes.”
Again, the duck nods, hops off the counter, anddiesdout. Back he comes
the next day, hops on the counter, and asks, “@ogeapes?” Now the
convenience store guy is exasperated. “Listerplagned to you that this
store doesn'’t carry grapes. And if you ask merapee time I'll nail those
feet of yours to the counter.” The duck nods, hafpshe counter, and
waddles out.

The next day, the duck waddles in again, hops tr@@ounter, and
asks, “Got any nails?” The guy behind the coutstkes a deep breath and
says, “You would really need to find a hardwareesfor that. No, | don’t
have any nails.” The duck nods and says, “Goodt aBy grapes?” The
duck was not going to be educated about convenioces! | believe it's
the same way with me and the Holy Spirit. | amgung to be “educated”
on the Holy Spirit. Like the thick-headed duck whkouldn’t listen to the
convenience store clerk, | too, have a mental blgckn it comes to the
Holy Spirit.

But then | read this passage from | Corinthianssurdtenly my
perception of the Holy Spirit changed. | begasde the Holy Spirit not as
something we grasp but as something that graspH issa gift. Paul wrote
this letter to the church at Corinth. There wassibn in the church on a
number of issues so Paul addressed those isstleslgtter and attempted to
create a sense of unity and purpose among theltmembers. He wrote,
“Now there are a variety of gifts, but the sameri§@nd there are varieties
of services, but the same Lord; and there are ti@sief activities, but it is
the same God who activates all of them in everyoheother words,
whatever we accomplish individually or as a chuschy the grace of God.
The Holy Spirit, therefore, is something we recasgea gift and we do not
have to “understand” gifts.

This device (hold up an IPOD) was given to meis H gift. Itis
called an IPOD and it has the capability of holdingny different songs and
podcasts. | do not understand this device. | acboomprehend how this
little device can hold so many songs. | don’t ustsend how pushing this
one little button can activate so many activitiesrece, but that doesn’t
mean | don’t enjoy the IPOD. Just because | danderstand how the
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IPOD really works, doesn’t mean that | cannot as&ust because we may
not understand how the Holy Spirit works, doesrgtam that the Holy Spirit
cannot use us or claim us.

The problem comes when we see gifts as things weama control.
John Claypool told a story about growing up dunkigrld War 1. When
World War |l started his family did not own a wasfpimachine so they sent
all their clothes to the laundry. When gasoline wationed, his father
announced that the family could no longer drivéh®laundry. About that
time, a young business associate of John’s fatherdsafted, and John’s
dad offered to let his family store their furnitunethe Claypool’'s basement.
It so happened that this family owned a green Bewdishing machine, and
an arrangement was made for the Claypools to esedlshing machine in
exchange for providing storage space. Shortly #fiey left John’s mother
got sick and guess who got stuck doing the laufairthe family? For the
next three years John developed a very intimaédioalship with that old
washing machine. But then the war ended and Jdattisr’s friend
returned home.

John tells the rest of the story:

“One afternoon a trailer came and took all thaiffstl was at
school at the time, and when | came home | wask&tbto find the
basement empty. And | was enraged that the oldigewas gone. |
bounded upstairs angrily and said to my mothemi&wnody has
robbed us — the washing machine was gone!”

“My mother sat me down and then taught me a letsain
would surface in my mind twenty-five years lat&he said, ‘You
have forgotten how the washing machine ever carbe ia our
basement. It never did belong to us. It always avgracious gift.
That we ever got to use it at all was great gootlifee. You relate to
gifts differently than you relate to possessiowéth gifts, you
receive them gratefully, hold them lightly. And erhthey are taken
away, you use that occasion to give thanks that\ere ever given
at all.”

| have come to the realization that there are sayngéts in our lives
that go unnoticed and ignored. The Holy Spiridne of those gifts. If we
really understood just how close God is to us &adl God literally lives
inside of us through the Holy Spirit, | think we wd all look at life
differently. The great thing about the Holy Spisithat it is not defined by
us or manipulated by us or controlled by us. ¢l and resides where it

| Corinthians 12:3-11 Page 3



May 11, 2008

will as it wills. You just never know when the Kdbpirit is going to knock
you off your feet.

Last Sunday we took up a love offering for Petend.u Peter
graduated from Mexia High School last year andursently attending
Texas A&M. Peter was diagnosed with leukemia thveeks ago and is in
Houston undergoing chemo treatments. He was thgieat of the Michael
Nutt Good Guy scholarship last year. As you caagme Art and Kathy
Nutt have a special bond with Peter. They not amharded him the
scholarship in their son’s name, but in a cruatyr@eter has the same type
of leukemia that Michael had.

Art, Kathy, and | drove to Houston last Thursdagée Peter. We
met him at his hotel where he is staying while nang chemo treatments at
M.D. Anderson. We called his brother Jose to getctions to the hotel.

Art sat in the front seat with a G.P.S. while Ivk@nd Kathy sat in the back
wondering if would make it through Houston in onege! We did, barely!
We arrived at the Comfort Hotel off of Intersta@dnd drove around the
back of the hotel to room 132. We knocked on thar é&nd were greeted by
Peter’s brother Jose. We entered the room andawbimmediately that
Peter was not feeling well. He was covered udankets on the bed. We
visited for about an hour and enjoyed getting tovkisome of Peter’s

family, but it was difficult to see him in that adition.

About half-way through the conversation | handeskeJan envelope.
Inside the envelope were a card and the moneybabllected last Sunday
for Peter to help with their expenses. The loogratitude on their faces
was priceless. But what happened next was beyandswy Kathy had made
Peter a quilt to serve as a comfort blanket dumisgliness. Kathy got up
from her chair and walked over to Peter’s bed. t8liehim that she had
made the quilt for him and that when he felt bad discouraged to think of
that quilt and be reminded that there are people e him and are
praying for him. She then removed the blanket Beier had been using,
and covered him up in a quilt made entirely oubge.

You know | am almost certain that three of us wdlk#o room 132
on Thursday. It was just Art, Kathy, and me. drdi see anyone else in the
back seat or even the trunk. | know for certainas just Art, Kathy, and
me. But when Kathy placed the quilt on Peter hkibetter. | knew that
there were more than the three of us visiting Rbegrday. And | think you
may know who the fourth one was.
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