
Pentecost Sunday Year A 

 

 

 

  She sits like a bird, brooding on the waters,  

  hov’ring on the chaos of the world’s first day; 

  she sighs and she sings, mothering creation,  

  waiting to give birth to all the Word will say. 

 

   She wings over earth, resting where she wishes,  

   lighting close at hand or soaring through the skies; 

   she nests in the womb, welcoming each wonder, 

   nourishing potential hidden to our eyes. 

 

    She dances in fire, startling her spectators, 

    waking tongues of ecstasy where dumbness reigned; 

    she weans and inspires all whose hearts are open, 

    nor can she be captured, silenced or restrained. 

 

     For she is the Spirit, one with God in essence, 

     gifted by the Saviour in eternal love; 

     she is the key opening the scriptures, 

     enemy of apathy and heavenly dove. 

          

          John L. Bell and Graham Maule 



The Spirit, the Enabler, whom we celebrate coming into the lives of the friends of Jesus 

today, is the same gentle, but powerful Spirit that we call upon every time we sing: 

 

Veni, Sancte Spiritus 

Come, Holy Spirit 

 

She brings us many gifts including: 

 

Wisdom - the gift of light and love which enables us to have a wise and loving heart 

 

Understanding - the gift of seeing with heart and soul 

 

Right Judgement - the gift that helps us make the right decisions 

 

Courage - the gift that helps us take risks as followers of Jesus 

 

Knowledge - the gift that helps us develop a simple insight into how God looks at our world 

 

Piety - the gift that opens our hearts to tenderness towards God, our sisters and brothers 

 

Reverence - the gift that helps us become aware of the glory and wonder of God.  

 

 

 

 
 

Come, Holy Spirit, fill the hearts of your faithful 

and kindle in them the fire of your love. 


