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“Tenacious Spirit” 
Sermon by Rev. Ashley Bair 

John 14:23-29 

M A Y  2 6 ,  2 0 1 9  

My Aunt, who helped raise me, died 
of cancer when I was 23 years old. She was 
my first mother. From the moment I was 
born, she took me under her wing and was 
at my side. In the midst of the chaos that 
surrounded me as a young person, she 
taught me patience and love and kindness. 
She taught me the importance of generosity; 
how to extend it to others through my time 
and caring, and how to extend it to myself 
through the things that I loved and through 
an extra tablespoon of butter on top of my 
coffee cake, every now and then.  

When she died, I lost the person who 
was my first teacher. I lost my rock. I lost the 
one who, I thought, would lead me on into 
the fullness of life. The one who would see 
me accomplish things and knew what I gone 
through to get there. She was young, hadn’t 
hurt anyone; it didn’t seem fair. I wasn’t sure 
how I would go on without her. How would I 
remember what she taught me? How would 
I continue embracing all that she embodied? 

The chaos of life continues, but she 
did not.  

This week when I read and reflected 
on the passage from John 14, I thought of 
my Aunt, not because I am trying to 
compare her to Christ, though I think she 
was wonderful, but because in this passage 
Jesus is preparing his disciples for his 
departure. Jesus was a real person whom 
the disciples knew and loved. Jesus took 
them under his wing and was at their side. 
He taught them the ways of God and 
became their rock.  

Throughout all of the tumult and the 
injustice and the strife that they experienced, 
Jesus showed them what to do. At Jesus’ 
death, they were lost and worried about how 
they would go on without him, their teacher. 
How would they remember all that Christ 
had taught them? How would they embrace 
and carry all that he embodied?  

Jesus, knowing that this would 
happen, prepared the disciples by saying to 
them, "I have said these things to you while I 
am still with you. But the Advocate, the Holy 
Spirit, sent in my name, will teach you 
everything, and remind you of all that I have 
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said to you. Peace I leave with you; my 
peace I give to you. I do not give to you as 
the world gives.”  

Though the chaos of the world still 
continues, Jesus did not.  

To those who were weary of how they 
could possibly go on without him, Jesus 
promised the peace that comes with the Holy 
Spirit and he promised that what the Spirit 
would bring would not be the same as what 
the worldly peace would offer.  

The peace that comes with the Holy 
Spirit is not a pleasantry. I think sometimes 
when we pass the peace with each other, it’s 
a beautiful moment of connection and 
recognition, but it can become actually more 
of a pleasantry and formality than anything 
else, and that’s not what Jesus was offering 
to the disciples nor what is offered to us. The 
peace of the Holy Spirit accompanies the 
truth that we would and will encounter 
experiences and circumstances that seem out 
of our capabilities to handle. And that we 
would and will continue to look for our rock 
and our teacher in those moments. Jesus 
reminded us that, while he is no longer 
physically on earth, the Holy Spirit will be 
with us forever.  

The Holy Spirit has always been an 
active, guiding force. In the beginning, in 
Genesis chapter one, as the world was being 
formed, “the earth was without form and 
void, and darkness was over the face of the 
deep. And the Spirit of God was hovering 
over the face of the waters.” The Spirit is a 
present actor in the work of God.  

The Spirit was with us in the 
beginning. 

The Spirit was with Moses as he 
questioned himself and his ability to be a 
leader. When God told Moses that he was 
capable and able, Moses set out to 
accomplish the call that God had placed on 
his life. And there were many, many 
obstacles, but the Spirit moved and 
reminded Moses of the words of God.  

The Spirit was with David when, as a 
king, David found himself stuck in his 
mistakes and failures. David was lost in his 
sin, but the Spirit reminded David of his 
purpose in God. The Spirit was with Ruth, 
when in the midst of her grief and loneliness, 
she called upon God to be with her as she 
made kin with the women she loved. The 
Spirit was with John the Baptist, Mary the 
mother of Christ, the baptized eunuch, and 
the lepers. Throughout history, there have 
been moments where the Spirit moved the 
people of God by teaching them and 
reminding them of their purpose and call.  

The Holy Spirit is our advocate, our 
comforter, our healer. The Spirit is tenacious 
in the way she moves us today to remember 
what God has already taught us.  

I believe that the Spirit, as shown 
through those examples and many others in 
scripture and our history, is not a feeling or 
an intuition that we seek. The Spirit is not a 
magician in healing wounds and bringing 
about justice when the world seems against 
us. The Spirit is, as Christ told the disciples, 
our teacher and our reminder of God’s 
words and life through Jesus.  

The moments when I feel my Aunt’s 
presence still today, are not always moments 
that I can feel her manifest literally or 
physically, they are the moments where I feel 
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overwhelmed by my memory of her. Every 
time I smell lilacs, I think of my Aunt who 
grew lilac bushes.  

Just the other day, I was waiting for a 
meeting down the street and saw a group of 
people walk into the building. One person 
carrying a coffee cup said to another, “wow, 
this coffee rocks!” And it reminded of the 
time my Aunt misunderstood a cultural cue 
and when my cousin, her son, told her that 
the dinner she cooked, “rocked”, she said, 
“Well, don’t eat it then!” 

When I hear someone talk about 
cherries, I think of my Aunt’s delicious cherry 
pie and I can still remember the recipe she 
used and the way that she taught me how to 
make it. When I feel uncomfortable in a 
moment where I am unsure if I can handle a 
situation, 

 I remember my Aunt’s kind words 
for the world: that it is a place to embrace. I 
remember the words and her actions, and 
my memory of her brings her spirit to me. 

The Holy Spirit is at work when we 
remember the ways and words of Christ. 
She’s not going to take over and do the job 
for you. The Spirit is there to nudge us and 
say, remember what Christ did, remember 
what he told you, you know how to do this.  

Ashley, you know how to make that 
cherry pie, your Aunt showed you how to do 
that. Now make it. We know how to 
embrace what Christ embodied because he 
showed us how to do it. Now we do it. And 
this is as important now as it ever has been 
because we are at a time when there is so 
much to do.  

When we encounter moments where 
we don’t know how to act or feel 
uncomfortable and don’t know where to 
begin, the Spirit will teach us everything and 
remind us of what we know.  

When we are with a neighbor who is 
hungry, we remember that when Jesus was 
with the disciples and they saw that so many 
were hungry, too many to feed, they wanted 
to turn them away and Jesus said “They 
need not go away; you give them something 
to eat.” 

When we know that children are 
being locked in cages and dying by our 
hand in our own backyard, we call upon the 
Spirit to remind us that when Jesus was 
swarmed by a crowd in Judea, many 
families were bringing their children to him 
to be blessed and the leaders were scolding 
them and telling them not to come. Jesus 
said, “Let the little children come; do not 
stop them; for it is to such as these that the 
kingdom of God belongs. Truly I tell you…” 
“Whoever welcomes a child in my name 
welcomes me, and whoever welcomes me 
welcomes the one who sent me; for the least 
among all of you is the greatest.” 

When we see that women no longer 
have basic rights to their own body, we 
thank God that the Spirit reminds us that in 
the crowd at the sea near Gerasenes a 
woman who had been bleeding out for 12 
years had been refused healing from doctors 
and spent her life savings trying to find 
healthcare that would help her. She touched 
Jesus’ cloak and was afraid because her 
experience told her to fear men in authority. 
Jesus felt her and he went looking for her 
and with the crowd looking on, he did not 
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scold her, but called her his daughter and 
healed her.  

When we have to confront hate and 
evil, we remember that Jesus did not stray 
from conflict nor stay quiet about what 
mattered. He embodied courage and 
tenacity and patience and action and love. 
And he brought the disciples with him to 
watch and learn.  

With the Spirit, we, too, can 
remember what Jesus did and what Jesus 

said, knowing that we are not alone in this 
work. For lack of a better metaphor this 
morning, the work of Christ is our cherry pie. 
We don’t need to make up a recipe, we 
already have been given the tools to do what 
we need to do and we can call upon the 
Spirit for courage and tenacity and patience 
and action and love, which will be set upon 
us to continue the work of Christ today.  

The Spirit will teach us everything. 
Amen. 

 

 


