Pentecost did not begin in the upper room.
The fire was burning long before that.

All through the Old Testament,
God revealed Himself through wind and fire.

Moses stood before the burning bush and heard the voice of God.
Israel crossed the desert led by a pillar of fire through the darkness.

At Mount Sinai,
fire descended from heaven as God made covenant with His people.

Again and again, fire meant the presence of God.

The holiness of God.
The power of God.
The guidance of God.

And then the prophets began speaking about a day still to come.
A day when God would pour out His Spirit upon His people.
Not only upon kings or prophets, but upon ordinary men and women.

A new covenant.
A new creation.
A new fire.

And even before the events of the Acts of the Apostles,
Pentecost already existed as a Jewish feast.

Fifty days after Passover,
Israel celebrated Pentecost —the feast of first fruits,
the feast remembering the giving of the Law at Sinai.

And that matters enormously.
Because God chooses that exact feast to send the Holy Spirit.
At Sinai, God wrote His Law upon stone tablets.

At Pentecost, God writes His life into human souls.



At Sinai, fire descended upon a mountain.
At Pentecost, fire descends upon the Church.
The old covenant prepared for the new.

Everything was leading toward this moment.

The apostles are gathered behind locked doors. Afraid.
Christ has risen from the dead, but they are still weak men.
Then heaven breaks open.

Wind fills the house. Tongues of fire descend upon them.
And frightened men become fearless men.

Peter, who denied Christ before a servant girl,
now stands publicly before Jerusalem proclaiming the Gospel.

That 1s Pentecost.

The fire of God entering human souls.

And from that moment the world changes.

The apostles go out carrying the fire of Pentecost into the nations.

The Gospel spreads across the Roman Empire.

Martyrs die singing hymns.

Saints arise in every generation.

The Church spreads across the earth. And eventually the fire reaches this land.
The monks who came to England carried the fire of Pentecost.

That is how England became Christian.

Not through armies.
Not through wealth.
Not through force.

But through souls burning with the Holy Spirit.



Monks crossing dangerous seas.
Landing upon pagan shores.

Carrying the Gospel,

the Mass,

the sacraments,

and the fire of Pentecost.

And slowly England changed.

Crosses replaced idols.
Monasteries rose from forests and fields.
Church bells rang across valleys and hills.

England became beautiful because souls became holy.
And from that Christian England came saints like St. Edward the Confessor.
A king shaped not by worldly ambition, but by grace.

The fire that descended in Jerusalem eventually reached even the throne of
England.

That is the power of Pentecost.

And the same Holy Spirit is still here now.

Pentecost did not end.

The Church lives because the Holy Spirit lives within her.
That divine fire reaches souls through the sacraments.

At Baptism, the flame is lit within the soul.

At Confirmation,
the Holy Spirit strengthens the Christian with courage and grace.

At the Eucharist, Christ Himself feeds His people with divine life.

And Confession matters because sin attacks the flame.



Venial sin weakens the fire.
Carelessness covers i1t with ash.

But mortal sin kills the life of grace entirely.

The flame does not merely grow weak. It goes out.

That 1s why mortal sin 1s so serious.

A soul without sanctifying grace is spiritually dead.

And that 1s why Confession is so beautiful.

Christ breathes His mercy through the Church, and the dead flame lives again.
The fire is relit.

Grace returns.

The soul breathes again with divine life.

And perhaps the most important question today is this:

How do we keep the fire burning?

Because Pentecost is not meant to remain only a beautiful story from long ago.
The Holy Spirit truly desires to live within us now.

But fire must be fed.

The saints understood this.

The monks who converted England fed the flame through prayer,
silence,

fasting,

Confession,

the Mass,

and fidelity in ordinary life.

Holiness is not built in dramatic moments alone.
It is built daily.

A Catholic who prays every day keeps the flame alive.



A Catholic who comes faithfully to Mass keeps the flame alive.
A Catholic who goes regularly to Confession protects the soul from growing cold.
A Catholic who fights sin seriously keeps oil in the lamp.

And perhaps England will not first be renewed in Parliament or universities or
media.

Perhaps it will begin quietly.

A father teaching his children to pray again.

A mother bringing her family faithfully to Mass.

A young person kneeling before the Blessed Sacrament.
A sinner making a first Confession after many years.

A Catholic refusing to be ashamed of Jesus Christ.

That is how fire spreads.

One flame lighting another.

And perhaps many people are waiting for great saints to appear,
while God is waiting for ordinary Catholics simply to become faithful again.

The apostles were ordinary men before Pentecost.

The monks who converted England were ordinary men before grace transformed
them.

The saints were ordinary people who allowed the Holy Spirit to take hold of their
lives completely.

And the same Holy Spirit is still here.
The fire still burns.
And perhaps that is where our country stands now.

England is spiritually cold.



Churches emptied.
Families fractured.
Y oung people anxious and confused.

Many souls alive physically but dead spiritually.
People searching desperately for meaning while drifting further from God.

Politics will not save England.
Money will not save England.
Technology will not save England.

England needs Pentecost again.

England needs saints again.

Catholics alive with the Holy Spirit.
Because the world changes when souls catch fire.
That 1s how the apostles changed the world.
That is how the monks converted England.
That is how the saints transformed nations.
One soul at a time burning with divine life.
And today the Church cries out once more:
Come, Holy Spirit.

Come into tired souls.

Relight what sin has extinguished.

Set hearts ablaze again.

Raise up saints in this land once more.

Give us the courage of the apostles,
the holiness of the monks,
and the faith of the saints.

And let the fire of Pentecost burn brightly in England again.



