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Veni Sancti Spiritus, Come Holy Spirit.  

In the first book of Kings, there’s a story about Elijah the prophet that I really like. Ok, there are 

a bunch of his stories I love, he’s kind of a role model, but this one I found pertinent for today. 

Israel had abandoned God and turned to an idol called Baal. Elijah calls out the king and 

challenges the priests of Baal for the soul of the people. They would both offer a bull to their 

deity but not light the fire beneath it.  Both would implore their deity to start the fire for them.  

Which ever fire lit, that God was real and the people of Israel would worship Him alone. The 

priests of Baal try for hours to implore Baal to light the fire, but nothing happened. Elijah re-

establishes an altar to God that had been destroyed, building it upon 12 stones to represent the 12 

tribes of Israel, and then being the Mad-Lad he is, he pours water upon the altar, once, twice, 

three times. Then He implores the Lord to send fire down upon this soaking sacrifice and 

immediately fire from the heavens descended upon the altar.  The people of Israel repented and  

returned to worshiping the one True God.  

Now, maybe it’s a stretch, but I see this story relived in our readings today, but in a fuller way. 

The people of God, the Jews, had rejected Jesus, the Only-Begotten Son of God who became 

incarnate precisely to get them to turn back to authentic worship, for they had begun to worship 

an idol of what they thought God should be. Jesus established His Church on 12 apostles, 

representing the 12 tribes of Israel, one of whom he nicknamed the rock. These apostles were 

baptized and were instructed to baptize by pouring water once, twice, three times in the name of 

the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. Then Jesus prays for His disciples, that the 

Paraclete may come and dwell in them after he leaves.  And then what do we see in our first 

reading but fire from heaven descending upon the apostles. They then go out proclaiming Jesus 

is Lord, and many repent and return to worship the one True God. 

That’s great and all, but where do we fit in all this?  We, brothers and sisters, are the Church, 

established on the rock, which means in this scriptural comparison, we are the sacrificial 

offering, we are what the fire descends upon, in union with the apostles.  The Spirit comes upon 

us at Baptism and is sealed in us a confirmation. Now, there is a typical fear that if the fire of 

God, his Spirit, consumes us, that we will get burned up and there will be nothing left of us, that 

we would no longer be us. There is this pernicious thought that man and God are mutually 

exclusive, that if God becomes our everything, we will no longer be at all. But in reality, we are 

like the bush Moses came across which was ablaze in fire, yet not consumed, for this is the glory 

of God.  A bush burned up by fire, nothing noteworthy; a bush not on fire, those are a dime a 

dozen; a bush on fire but not burned up, this is the glory of God. 

But if we alone were the offering, a human attempt at the expiation and forgiveness of our sins, 

we sinful and imperfect people, even if we offered our whole lives, would not be sufficient.  We 

need Jesus Christ, who is the priest, the altar, and the sacrifice offered to the Father. Christ alone 

is sufficient, yet He invites us to be united with Him, that we may be parts of His Body, the 

Church.  

As the offering, the Body of Christ, held united by the Spirit, which acts as a unifying and 

animating principle, a soul if you will, we are not meant to be mere spectators of God saving us. 
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We are members of the one body.  Different members of the body have different roles.  No one 

expects the eye to touch, nor the hand to taste. Nor should we expect the father of 5 children to 

be the priest, nor the mother of an infant to be a missionary. We are not all called to the same 

roles, and so, rightly, we have not been given all the same gifts. The Spirit gives us gifts for the 

sanctity of all.  These gifts, these charisms, given us by the Spirit are not meant for us, but for the 

other, for the good of the Church.  We, the people of God, benefit from the spiritual gifts given 

us by the Church such as baptism and the Eucharist for our sanctification, but the Church needs 

us to share our gifts with her, for her sanctification and glorification. The glory of God is man 

fully alive, not beleaguered by worries of this life, unable to use the gifts God has given him.  

Thus, we cannot be slaves to sin nor fear of death. Christ offers us freedom through uniting 

ourselves to Him.  Those not filled with the Spirit are not united to God, having no share in his 

inheritance; they live this life not for God but for themselves, and death is the end for them.  

Those, however, within whom the Holy Spirit dwells, who live their life in service of the Lord, 

they are united with Christ in his sacrificial death, thus they are also united with Him in His 

resurrection. This freedom from fear is crucial if we are to share our gifts, to live for the other.   

So often, we ignore the promptings of the Spirit in our lives because we fear death in it’s many 

forms. We don’t talk to our friends about God and Christ because we fear the death of our 

reputation, not wanting to look foolish or awkward.  We don’t give money to the homeless 

because we fear not having enough to sustain ourselves. We hole up in our own houses rather 

than visit the actual homebound, because we fear physical death. This is the way the world 

thinks.  The world believes that death is the end, and because the world is not united to Christ, it 

very much IS the end for the world.  But for those who have Christ, for those who serve the 

Father, for those filled with the Spirit, death in this life is lose nothing, but rather to gain 

everything. This confidence in the resurrection enabled the apostles to go out into the streets of 

Jerusalem and proclaim that the man the Jews had just killed for claiming He was God was 

indeed God and in fact is risen.   Any social credibility these men had, tanked. Any religious 

clout they’d built up in the synagogues, gone. The safety they afforded themselves by staying 

holed up in their upper room, willingly forfeit. All but one of the apostles was martyred for their 

faith, and yet till their dying breath, they proclaimed to the glory of God that Jesus Christ is Lord 

This faith, this courage, this boldness, wasn’t just for the apostles 2000 years ago, but is for 

every Christian in every age, including us right here, right now.  That doesn’t mean that the 

Spirit will work in and through us exactly the same as He did back then for the early Church. But 

it does mean that we need to be open and proactive to the promptings of the Spirit in our hearts 

that we can fulfill our role has planned for us as the hands and feet of Christ.  

So as we move into the Eucharistic liturgy, offering ourselves on the altar as the priest offers the 

bread and the wine, pray, brothers and sisters, that the Spirit may descend upon our offering, 

filling us with the Spirit, that when mass is over, we may boldly go out into the world, freed from 

the fear of death and on fire for God, to proclaim to all whom we meet that Jesus Christ is Lord. 

Veni Sancti Spiritus, Come Holy Spirit.  
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