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Our Loquacious God 
(Acts 2:1-11, Ps 104:25-32, 1 Cor 12:4-13, John 14:12-29) 

 
Alleluia. The Spirit of the Lord renews the face of the earth. 
O, come let us adore him. Alleluia. 
 
Our God is loquacious, a description I first heard from William Willimon, though now I see it 
everywhere I look in Scripture. Loquacious: isn’t that a wonderful word? Loquacious: 
talkative, chatty, noisy – clamoring to be heard. No matter its true etymology, I think it’s a 
Southern word. A genteel Southern belle sits on the veranda sipping sweet iced tea, the smell 
of magnolia in the air. She’s surrounded by rambunctious, young nieces and nephews. She 
tilts her head just so, smiles at one of the mothers and says, “My, but your little one certainly 
is loquacious, bless her heart,” in the unique art form of Southern backhand compliment. 
“My, but your little one certainly is loquacious,” translates to, “My goodness, will this child 
ever be quiet?” Southerners understand without translation. 
 
Our God is as loquacious as one of these children: talkative, chatty, noisy – clamoring to be 
heard. In the beginning God created the heavens and the earth, not by manual labor, but by 
speaking them into being. “Let there be,” God said, and there was, and it was good. God is 
loquacious and there is a cosmos to show for it. 
 
The Lord said to Abram: 

 
“Go from your country and your kindred and your father's house to the land 
that I will show you.  And I will make of you a great nation, and I will bless you 
and make your name great, so that you will be a blessing.” (Gen 12:1-2, ESV 
unless otherwise noted). 

 
God is loquacious and there is covenant, there is blessing to show for it. 
 
“I am the God of your father, the God of Abraham, the God of Isaac, and the God of Jacob,” 
spoke the voice from the bush. 

 
“And now, behold, the cry of the people of Israel has come to me; and I have 
also seen the oppression with which the Egyptians oppress them.  Come, I will 



send you to Pharaoh that you may bring my people, the children of Israel, out of 
Egypt” (Ex 3:6a, 9-10). 

 
And when Moses demurred – he could not speak for himself, much less for “I Am That I Am” 
– our loquacious God promised to make him loquacious. 

 
“Who has made man's mouth? Who makes him mute, or deaf, or seeing, or 
blind? Is it not I, the LORD? Now therefore go, and I will be with your mouth, 
and teach you what you shall speak” (Ex 4:11-12). 

 
God is loquacious and there is a liberated people, a free nation to show for it. 
 
Our loquacious God spoke to and spoke through warriors and judges, priests and prostitutes, 
prophets and kings, and on at least one occasion, an ass. Loquacious: talkative, chatty, noisy – 
clamoring to be heard. 
 
Sometimes people listened. Other times they tilted their heads just so, smiled and said, “My, 
but your little god certainly is loquacious, bless his heart.” These latter ones learned too late 
the power of God’s word: the depraved world of Noah’s generation, the wicked ones of 
Sodom and Gomorrah, Pharaoh and his armies, the Canaanite tribes, idolatrous and 
complacent Israel, rebellious Judah – all judged by the word of our loquacious God. 
 
And though God speaks judgment, judgment is never the final word of our loquacious God. 

 
In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was 
God. He was in the beginning with God. All things were made through him, 
and without him was not anything made that was made.  In him was life, and 
the life was the light of men.  The light shines in the darkness, and the darkness 
has not overcome it. 
 
And the Word became flesh and dwelt among us, and we have seen his glory, 
glory as of the only Son from the Father, full of grace and truth (John 1:1-5, 14). 

 
In Jesus, St. John sees God at his loquacious best, speaking light, and life, and redemption to 
man and restoration to all creation. From the fullness of our loquacious God and the word he 
spoke in Jesus, we truly have received grace and truth. But even in Jesus, our loquacious God 
did not say all that can and must be said. “I still have many things to say to you, but you 
cannot bear them now,” Jesus said to his disciples on the night he was betrayed. “When the 
Spirit of truth comes, he will guide you into all the truth; for he will not speak on his own 
authority, but whatever he hears he will speak, and he will declare to you the things that are 



to come” (John 16:12-13). There is more to be said and another voice yet to speak: the Lord, 
the Giver of Life, the Holy Spirit who proceeds from the Father. 

 
When the day of Pentecost arrived, they were all together in one place. And 
suddenly there came from heaven a sound like a mighty rushing wind, and it 
filled the entire house where they were sitting.  And divided tongues as of fire 
appeared among them and rested on each one of them.  And they were all filled 
with the Holy Spirit and began to speak in other tongues as the Spirit gave them 
utterance (Acts 2:1-4). 

 
Rushing wind, tongues of fire, gifts of languages: clearly the attempts to silence the Word of 
God on the hard wood of the cross have failed. Our loquacious God has no intent of being 
silent. His word will go forth to every tribe and language and people and nation, creating a 
new kingdom of priests for our loquacious God, until myriads of myriads and thousands of 
thousands gather round the throne giving voice to all creation as they sing with full voice, 

 
Worthy is the Lamb who was slain 
to receive power and wealth and wisdom and might 
and honor and glory and blessing (Rev 5:12)! 

 
Parthians, Medes, Elamites, and residents of Mesopotamia, Judea and Cappadocia, Pontus 
and Asia, Phrygia and Pamphylia, Egypt and the parts of Libya belonging to Cyrene, and 
visitors from Rome, both Jews and proselytes, Cretans and Arabs: this is just the beginning. 
The sound of this mighty, rushing wind will go out to all lands, its message to the ends of the 
world (cf Ps 19:4). 
 
It starts here in Jerusalem, though it will soon move to Judea and Samaria and beyond. It 
starts now, with the disciples speaking about God’s deeds of power. It starts with Peter – a 
fisherman – addressing a crowd of thousands in the name of the crucified and risen Lord, in 
the power of the Holy Spirit of our loquacious God. 

 
“This is what was uttered through the prophet Joel: ‘And in the last days it shall 
be, God declares, that I will pour out my Spirit on all flesh, and your sons and 
your daughters shall prophesy, and your young men shall see visions, and your 
old men shall dream dreams; even on my male servants and female servants in 
those days I will pour out my Spirit, and they shall prophesy. And I will show 
wonders in the heavens above and signs on the earth below, blood, and fire, and 
vapor of smoke; the sun shall be turned to darkness and the moon to blood, 
before the day of the Lord comes, the great and magnificent day.  And it shall 
come to pass that everyone who calls upon the name of the Lord shall be 
saved’” (Acts 2:16-21). 



 
What will Peter say on this great and glorious day? When our loquacious God breaks the 
silence of the tomb, when the Word rises victorious trampling down death by death, when 
the flaming tongue of the Holy Spirit rests upon Peter and the words burn in his bones, what 
will Peter say on this great and glorious day? 

 
“Men of Israel, hear these words: Jesus of Nazareth, a man attested to you by 
God with mighty works and wonders and signs that God did through him in 
your midst, as you yourselves know – this Jesus, delivered up according to the 
definite plan and foreknowledge of God, you crucified and killed by the hands 
of lawless men.  God raised him up, loosing the pangs of death, because it was 
not possible for him to be held by it. This Jesus God raised up, and of that we all 
are witnesses. Being therefore exalted at the right hand of God, and having 
received from the Father the promise of the Holy Spirit, he has poured out this 
that you yourselves are seeing and hearing.  Let all the house of Israel therefore 
know for certain that God has made him both Lord and Christ, this Jesus whom 
you crucified” (Acts 2:22-24, 32-33, 36). 

 
“Write as if you were dying,” Annie Dillard challenges writers in her book The Writing Life – a 
challenge that applies equally well to preachers – perhaps better. 

 
Write as if you were dying. At the same time, assume you write for an audience 
consisting solely of terminal patients. That is, after all, the case. What would you 
begin writing if you knew you would die soon? What could you say to a dying 
person that would not enrage by its triviality?[1] 

 
Peter, what will you say to dying people that will not enrage by its triviality? Know with 
certainty this Jesus, God has raised up and has made him both Lord and Christ – this Jesus 
whom you crucified. This is the voice of our loquacious God in the person of the Holy Spirit, 
speaking through sons and daughters, young men and old men, slave and free, men and 
women – through Peter – speaking a new word: “Repent and be baptized every one of you in 
the name of Jesus Christ for the forgiveness of your sins, and you will receive the gift of the 
Holy Spirit. For the promise is for you and for your children and for all who are far off, 
everyone whom the Lord our God calls to himself” (Acts 2:38-39). 
 
And three thousand people heard the Lord God call that day. Three thousand people were 
baptized. Three thousand people received the gift of the Holy Spirit. Three thousand new 
tongues began to give voice to our loquacious God that day, and the word went out among 
them and through them, and we are their children. Our loquacious God is not silent; the word 
he spoke on Pentecost he speaks today. When the last benediction was written by the last 
apostle, John, in the last book, Revelation – “The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ be with you 



all” (Rev 22:21, NRSV) – when the last Amen was sounded, our loquacious God did not fall 
silent. The word he spoke he speaks still, through the body of Christ, the church, in whom the 
Spirit dwells: “Repent, and be baptized every one of you in the name of Jesus Christ for the 
forgiveness of your sins, and you will receive the gift of the Holy Spirit.” 
 
Our loquacious God has spoken through warriors and judges, priests and prostitutes, 
prophets and kings, and on at least one occasion, an ass. He has spoken in a bush, in tablets of 
stone, in a still small voice and in a mighty rushing wind. He has spoken in dark cloud and 
blinding light. He has spoken in the Word made flesh, and in the disciples of that Word. And 
he is speaking still in the church, the pillar and foundation of the truth (cf 1 Tim 3:15). 
Loquacious: talkative, chatty, noisy – clamoring to be heard. 
 
And, he is speaking through you – through all who have received the gift of the Holy Spirit. 

 
Likewise the Spirit helps us in our weakness.  For we do not know what to pray 
for as we ought, but the Spirit himself intercedes for us with groanings too deep 
for words. And he who searches the hearts knows what is the mind of the Spirit, 
because the Spirit intercedes for the saints according to the will of God (Rom 
8:26-27). 

 
When we are bewildered and perplexed, when our prayers are reduced to inarticulate sighs, 
when our loquacious God seems strangely silent, we have this promise: the wind will blow 
and the Spirit will come with tongues of flame to speak in us and through us, and God who 
searches the heart will hear the intercession of the Spirit. Never is God silent. “Pray in the 
Spirit on all occasions with all kinds of prayers and requests,” Paul writes (Eph 6:18, NIV). It 
is the only way we truly can pray. Our fathers in the faith tell us that if we devote ourselves to 
such prayer, the time will come when we fall silent and the prayer will pray itself through us 
– our loquacious God speaking again. Such is the work of the Spirit. 
 
Yes, our loquacious God spoke on Pentecost and is speaking still, in myriads of voices: in 
Scripture, in the church, in the prayers of the saints. God’s is the voice of creation – of new 
creation. When God speaks, when his Spirit goes forth, we are re-created and all creation is 
renewed (cf Ps 104:30) – all a work in progress. 

 
For we know that the whole creation has been groaning together in the pains of 
childbirth until now.  And not only the creation, but we ourselves, who have the 
first fruits of the Spirit, groan inwardly as we wait eagerly for adoption as sons, 
the redemption of our bodies (Rom 8:22-23). 

 
We wait, we groan, we listen for the word that God is speaking to us, into us, and through us 



– a word that is making us new, re-creating us in the image of Christ, making us truly 
ourselves. Robert Benson speaks of this word. 

 
We are, said Bob Mulholland, “an incarnate word, spoken by God, still being 
spoken by God.” And because we are still being spoken, the questions we 
have…are, in part, questions about listening for the incarnate word being 
whispered into us. They are questions about learning to open up to and 
becoming the word that was whispered into us. And is still being whispered 
into us. 
 
Somewhere deep inside of me, perhaps in the truest and most holy part of me – 
the part of me that is the most me there is or ever will be – there is an echo of the 
Voice that spoke me into being and is still speaking the incarnate word who is 
Robert[2] 

 
or whatever the name is by which God calls you. Our loquacious God speaks our name and 
we listen and we are made new – not only personally, but communally.  God spoke each of 
you into being; the Holy Spirit is even now speaking you into new and eternal life.  God has 
also spoken St. Brendan's into being; the Holy Spirit is even now speaking St. Brendan's into 
new life of witness and mission and service and God only knows what else.  For that you will 
have to listen closely and carefully.  You will have to listen alone and you will have to listen 
together.  You will have to listen through laughter and you will have to listen through tears.  
You will have to listen when God speaks in thunderous voice and you will have to listen 
when God speaks in a still, small voice.  And you will have to listen to God in what appears 
to be total silence, knowing – trusting – that God is never truly silent, that he speaks in 
myriads of ways to those who learn to listen by faith. 
 
And then, having listened, you must speak.  For our God is loquacious: talkative, chatty, 
noisy – clamoring to be heard. Pentecost is the promise that he speaks still, not least in the 
words and lives of his people.  What will St. Brendan's say that will not enrage by its 
triviality?  What good news – what life-giving news – will St. Brendan's speak to strangers 
and friends and families, to neighborhoods and communities, to a city, to a culture, to world 
filled with dying people?  When the wind blows and the fire falls and the Spirit moves what 
will you say? 
 

This Jesus God raised up, and of that we are all witnesses.  Repent and be 
baptized every one of you in the name of Jesus Christ for the forgiveness of your  
sins, and you will receive the gift of the Holy Spirit (Acts 2:32, 38). 

 
It was good news on Pentecost, it is good news today, and it will be good news forever:  as it 
was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without end. 



 
There is an epiclesis, a calling forth of the Holy Spirit, in the ordination of every deacon, priest, 
and bishop.  It is a prayer sung in the words of the great hymn of the church Veni, Creator 
Spiritus:  Come, Creator Spirit.  It is also the great Pentecost hymn and prayer of the church.  
May I pray this for St. Brendan's and for us all?  Let us pray. 
 

Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire, 
And lighten with celestial fire. 
Thou the anointing Spirit art, 
Who dost Thy sevenfold gifts impart. 
 
Thy blessed unction from above, 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love. 
Enable with perpetual light 
The dullness of our blinded sight. 
 
Anoint and cheer our soiled face 
With the abundance of Thy grace. 
Keep far our foes, give peace at home; 
Where Thou art guide, no ill can come. 
 
Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
And Thee, of both, to be but One; 
That, through the ages all along, 
This may be our endless song: 
 
Praise to Thy eternal merit, 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. 
 
Amen. 

 
 
 
[1] Annie Dillard. The Writing Life. Harper Perennial. 1990. 
[2] Robert Benson. The Echo Within. Waterbrook. 2009. 


