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A woman named Alice tells about her nephew’s 10-yer-old son who came to visit 

one hot, July weekend. “Look Alice,” he said as he ran to where she was sitting, 

“found a kite. could we go outside and fly it?” Alice looked outside and noticing no 

breeze stirring, “I’m sorry, Tapper,” she said, “the wind is not blowing today.”  

The determined 10-year-old replied, “I think it’s windy enough. I can get it fly,” as 

he hurried out the back door. She watched through the window. The boy running 

up and down the yard, pulling the kite attached to a small length of string. When 

he looked back hopefully at the kite trailing behind, it remained about over his 

shoulder.  

After about ten minutes unsuccessful efforts, he came back in. Alice asked, “How 

did it go?” “Fine,” he said, not wanting to admit defeat, “I got it to fly some.” As he 

walked pass her to return the kite to the closet shelf, she heard him say under his 

breath, “I guess I’ll have to wait for the wind.”  

At that moment, she says, she heard another voice speak to her heart. “Alice, 

sometimes you are just like that. You want to do in your way instead of waiting 

for the ‘Wind’-the Wind of God.”            

Last Sunday, I made a point that the reflection of this Pentecost Sunday would be a 

follow up of the 1st part of the reflection on Ascension of the Lord. Before 

ascending, the risen Christ said, “Wait! Do not leave Jerusalem until the Holy 

Spirit came upon you.”  

So they do. “They went to the upper room where they stayed. They all met 

together continually for prayer, along with Mary the mother of Jesus, several 

other women, and his brothers” (Acts 1:13-14). They have reason to leave, 

business to run or field to farm. Besides, the soldiers who killed Christ still walk 

Jerusalem’s streets. But they did not leave. They stay. And they stay together. 

Talk about a powder-keg. Nathaniel might glare at Peter for denying Christ at the 

fire. Peter could resent the others for running. Faithful women who stood at the 

cross share the room with cowardly men who fled the cross. The room was ripe for 



conflict. Bitterness, arrogance, distrust, accusation—the room is a kindling box for 

all four. But no one strikes a match. They stay together. And most of all, they pray 

together. They recall their personal holy moments with Jesus.   

Mark uses the same Greek word here translated “continually” to describe a boat 

in the water, waiting on Jesus. The master speaking on the beach of Galilee (Mark 

3:9). The disciples waiting on Jesus. And the boat was “continually” in the presence 

of Christ. One day passes. Then two. Then a week. They persist in the presence of 

Christ waiting for the Spirit of God.  

“On the day of Pentecost, suddenly there came a noise like a strong wind, and it 

filled the entire house where they were waiting. Tongues of fire that separated and 

came to rest on each of them. All of them were filled with the Holy Spirit and 

began speak in other languages as the Spirit enabled them”(Acts 2:1-2).  

Doubters became prophets. Peter preached. People listened. God opened the 

floodgates on the greatest movement in history. It began because the followers of 

Jesus were willing to do one thing: Wait in the right place for power. 

We’re so reluctant to do what they did. Who has time to wait? We groan at such 

thought. But waiting doesn’t mean ‘in-activity’—rather in-HIM-activity. Waiting 

means watching for Him. If you are waiting on a bus, you are watching for the bus. 

If you are waiting on God, you are watching for God, searching for God, hoping for 

God. Great promises come to those who do. “Those who wait on the Lord will find 

new strength. They will fly high on wings like eagle. They will run and not grow 

weary. They will walk and not faint” (Isa. 40:31). 

They waited on the wind … they waited on the Spirit … and a mighty wind it was … 

it blew so hard that the world was never again the same. 

To those who struggle, God says, “Wait on me.” And wait in the right place. Jesus 

doesn’t tell us to stay in the church all the time. But he tells us to stay honest, stay 

faithful, stay true. “If you rebel against God’s commands and refuse to listen to 

him, then his hand will be heavy upon you as it was on your ancestors (I Sam. 

12:15).  



While waiting in the right place, get along with people. Disharmony hinders 

prayers. Waiting on God means working through conflicts, forgiving offenses, 

resolving disputes. “Always keep yourselves united in the Holy Spirit and bind 

yourself together with peace” (Eph. 4:3). 

Desire power for your life. It will come as you pray. For ten days the disciples 

prayed. Like the boat waiting for Christ, they lingered in his presence. They never 

left the place. “Pray without ceasing,” Paul said often, “being vigilant in it with 

thanksgiving” (Eph. 6:18).  

“Sounds burdensome,” you may say, “how can I stay in a place and pray 

unceasingly? I have many things to do.” Unceasing prayer seems to be 

complicated, but it needn’t be that way.  

Do this. Change the definition of prayer. Think of prayer less as an activity for 

God and more as an awareness of God. Seek to live in uninterrupted awareness. 

Acknowledge his presence everywhere you go. As you stand in a line to the 

counter say, “Thank you, Lord, for being here.” As you are behind the wheel say, 

“Your presence, Lord, I welcome.” As you wash your dishes, worship your maker. 

St. Lawrence did that. He called himself the “lord of pots and pans. In his book: The 

practice of the Presence of God, he wrote, “The time of business does not with me 

differ from the time of prayer. In the noise and clatter of kitchen, while several 

persons are at the same time calling for different things, I possess God in as great 

tranquility as if I were upon my knees at the Blessed Sacrament.”  

Throughout the day, may your thoughts be marked with phrases: Guide me dear 

Father. Forgive me for that idea. Please protect me or my dear ones! 

Final thought. That upper room was occupied by about 120 disciples. Since there 

might have been 4,000,000 people in the middle East that time. This means that 

fewer than 1 in 30,000 was a Christian. You look at the fruit of their work. Better 

said, look at the work of God’s Spirit in them. We can only wonder what would 

happen today if we, who still struggle, did what they did: Wait on the Lord in the 

right place.  


