
John 7:37-39 

Rivers of Living Water 

37 On the last day of the festival, the great day, while Jesus was standing 
there, he cried out, ‘Let anyone who is thirsty come to me, 38and let the 

one who believes in me drink. As the scripture has said, “Out of the 
believer’s heart shall flow rivers of living water.” ’ 39Now he said this 

about the Spirit, which believers in him were to receive; for as yet there 

was no Spirit, because Jesus was not yet glorified.  

John 20:19-23 

Jesus Appears to the Disciples 

19 When it was evening on that day, the first day of the week, and the 

doors of the house where the disciples had met were locked for fear of the 

Jews, Jesus came and stood among them and said, ‘Peace be with you.’ 
20After he said this, he showed them his hands and his side. Then the 

disciples rejoiced when they saw the Lord. 21Jesus said to them again, 
‘Peace be with you. As the Father has sent me, so I send you.’ 22When he 

had said this, he breathed on them and said to them, ‘Receive the Holy 
Spirit. 23If you forgive the sins of any, they are forgiven them; if you 

retain the sins of any, they are retained.’   

The world turns over 

and upside down 

and over 

and upside down again. 

There’s death – 

horrible, public, unjust, undignified death. 

Then  there’s talk of resurrection – 

and believing, 

and not believing, 

and seeing, 

and touching, 

and lots of talk. 

Partings 

and promises. 

 

You who live through 

devastating drought, 

and the unspeakable joy of rain; 

through the stripping naked 

of indiscriminate fire, 

and the overwhelming warmth of neighbours; 

through the shut-down of the entire world 



through the ability of one virus cell to spread, 

and the resilience of the community to continue – 

all of you, hear us. 

We know the fear, the joy, 

the despair, 

the hope. 

 

We can tell you 

that there is life – 

not just for others, but for you as well. 

Because the gift Jesus promises 

is his continuing life – 

the Spirit – 

new breath – 

a big, deep, clean breath; 

the breath you breathe in the fresh rain; 

the breath you breath in the enveloping care of others; 

the breath you breath as you discover your strength  

in difficult times. 

It is the deep, clean breath 

of your loving for others; 

it is the deep clean breath of God. 

 

And it’s more than hope. 

It’s here already, my friends. 

It is babbling, 

burning, 

shining, 

blowing, 

breathing, 

loving reality 

for all of the people of Jesus. 

 

It is Pentecost! 
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