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God’s Harvest Festival 

Acts 2:1-21 

 Dear Brothers and Sisters in Christ, 

 Close your eyes for a moment. What picture comes to mind when I say the word “Pentecost?” I’m guessing that if 

you have heard the account of Pentecost from the Bible, you’re imagining the little flames over the disciples’ heads. 

That’s what I think of when I hear the word Pentecost. But that isn’t what a Jewish person in Jesus’ time would think if 

you mentioned Pentecost. That’s because the festival of Pentecost did not begin on that Sunday when tongues of fire 

appeared over the disciples’ heads and they started speaking in languages they had never learned. No, the Jewish people 

had celebrated the festival of Pentecost for thousands of years; it was their equivalent of our Thanksgiving celebration. 

The details of the celebration are recorded in Leviticus 23. It was a festival to give thanks to God for the year’s harvest. It 

was one of the biggest Jewish festivals drawing more people to Jerusalem than any other festival besides the Passover. So 

we think of Pentecost and imagine the little flames, and the Jewish people of the time would have thought of the harvest 

festival. Is there a connection? Why would God choose to do all of these miracles and why would he choose to grow the 

Christian church by over 3,000 people on the date of the Jewish harvest festival?  

 Maybe it helps to consider the purpose of the harvest festival. First of all, the harvest festival of Pentecost as God 

had commanded, kept his people humble. Pentecost wasn’t a time to brag or celebrate what good farmers or ranchers they 

were. It was a time to give thanks to God that he had given them another year’s supply of plants and animals to sustain 

them. It was a reminder that had God not sent the rain, had God not allowed the sun to shine, had God allowed disease or 

other plague – they would not have food to eat. It was a reminder that God deserved the credit for the harvest, not them. 

The festival also served the purpose of keeping them confident that God would continue to bless them with a harvest. The 

yearly repetition of the festival accentuates this truth. “Here we are again, just like last year. God has provided again, just 

like last year and the year before and the year before. We can expect that he will take care of us this next year, too.” This 

also provided motivation to go and work the fields and flocks again next year. “I’ll work hard again next year,” you can 

imagine the Israelite farmer say to himself, “and God will give us what we need just as he always has!” So let’s review:  

the purpose of a harvest festival: 1. Keep the Israelites humble 2. Give them confidence that God will continue to give 

them a harvest 3. Motivate them to go out and work hard for another year. Are you starting to see the connection? What 

happened on that day when God sent his Holy Spirit was very much a day of harvest – not the harvest of grain, but the 

harvest of souls. Over 3,000 added to the kingdom of God. The purpose of the events on that special day was very similar 

to the purpose of celebrating the harvest of grain. The events of that day helped to keep the disciples humble. “Wait a 

second,” you’re saying to yourself, “what did he just say? The events of that day helped to keep the disciples humble? 

How is that possible?”  If this morning a tongue a fire appeared above my head, I preached in a language I had never 

learned, and ten visitors stood up and begged me to be baptized, I don’t know about you, but I just might be a little be full 

of myself. Maybe so, but consider this: what if instead of tongues of fire, the disciples had just stood up and preached and 

then 3,000 were baptized? What if instead of the miracle of speaking in other languages, they had all gone to school and 

studied hard to learn these other language, and then after preaching to the foreigners many came to faith? That would do 

far more to stroke the ego, don’t you think? These obvious miracles would have served to remind the disciples that credit 

for this harvest belonged to God and not to them.    

The event of that day also served to keep the disciples confident. There was a lot going on that could have left the 

disciples discouraged. Jesus was no longer visibly with them. There were threats to put them in prison. While Jesus had 

made their job clear: “go and make disciples,” there were many unanswered questions. “Who will go where? Where will 

we get the resources? What about our families? How exactly should we get started? What if we screw it up?” Remember, 

most of these men were simple fishermen with little education other than their years under Jesus. Remember, the last time 

things had gotten difficult, they had all run away! Would the Christian church really grow? Would there be disciples in 

Jerusalem and Judea and to the ends of the earth as Jesus had promised? With the events of that day, God made it clear to 

them, “Yes! My church will grow! Yes, I will produce the harvest that I promised! I’ll start it off with thousands added in 

just one day!” And that had to have motivated them. I wonder how many times a disciple like Philip remembered that day 

as he faced hardship and rejection as he took the message to foreign lands. I wonder how many times Peter thought back 

to this day as he dealt with infighting and discontent within the church. I wonder how many times the disciple, John, in his 

old age thought back to this day as he thought of his fellow disciples all killed for their faith. How many times did the 

memory of those events spur them on when they were discouraged?   

Hopefully now the connection between the Pentecost, Harvest Festival, and the gifts of the Holy Spirit that God 

gave Jesus’ disciples on Pentecost is clear. God wanted to impress on his people the importance of the harvest of souls 

and so he chose the Jewish harvest festival on which draw attention to the greater harvest. OK, that’s interesting and all, 

but I hope you realize we aren’t just here today to learn more about ancient festivals. And we aren’t just here to learn 

some interesting facts about what happened on that day in Jerusalem 2,000 years ago. We continue to celebrate the 



anniversary of this date because it is still our harvest festival. The harvest of souls has not stopped. It keeps coming in 

year by year. And so until Jesus comes back, Christians celebrate Pentecost with a familiar list of purposes in mind. First 

of all, we celebrate Pentecost today in order to keep ourselves humble. Are there times when our ego gets the best of us as 

we carry out God’s harvest? Maybe we look at our family history, parents and grandparents were church-going, God-

fearing people, and our sons and daughters, they are too, all thanks to… It’s easy to want to give ourselves the credit isn’t 

it? Maybe we look at the congregation we are a part of and we say, “We have the one of the biggest churches in Fond du 

Lac, we have one of the biggest Christians schools, we have confirmed almost 30 adult this year and it’s only June. Our 

school is bursting at the seams all thanks to… Again, it’s easy to complete that sentence by giving ourselves a pat on the 

back. Or maybe we look back on our career as a called worker, and we see growth in every congregation we served, we 

see problems overcome and it’s so easy to look in the mirror and smile and think, “How blessed is this congregation to 

have me here!” When the voice of our ego pipes up, it’s good to remember the events of Pentecost. It’s good to remember 

that the credit for the harvest belongs to God – and while he might not place tongues of fire over our heads or let us speak 

in languages we never learned, every time a baby is baptized, every time an adult heart crosses over from unbelief to faith 

in Jesus, the miracle is every bit as big as it was on that Sunday in Jerusalem. God still uses the memory of Pentecost to 

keep us humble. 

But maybe the most common problem we face isn’t pride. Maybe it’s discouragement. It’s not hard to be 

disappointed when we look at the plight of God’s church here in the USA. The membership of Christian churches 

continues to decline. Even among those who identify as Christians, weekly worship patterns are declining rapidly. Even 

here at Faith in the midst of many blessings, not even half of our members are here on a given weekend. Bible-teaching 

churches are roundly banned in the media and in social circles. People are instructed at their job training that adopting 

biblical morals is itself immoral. We cherish the services we receive on this campus, but we often balk at making the 

sacrifices necessary to support them. When we are down in the dumps, when we are discouraged, when we are feeling 

sorry for ourselves, the memory of Pentecost keeps us confident. Now I’m pretty sure that we will never baptize 3,000 

people on one Sunday here at Faith. It would be awesome; still, I don’t see it happening. But let me ask you this: Do you 

think that over 3,000 people were baptized today just in the United States? Probably more. And then think worldwide! In 

Africa people are asking us to open churches faster than we can put missionaries on the ground. In China the doors keep 

opening wider, and the harvest grows faster and faster. Two weeks ago at Faith we confirmed 13. Earlier this year we had 

a baptism or more per week for 6 weeks. In spite of the struggles God’s church faces, the harvest continues. And don’t 

forget, you and I, all of us here today are part of that harvest. And that also means that we are not workers in God’s 

harvest field just like Jesus’ disciples. So let me ask you this: When’s the last time you thought about the people around 

you? Do you see them simply as co-workers, team mates, friends, enemies, family, or do you see them as a potential part 

of God’s harvest? Is working in God’s harvest field something you avoid, something to observe from a distance? Are you 

tired and worn out? As you hear about building projects and confirmands and prospects do you think – been there, done 

that, put in my time, someone else’s turn? When you hear the word “witnessing,” or “evangelism” do you think - someone 

else’s specialty? If so, take some time to think about what happened on that day 2,000 years ago. God started his harvest, 

and it hasn’t ceased. You and I are part of that harvest. And it isn’t going to end until Jesus comes back, no matter who 

wants to stop it or slow it down. God asks us to work in his harvest field and he stands behind us making sure that the 

harvest continues. So consider one more time the people around you. Look out at the harvest before you: your family, 

your friends, your enemies, your co-workers, your team mates, remember what happened on Pentecost, and get to work – 

humbly, yet confidently, trusting God to bring results in his time. I’d like to close today with a quote from a missionary 

named Robert Morrison. He is considered by most to be the first protestant missionary to go to China. When he was en 

route to China, the owner of the boat on which he was traveling sarcastically said, “And so, Mr. Morrison, you really 

expect to make an impression on the idolatry of the great Chinese Empire?” “No, sir,” Morrison replied, “but I expect God 

will.”  You and I can expect the same! Happy Pentecost! Happy Harvesting! AMEN. 

   


