
 
 
 
 
 

      At Pentecost  
 

 
At Pentecost, Christ's friends—awaiting it— 
heard roaring wind, while tongues like fire split. 
Upon each head, a kindling flame alit.   
Alleluia! 
 
 
For Christ's apostles—Galileans each— 
that roar of Spirit then outpoured as speech, 
In ev’ry tongue, our Christ as Lord was preached!   
Alleluia!  
 
 
You, Spirit, yet remind us of Christ’s words, 
still knit together from around the earth 
one Body—by your breath, a Living Church!    
Alleluia! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Text by Constance Morgenstern, ©2010, 2018 WordSown.com 
This text may be freely copied for noncommercial use. 
For other uses, check our copyright policy at WordSown.com. 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

  


