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Drunken Babble? Or the Gospel? 
 

Have you ever made a decision so unconventional, so controversial, so seemingly 
out of character (at least to some of those around you), that upon announcing this 
decision someone accused you of being drunk? I know I have in fact made many 
decisions like this. Going into ministry in the first place was definitely one. Pretty 
much everyone I knew asked me if I was drunk. And most ministry decisions I’ve 
made since have caused some to question. 
 
They more or less get it now. At least those closest to me. But there are still many 
who just do not and perhaps never will understand.  
 
And this can be hard. It is hard when you hold values or beliefs or make decisions 
that those around you don’t understand or maybe even judge you for. It is difficult to 
discern navigate huge life decisions that feel right to you, that make you feel whole 
and happy and healthy, and at the same time, don’t make sense to some around you.  
 
For some of you, this could be about being a church goer in general. You might have 
friends or family who simply do not get it at all. Or maybe you have found yourself at 
odds with some who are members of different denominations or different faith 
traditions.  
 
You may have some folx in your life who think you must be drunk or impaired 
because you affirm LGBTQ+ people. Some who accuse you of heresy for being open 
to the movements of the Spirit and the belief that God is always revealing more of 
Godself and drawing the circle of inclusion wider and wider and wider. 
 
Perhaps you are someone who has struggled with some kind of illness, this could be 
a physical or mental illness, any kind of struggle where you needed help. And when 
you reached out for help, there were some around you who sneered and judged or 
blamed you for your ailment. And maybe they even mocked you for needing and 
getting help.  
 
You could find yourself at odds with those around with regard to financial and social 
status. Have you ever made a financial decision that would cost you, but that you felt 
compelled to make because of your values or because of some whisper down within 
you?  
 



This could be something like quitting a high paying job because something about it 
conflicted with your values or who you want to be. It could be going back to school 
because you feel a draw to do something different. It could be taking a political 
stand for justice that in some way puts at risk your relationships or financial 
wellbeing. 
 
Have you ever made a decision like one of these? A decision that felt right and good 
but that put you at odds at some around you. A decision that others judged you for, 
sneered at you and asked, “Why would you do this? Are you drunk?” 
 
To them your decision is nonsensical, but to you, it feels good and right and just. To 
you, it feels like the gospel. The good news of God manifesting in your life. It doesn’t 
have to make sense to them, because you know in your being what is true. But that 
doesn’t mean that it’s easy either. 
 
These are not drunk, proclaims the apostle Peter, for this is what the prophet spoke 
of when he proclaimed that a day would come when God’s people would hear God’s 
words for themselves, unmitigated, uncompromised, clear as day, and each in their 
own language. A message specifically and clearly, without a doubt, for them.  
 
To some, it sounds like drunken babble, but to them, it is the gospel. 
 
And ya know, this miraculous spectacle might be unbelievable to some, and that’s 
okay. Who knows what really happened that day? Certainly not me. But I do know 
that I have tapped into that deep, spiritual place, and I know so many others who 
have as well. 
 
I know that this world is obsessed with greed and exploitation, tribes and 
exclusionary politics. And yet, and yet, there are so many you make sacrifices for 
others, who reach across boundaries, who stand up for those who they’re supposed 
to tear down.  
 
These are miracles, my friends, and they happen all the time.  
 
We don’t need the grand spectacle. We only need one small voice that we hear deep 
within us. One small action that goes against the grain. One cry for help and a hand 
in response. This is all we need to know that the Spirit is among us.  
 
That the Spirit is moving through us. Speaking through us. Working through us. 
Within us. Around us. Bringing us closer and closer to what is truly good and right 
and just. 
 



And, we’re not perfect. Though we’d love to believe we have or will soon arrive, we 
know that we have still so very far to go.  
 
The grace is that we know the general direction we are called to go. We know the 
end goal. What’s it’s supposed to look like when the work has finished.  
 
Some call it nirvana. Others heaven. The prophet Isaiah called it the peaceable 
kingdom. Jesus called it the kingdom of God. And Dr. King called it the Beloved 
Community. Different names but all describing the same vision. 
 
We glimpse it here in the Pentecost story, and we’re invited to taste and see it every 
time we gather at Table for the Lord’s Supper. It’s the vision of a reconciled Creation. 
A people no longer at odds with one another. All beings connected, living in 
sustainable relationship, caring for and relying on one another.  
 
We glimpse it in the feeling of being known. The feeling of being loved. The feeling of 
being home. The grace is that we glimpse it, so we know what it feels like, and we 
know what we’re aiming for, what we’re working towards.  
 
Oftentimes it feels impossible. Or at least improbable. I am sure there is at least one 
person out there who upon hearing my description interpreted it, at least a little bit, 
as drunken babble.  
 
And that’s okay. Sometimes it sounds like drunken babble to even me. And yet, I also 
know deep within my being that it is not. That this vision is what we the church 
have staked our entire existence on. The gospel, a Greek word that simply means 
“good news,” is actually good news. Not for the empire. Nor for the destructive ways 
of the world. Nor for the powers that be.   
 
The good news is for the poor and the oppressed. The good news is that the beloved 
community, the kin-dom of God, the beautiful, reconciled, restored Creation has 
come near. It is within reach. It may still be in process, but it here nonetheless. 
 
Scholars and theologians have grappled with what the gospel means for centuries, 
millenia. But I actually think it is quite simple. And we complicate it when we don’t 
like it. When it conflicts with what we’ve been taught. Or challenges the decisions 
we’ve made. When it compels us to make sacrifices, to get out of our comfort zones, 
or to evolve in our thinking and worldview.  
 
The gospel literally shakes, corrodes, and destroys our very foundations for the 
purpose of building up a society, a world, a Creation that is truly just, equitable, and 



beautiful for all. And the way the gospel seeks to do this is not through the top down, 
trickle down method, but from the ground up. 
 
During the inauguration of Jesus’ ministry, he read from Isaiah: 
 

The Spirit of the Lord is upon me, 
   because God has anointed me 
     to bring good news to the poor. 
God has sent me to proclaim release to the captives 
   and recovery of sight to the blind, 
     to let the oppressed go free, 
to proclaim the year of the Lord’s favor (Luke 4:18-19). 

 
And likewise, during the inauguration of the disciples’ ministry to the world, the 
Spirit comes upon them and suddenly God’s deeds of power are made crystal clear 
to people of all nations under heaven. 
 
Suddenly the gospel is made manifest. It becomes tangible to all kinds of different 
people. It is revealed to them what is good and right and just. They suddenly receive 
assurance of God’s presence in their lives, and of God’s favor and blessing and care 
for them. All kinds of people, from every nation under heaven, suddenly find their 
place in God’s story. 
 
This same Spirit is poured out upon each and every one of us. It is this Spirit of 
justice, of compassion, of love, that binds the church together in every time and 
place. It is this Spirit that assures us of our adoption into the family of God. Our 
belovedness. Our place here. Of our place in God’s story. 
 
And it is also this same Spirit that will drive us into the world to proclaim and 
manifest God’s deeds of power to every being that we meet. We are called and sent 
to proclaim that the kingdom of God has come near, and the systems that put 
neighbor against neighbor, nation against nation, ruler against ruled, these systems 
are being toppled.  
 
As disciples empowered by the Holy Spirit, we can see these systems for what they 
are and no matter where we find ourselves in any given oppressive system, we will 
be called to dismantle and destroy it, even when, and especially when we are poised 
to benefit from that system. 
 
We will be called to make decision that some will judge and mock. Our proclamation 
will sound like drunken babble to them.  
 



But for those who are yearning, longing for something more, something better, 
those who are longing for a sense of peace, a sense of home, they will hear it as the 
gospel. They will receive it as the good news that they have a place in God’s story. 
That they are beloved, that they are whole, that they are home.  
 
And I promise, when you witness that kind of miracle, it doesn’t matter what anyone 
else says. You will know that it is right, that it is good, that it is just. That it is gospel. 
 
In the name of the Triune God, who Creates, Sustains, and Redeems us all. Amen. 
 


