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“Pentecost Sunday” 

Ezekiel 37:1-14 
 The hand of the Lord came upon me, and he brought me out by the spirit 

of the Lord and set me down in the middle of a valley; it was full of bones. He 
led me all around them; there were very many lying in the valley, and they 
were very dry. He said to me, “Mortal, can these bones live?” I answered, “O 

Lord God, you know.” 

 
 

 “Mortal, can these bones live?”  I ask myself that question every morning 
when I struggle to crawl out of bed, stretch, and hear a few more creaks in my 

aging bones, especially my neck right now.   
 

 Can these bones live?   
 

 This past Friday, I covered Senior Seminar classes.  In taking this 
seminar course, the seniors have been working on their final Capstone Project, 

which is a reflection on their school years, how they have grown and changed 

over the years, and how they will carry what they have learned with them into 
their future.    

 
 As a part of their reflecting, they were asked to keep a journal.  Each 

week they had writing prompts to help guide their reflections.   
 

 As I sat watching them their assignment, which was preparing their 
presentation of their Capstone Project, I thought about our two passages for 

Pentecost.   
 

 Both the story in Acts when the Spirit blew through the disciples who 
could only see their past, missing Jesus, and the question God asks Ezekiel, 

when he is looking out over a valley of dried up bones, bones that once were 
covered in life, “Mortal, can these bones live?”   

 

 I think this is a very good question for us to reflect on this Pandemic 
Pentecost Sunday.  

 
 “Can these bones live?”    

 
 Maybe Ezekiel had no idea if this valley of dry bones could ever live 

again.  Still, he followed the instructions from God, prophesied as told, and low 
and behold, in one of the greatest scenes in the bible, these bones began to 

come together, take on new life, and stand in a multitude before God and 
Ezekiel.   And then God says to them, “O my people, I will put my spirit within 

you, and you shall live…and you shall know that I, the Lord, has spoken and 
will act….” 

 
 “Can these bones live?”  



 
 Over years, I have been reading numerous articles that address this 

question:  “What Struggling Congregations Need to Renew Their Churches,” 
“15 Things Churches Need to Do in 2021,”  “What To Do When People Want a 

Church to Grow But Not Change,”  “Why Younger People No Longer Attend 
Church”. 

 
 Along side of those, there are countless articles on new forms of worship 

and worship music, new models of being the church without having a building, 
church giving, office hours, mission, and the list goes on and on.  They all 
seem to have a thoughtful answer to the question that is on everyone’s mind, 

including yours and mine - “Can these bones live?” 

 

 And now, there are the new articles being shared among clergy and 
church leaders, ones similar to this - “On This Side of the Pandemic: Changes 

Congregations Need to Make.”   
 

 This is a question many us as pastors and church leaders are asking 
ourselves in group discussions and chatrooms on social media, as we begin to 

return to our sanctuaries at this point in the pandemic.   
 

 Can our churches live again?  What have we learned about our ways of 

being the church?  Of the changes we made during this pandemic, which ones 
do we need to bring with us into our new future, and what will our future look 

like with how people have become use to worshipping online, via zoom, and 
outside, beyond the walls?   

 
 After reading, going to workshops, agonizing with sessions and 

congregations, and other clergy, as we have these new discussions, I have to 
say, “I do not know if these bones can live again?” 

 
 For over 30 years, I have looked out over congregations.  Sunday after 

Sunday, I look out over the pews, like Ezekiel looked out over the valley of dry 
bones and I wonder while watching our hair gray, and our average age go up, 

and attendance decline, can these bones live? 
 

 Before coming to serve with you, as some of you remember, I served at 

Parkside Presbyterian Church.  Parkside was located on the Eastside of 
Madison.  It had once been a thriving congregation with a vision of mission and 

active service in their area.  But those days were well behind them.  My 
ministry became walking with them as they made the decision to close.  When 

we discussed this question “Can these bones live,” those remaining did not 
have the energy to find new life through creative ways of being the church. 

 
 They are not alone in making that choice, and this pandemic has caused 

numerous congregations to take a hard, meaningful look at God’s question to 
Ezekiel - “Mortal, can these bones live?”  Many have or will close because of 

the impact of the pandemic on their membership.   
 



 In my younger days of ministry, when I preached on this passage, I was 
filled with hope, sure that the answer was “Yes, God, and I can help them find 

new life!”   
 

 But after serving Parkside and helping them through the process of 
closing, I have come to realize, the Church is no longer the only game in town 

that provides people with meaning and community or a sense of spiritual 
fulfillment.   And that is true of many who were once active church members. 

 
 And yet, Pentecost reminds us of the Spirit blowing through the disciples 

who had been locked up in a room, wondering about their future, pushing 
them out beyond their comfort level, into the streets of Jerusalem, expanding 

their vision of what it means to be God’s people in community, and discovering 
a new way of serving.    

 

 Pentecost reminds us that the valley of dry bones, bones that once filled 
with life, can rise to new life, and serve God in new ways never before 

imagined.   
 

 Parkside did not have the energy left in their tired bones to leave their 
much loved, but aging building to discover new life.  Yet, today, on this 

Pentecost Sunday, two churches are doing that as they celebrate a new way of 
being Christ’s body that is giving them the promise of new life. 

 
 Lakeview Moravian Church, where Staci is the pastor, and Zion Lutheran 

Church, are two small membership churches, who are combining their 
ministries under one roof.  Zion is selling their building, and moving into 

Lakeview’s current space.  Both church boards and their pastors have a vision 
of doing a major remodeling so that it can house a Spanish speaking pre-

school and K-4, community theatre groups, and other non-profit service 

organizations.  Pews are being taken out, space is being reconfigured and life 
is being renewed in their aging bones of the building and members.   

 
 “Can these bones live?”  Zion Lutheran and Lakeview Moravian say “Yes, 

Lord, they can”.   
 

 “Can these bones live?”   
 

 A new ministry has emerged in Madison called “GatherX”.  It is a new 
Presbyterian ministry located in the downtown area of Madison.  They do not 

have a building, but rent a desk in a collaborating space.  Worship does not 
look like anything we have ever experienced.  They do not meet on Sunday 

mornings, but gather at different times and in different locations, which meet 
the needs of the younger generation, who have left their parents’ churches, 

but hunger for a faith community.   

 
 “Can these bones live?”   

 



 Some worshipping communities are now doing dinner worship.  
Gathering around tables, sharing a meal, and their faith.  They are hungering 

for a new way of being faithful to Christ and serving beyond the walls that once 
defined what it meant to be a church. 

 
 Can these bones live?   

 
 If our vision, our dream, our hope this Pentecost is to go back to what 

we once were pre-pandemic, and even further, when our pews were filled, 
children attended Sunday school, and we felt we had life, well, we have to ask 

the hard and difficult question, of whether these old bones of ours will ever see 
that type of new life again.   

 
 But if we trust the working of God’s Spirit, to fill us anew and blow us out 

of our own vision for “our” church, into God’s world, open to a new vision, one 

being birthed out there, in the world, the Church without these structures that 
have provided us with comfort, security, and care, then yes, I believe - there is 

a chance, God can make a valley of dry bones get up and dance anew.   
 

 Will we have the patience to see it birthed in our day? 
 

 The Holy Spirit of God does not need a building with a steeple to be the 
only way to give life giving shape to the Body of Christ on earth.  We are just 

one part of it, vital, yes, but not the only way of being the Church. 
 
 Alan Jones, Dean of the Episcopal Cathedral in San Francisco says “only 

a fool would pray for the Holy Spirit.”  He goes on to say that the Spirit is 
most present at three open places in our lives,  “in the unpredictable, in the 

place of risk, and in those areas over which we have no control.” 
 

 “Can these bones live?”   How would God want us to answer that 
question?   

 
       Amen. 

 


