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| have read that Hildegard of Bingen wrote that The Holy Spirit was the greening
power of God. The Holy Spirit is this strange and mystical being that weaves in and out of
our lives. At times she is nothing more than a waiting hope, lying quietly in our dreams until
the time is right. At other times she is a gentle whisper that calls to us in the dark of night,
gently guiding us towards something new. And then at times she is a force to be reckoned
with, blowing doors of churches, breaking down walls, flipping our lives upside down and
pushing us towards something big and wonderful and sometimes even scary. When |
imagine the Holy Spirit as the greening power of God, | can't help but wonder if Hildegard
had this thought while looking at trees in spring time, right as the signs of life begin to take
over the barren branches. This greening power of God, this wonderful life giving, life
affirming Holy Spirit, moves through our lives with a rhythm just like we find in nature.
Sometimes it is dormant and hidden from our sight, and at other times, an undeniable, visible
force of life. To me it is no wonder that as a church we celebrate Pentecost in the season of
spring. We, the church, like the earth, get to shake off the weight of winter, making room for
new life to spring forth, opening our senses and spirits to new possibilities.

The greening power of God is more than springtime; it is more than leaves and trees,
it is God's ability to bring life, to renew us, to renew the church, to renew the world. It is easy
to say "we were moved by the Holy Spirit”. It takes some of the responsibility off of us in
some ways and it makes us feel like we aren’t taking the risk. But in the same way we are
partners with God, the same way we help to spread God's message, we are also called to be



partners with the Holy Spirit. We will continue to dream in new ways, just like the trees will
always produce leaves, plants will continue to grow every spring, new life will burst forth, with
a rhythm that has happened for ages. But sometimes nature needs our help. Sometimes we
need to help add water, or weed, of give a little extra care to what nature has started. The
dreams and visions that the Holy Spirit pushes us toward need us too, we have to feed them,
help them to grow, help them change, help them become something bigger and better.

The real challenge | think is to never stop growing and changing, because the work is
never finished. Each dream, each goal we have, should push us towards another, push us
farther. Each dream should call us to go deeper in than we have before. The Holy Spirit, the
leaves of the tree, both represent the greening power of God, the bringing of new life, they
are part of a rhythm that doesn't really stop. The Holy Spirit never stops whispering, never
stops calling to us. What are you dreaming about now? What comes next? And what comes
after that? The world would be such a brown and ugly place if the trees only turned green
once. The church really is the same way. One dream, one vision should never be enough.
The whisperings of the Holy Spirit should leave us hungry for more, not satisfied with just

once.
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