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He is risen! [He is risen, indeed!] Alleluia! 

 [The Lord said:] “Come, let us go down and confuse their language so they will not 
understand one another.” 

 Two completely opposite events come together in our readings this morning: Babel and 

Pentecost. At Babel, God created confusion and scattered. At Pentecost, He created order 

and gathered. At Babel, diversity of tongues brought an end to humanity’s ambitions. At 

Pentecost, a diversity of tongues marked the beginning of preaching the good news of Jesus 

to the world’s nations. Babel and Pentecost are about language and how God uses it—to 

scatter and to gather. 

 We could call the United States a monument to the tower of Babel. The diversity of 

language is staggering. Some billboards in Muncie are in English; others, in Spanish. 100 

years ago, among the Lutherans, everything would’ve been in German. One can fill out the 

U.S. Census in his or her choice of 59 different languages. 

 It’s not unusual to hear someone speaking in another language. It can be a little 

uncomfortable—those delightful “multi-cultural moments,” when you’re the only one in the 

place who speaks English. Prejudices are amplified. There is division and frustration. Some 

speak in many languages; others want everyone to speak in only one language, preferably 

their own. 

 The whole world had only one language, when the descendants of Noah settled in a 

plain called Shinar. They had a plan: use baked bricks instead of stone and asphalt for 

mortar to build a great city with a tall tower. Bricks meant independence, self-sufficiency. 

With stone, you were limited. You could build only where the stone was, and you could only 

build so high. But with bricks, you could build anywhere you wanted, as high as you 

wanted. The sky’s the limit. 

 Their plans were lofty: “Come, let us build ourselves a city with a tower that reaches to 

the heavens, so that we may make a name for ourselves and not be scattered over the face 

of the whole earth.” They wanted to reach to the heavens, to be famous, to control their 

future. They wanted to be like God, and they used their skill and know-how to do it. Baked 
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bricks and tar were the key to their future, much the way people today speak of Science, 

nanotechnology, and uploading one’s consciousness to the Cloud. 

 Their sin was the sin of technolatry, that is, idolatry of technology. Using technology to 

be “like God,” to declare independence from God, to make a name, to control the future. 

We may not all know about the Tower of Babel, but we know about that ocean-liner call 

Titanic. It too was about “technolatry.” About humanity’s misplaced trust in his own 

inventions and ingenuity. “Not even God can sink Titanic,” they said at voyage’s start. So 

confident were they, they didn’t even carry a full load of life rafts. The latest technology 

assured them that the ship was unsinkable. And yet, the very technology that made Titanic 

“unsinkable” made her sink faster. 

 Now there’s nothing wrong with technology, per se—just as there is nothing wrong 

with baked bricks, tar, and tall towers. It’s what we do with them and why we build them. 

When our faith, hope, and trust is in our tools, when we use our technology to reach up to 

heavens, to amass fame and fortune, to seize control of our destiny and shake our fist at 

God, then we are guilty of technolatry. 

 It doesn’t take much to topple the techno-gods. They have feet of clay. A new study 

comes out and you learn that everything you thought before was 100% wrong. A speck of 

dust settles on the hard disk and the software is history. Your computer catches a virus on 

the internet and its IQ drops to that of a toaster. Imagine what a virus could do to one’s 

supposed consciousness! 

 The psalmist says that God looks down from heaven at humanity’s lofty plans to be like 

God, and He laughs. He interferes. And being the Divine Prankster that God is, He does it 

subversively. He drops a loose bolt in the machine. He doesn’t topple the tower, or turn up 

the heat to melt the mortar, or cause the baked brick to crumble into dust. He didn’t send a 

big earthquake to the Shinar plain. Instead, He confused their language. Shuffled their 

nouns and verbs. Tangled their tongues. So they couldn’t understand one another anymore. 

 They called the place Babel, the place where God scrambled tongues and scattered 

people, the place of babbling. The place later was called Babylon, the city the typified 

humanity’s ambition to be like God. In John’s Revelation, Babylon is pictured as a harlot, 

luring men to their death with her luxuries, her wealth, her power. 
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 One people with one language wasn’t a good idea, the way God saw it. He knew what 

would happen when sinners learned to cooperate. He knew the harm we would do. He 

knew our desire to be like God. The ambitious city and the tower made of baked bricks 

were just the beginning. And so to protect us from ourselves, lest we again get too big for 

our britches and start building towers, or worse, God confused our languages, scattered us. 

 We’ve been babbling ever since. Language will always be a divisive thing. Learning 

languages remains difficult, requiring much sweat and study—no matter what programs 

you can buy. Our many languages will always keep us from being terribly efficient at 

getting the job done. It will keep us from achieving ultimate greatness. It will keep us on 

slightly off balance, inefficient. Ultimately, that’s good for us. 

 So the next time you’re surrounded by people speaking a language not your own, think 

of those people on the Shinar plain with their bricks and tar and the tower of Babel. Think 

of our own technolatry. And raise a hymn of thanksgiving to the God who protects us from 

ourselves and our ambitions in order to save us. 

 Our technologies can’t save us. Our tools and toys can’t bring us to heaven; they can’t 

secure our destinies. Only God can do that. Only He can reach down to us to help us, to save 

us. That brings us to Pentecost. 

 At Pentecost, scattered Jews gathered for worship. Pentecost happened 50 days after 

Passover. It was a harvest festival and a celebration of the Law-giving on Mt. Sinai. 

Worshipers gathered from every nation under heaven: “Parthians, Medes and Elamites, 

residents of Mesopotamia, Judea and Capodocia, Pontus and Asia, Phrygia and Pamphylia, 

Egypt and the parts of Libya near Cyrene; visitors from Rome, Cretans and Arabs.” 

 Sound of rushing wind and tongues of fire. Wind and fire signaled that this was 

something special, something big—a people-of-God event. The disciples were filled with 

the Holy Spirit; they began speaking in a variety of languages. In a sense, Babel’s confusion 

was lifted. The languages remained, but the Holy Spirit gave the disciples the ability to 

speak them. Everyone heard the good news of Jesus’ death and resurrection in their own 

native tongue. The Gospel broke through Babel’s language barrier. The miracle said to the 

people, “This Jesus is for you.” He isn’t only for the Jews, or for the Hebrew people. He died 

for you, for your sin. He is your Savior. He conquered death for you. He reigns at God’s right 

hand for you. You can be sure of it because you are hearing it in your own native language. 
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 The same is true for us gathered here today. The forgiveness of your sins, won by a man 

who spoke Aramaic and Hebrew, preached by apostles who spoke Greek and Latin, has 

come to you in your own language. That’s God’s gift to you. There’s no more personal way 

of saying that Jesus is your Savior from sin and death than to say it in your own language. 

That’s the “for you” of the Gospel. 

 Jesus commissioned His disciples to make disciples of all nations by means of baptizing 

and teaching. At Pentecost, 3,000 people were baptized and taught in their own language. 

3,000—representing the world’s nations—repented and were baptized. They turned from 

sin to Christ, from unbelief to faith, from despair to hope, from death to life. 3,000 became 

Jesus’ disciples and received the Holy Spirit. 

 There is a global activity that God approves of: worship in the name of Jesus. Not in one 

language, but in many. God’s passion and desire is to gather the nations, not around a tower 

made of bricks and tar, but around the cross of His Son and His sacrifice. Not in one 

language, but many languages, just as the missionaries of the Early Church did. They 

learned the language of the people, sometimes invented an alphabet, taught them the 

Scriptures, the Catechism, the Liturgy in their own language. 

 One Lord Jesus Christ was crucified for our sin and raised for our eternal life, whether 

He is proclaimed in Korean, Chinese, Japanese, Russian, Spanish, Portuguese. Many 

languages, but one Holy Spirit, one Baptism, one Lord’s Supper, one forgiveness, one 

salvation from sin and death. Luke tells us that the 3,000 “devoted themselves to the 

apostles’ teaching and to the fellowship, to the Breaking of the Bread and to the prayers.” 

Doctrine, fellowship, the Lord’s Supper, and prayer in many languages by one Church in the 

name of Jesus. 

 Pentecost teaches us that the Church’s task isn’t to unite the world in one language. Our 

job is not to teach everyone English. Our task is to preach Jesus to the nations in their own 

language. And our congregations in the Missouri Synod are attempting to do just that, 

establishing missions here in the United States and abroad. The work of Lutheran Heritage 

Foundation to translate books like the Small Catechism into language after language. Or 

how about the Lutheran Hour and its programming being translated and aired all over the 

world? We have a great opportunity to speak the good news of Jesus not just in English, but 

Korean, Chinese, Spanish, Arabic, Russian, in whatever language there are hearers to hear. 
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After all, the Church is here on earth to dispense the eternal gifts of Christ to all peoples. 

“God desires that all should be saved and come to a knowledge of the Truth.” 

 A day will come when we will again be one people with one language. The day we see 

Jesus face to face in the Resurrection. Then will we stand before the throne of the Lamb and 

His Father, and worship Him in a new tongue, together with believers of every nation, tribe, 

people, and language. And what a day that will be! 

 But for us now, for today, the gift of Pentecost is the doctrine of the apostles, the 

fellowship of the Church, the breaking of the bread, and the prayers—in many, many 

languages. 

 “O Lord, open our lips, and our mouths will declare your praise!” 

 In Jesus’ name. 

He is risen! [He is risen, indeed!] Alleluia! 


