
Acts 2:1-8, 12-18 The Voice 
 
 When the holy day of Pentecost came 50 days after 
Passover, they were gathered together in one place. Picture 
yourself among the disciples . . . A sound roars from the sky 
without warning, the roar of a violent wind, and the whole 
house where you are gathered reverberates with the sound. 
Then a flame appears, dividing into smaller flames and 
spreading from one person to the next. All the people present 
are filled with the Holy Spirit and begin speaking in languages 
they’ve never spoken, as the Spirit empowers them. Because of 
the holy festival, there are devout Jews staying as pilgrims in 
Jerusalem from every nation under the sun. They hear the 
sound, and a crowd gathers. They are stunned and amazed 
because each of them can hear the group speaking in their 
native languages. 
 
Pilgrims: Just a minute. Aren’t all of these people 
Galileans? How in the world do we all hear our native 
languages being spoken?    
 
 Their amazement becomes confusion as they wonder,  
 
Pilgrims: What does this mean?  
 
Skeptics: It doesn’t mean anything. They’re all drunk on some 
fresh wine!     
 
 As the twelve stood together, Peter shouted to the crowd,  
 
Peter: Men of Judea and all who are staying here in Jerusalem 
-  listen! I want you to understand: these people aren’t drunk as 
you may think. Look, it’s only nine o’clock in the morning! No, 



this isn’t drunkenness; this is the fulfillment of the prophecy of 
Joel. Hear what God says:  
 

In the last days, I will offer My Spirit to humanity 
as a libation. Your children will boldly speak the 
word of the Lord. Young warriors will see visions, 
and your elders will dream dreams. Yes, in those 
days I shall offer My Spirit to all servants, both 
male and female, and they will boldly speak My 
word.	  


