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Stashed in a storage space near our home  
are three medium sized moving boxes 
Filled with vinyl record albums 
Rock and roll by Rolling Stones, Jimi Hendrix, The Beatles… 
Jazz by Keith Jarret, Dave Brubeck, Stan Kenton 
Obscure artists… like Millenium, Sweetwater, It’s A Beautiful Day… 
 
You may have some stashed in your own garage… 
Maybe Elvis’ grinding out “Hound Dog,”  
Or Buddy Holly and the Crickets’ hiccuping “Peggy Sue,”  
Or Chuck Berry’s joyful hot licks in “Maybellene,”  
 
Tom Long’s favorites are by the great blues master Jimmy Reed. 
This son of a share-cropper brought his Mississippi Delta sound  
into rock-and-roll mainstream. 
 
But there’s something odd about Jimmy Reeds records 
If you listen carefully… you can hear… faintly in the background 
A woman’s voice… murmuring the words to the next phrase… 
 
The story goes… Jimmy would get so absorbed in his performance 
That he’d forget the words… of his own songs. 
So his wife whispered the lyrics to him during the recording sessions. 
 
We don’t know if it’s true… but there is a parallel in today’s gospel 
 
Jesus told his followers that the role of the Holy Spirit… 
is to whisper the lyrics of the gospel song in the ears of the faithful.  
 
When Jesus was with them… he gave them the right words 
coached them through the proper verses 
taught them the joyful commandments. 
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But as Jesus drew near to his time of departure 
Knowing the disciples would be on their own… without him… 
Their guidance is assigned… to the Holy Spirit… 
Jesus said… 
The Advocate, the Holy Spirit, whom the Father will send in my name, 
will teach you everything, and remind you of all that I have said to you. 
 
The Holy Spirit’s primary task is to remind us… of God’s truth…  
Jogging our memories of the commandments… 
so we can keep them… in love… 
Whispering the lyrics of the never-ending hymn of faithful obedience…  
 
You may not have thought of the Holy Spirit this way… 
A whispering teacher… an encourager… a quiet presence. 
 
Often the Holy Spirit is revealed in flashier ways… 
The Spirit gives ecstasy… 
The Spirit evokes speaking in unknown tongues… 
The Spirit prompts dramatic… miraculous healings… 
 
It happens… but it is always to advance the Spirit’s prime directive… 
reminding the children of God… 
about everything that Jesus taught… and commanded 
Whispering the gospel lyrics into the ears of the forgetful faithful. 
 
When Jimmie Carter was on the campaign trail… running for president  
A remarkable moment went mostly unnoticed. 
It was a Sunday Morning at Maranatha Baptist Church in Plains Georgia. 
The press was swarming as he walked out of the sanctuary 
Bright lights… pushy microphones… and stupid questions 
Did you like the sermon? How about the music? 
Will you be a Baptist in Washington? 
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Then… one reporter asked a question that stopped Carter in his tracks. 
 
Mr. Carter, suppose when you are President, 
you get into a situation where the laws of the United States 
are in conflict with what you understand to be the will of God.  
Which will you follow,  
the laws of the state or the commandments of God? 
 
Carter blinked in the bright Georgia sun… 
turning the question over in his mind… 
Perhaps the Spirit gently whispering the gospel lyrics into his ears 
He turned to the reporter… 
 
I would obey the commandments of God 
 
Following his treasonous remark…  
Carter was quickly whisked him away into a waiting car… 
 
Carter the politician should have avoided the question… 
But Carter the Christian… had the Holy Spirit of Jesus in his ear… 
 
Do you love me? 
The world cannot see me… or know me…  
but do you love me? 
Do you keep my commandments? 
 
We need the Holy Spirit… because we are a forgetful lot! 
And you all are not the first to forget… 
 
In the early days of the church…  
The definition for being lost… was to have amnesia! 
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Like the great blues master Jimmy Reed…  
We’re caught up in the rhythms… and are forgetting the lyrics… 
 
We know we’re created to serve and love one another… 
but pressure builds… temptation gets stronger… 
and we forget who we are and what we’re purposed to do and to be. 
 
And our loss of memory is not a momentary lapse 
We choose forgetfulness again and again 
Preferring the oblivion of amnesia… 
To the sharp accountability of remembering God’s commandments 
 
It’s a common theme… 
We’ve seen it on TV and movies… in books and blogs… 
A principal character develops amnesia. 
They’re in a new place… with a new job, new friends, a new lover. 
 
These plots are endlessly fascinating… 
since they feed our fantasies of forgetting the old self  
and embarking on a new identity. 
 
Adam Sandler and Drew Barrymore in the movie 50 First Dates 
Sandler’s character was crazy about the girl 
But every morning, Barrymore’s character couldn’t remember anything 
A clean slate… every day… 
 
The lure of forgetfulness… can extend beyond romantic comedies… 
Right into our own hearts… 
One way to describe sin is willful forgetfulness. 
We choose amnesia… 
We decide…  
Not to remember… we are God’s very own children. 
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God’s mercy… in part… is the grace of memory… 
 
The Spirit whispers in our ears… 
telling us what we cannot… or will not… remember… 
Refreshing our memory about who we are and to whom we belong.  
 
When we’re challenged… or stressed… or both… 
We remember the comfort… and the demand… of the gospel… 
Because the voice of the Holy Spirit…  
Whispers the lyrics in our ears… 
 
It reminds me of those cartoons where someone has a choice to make… 
And a little devil whispers in one ear… and a little angel in the other… 
 
We’ve all experienced it from time to time… 
And sometimes we follow the wrong voice… 
And regret it… 
 
That’s where grace balances the equation… 
Because Jesus always wins that battle… 
And even if you make the wrong choice… 
Or more often… 
Develop a case of amnesia… 
 
Rejoice! Because you get another chance…  
The Spirit will continue to guide you… encourage you… love you 
 
For that Spirit… never leaves us… 
 
I know it… because I’ve seen it with my own eyes… 
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When I’ve been with people… close to death…  
unable to speak… or open their eyes…  
I pray with them… 
 
They hear me… but can’t answer…  
until we say The Lords Prayer… 
 
I’ve seen rigid lips quiver with the words… 
Our Father… Who art in heaven… hallowed be thy name… 
 
I believe… the Holy Spirit whispers in their ears… 
the lyrics of the saving gospel 
of Jesus Christ… 
 
So rejoice!  
The Holy Spirit is here!  
Soft… Quiet… Comforting…  


