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Tucked away in my garage are a three… square… boxes,  
filled to capacity with precious old record albums 
Now obsolete technology… vinyl discs required conscientious care… 
You had to carefully slide the disc from the album cover 
Holding the edges with your fingertips… 
Never touching the shiny black grooves… 
Gently placing it on a turntable  
That was precisely regulated to eliminate wow and flutter. 
Then you’d press a special brush against the spinning disc…  
Remove the dust… to prevent skips and crackles... 
And then… lower the precisely balanced tone arm 
Until a diamond tipped needle lightly touched the surface 
And there was music… 
Remarkably… this primitive technology is having a comeback 
A whole new generation of audiophiles is embracing  
this raw vinyl medium… 
and rediscovering great music… 
Like the great blues master… Jimmy Reed. 
The son of a share-cropper… his Mississippi Delta guitar licks  
Penetrated rock-and-roll mainstream. 
People played his records over and over and over… 
After repeated listening… you could hear something else… 
You could faintly hear… A woman’s voice… 
murmuring the lyrics of the next phrase… 
 
When Jimmy was caught up in his music 
he’d forget the words of his own songs. 
 
So… his wife sat across from him in the studio… 
and whispered the next words to him… as he played. 
 
The voice of an angel…  
guiding Jimmy through his blues… 



Easter 6 2 
 
In today’s gospel reading… 
Jesus told his followers…  
The Holy Spirit will whisper the lyrics of the gospel song 
into the ears of the faithful.  
 
You see… when Jesus was with them…  
He gave them the right words,  
He coached them through Holy Scripture,  
He taught them the joy of God’s Commandments.  
 
Jesus knew… he’d be leaving them soon… 
They’d be on their own… without a mentor… without him… 
So he prepared them… to receive the Holy Spirit: 
  

If you love me, you will keep my commandments.  
And I will ask the Father,  
and he will give you another Advocate,  
to be with you forever.  
This is the Spirit of truth. 

 
The Holy Spirit would remind them of God’s truth 
Jogging memories of all they learned… all they saw… all they knew…   
 
So the work Jesus gave them… and us… could be accomplished… 
 
The Holy Spirit  
whispers the lyrics  
of faithful obedience 
into our ears. 
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You may not think of the Holy Spirit like this…  
a quiet… loving teacher… that whispers the gospel song in our ear 
So like Jimmy Reed… 
We know what to say… before we open our mouths… 
  
The Holy Spirit is usually much flashier when he appears: 
 
The Holy Spirit gives ecstasy. 
The Holy Spirit evokes speaking in unknown tongues. 
The Holy Spirit prompts dramatic and miraculous healings. 
 
Yes… the Holy Spirit does those big things… 
but they all point to the primary activity of the Holy Spirit…  
To remind us about everything that Jesus taught… and commanded… 
whispering the gospel lyrics into the ears of the forgetful faithful. 
 
When Jimmy Carter was running for President of the United States,  
one of the most vivid moments in the campaign  
passed by almost unnoticed.  
One Sunday morning,  
As candidate Carter walked out of the Baptist Church in Plains, Georgia 
he was swarmed by the press. 
Shoving cameras, thrusting microphones, shouting “clever” questions 
“Did you like the sermon?”  
“How about the music?” 
“Will still be a Baptist in Washington?” 
Every question… lamer than the one before. 
 
Until one reporter asked a question that genuinely mattered: 
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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 law will you follow 
the laws of the land or the commandments of God?" 
 
Carter stopped, looked up, blinked into the bright Georgia sky, turning 
the question over and over in his mind. 
And after hearing the Holy Spirit  
whisper the lyrics of the gospel in his ear… 
he turned to the reporter… 
I would obey the commandments of God. 
His campaign staff… freaked out!   
Panicked by the near-treasonous remark, 
They whisked him away… before he could do any more damage.  
 
Carter the politician could have ducked the question… 
But Carter the Christian  
had the Holy Spirit in his ear, 
 
Do you love me? 
The world cannot see or know me 
but do you love me? 
Do you keep my commandments?" 
 
We need the Holy Spirit murmuring the gospel in our ears, 
Because we are notoriously forgetful. 
 
A literal… early Christian definition for being lost…  
 
was to have amnesia. 
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We all suffer from it… 
Like the great Jimmy Reed, 
We’re so caught up in the music… we forget the lyrics. 
 
We know we were created to love and serve each another, 
but pressure builds… temptation creeps in… revenge is strong… 
and we simply forget who we are  
and what we are called to do. 
 
Part of God's mercy… is the grace of memory.  
 
God's Spirit whispers in our ear… 
tells us what we can’t… (or won’t)… remember…  
refreshing our memory about who we are and to whom we belong.  
 
When challenged and stressed… 
The Spirit whispers the Good News… 
 
When we’re tempted to do the wrong thing 
We remember what the right thing is. 
 
When faced with uncertainty 
Ask the Holy Spirit for guidance 
 
Then sit quietly… and wait for that murmur of truth 
 
Until the voice of the Holy Spirit  
 
whispers the gospel lyrics… 
into your ears. 
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