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Columbus... was wrong! 
The earth... is flat! 
Flat as the top of that altar 
All that stuff you've heard about the earth being round 
It's just not true! 
The sun isn't the center of the solar system 
It's actually a gigantic spotlight 32 miles across  
floating 3000 miles above the globe... I mean plane!  
and the stars are little holes poked into a huge overhead canopy. 
The space program is a multi-billion dollar hoax.  
and the walk on the moon actually took place… on a movie set. 
That's what some doctors, lawyers, engineers & architects claim 
Members of the International Flat Earth Society who say 
We believe the Earth is flat. Everything else is pure conjecture. 
(I do not believe they have a chapter at Kennedy Space Center) 
 
What's it going to take to satisfy these people? 
What's it going to take for them to believe the truth? 
 
It's not the first time something like this has come up 
In today’s gospel we heard Philip said to Jesus,  
Lord, show us the Father, and we will be satisfied. 
 
Just prove it to us... and we will believe 
Show us! Please!  
We'd like to believe... but we need proof 
Show us the Father... Then we'll be satisfied... 
 
And Jesus said to him,  
Have I been with you all this time, Philip,  
and you still do not know me?  
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All the miracles, the healings, casting out demons... 
You were there! You saw it with your own eyes! 
Philip! Come on now! What's it going to take? 
 
Can't you just see Philip trying to get really small... 
Did you notice, that he never answers Jesus 
He never says, 
You are The Son of God, The Messiah, The Lord   
 
We know he did get it eventually 
He was, after all... one of the apostles! 
 
Show us the Father... then... I will believe... 
 
Are we all that different from Philip? 
Even when we see the evidence, do we still demand more proof? 
Or can we accept things on authority 
 
C. S. Lewis wrote 
 
That we believe things 'on authority'  
because we have been heard them from someone trustworthy.  
 
Ninety-nine percent of what we believe  
are believed on authority.  
I believe there is such a place as Hong Kong,  
even though I’ve never been there.  
I believe it because reliable people have told me so.  
Every historical statement is believed on authority.  
None of us saw Columbus land in Florida  
or the construction of this church.  
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But we believe theses things  
because people who did see them  
left writings that tell us about them… on authority.  
Reasonable, intelligent, observant, honest, people with integrity 
And so we believe…  
 
At least we say we believe…  
But do we believe strongly enough to actually live it out? 
 
Ken Davis gave a presentation to his college speech class. 
Students were graded on creativity and ability to convince. 
His talk was on the law of the pendulum, he explained: 
A pendulum can never return to a point higher  
than the point from which it was released.  
Because of friction and gravity, when the pendulum returns,  
it will fall short of its original release point.  
Each time it swings it makes less and less of an arc,  
until finally it is at rest.  
This point of rest is called the state of equilibrium,  
where all forces acting on the pendulum are equal. 
 
So to prove it, he attached a three-foot string to a child’s top 
And attached the other end of the string to a place above the 
blackboard with a thumbtack. 
Then he swung it to the side, made a chalk mark next to it 
And let it go. 
Each time it swung back, he made a new mark, until it stopped. 
Then he asked them if they believed the law of the pendulum. 
All the students and the teacher raised their hands. 
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The teacher strolled back to the front of the classroom 
Thinking the demonstration was over 
but in fact… he was just getting started 
 
Hanging from the steel ceiling beams in the middle of the room 
was a large, crude but functional pendulum  
250 pounds of metal weights  
tied to four strands of 500-pound test parachute cord. 
 
He invited the instructor to climb up on a table and sit in a chair 
with the back of his head against a cement wall. 
Then he brought the 250 pounds of metal right up to his nose. 
With the huge pendulum just a fraction of an inch from his face, 
He once again explained the law of the pendulum  
he had applauded only moments before, 
he said to his professor 
If the law of the pendulum is true,  
then when I release this mass of metal,  
it will swing across the room and return  
short of the release point.  
Your nose will be in no danger.  
 
Then he looked him in the eye and asked… 
Sir, do you believe this law is true? 
There was a long pause.  
Huge beads of sweat formed on his upper lip  
and then weakly he nodded and whispered, Yes. 
The pendulum was released.  
It made a swishing sound as it arced across the room. 
At the far end of its swing, it paused momentarily  
and started back.  
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Ken said he’d never seen a man move so fast in his life. 
He literally dived from the table. 
Deftly stepping around the still-swinging pendulum,  
He asked the class,  
Does our teacher believe in the law of the pendulum? 
The students unanimously roared, 
NO!   
 
Just like Philip, the teacher had seen the proof 
But still did not believe 
 
He saw that little top swinging in smaller and smaller arcs 
He accepted the law of the pendulum as truth 
But when it came to trusting in that truth 
When his very face was on the line 
He folded. 
 
His faith could not overcome a 250 pound weight 
But what if he had. 
What if he had sat motionless in that chair 
Watched that weight sail across the room, pause, 
Then stare it down as it came rushing toward him 
 
Would those students have cheered him? 
They would have been cheering like they were at the rose bowl 
He’d have been a school hero 
Carry him out on their shoulders 
Pour a bucket of Gatorade over his head… 
 
But… he missed it 
He missed it all… because he didn’t believe 



Pentecost C  6 

Today is the feast of Pentecost 
The anniversary of the day 
That Jesus returned to his people 
And poured out the Holy Spirit upon his church… upon us. 
 
And in that moment,  
the rushing wind,  
the tongues of fire,  
the voices 
 
God, the Holy Spirit fell upon God’s people 
In ways that are too extraordinary for words 
We know it happened 
We have it on good authority 
There were witnesses 
It was documented 
It happened 
 
But there were some… even then… who did not believe. 
 
They dove from their chairs, afraid of a 250 pound pendulum 
They denied this gift from God 
And suffered for it… O how they suffered. 
 
Now it’s your turn 
Pentecost is here 
The Holy Spirit is here 
God is here 
 
Are you willing stand firm in your belief? 
Then be filled with the Holy Spirit! 


