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God in us, and God in one another. 
 

May I speak in the name of the Father, and the Son, and the Holy Spirit  
 

Christians must never forget to be open to the Holy Spirit, who is no more and no less than 

God in us, and God in one another. You sometimes hear the Holy Spirit described as 

something, a flaming light, someone essentially exterior and absent, who visits us from time to 

time, usually in very dramatic or melodramatic ways, and then goes away again. But this isn’t 

NT teaching.  

 

In fact, the whole teaching of the NT concerning the Spirit is contained in two letters (in the 

little Greek preposition en, meaning in). Before the resurrection and ascension, Jesus is always 

described as being with his disciples, alongside the people, and so on. But from Pentecost the 

preposition changes. It is not with, but in, en. Jesus is in his disciples; his spirit, the Spirit of 

Christ, the Spirit of God, is in his people. 

 

The gift of the Holy Spirit means that our deepest reality is a divine reality. The gift of the 

Holy Spirit is sign, promise, pledge that we are the sons and daughters of God, and that God is 

in us, and that we can overflow, like champagne in a glass, with His life. And the Holy Spirit’s 

gifts to us are many, and various, and some are more showy than others, but all are of equal 

value in the sight of God. And what a reassurance that is. 

I for one am glad that God doesn’t reckon any of the gifts superior or inferior to the others, but 

rather all as necessary to the happy and healthy working of the whole Body of Christ. We look 

at one another and see each other in all our glorious diversity, but woe betide us if we imagine 

for one second that any one of us is more important to God or more precious to God than the 

rest. 

 

As so often, it is the poets who have sensed this the best, even when they had no help or 

encouragement from the Christian orthodoxy of their time. The 19th century American poet 

Walt Whitman was being more Christian than he knew when he declared: 
 

Why should I wish to see God better than this day? 

I see something of God each hour of the twenty-four, and each moment then, 

In the faces of men and women I see God, and in my own face in the glass, 

I find letters from God dropped in the street, and every one is signed by God’s name. 
 

It is because of the Holy Spirit, because of God in us, that we can echo that. 

 

Then, besides filling us with his life, the Holy Spirit fills us with God’s love. And that means 

we will always want to attend to the needs of the individual, however horrid or humble he or 

she may be. Hillaire Belloc was being provocative when he wrote, 
 

“To love the world for me’s no chore; 



My trouble is the folk next door.” 

 

This of course is hypocrisy, and the Holy Spirit is a merciless exposer of hypocrisy. Jesus 

drew near to Jerusalem, the place where God had chosen to build his house and which was 

dearer to his heart than any place of earth, and wept over its hypocrisies. William Blake was 

full of the Holy Spirit when he wrote: 
 

He who would do good to another must do it in Minute Particulars: 

General Good is the plea of the scoundrel, hypocrite and flatterer. 
 

The Holy Spirit challenges us to do good in Minute Particulars. Anything less is not of God. 

 

Then, the Holy Spirit reminds us that if God is not only close to us but in us, then we have 

One to whom we can always speak, provided we are prepared to allow Him to speak in us. As 

Alfred Lord Tennyson put it long ago: 
 

Speak to Him … for He hears 

And Spirit with Spirit can meet; 

Closer is He than breathing, 

Nearer than hands and feet. 
 

He is like a shining flame burning within us. And that is exactly what St Augustine discovered 

when he repeatedly sought God and at last, at last, came to find God in himself. Pentecost is 

God’s gift of himself to us, God in us. As Evelyn Underhill, that great Anglican spiritual 

writer of the C.20th put it, we have no need of wings to seek God. We have only to place 

ourselves in solitude, to consider God within us, and not estrange ourselves from so kind a 

guest.  

 

If we speak, we should try to remember that there is one within to whom we may speak.  

If we listen, we should recollect that we have one to listen to, who speaks more nearly. And 

we need never be separated from such good company 

 

Speak to Him … for he hears 

And Spirit with Spirit can meet; 

Closer is He than breathing, 

Nearer than hands and feet. 

 

And for that, thanks be to God. 

 
Amen.     

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


