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The hymn “Sweet, Sweet, Spirit” is a hymn which has a nostalgic hold on me but it also baffles me. The nostalgia is easy enough to diagnosis. It’s a reminder of the way the church sees itself or needs to be seen by others. It is always the ideal, “sweet expressions on each face” is our desire but not necessarily the reality.
In ministry there are few axioms of wisdom, beware of the church named Unity chances are it’s not, especially if it is Unity #2. If a church is inviting you to be their pastor and they say “we have a sweet spirit” run for the hills, if this had to be advertised it is likely it cannot be felt. Finally unless it can be felt---don’t sing “Sweet. Sweet, Spirit.”

The reason I am baffled by this simple hymn----is which “spirit of the Lord” is the author speaking of. Think about it. Is it the spirit which ran the money changers out of the Temple---I mean it was sweet to the ones being abused by the system but for the rest it was a spirit of chaos. Is it the spirit which forgives the woman caught in adultery. Which was a spirit of freedom for her but of judgment for the others. Is it the spirit which freed the possessed man only to put the evil in the livestock and they ran off a cliff.  Is it the spirit of chastising the disciples for not being able to pray or the spirit that heals the woman with the uncontrollable bleeding. 
Is the author referring to the fruit of the spirit which was really Paul’s words not Jesus’, or is he referring the “spirit” of the “Sermon on the Mount.” The spirit of praying for those who persecute us, forgiving 70 times 7, and being peacemakers. I must admit I am baffled because Jesus is not a monolithic figure who is one dimensional. His spirit was outrage, forgiveness, grace, confrontation,  and so much more. 

It’s not as simples as “You’re right here with us filling us with your love.” His love was for the broken, I mean the list goes on forever; prostitutes, sick , tax collectors, thieves, Romans, Jews, Zealots, lepers, and fishermen. Jesus could love the woman who was beaten, and the man who beat her. Jesus loves the banker and the who borrowed from the banker. Our love may be directed to half of these. We don’t act like we love everyone. We may love everyone in the building but that’s as far as it goes.

Jesus is hanging on the cross. Feeling abandoned and alone. We are at our worse when we are sick. Our best day is rarely the day we don’t feel good. Multiply that by say a thousand and you have Jesus on crucifixion day. On this day Jesus worst day he encounters his last humans prior to the grave and this is the what was said.

Two others also, who were criminals, were being led away to be put to death with Him. When they came to the place called The Skull, there they crucified Him and the criminals, one on the right and the other on the left.  But Jesus was saying, "Father, forgive them; for they do not know what they are doing." And they cast lots, dividing up His garments among themselves.  And the people stood by, looking on. And even the rulers were sneering at Him, saying, "He saved others; let Him save Himself if this is the Christ of God, His Chosen One."  The soldiers also mocked Him, coming up to Him, offering Him sour wine,  and saying, "If You are the King of the Jews, save Yourself!"  Now there was also an inscription above Him, "THIS IS THE KING OF THE JEWS."  One of the criminals who were hanged there was hurling abuse at Him, saying, "Are You not the Christ? Save Yourself and us!"  But the other answered, and rebuking him said, "Do you not even fear God, since you are under the same sentence of condemnation?  "And we indeed are suffering justly, for we are receiving what we deserve for our deeds; but this man has done nothing wrong."  And he was saying, "Jesus, remember me when You come in Your kingdom!"  And He said to him, "Truly I say to you, today you shall be with Me in Paradise."
 

We clearly have two spirits at work. The first is let us say “conventional wisdom.” The soldiers, the leaders, and one of the thieves sum up this spirit. It is mocking and abusive. It is self-serving. It is the spirit which would look at someone riveting in pain and say,  “Are you not the Christ save yourself and save us.”
We would never say this is our spirit, but from time to time it is. When we are short with our spouse it reveals itself. When we are verbally abusive to our children it is present. When we give the merchant or cashier a difficult time it is there. When we sit in judgment of others or when we spread news about a third party we do it.  When we look at people in pain and say “this is God’s will” or say “everything happens for a reason.” True or not, it’s not what people need to hear at that moment.

Then there is the spirit which—forgives those persecuting him and then invites another to paradise. It is the spirit that sees genuineness, repentance, and extends more than a hand but a promise. It is the spirit that accepts people where they are, even if where they are is not where they need to be. The soldiers were not where they needed to be and the thief was surely not where he needed to be but Jesus offers the sweet, sweet, spirit in hopes of where he could take them.
In fact here’s the clue. Jesus spirit is a tail wind, when it comes it pushes, like wind in our sail, he pushed others forward. The other spirit is a head wind when it comes it is resistance. Like trying to fix your hair in a hurricane or play golf into a sustained wind, the results are . . . unpleasant. Jesus’ spirit took one sincere man to paradise and forgave a multitude of blind people for not seeing the grace staring them in the face. The other spirit condemned and mocked, its purpose was to break and hurt.
So is our spirit a head wind or tail wind. Do we share the spirit of Jesus? The sweet, sweet, spirit is when the tail wind spirit of Jesus is blowing through us.

I have been crucified with Christ and I no longer live, but Christ lives in me. The life I now live in the body, I live by faith in the Son of God, who loved me and gave himself for me.

I think the sweet, sweet, spirit—the spirit of the Lord—the spirit which revives us is the Jesus tail wind spirit. The spirit that pushes---it pushes hypocrites to stop preaching and start loving---it pushes the broken to come as they are----it pushes the healthy to do more than sit there---it pushes the sincere ones to paradise in spite of prior decisions. The sweet spirit—the tail wind, loves us as we are but ask us to be more. 
The biggest misunderstanding about this talewind, is that it is limited to this building. This sweet, sweet, spirit needs to be exported beyond  the church. This is not something just seen or felt in church, if it is then we are in trouble.  We need to take the tailwind of Jesus with us to the office and to our schools and everywhere we go. This is the spirit the rest of creation needs or they will be left with the judgmental, ridiculing, spirit which seems to be at epidemic levels.
I read this story and I present it knowing it is an over simplification of the issue. Don’t be misdirected by the subject instead consider the methodology.

For 44 years he had lived in New York City. Born in Brooklyn, college in Manhattan, he had lived the last 22 years of his life between 24th street and 45th street of Manhattan. Then he was re-located to Nashville for 15 years. When he was 59 he moved back to Mid-town Manhattan. After a few weeks he became disgusted with how un-friendly NYC was. He didn’t know if it once was friendly as he suspected but had drifted away or if he was simply comparing it to Sunny Nashville. Never a complainer he decided to take action.

His plan was to spread the spirit of kindness each day to everyone he meet.  A few weeks past and he was feeling good about the experiment. One day he was sharing a taxi with a co-worker. It was a cross town fair from their office to the UN. As usual the traffic was bumper-to-bumper, the taxi driver was either Puerto Rican or from another Latin America country. When the trip was over he reached up to pay the driver and said, “Sir, I am impressed with your ability to negotiate traffic, you made this an enjoyable commute.” The taxi driver was familiar with the cool wit of New Yorkers so he said, “What kind of smart ____ are you.” The good natured man replied, “Sir, I can assure I am most sincere, with drivers like you I’m sure the reputation of taxi service in our city will continue to improve.” The taxi driver waved him off to make his next fare.” The co-worker said “You still trying to save NYC.” “It’s working” was his response. Of course the co-worker was throwing cold water on the experiment. “You know how many people are in NYC, you may meet twenty in a day.” The good natured man explained, “Listen I’m 59 I’m a realist. I bet I made the drivers day and his next few fares are going to get a great ride. Now I speak to twenty folks a day and let’s say only three take my kindness to heart. But by the end of the day each of them has touched three people and those three are kind to three others, can you do the math? If we keep the ratio at 15% then in one day 40 people became kind, at least for the day. A few of them are like me and they will repeat the kindness daily, but 20 people will be kind for a week and 10 or so will go a couple of days, and of course there will be 4 or 5 who will have their kindness melt away overnight. But do the math, if I keep complimenting taxi drivers, telling teachers they are my hero’s, helping the custodian mop, and telling the college kid who delivers my pizza that his dreams are possible if he keeps working and stays away from drugs----then NYC will change, it’s not a matter of if but when.
On a Sunday we feel the sweet, sweet, spirit I’m glad to celebrate God’s grace with such fine people of faith. But my concern is Monday. What’s happening at work, in the office, at the school. Is it a headwind that drags people down? Is it the spirit of gossip? The spirit of judgment? The spirit of fear? The spirit of ridicule? Let’s export the sweet spirit to our world. Let’s replace the gossip with encouraging words. Let’s share Jesus spirit and push people and ourselves beyond our hypocrisy and our fears.  Let’s share the spirit that forgives others and heals others brokenness.  We share because it is not our spirit it is a spirit given to us by the gracious God who would invite us to paradise. So let’s take the spirit in this place and take it to Taylors, Simpsonville, and Greer, let’s export the tailwind of Jesus to Pelham Road Elementary, Mitchell Road Elementary, Riverside Middle, and Eastside High School.
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