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THE STORY OF PENTECOST 

CHAPTER 2 

 
I WAS no little struck with this modest remark, and assured my friend that I felt quite 
certain that I should find his information all that I could desire. Whereupon he 
proceeded to relate to me the following narrative. 
 
"I need not say that we had all been in a state of considerable excitement during the 
two months that had preceded the events of which I am about to speak. Those   
months had witnessed the tragic events of the trial, crucifixion, and resurrection of our 
Lord, and the other bewildering scenes that followed. And now, on the top of all, 
there came the crowning incident of the ascension. 
 
“I cannot describe to you what our feelings were as we watched our precious Lord —  a 
thousand times dearer to us after the ungainsayable evidence of His Divinity, of which 
we had been spectators — pass from our longing eyes behind the walls of golden 
cloud that received Him into their beauteous bosom. 
 
“It seemed as though this could not be our last vision of Him. As He had come again to 
our delighted eyes from the dark tomb, we felt as though He must come again from 
the bright blue sky; and so we stood and gazed, and gazed and gazed again. 
 
“At length, reminded by the two angels, who seemed to have lingered behind in   
order to speak a last word of cheer, that He had left us, at least for the present, we   
turned our faces once more towards Jerusalem. This was our home, and consequently   
had its natural attractions. Where else could we go? Moreover, this was the post of 
duty, according to the last instructions of our Master. Here we were to wait for the 
Power which would qualify us to testify to the miraculous events of which we had been 
witnesses, and tell of the salvation we had ourselves received. 
 
"Although it was but a Sabbath day's journey — about six miles to the City — it 
appeared quite a formidable task on this occasion. We had neither eaten nor drank 
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for some hours gone by. Still, the excited state of our nerves prevented the strong 
men amongst us feeling any serious fatigue, but the women of the party were terribly 
exhausted, and the dear Mother of our Lord, whom we all spoke of as the 'Blessed 
Mother,' was so far overcome that it seemed as though she must swoon away before 
proceeding many yards further.  
 
“But Providence so arranged that Bartimeus who was, you will remember, one of the 
men whose eyes the Saviour opened, and who earned his living by carrying fruit and   
vegetables into the City, happened to be passing with an empty conveyance. He was 
only too glad to assist us, and we lifted the precious burden, the ‘Blessed Mother,'   
together with Mary, the sister of Lazarus, who also showed signs of great weariness, in 
to the vehicle, and so we all travelled along. 
 
"That was a wonderful journey. Our hearts were too full of feeling as to the past, and 
our brains too crowded with thoughts as to the future to allow of words. The latest 
event seemed the most important of all, and that specially because of the serious 
responsibility it devolved on us of taking up the work where the Master had left it, and 
pushing it forward to a triumphant issue. 
 
“The crucifixion appalled us, scattered us, and drove us to despair. That was bad 
enough; but then it did not seem to leave any responsibility on our shoulders. We see 
now that it did, but we did not realise it then. At that appalling moment the whole 
superstructure of the salvation scheme, as far as we His disciples were concerned, 
seemed to have collapsed on the occurrence of that event. 
 
"But now all was changed. The duty was laid upon us of standing forth and testifying 
to the nation, that, after all, He WAS the Messiah; and, consequently, that in putting 
Him to death, the people were the murderers of their own Christ. Who were we, and 
what were our qualifications for such an undertaking? 
 
"Nay, it seemed as though we had suddenly been made responsible for the 
conversion of the whole world, for were not His last words, ‘Ye shall be witnesses unto 
Me…unto the uttermost parts of the earth’? The very thought of such a task appalled 
the strongest hearts amongst us. 
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"It is true that every doubt respecting the truthfulness of every claim set forth by the 
Master had been dispelled. He was the Lord of life and glory. All things were 
delivered into His hands. ' His blood could make the vilest clean.' But He was gone. 
 
"We had watched Him ascend further and further, while we made the mountain ring 
with our Hallelujahs; but, with saddened gaze, we saw Him pass from our vision   
altogether, and realised that He had actually departed. A black pall of anxious 
concern fell upon us, and the question came to every heart, ‘Could we succeed where 
He had failed? Could we conquer without Him?’ 
 
"That was the enquiry that was now passed from lip to lip. Matthew proposed it to 
Luke, and Luke asked it of John, and John suggested it to Nathanael, and Nathanael 
propounded it to Peter; and Peter replied, ‘Yes, what you are saying is quite correct. In 
our present state of mind and heart we are manifestly unequal to the task; but don't 
you remember that in the last talk He had with us in that farewell meeting He said we 
were to wait at Jerusalem until we were "endued with power from on High"? We know 
our weaknesses, and He knows them too, but He will not forget us. Let us press 
forward. He will keep His word. We shall be all right. Cheer up, comrades! Hallelujah! 
we are going to win! 
 
“These words of confidence had a good effect upon the whole company, and the 
spirits of the party went up at a bound. 
 
"At a bend of the road we came upon a sumptuously-ornamented chariot, in which sat 
two important-looking personages, deeply engaged in conversation. Their horses 
were walking slowly, on account of the steep ascent, and so we had time to recognise 
them as no other than Herod and Pontius Pilate, who were evidently journeying 
together to some feast in the neighbourhood; and, if these personages were of 
interest to us, it appeared that we were of some interest to them, for they turned 
round and watched us most intently. 
 
“We had evidently been pointed out to them as followers of the Christ, whom they 
were supposed to have disposed of for ever, by the servant of Caiaphas, the man 
whose ear Peter had cut off, in his over-zeal for his Master. He was riding alongside 
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the coachman, and Peter knew him again. 
 
"We were quite a little procession, and, as we passed along the streets of the City, we 
attracted no small notice from the passers-by, many of whom recognised us as the 
followers of the Nazarene. 
  
"Some of these treated us with great respect, for, with many of the common people, 
there was still a deep, though unspoken, conviction that Jesus was the true Prophet, 
and that His cruel death was a great wrong. 
 
“Then, many had heard the rumour that was afloat in all directions, that He had risen 
from the dead, and were disposed to believe it. These stood and gazed   
sympathetically at us as we passed, while others openly mocked us, crying, 'There go 
the Nazarenes. Ha! ha! Where is your Messiah now?' together with other similar   
expressions of ridicule. 
 
"But our hearts were too closely occupied with other things, or we might have told 
them that, though rejected of them, our Lord was now at the Father's right hand; that 
we had seen Him go through the gates of Glory; and that, though things were dark 
and hard with us at the moment, a change was coming on, and that some of those 
who now mocked us would soon be on our side. 
 
“It was far on in the evening when we reached our destination, and, after the word had 
been passed round for a meeting in the morning we separated for the night. Some of 
the comrades, including the women, repaired to their homes, while some of the men, 
who had no particular dwelling place, were billeted with Peter and other of the   
Apostles, who had a sort of quarters in a large old building, in a retired part of the 
City, in the lower portion of which they lodged, while the upper story served for our 
assemblies from time to time. 
 
This room was to all of us already a sacred place, and was destined to become, within 
a few days, more sacred still. 
 
Here the Lord had performed several of His marvellous miracles, and delivered some 
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of His most startling utterances. Here, notably, the never-to-be-forgotten scene had 
transpired in which the unbelief of Thomas was not only rebuked but banished, by the 
Saviour showing him His wounds, and bidding him place his hands within them. Oh, 
that night! I was there; I saw it. It can never be forgotten. I wondered how it was 
possible for anyone who was present to ever have doubted again; but, alas! for poor 
human nature, there were those in that very gathering who not only afterwards 
doubted, but actually disbelieved, and, I fear, ultimately perished. But they were 
sorely tried. 
 
"Well, in this room we met the next morning. The meeting was called for an early hour, 
for although, as I have said, most of us were weary with the excitement and 
journeyings of the previous day, we were too anxious about the stirring events that 
were passing to rest for a long time far away from each other. Verily, we felt that we 
were making history. 
 
"The Hall was crowded Everyone was there. There was little or no need to guard the 
doors to prevent strangers mingling with us. To have anything to do with the 
Christians was so dangerous a business that no one would very easily be induced to 
associate with them, either on this or any other occasion, excepting those who were   
really and truly one in heart and soul with our cause, and had made up their minds for 
the worst that could happen. 
 
"It was a remarkable gathering. The eleven Apostles were naturally to the front. Peter I 
observed sitting next to John, with whom and the other Apostles he frequently 
conferred as the meeting went forward. The 'Blessed Mother' and her faithful 
attendants, Mary and Martha, the sisters of Lazarus, and Mary Magdalene, had places 
assigned them near the Apostles. My own mother was in the group, and several other 
godly women. Then there was Joseph, the husband of the 'Blessed Mother;' 
Nathanael and Barnabas, and Stephen and Joseph of Arimathea, and Bartimeus; and 
Lazarus, who was raised from the dead; and Nicodemus, who came to Jesus by night, 
the latter having grown wonderfully bold in his profession of Christ since the 
resurrection. 
 
“Then there were a number of the men and women on whom miracles had been 
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performed, and of others who had followed the Master, and witnessed His wonderful   
works, and so been led to cast in their lot with us. 
 
"The spirit of that meeting was as wonderful as the people who composed it.  
Whatever of doubting or fear there might have been on the previous day in the souls 
of those on whom the responsibility for conducting the new movement rested, it had 
all vanished with the night. There was not a trace of timidity or a sign of drawing back 
visible in any member of the rank and file; and of the whole gathering, Officers and 
Soldiers combined, perhaps poor doubting Thomas was the most confident and 
sanguine of all. 
 
"Peter led the meeting. No one asked him to do so; neither did he claim any sacred 
right to occupy the position. If he had done so his claim might have been disputed 
and disallowed; but he had taken the post on several occasions during the absence   
of our Lord when He was upon earth, and had generally filled it since His death. It 
seemed quite natural that he should do so on this occasion. Someone must lead, and 
who so well fitted for the task as he? In after years Paul became more prominent 
amongst us than Peter; indeed, he was what you Salvationists now style 'The General.' 
 
"But to return to the meeting of which I was speaking. First it was decided that we 
should divide our time between the upper room and the Temple; that in the Temple 
we should testify to the facts connected with our Lord's life, and death, and 
resurrection, and seek to persuade men to accept the salvation that He had 
purchased for all by His precious blood. In the evening it was resolved that we should 
assemble in our own upper room, and there pray and believe and prepare ourselves 
for the reception of the promised Baptism of Fire. 
 
“After Peter had led us thus far, he proceeded to review the events of the previous day 
for the special benefit of any who had been deprived of the privilege of witnessing 
them for themselves. Then for the profit of all he referred to the closing instructions of 
our Lord, laying special stress on the promised Baptism, and explaining it as far as he 
was able to do so. He laid down the fact, with much simplicity, that it seemed to him 
that this promised Spirit was not intended — as far as he was able to judge — to take 
the place of our own natural gifts, either in thinking, feeling, or acting. 
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“Neither was it intended that the promised Spirit was coming to relieve us from our 
responsibility to live and suffer, and, if necessary, die for our Lord, even as He had 
done for us. 
 
"On the other hand, this promised bestowment was intended to possess the souls of 
those who were willing to receive Him, in the sense of guiding, assisting, influencing, 
and strengthening their natural powers for doing His will and fighting unto death for 
the salvation of souls. 
 
"That explanation was listened to in un broken silence, with intense interest by every 
one present. The promised Baptism was now seen to be a great reality, not something 
that would relieve men and women from personal responsibility, but something 
which, on the contrary, would greatly increase it. It was felt to be something that 
would make it a serious thing to live — and living, to be a still more tremendously 
serious thing to be a disciple of Jesus Christ. 
 
"As Peter concluded his address we all involuntarily fell upon our faces before God, 
and then Barnabas prayed. Every heart was moved, and every lip responded; and as 
the young and ardent disciple closed his petitions we felt that we were all indeed of 
one heart and of one mind, and that was to live or die in order that the promise might 
be fulfilled.” 


