Gringo Food:  The appetite of Americans for Mexican food increased dramatically in the 1990s, to the point that in 1996 it was a $1.6 billion market.  The market for salsa and refried beans began to grow when small companies like El Paso Chile in Texas marketed an authentic-style Mexican food that even a native of Mexico City could love.  Then several large American companies, such as Pillsbury, saw the potential in the market and began to buy out smaller companies.  They marketed Mexican-style food on a much larger scale. But what they labeled Mexican food was really a watered-down version of the original to suit American tastes.

“Heat must be carefully rationed at the Old El Paso [The Pillsbury brand],” writes Glenn Collins in the New York Times.  “Forty Percent of those on the East coast want salsa as mild as it can be.  So Old El Paso, introduced ‘cool salsa’ products.”

Industry experts call these products gringo food, and it has clearly caught on.  “About the only thing missing from the boom is authenticity,” writes Collins.  There are no native Hispanics on the 10 member Pillsbury Old Paso Development team; and their research is based on what consumers want rather than authentic Mexican food.

Bob Messenger, editor of the industry publication Food Processing, says that the gringo-ization of Mexican food will continue because it sells.  He said twenty years from now you won’t even recognize what they’ll be calling Mexican food.  He said that ten-years ago.  Last fall Taco Bell rolled out its newest Mexican-American creation, the potato and bacon spicy cheesy burrito (repeat).  I bet you can’t find that in Mexico City.

In business there’s nothing wrong with watering down a strong flavor, but today as we celebrate Pentecost we know that the Holy Spirit cannot be watered down.  Two thousand years ago there was fiery event that transformed the lives of everyone present.   The gift of the Holy Spirit gave birth to the church.  The event was anything but watered down. People rejoiced and spoke in tongues.  It was chaos.  The Spirit blows where it will.  You can’t cool down the Spirit. The Spirit is a gift to cool down us. 
We don’t really talk about the Holy Spirit as much as Jesus Christ and God the Father.  Genesis 1:2 reads, “the earth was a formless void and darkness covered the face of the deep, while the Spirit of God swept over the face of the waters.”  If you want to know what the Holy Spirit has to do with us today, you have to start with the phrase, formless and void.
The English translation doesn’t preserve the poetic quality of the original Hebrew language.  The phrase formless and void is a rough translation of the Hebrew phrase, tohu’webohu. To an ancient Israelite, teho’webohu meant complete chaos.  It is the complete absence of any kind of order.  You and I might think of tohu’webohu as ‘topsy-turvy’.  When you have one of those days that everything goes wrong that possibly can, you are in deep tohu’webohu.  There are instances of chaos that we all experience, when it seems like the rug has been pulled out from under us.  It seems like we’ve lost all our bearings and things around us aren’t as recognizable as they used to be, and all around us is formless and void.  We might describe these times as change or transition or life or a bad business day or having three kids and two working parents, death or tragedy.  We have plenty of tohu’webohu in our own lives.   Likewise there are instances of tohu’webohu throughout scripture Genesis, the wilderness wanderings, the flood, the garden, the cross, and even the joy of the resurrection was topsy-turvy. The good news is that God’s Holy Spirit specializes in dealing with it.

The Holy Spirit that brought life out of a formless void is the same Holy Spirit that Jesus speaks about sending to his disciples as the helper. The Holy Spirit is with you, he says, and it will continue to create life out of your moments of chaos.  Jesus sends us a helper, a counselor, and wise spirit and on this day of Pentecost when we celebrate the church we find a place where the Spirit dwells, a place for help, strength, and transformation for facing real life issues.  
I invited a mother to our Wednesday Night Food, Faith, and Fellowship program.  I said she should come and bring her kids.  She said, “Oh, no I can’t do that.  I am too busy the eight year old has a game Thursday, the six year old has practice Friday.  I have been working and running around then I have to cook dinner and wash dishes and ….on and on she went about being busy.   I said well I think you like it.  What I wanted to say was, lady you can’t afford not to be here.  One you don’t have to cook, two, you get adult conversation while your kids get fed spiritually, physically and meet friends, three you get to relax and grow in faith.  I wanted to say, it sounds to me like you better get here as often as you can. So you can keep going.  Doesn’t have time for the church….She can’t not have time.  It is a gift for her life a real and present help.  
Pentecost it is not about the particular church, it is about what the church does through the Spirit.  The church exists for something bigger than itself.  It is a makeover for life.  Turning you into the image of Christ through the presence, power, and help of the Holy Spirit.  Through the church we get the gifts of the holy Spirit.  It is like a personal make-over we get made over with beautiful things like wisdom, patience, kindness, and generosity.  I know that doesn’t sound manly so in the church we learn to battle the principalities and powers that control our lives like the tyranny of time, demons of the past, our on anxiety.  Some of us guys could use a beauty makeover, too of patience and kindness.    

The church is a gift for life.  It exists to transform our lives to look like Christ.  It exists to nurture us.  It exists to nurture us so we can nurture others t.  It exists to prepare us for the struggles and battles of life.  It exists for the Holy Spirit to dwell and move uncontrollably moving our hearts to praise.  It exists as an advocate, a helper, a counselor.  It exists as the real presence of Christ. 
I remember a story from a Conference in Montreat North Carolina about the Holy Spirit, baptism, what it means to be part of the church family.  A young lady graduated from High School in Texas and chose to go to college in Chicago.  She had been in school one semester and drove home for Christmas break.  After the holidays she packed up her hand me down car and headed north.  The winter weather got bad and somewhere between Kansas and nowhere and her car broke down.  The weather was well below freezing and there was no help in sight.  Scared, she picked up her cell phone and called home.  Her Dad consoled her the best he could and said he would make some phone calls.  You and I might think of his situation as tohu’webohu. His world was upside down.  His first call was to God.  There is a power in prayer he said even though he wasn’t prone to always pray.  Suddenly, he remembered that a couple from his church had moved to Kansas some 16 years earlier.  He hadn’t thought of that couple for years. They just came to mind suddenly.  The couple were the Elders who presented the bible and baptismal certificate to his daughter the day of her baptism.  He remembered the vows to nurture and protect his little girl.  Within just a few phone calls he was talking to the couple who it turned out lived just an hour away from where his daughter broke down.  They picked her up.  She stayed for two days while her care was repaired.  The Spirit moves through relationships.  We can’t control it but we can be open to it.  The church is born from the Spirit.  It is a birthday present for our life together.  

� Rev. Lee Koontz Pentecost Sermon, Text Week





PAGE  
9

