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DO IT AGAIN, LORD 

In 1970 something unexpected happened at Asbury College, the Seminary 

and the surrounding communities and states. On a Wednesday morning during 

chapel one person after the other came to a microphone on the stage and began to 

ask for forgiveness for a variety of things, like cheating, lying, immorality etc. 

This normal 50 minute chapel session lasted hours as one person after the other 

followed suit. Even professors asked forgiveness from their students, for being so 

tough on them, and from their peers, where jealousy was evident and more. 

Classes were cancelled the rest of that day and the revival went on in dorms 

throughout the campus. People across the street at the seminary heard what was 

going on and came to check it out and before they realized it, they too, began to 

repent and seek forgiveness for things they did. One fellow who was graduating in 

just  a few weeks, said that he had stolen some books he wanted and couldn‟t 

afford, from the bookstore  at the seminary and he would make arrangement to 

make things right. The president of Asbury College cancelled classes because no 

one was attending them as people flocked to the chapel to pray at the altar or with 

someone they had wronged.  In fact, the TV station from Lexington Ky. got wind 

of something happening at this small Christian Liberal Arts College and came to 

see what was going on. This coverage went on for a few days as more and more 



people came from all over the community to see what was happening and their 

lives were transformed. Churches from around the area were asking students to 

come and speak in their churches. Churches from surrounding states also were 

seeking those who were part of this great awakening to come to share their 

experiences. Something wonderful was happening! It was a God awakening.  

No one knew what God was going to do that morning. From the moment of 

the opening hymn, to the prayer, to the first student who spoke no one could have 

realized the importance of what was about to happen. In a quickening of a ray of 

light, a revival began. Little by little, student by student, the Spirit of the Living 

God fell afresh on them and the great Asbury Revival of 1970 swept from the 

college to the seminary to churches in Wilmore and Nicholasville and Lexington 

and towns in between. It was on TV, on the radio and the news of it spread like 

wildfire just like Jesus said it would when that first Pentecost happened. Many of 

the students were given time to go to their home churches to share how God‟s  

Spirit fell on this little Christian college that is far from anywhere. Folks a revival 

came that lasted for years. Lives were changed. Churches were changed. All 

because of the outpouring of the Holy Spirit. 

This out pouring of the Holy Spirit at Asbury reminds me of what happened 

in the book of Acts that first Pentecost. While the disciples did as they were 

instructed by Jesus, that is, wait in Jerusalem until they were filled with the Holy 



Spirit, they came together daily to pray. They didn‟t know when something was 

going to happen. They didn‟t know what hour or what day or what minute it would 

take place. They only knew that Jesus had instructed them to stay and wait, and 

wait and stay, and pray, and pray and pray. And when the moment was right, the 

power of the Holy Spirit would come upon them. 

Hear now what happened when the waiting was over and God unleashed the 

power of the Holy Spirit. Turn with me to Acts 2:1-4 and then verse 36-39 READ 

The first thing I would say is this. Great things can happen when God’s 

people gather together. Little did those who gathered that day expect something 

so wonderful to happen? They had no idea what God had planned for them. They 

didn‟t know much more than the fact that God had planned to give them the gift of 

the Holy Spirit that they needed in order to be his witnesses around the world. 

They were there together…praying… maybe when the last person prayed it might 

have happened. Maybe someone said, “Lord, may it be today that your Holy Spirit 

will come upon us.” And then, just like the flick of a light switch, there was the 

sound of a mighty rushing wind, and then there were tongues of fire sitting upon 

each others heads and they began to speak in languages that they did not possess 

nor understand; the next thing they knew, they were driven into the streets where 

crowds gathered around each of them as the Gospel of Jesus Christ was 

proclaimed in various languages and dialects. 



People were bewildered, awestruck! They were amazed that these 

uneducated men and women were speaking in such languages that each heard the 

message of Grace, Peace, Hope, Forgiveness and Salvation. They were so 

mesmerized some said that these people were still drunk from last night, or had 

been dipping into the wine already this morning. You see, it was only 9 a.m...  

Imagine that, it was only 9 a.m. in the morning, the same time that we began our 

worship this morning.  

The second thing we notice is that this event led to Peter’s Pentecostal 

Sermon that changed the lives of many. Yes, this fisherman who once tried to 

keep Jesus from going to the cross was now speaking about this Jesus who was 

crucified. This fisherman who denied him 3 times was now telling others about the 

great love of the Savior who forgave him when he doubted and when he denied 

even knowing him. This fisherman who for fear of being next on crucifixion list,  

hid in the Upper Room with the others and who had heard Jesus say, “Upon your 

faith Peter, I will build my church,” now opened his mouth and spoke with 

boldness about the one who came to this earth from the Father in heaven, lived 

amongst them to show the Father‟s love, healed many, raised others from their 

death beds, and fed thousands with just a few bits of food, died and rose again, and 

has now ascended into heaven is truly God‟s  Son and the Messiah who was to 

come.  



Yes, there was no more fear in this man‟s heart, or the others. 120 people 

were in that Upper Room that morning and ALL were filled with God‟s Spirit and 

they spoke boldly to all who had gathered around them. 

Now I don‟t know how long this took. I don‟t know if Luke knew how long 

it took. It may have been hours that they shared. Maybe they went from one group 

to another proclaiming the story of Jesus. But that does not matter. It‟s not a time 

line thing. No! The promise of the Holy Spirit was fulfilled that day. Pentecost had 

come and with it, the power of the Holy Spirit filled the 120 people in the Upper 

Room and others who received Jesus that day. 

You see, those last verses we read today told of what happened to the people. 

Let me read them again because when I read them it always gives me goose bumps 

thinking someday, in some church, when I finish my message this is going to 

happen.  

Luke records, “When the people heard this, (that „this Jesus, whom you 

crucified, is both Lord and Christ,‟) they were cut to the heart and said to Peter and 

the other Apostles, “Brothers, what shall we do?” Peter replied, “Repent and be 

baptized every one of you, in the name of Jesus Christ for the forgiveness of 

your sins. And you will receive the gift of the Holy Spirit. The promise is for you 

and your children and for all who are far off----for all whom the Lord our God 

will call.” 



Praise the Lord! Man, Peter gave the first invitation with boldness and their 

hearts were penetrated by the Holy Spirit to seek forgiveness and salvation. And 

folks, listen up, over 3,000 persons, not one, not two or 10 or 20 but over 3,000 

people were saved, baptized and sanctified that day. Praise God! 

Can he do it again? Can the Spirit of God repeat what happened that first 

Pentecost or what happened at Asbury College in 1970? Only God knows. In my 

heart I believe it can happen. 

10 years later, its 1980 and on a Wednesday morning Chapel service at 

Asbury College it was reported this was the10 year anniversary of the great 

revival. The day was the same. The date was the same. All seemed to be in place. 

Chapel began that day with the same professor offering the opening prayer as he 

did before. Like before he opened the mic to allow students to come to say things 

they wanted to say. It was as if they were trying to reconstruct that first out 

pouring of God‟s Spirit that happened back in 1970. They were praying God 

would do it again this day.  This time it wasn‟t God who opened the doors, but 

those who wanted to see a revival happen again. But this was not like the original 

one. Yes, many repented of things they were doing and sought forgiveness. Yes, 

hearts were changed. Yes, lives took a turn toward the straight and narrow 

following Jesus.  Some dedicated their lives to the mission field. Some rededicated 



their lives to ministry. I know, for I was a senior that year at Asbury College and I 

went forward to rededicate my life to Christ and to his calling in my life.  

Did God do it again? Well, perhaps not like they thought might happen, but 

if you ask some of us, something happened. The one thing I learned is that you 

can‟t force a revival. Just because you want one, doesn‟t mean God is going to 

give you one.  

Can one happen in the Williamsville United Methodist Church? I believe 

one has already begun. I‟ve seen signs of it all around here, hopefully you have. 

I‟ve seen lives changing. I‟ve seen people opening their lives to what Jesus wants 

to do in them. I‟ve seen a resurgence of people coming to church because they 

want to know more about God, or want to know God on a personal level, not just 

come to church for the sake of coming to church. God is at work. I‟ve seen people 

want to be members of this church and new people taking on responsibility. God is 

at work! We just need to let it happen. 

Can he do it again like he did on Pentecost Sunday? You bet he can. If we 

want a revival…if we pray for a revival... if we look for a revival, one can happen. 

When? I don‟t know. Just like the disciples didn‟t know  that first Pentecost 

Sunday that would be their day, we have to do what they did, that is, gather 

together, pray for one another and pray for God‟s  Spirit to fall afresh on us and 



wait and pray, and pray and wait, and wait and pray. For if we want it enough, God 

will hear our prayers and a revival can happen. 

Oh, by the way, you also need to realize, it first has to begin in each person. 

You got to be prepared to receive his gift of salvation and his gift of the Holy 

Spirit. 

Listen to the final verse of the hymn, “Revive Us Again”,    “Revive us 

again, and fill each heart with Thy Love. May each soul be rekindled with fire 

from above? Hallelujah! Thine glory! Hallelujah! Amen! Hallelujah! Thine glory. 

Revive us again.” 

On that first Pentecost Sunday the winds of change and the flames of 

Pentecostal power hit the people in the Upper Room. The wind blew (make wind 

sound). The tongues of fire fell on each person. (Do the tongues of fire) And the 

people were filled with the Holy Spirit, and they were driven into the streets to 

proclaim the Good News of God‟s love and grace. 

Lord, do it again! That‟s my prayer.  Do it again, Lord, in my life, in the life 

of those who are members of this congregation. Do it again Lord in the visitors 

who might be here this morning. Does it again Lord, light a fire in the hearts of 

those who will be joining the church this morning? Lord do it again. Bring a 

revival to this church and its members. Lord, one more time. Do it again, today! 

Amen! 


