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Shavuot in Jerusalem – 2007 

Christine Sakakibara

Shavuot (Pentecost) is considered the holy day that celebrates the birth of the Jewish people as a nation.
All through the night of Shavuot men and women sit and read Torah portions in the synagogues, and when daybreak comes they read the entire book of Ruth.  It’s a beautiful time in Jerusalem. 

The city streets are full of visitors and people are out on the streets at all hours walking back and forth to synagogue.  The Western Wall plaza is packed with families as they come together to pray at the wall.  There is a buzz of excitement and joyfulness in the air that is infectious. 

This year, our church decided to do something totally unique for the Shavuot holiday.  For months we felt that Jerusalem had suffered with so many scandals of people in high places that a great heaviness was sitting over the city. 

We took the decision to do a Bible Marathon, beginning the eve of Shavuot and continuing until we had completed the entire reading of the Bible from Genesis to Revelation.  Initially it seemed a very ambitious project.  We estimated it would require at least 300 people to do readings in order for us to complete the marathon in 5 days.

When the eve of Shavuot was upon us we only had 70 people signed up to read.  None of us openly expressed panic over not having the necessary readers signed up, but deep inside we were concerned.  We set up a canopy over a gazebo outside the church, so that passers by could see and hear the reading and even participate if they felt so inclined. 

Amazingly enough, once we got under way and the news spread about the marathon, people began to flock to the church, some to read, some to listen and some to watch.  It soon turned out to be a very powerful and spiritual experience. 
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People read the word in their own mother tongue, English, Spanish, French, German, Hebrew, and Dutch… etc.  Many of the readers broke down and cried feeling the presence of the Lord.  Others asked if they could sign up to read again, Israelis who lived in the neighborhood frequently dropped by just to watch and listen. 

We realized that not only were we carrying out a prophetic act by declaring the word of God, but that spiritual darkness and a spirit of heaviness was lifting as we stood to publicly read the word. 

It reminded me of how it must have been on the day of Pentecost.  For sure the disciples having gathered together for Shavuot had spent the night reading the scriptures, and when morning came so too came the Spirit of God. 

Their coming together after the death of Jesus was a real show of courage and their unity of spirit gave birth to the church.  How incredible that now at Shavuot we now can celebrate both the birth of the Jewish nation and the birth of the church.

Today on my way home from the Bible marathon, I happened to give a ride to a religious man, who I saw was having difficulty hailing a taxi.  It was easy to see he was from out of town, he was standing at the wrong place to hail a cab and he lacked the aggressive local manner of Jerusalem folk. 
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It so happened he needed a ride close to where I live, so I offered to take him.  He was a bit stunned by my kindness but gladly accepted the offer. 

While we drove I asked him if he had been up all night at Shavuot.  He said yes, but then added, "You know, it’s not important how much you know about the Torah or even how much you read it, it’s more important to live by its principles." 

He continued to say, "I studied under a very wise Rabbi, and he told me it’s better to be a small hero every day of your life doing good for people, than to be a big hero once in your life."
This man's words really struck me very profoundly.  

I thought about all the believers who had joined us from all over the city just to stand shoulder to shoulder with us to publicly read the word of God.  So many of them live simple and humble lives, serving the Jewish people, never seeking recognition or reward. 

The reading of the word gave us a unity of Spirit and it brought us together in "one accord".   For many it took real courage, some were new believers, some used the marathon to publicly declare their new found faith. 

Some Israelis who saw us sitting and reading through the night laughed at us, some mocked us, but most were in total awe.  This public reading of the entire word of God in the centre of Jerusalem took real guts.  In my eyes everyone that stood up to read were all my heroes!  Never have I felt so proud to be part of the body of Christ in Jerusalem. 

Now I am excited to see the long term effects of this marathon.  I hope it will stir people's hearts just as it did on the day of Pentecost. 


Acts 2:12 - "Amazed and perplexed, they asked one another, "What does this mean"? 
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