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October 12, 2014 

Psalm 23 

Philippians 4:1-9   This is Your Church 

 

This is your church, Maggie. Look around you. This is the brand new 

family of your baptism. And we have just promised in your baptism to 

encourage you and love you and pray with you and challenge you to 

grow deeper in faith. This is your church. We are the ones who will 

teach you how to read Bible stories and how to serve your neighbors and 

how to discover the Kingdom of God all around you in its breath-taking 

glory. Look around, Maggie. This is your church. 

Though, I bet when you look around right now, Maggie, you are 

probably, mostly, looking at the stained glass windows. That’s OK. You 

are a baby. You are supposed to do that. You are supposed to be trying 

to figure out those impressive organ pipes. And the sparkly chandeliers. 

And the crinkly bulletins. And I’m just guessing, but you probably like 

those hand-held fans a lot. And the sound of the music and the 

comfortable droning of the minister. Oh yeah, that’s nice, especially 

when one needs a nap. All of these things are part of our church. And 

they help make our church what it is. But, this will blow your mind. All 
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of those things are not really the church. The church is really all these 

people around you. All of us gathered here today. As we sing in Sunday 

School, I am the church. You are the church. We are the church, 

together. 

The people are the church. That’s what the apostle Paul is telling us 

today. The church is made up of people and people are what make up the 

church. And that’s the first thing you should know about us, Maggie. 

The church you are now a part of, it’s a real, live, flesh and blood thing 

made of flesh and blood people. We can be very human, you’ll soon 

discover. And we can be a bit peculiar sometimes. We are a bunch of 

flawed people in need of grace and fortunately there is a God who is, 

indeed, very, very gracious. We do not always get things right. But we 

believe God can get things right. And God can make us into something 

more than ourselves. God can actually make us into God’s Kingdom on 

earth.  

So, here we are, Maggie. Your church family. A bunch of peculiar 

people with a peculiar hope in a peculiar person named Jesus. And this 

family of yours stretches all the way back for thousands of years. Back 
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through the lives of millions of Christians. All the way back to the 

church that Paul is writing to today, the church at Philippi, a Greek city 

in a Roman Empire. The Philippians are our brothers and sisters. Real, 

live, flesh and blood people. Who had real, live flesh and blood issues. 

Paul’s letter to them reveals that this church was just like us. It was 

imperfect too. Paul is urging them to be of the same mind. And for Paul 

to be urging that, it means that they were not of the same mind. 

Something was going on. Something between Euodia and Syntyche. 

Some sort of disagreement or difference of opinion. Perhaps about the 

church budget or the fellowship time or how fast the hymns were being 

sung. There must have been some great differing of the minds. 

Otherwise Paul would not have to remind them to have the same mind in 

the Lord. 

This Philippian church with its peculiar people and its peculiar problems 

was a church like we are. And these women, Euodia and Syntyche, were 

not just nameless, faceless women. They were important. Paul does not 

talk about them like he talks about women in other letters he writes. He 

does not tell these women to keep their mouths shut or cover their heads. 
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No, these particular women are important. And we want you to know 

that, Maggie. The church is and always has been full of women who 

have struggled to do the work of the gospel. And in a Greco-Roman 

world where women were not equal, Paul puts these women on an equal 

footing with himself. Paul calls these women co-workers along with men 

like Clement and all the rest he does not name. It is a hugely forward-

thinking statement on Paul’s part. And that’s part of who we are as the 

church, Maggie. Your church is a peculiar institution. It does not stick to 

the conventions of the world. The Greek/Jew, male/female, slave/free 

labels, they don’t apply here. This community is peculiar. Because 

everyone who is baptized into Christ is clothed with Christ. Real, flesh 

and blood people, just like Euodia and Syntyche and Clement, women 

and men, young and old, black, white, big, little, left, right, up, down, all 

struggling to have the same mind, not the same-old, same-old mind as 

the world around us, but the mind of Christ. 

This is your church, Maggie. Struggling to be God’s peculiar people. To 

be God’s mercy in flesh and blood. To be God’s love with skin on. This 

is your church. And just the idea of us trying to be that embodied church 
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is daunting. It is difficult enough just to put that goal out in front of us, 

to love one another and love our neighbors as ourselves in word and 

deed. The work of the gospel is work. But Paul’s words to the flesh and 

blood folks in the Philippian church are good, encouraging words for the 

church. They are good words of advice for how you and all the rest of us 

can be the church together. Because we aren’t a theoretical church or a 

church of statements and pronouncements. We are a real, live church. 

With a real, flesh-and-blood mission. And a real, flesh-and-blood Savior 

who is on our side. 

The first thing that we should do as the church, Paul says, is rejoice. And 

again I say, Rejoice. That’s our first order of business as the people of 

God. Rejoice. Be joyful. Be happy. Be jubilant. Enjoy life. Enjoy one 

another. Rejoice. Which is hardly the message we are used to hearing 

from the world around us, at work or at school or at home or even at 

church. And it’s not at all what we expect Paul to say. We expect Paul 

the old finger-shaker to be shaking his finger on behalf of our finger-

shaking God. He should say what any good parent would say to their 

kids: “Be careful. And again I say, be careful. Look out. Pay attention. 
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Watch what you are doing. Are your listening ears on? Leave your 

brother alone. Stop fighting. Don’t make me come back there.” But 

that’s not what Paul says. Paul’s Word from God for the church is the 

word Rejoice. Rejoice, again I will say, rejoice. What Paul tells the 

church and what we want to tell you, Maggie, is that the church is about 

joy. In spite of all the problems and all the fear and the darkness and 

death out there and in here. We are to rejoice. Because the problems will 

not last. The fear cannot hold us. And darkness and death do not win in 

the end.  Good Friday becomes Easter morning. God has spoken the first 

word and last word about life: yours and mine, Maggie. That no matter 

what happens to us, we are destined to belong to God forever and ever. 

Rejoice. 

Rejoice, says Paul. Because, he continues, the Lord is near. Rejoice. 

Your life can be different than the life the world offers. Rejoice. Your 

life can be less frantic, less frenzied. You can dial back the intensity. 

Ease up on yourself and others. Be known as gentle folk. Paul says: 

Rejoice. The Lord is near, and so, Paul goes on; Be known for your 

gentleness. For patience. For compassion. For your wait-and-see, we-
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have-faith-that-this-will-work-itself-out attitude. Why? Because the 

Lord is near. We can afford to be gentle. We can afford to be kind. We 

know that this world is not all there is. It is temporary. It is fragile. We 

are fragile. So, therefore, we can be gentle. The word here for gentleness 

in Greek, epieikes, is translated as moderation, fairness, considerate-

ness, gracious-ness, forbearance. Any way you slice it, it’s what God 

wants us to be. The community where there is a little breathing room. A 

little space between us and the world, for discernment. A little space 

between us and the one we disagree with, for hope. A little space 

between us and the one who has hurt us, for mercy. A little space 

between us and everything else, for God, for the gentleness of grace. 

That’s what we want for us and for you, Maggie. Space for you to know 

that the Lord is near. 

Rejoice. The Lord is near. Be gentle. And do not worry, Paul says. Do 

not worry about anything. Rejoice. The Lord is near. Do not worry like 

the world wants you to worry.  Do not worry about what you will eat or 

what you will drink or what you will wear. Do not worry about what 

others are doing or what they are saying. Do not worry about having 
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enough or knowing enough or being enough. The Lord is near. We, as 

the church, as a peculiar group of people are here to make a stand 

against the anxiety of the world.  To stand against the constant, addictive 

fear that we are on our own and that we must worry about having 

enough. We want to be that church with you, Maggie. Those people who 

are in Christ, who stand against all the world-created worry out there. 

Who offer an alternative to our anxious fixation on ourselves and 

whether we are ever, ever enough. Do not worry, is the good news of the 

gospel. The Lord is your shepherd and you shall not want. Because 

God’s love is enough for you, Maggie. Jesus’ love for you is enough. It 

is enough to cover any height or depth, anything past or present or 

future, anything in all creation that could separate you from God. 

Because of God’s love for us in Jesus Christ, you are covered. I am 

covered. We are covered. So do not worry. 

But in the event that you do worry, Maggie, in the event that you let the 

anxious world steal your joy and your gentleness, in the event that you 

forget that the Lord is near, in the event you worry, do not worry. Just 

pray. Open up that channel to God. Tell God what’s going on. And tell 
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your church, tell us. That’s why we are here. To pray with you on your 

journey. To lift you up as we lift up one another and lift up those around 

us. Giving voice to the joys and sorrows of the world. Because we are 

sharing our flesh and blood lives with each other. And there is 

something sacred about that. There is something precious and holy and 

necessary about it. Because it leads to God’s peace. When we pray, 

when we rejoice, when we are gentle, when we stop worrying, when we 

open our hearts to God, we find God’s peace among us. A peace that 

can’t be explained. Or faked. Or manufactured. Or bought. Or sold. Or 

contained in a building. A peace which passes all understanding. Even 

we don’t understand it, Maggie. But we want it among us. And we want 

it to be with you. We want it to be with this world and all the people in 

it. Not later. But now. Right now. That is our prayer. Peace, 

unexplainable peace, with ourselves, with one another, and with God. 

This is your church, Maggie. A peculiar bunch of flesh and blood 

people, called here by God. Just like you. Hoping to learn as you will 

learn to be people of joy, people of gentleness, people without worry, 

confident that the Lord is near, praying and giving thanks always. So 
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that God’s peace might be found here. So that you and all around us will 

know the love of God and the grace of Jesus and the unity of the Holy 

Spirit. Both now and forevermore. 

 


