
Neither Jew Nor Greek 
Galatians 3:23-29 

 Some of you will remember a few weeks ago in Edmond that we were invaded—
literally-by Army Worms.  Before the beginning of August, I had never even heard of Army 
Worms but all of the sudden they were legion around our home—nearly everywhere in our 
yard, our trees, our pool, the landscaping.  They devoured our grass.  

 And after our yard had been absolutely devastated, I went to battle and I found myself 
at Lowe’s where about 20 other people were all standing around an overwhelmed salesman 
who was cutting wildly ripping open cartons and tossing bottles of poison to outstretched 
hands.  I snagged four bottles of poison and performed on my backyard the residential 
equivalent of a napalm drop.   

But I was amazed at how a little community of strangers formed quickly around those 
boxes of deadly poison as we all shared ideas and thoughts and stories around something as 
mundane as the struggle of keeping our green lawn and killings millions of one inch long 
creatures.  One woman talked about how she and her husband had just moved to Edmond and 
they wondered if this happened every year.  Another person shared how the worms got into 
their pool filter.  Someone else talked about finding them in their house.   We all banded 
together, instinctively, to defeat a common enemy and formed a little tribe of folks right in 
the middle of the aisle at the big box hardware store.   

 Deeply imbedded within us, as defense against sin and its consequences, which the 
Bible tells us is a lot like locusts devouring a crop of food and not unlike army worms 
devouring a lawn, is the longing to be a part of a people—a tribe—a group of like-minded 
people who share a common goal.  

We all long to be a part of a group, to belong somewhere.  We want to throw in 
together with other people to know we are not alone, to know that we don’t have to face the 
brokenness of this world alone.  And for that to happen, we must have something that unites 
us, a common place, common enemy or a common love, and shared idea or a practice or a 
habit that holds us together.  

We’ve been talking about defining ourselves the last few weeks and we’ve asked 
questions like “Who am I?, “What am I?”, “How do I live?” And today’s question is “Where do I 
belong?”  Or we could even phrase this a different way, “What is my tribe?” Or “Who are my 
people?”   

 Who we belong to, who claim as our people, goes a long way toward defining who we 
are.  

 For most of his life Paul knew that unifying, culture-creating, people forming force as 
the law. Paul, as a Jewish man, came from a people for whom the law was the focal point of 
their community.  

Now before faith came, we were held captive under the law, imprisoned until the 
coming faith would be revealed. So then, the law was our guardian until Christ 
came, in order that we might be justified by faith. 

        Galatians 3:23–24 
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 We have spent a lot of time talking about the law in this sermon series.  What is the 
law?   The law, as Paul understood it, was the 613 commands of the Jewish legal code that 
were grounded in the Ten Commandments.  It is called the Mitzvot.  In it are rules like men 
shouldn’t shave their beards with a razor and don’t perform magic, get a tattoo, walk more 
than 3,000 feet outside the city on the Sabbath, eat cheese and meat together or if you 
happen top have a flat roof to put a guardrail around it.   

 But the law for Paul had been much more than that. The law Paul knew was the 
cornerstone of his people.  If you have ever been around orthodox Jewish people even today 
you understand just how much the law defines their community and culture  We don’t often 
think of the law in that way but for the Jews the law was critical to create culture and 
community, form their tribe and shape their people as a bulwark, a protection, a defense 
against sin and its consequences, a way to battle back against this broken world.  

    This is why Paul also used a very specific word to refer to the law.  

 Guardian.  

 Paul said the law was our guardian.   

 The Hebrew word that the English Standard Version translates as guardian is 
paidagogos.  The paidagogos was a little like our legal guardian of today but their role was 
more extensive and encompassing. 

 A paidagogos was a man who had responsibility for caring for a young man, raising him 
up and training him, supervising his life, managing his affairs and ensuring that life went the 
way it was supposed to go for the young man under his care.  The paidagogos’ job was to an 
impress a culture, the practices of the community, the way of the tribe, the practices of the 
people on the young man as a bulwark, a protection, a defense against and its consequences 
to battle back against this broken world.  Paul himself, as the son of an elite Jewish family, 
likely would have had his own paidagogos.  The paidagogos, especially for the ruling Jewish 
elite was an incredibly important person for creating a people, forming the tribe, establishing 
the culture with the next generation to battle against sin.   

 And Paul said the law was like a paidagogos. And because we are imprisoned by sin and 
we are in a battle against sin and its consequences in the world, we need something to form 
our tribe, to give our people a common way of living to band together in our mutual battle 
against the broken world. 

 What’s your tribe? Who are your people?  And what is the guardian, the paidagogos 
holds you together?   
   
 Twenty years ago today, 24 hours after Jihadi terrorists slammed two planes into the 
World Trade Center, another hit the Pentagon and a fourth crashed into a field in 
Pennsylvania, the brokenness and evil of this world never seemed more real.  I spoke with 
someone this week who was living in New York at the time, about 20 blocks from the World 
Trade Center and he said, “I really thought it was the end of the world.  And it was weeks 
before I could even leave my apartment without fearing that I would never come back.” But 
the day after that happened, September 12, it felt like we were all one people, one tribe.  
Republicans and Democrat Senators and Congressman stood on the steps of the Capitol, 
joined arms and sang “God Bless America.”  The French Newspaper Le Monde ran a headline 
that said, “We are all Americans Now.”  Even where I was living half a country away, people 
were kinder, more and considerate.  I remember a blood drive for victims of the attack who 
lived in my small town and people going to New York to help with the rescue and clean up.  
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The most full sanctuary I have ever seen—more packed than any Easter—was on the night of 
September 12 at a service of prayer and healing and lament.    And it was just as full the 
following Sunday September 17.  We were held together by a common wound, a common 
enemy and a resolve to overcome the epic tragedy of that terrible day.   

 We are a long way from that unity today.   

 In 2016 the Pew Research Foundation did a study looking at American Demographics 
and its impact upon elections.  What they found was a nation increasingly divided.  Here is 
what they concluded: 

Americans are increasingly sorted  into think-alike communities that reflect not 
only their politics but their demographics. The result has been a rise in identity-
based animus of one party toward the other that extends far beyond the issues. 
These days its as if Democrats and Republicans belong not to rival parties but alien 
tribes. 

What’s your tribe? Who are your people? Who do you belong to? And what is the 
guardian, the paidagogos holds you together? 

Tribes today in America are marked by three things.   

First, they are largely political. Politics, of course, is defined as the authoritative 
allocation of values.  In other words, politics is about who controls the authority to say who 
gets what and when and who else gives it to them.  So our tribes are based upon a worldview 
dedicated to either obtaining what we don’t have or holding onto what we do have.  In 
politics, by definition, there are winners and losers and we increasingly want to win.   

  Second, our tribes are mutually exclusive, hyper-suspicious and savagely critical of 
the ‘other’ side. In fact, we are led to believe that we are battling against true evil.   And, in 
some cases, this may be true because I do believe there truly some evil ideas that we are 
called to struggle against.    But going along with that that is the idea that if I am battling 
evil, then I must be righteous and right with God and I am well within my rights, as a 
righteous person, to case out my enemy, the person whose views, actions or deeds I find to be 
evil.   

Third, our tribes are not formed by Scripture and the Word of God.  The Bible is not 
our guardian, or paidagogos.   

 And the media we consume is. 

The average person, even the average follower of Jesus is far more shaped by social 
media stories, Instagram Memes, ABC, MSNBC, CNN, the Wall Street Journal, Fox News or talk 
radio.  Our tribe, our culture, our people is formed by the TV shows we stream, the movies 
we watch and the podcasts we listen to most of which today slip in worldviews, philosophies, 
ideologies, doctrines, religion and ethics.  And this includes our kids.  There is an agenda for 
our kids in a lot their shows. 

And all these things shape our worldview and if we allow it place us among a people 
and define us, serving as a guardian in the same way the law served as a guardian for Paul and 
his people before he met Jesus and grabbed of hold of him in his battle against sin.  And 
because most of us, even most Christians spend hours a day tied to a screen being entertained 
or taught, we have effectively chosen a guardian, a paidagogos.   
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For that reason, even many Christians, more readily find their common people with 
someone who agrees with them politically and socially rather than someone who agrees with 
them they are a sinner in desperate need of grace and Jesus is Lord.  Many Christians are 
more likely to identify more strongly with a political tribe more than the people of God—
conservative, liberal, Constitutionalist, anti-racist, Republican, Democrat, vaxxer, anti-
vaxxer.   

Now, not all political views are created equally and there is no authority in this world 
that is not given by God and the decisions those authorities make often tremendously impact 
our world for good and for bad.  There are real world consequences and there is something at 
stake at which ideas win and lose, carry the day and fade away.  And we all have our opinions 
about those ideas and I am just sure that mine are right and yours are wrong and that’s the 
way it’s supposed to work.  

But do we let that define who we are? 

Just as Galatians teaches the law was provisional and a guardian only until the fullness 
of God is revealed, we cannot allow politics to be our tribe.   We tremendously undercut 
God’s work in our life, we choose a lesser life than Jesus intends and we wage a losing battle 
against sin.  And when the world sees that we live tribally just like they do, linked arm in arm 
fighting tooth and nail for desperately flawed causes they pass Jesus by, thinking He is just 
another cause.  

But the Word of God shows us a more excellent way.  An entirely different system of 
battling back against this broken world, waging the war against sin as one people.   

But now that faith has come, we are no longer under a guardian, for in Christ Jesus 
you are all sons of God, through faith. For as many of you as were baptized into 
Christ have put on Christ.  There is neither Jew nor Greek, there is neither slave 
nor free, there is no male and female, for you are all one in Christ Jesus.  And if 
you are Christ’s, then you are Abraham’s offspring, heirs according to promise. 

  
         Galatians 3:24-29 

 So we begin with earthshaking promise that we are no longer under a guardian but we 
are under faith.  The promise here is that in the battle against sin and this broken world, that 
we are no longer in need of an idea, a philosophy, an ethic, an ideology, or doctrine to define 
ourselves as part of a tribe.  That’s not to say all doctrines and ideologies are equal.  They are 
not. Christians cannot afford to be political agnostics and above the fray.   But no man-made 
ideas, even good ones, are ultimate.   Like the fallen world which gave birth to them, they 
are flawed and fall short of the glory of God.   They are at best a band aid.   And at worst a 
rusty axe.  

 We have defined faith throughout this sermons series as acting on our trust for God to 
do what He says He will do before He does it.   And when we live by faith, we miraculously 
experience the benefit of being a part of a new tribe, a new people, a new community in our 
struggle against sin, and the brokenness, devastation and death is has brought into this world.  
Our membership in this community defines us and shapes who we are absolutely.   

 And this community, this tribe, this people is marked in some very particular ways.  

 First, it is a community that is centered on Jesus.   

 “For as many of you as have been baptized into Christ are in Christ,” promised Paul.  
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 Our faith is not in a church or a pastor, a doctrine, a tradition, a building, a 
denomination.   

 It is in Jesus.  We are united with Him and it is Him who forms us and shapes, through 
the power of the Holy Spirit and the Word of God.    

 When a people are centered on anything else than Jesus, when their unity isn’t in 
Christ, they can find all kinds of things to fight about.  In the ancient church in Corinth, they 
actually fought over who baptized them.  I know of a church in Ohio that actually split over 
the decision to install new lights in the sanctuary. If we are about anything or anyone else, 
we’ll devolve into tribes and fight amongst ourselves—even in the Church.   

 But when we are in Christ and we place Him in the middle of everything we do—there 
will be unity. We will be one.  And our unity in Christ, if we listen to Jesus, is the greatest gift 
we can give the world.  It is what this world seeks.  

 This week I spoke with pastor who runs a ministry that is community-wide serve day.  
Over 150 congregations work together in his city just one Saturday a year to partner in 
mission and evangelism.  On the following Sunday, the pastors all exchange pulpits and preach 
in one another’s churches.   The press covers it every year and the angle they always use in 
their story is the amazing event of the Church working together, churches of different 
backgrounds and beliefs, races and languages, missions and visions unified in Christ.   
  
 And that event, one day of unity in Jesus, is transforming their city.  
  

 Second, it is a community that destroys man-made boundaries and barriers.  

There is a story about a man who was walking along one day and he saw another man 
ready to jump off a bridge and take his own life.  He ran up to the man and said, “My friend, 
why would you do this?  There is so much to live for.”  The man on the bridge replied 
incredulously, “Oh really.  Like what?” And the other man said, “Well, are you Buddhist or 
Christian.”   

And the man said, “Buddhist.” 

The other man replied, “Me too.  Protestant or Catholic.”  

“Me too!  Baptist or Anglican.”  

“Baptist.” 

“Me too.  Wow.  Baptist Church of God or Baptist Church or the Lord?” 

“Baptist Church of the Lord.” 

“Amazing.  So am I!  Are you Reformed Baptist Church of the Lord or Original Baptist 
Church of the Lord?”   

“Reformed Baptist Church of the Lord.” 
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“Me too.  Are you Reformed Baptist Church of the Lord Confession of 1879 or are you 
Reformed Baptist Church of the Lord Confession of 1915.”  

“Reformed Baptist Church of the Lord Confession of 1915.”  

And the other man cried out “Die heretic Scum!”  And he pushed him into the river.  

Too often, that’s what the Church looks like.  We are often, in the name of purity, 
more ready to punish those who differ from us than even the world is.  

Galatians promises that when we are united in Jesus, there is no Jew or Greek, male 
or female, slave or free.  That doesn’t mean that our gender or race is not an important part 
of who God has beautifully and wonderfully made us to be.  It doesn’t mean that the 
circumstances of this life don’t matter and if we are enslaved by someone or something we 
should just look forward to the next world.  It does mean that when you become a part of 
God’s people, His tribe, those characteristics that the world sees as fundamental and uses to 
divide us, become secondary.   

Our union with Jesus is so important that is overshadows all that.  The world wants to 
divide us along the lines of race, economics, education, language and gender and form us into 
little tribes battling for supremacy.  But this is not the way Jesus does it.    

 When we are one with Jesus, Jesus makes us one with others—Jew, Greek, male, 
female, slave, free.  When we are one with Jesus, we have an unshakeable unity and 
fellowship with the amazing length and breadth and depth of people who have ever walked 
this earth.   And it is a unity that is actual eternal.  When we live drawing lines, placing 
people inside and outside of our tribe—when we live like we first, above all else, male and 
female, slave and free, rich and poor, Jew and Greek, white and black and yellow and brown
—rather than as someone for whom Jesus died—it destroys our soul because we actually buck 
against the great flow of history.  Jesus’ own half-brother James said when we make those 
distinctions, we become judges with evil thoughts.    

Instead, Jesus destroys those man-made tribes as He welcomes us into His.  

 Finally, it is a community filled with hope.   

 If we are in Jesus, Paul says, we are heirs alongside Abraham according to God’s 
promise to him.  What is that promise?  The Lord promised Abraham that He would make Him 
a blessing to all the families of the earth by blessing Him and by opposing anyone who set 
themselves against Abraham.  When we are a part of the people of God, when we fully 
embrace being a part of His tribe, above all else, we are filled with hope because we know 
Jesus wins.  We know He is victorious over evil, sin and death and He shares that victory with 
us.   And when we know Jesus wins, we are not quite so anxious and fearful in our battle 
against this broken world.  We don’t lower ourselves to the level of a hopeless people who 
strike out desperately at evil fearing they will lose because they have chosen to define 
themselves by belonging to a lesser tribe.  

 Our tribe, Jesus’ tribe, is filled with hope—even amid dark times.   

 Three days after 9/11, President Bush called for a National Day of Prayer and 
Remembrance.  The centerpiece of that day was a worship service in Washington DC at the 
National Cathedral.  Hundreds of millions of people stopped what they were doing to watch in 
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the middle of the day.  They were looking for hope.  Among the speakers was Dr. Billy 
Graham.  And he said God’s people are a people of hope:  

One of the things we desperately need is a spiritual renewal in this country. We 
need a spiritual revival in America. And God has told us in His Word, time after 
time, that we are to repent of our sins and we’re to turn to Him, and He will bless 
us in a new way. And there is hope for the future because of God’s promises. As a 
Christian, I have hope.   
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