
One in Christ 
May 28, 2017 

By Pastor John Wells 
 

Galatians 3:1-9, 23-29 - Law or Faith 
 3:1You foolish Galatians! Who has bewitched you? It was before your eyes 
that Jesus Christ was publicly exhibited as crucified! 2The only thing I want 
to learn from you is this: Did you receive the Spirit by doing the works of the 
law or by believing what you heard? 3Are you so foolish? Having started with 
the Spirit, are you now ending with the flesh? 4Did you experience so much 
for nothing? — if it really was for nothing. 5Well then, does God supply you 
with the Spirit and work miracles among you by your doing the works of the 
law, or by your believing what you heard? 
 6Just as Abraham “believed God, and it was reckoned to him as 
righteousness,” 7so, you see, those who believe are the descendants of 
Abraham. 8And the scripture, foreseeing that God would justify the Gentiles 
by faith, declared the gospel beforehand to Abraham, saying, “All the 
Gentiles shall be blessed in you.” 9For this reason, those who believe are 
blessed with Abraham who believed. 
 
 23Now before faith came, we were imprisoned and guarded under the law 
until faith would be revealed. 24Therefore the law was our disciplinarian until 
Christ came, so that we might be justified by faith. 25But now that faith has 
come, we are no longer subject to a disciplinarian, 26for in Christ Jesus you 
are all children of God through faith. 27As many of you as were 
baptized into Christ have clothed yourselves with Christ. 28There is 
no longer Jew or Greek, there is no longer slave or free, there is no 
longer male and female; for all of you are one in Christ Jesus. 29And 
if you belong to Christ, then you are Abraham’s offspring, heirs 
according to the promise. 
 
  As many of you know, I went to see my sister out in Utah just before 

she died. My hope was that we could make up for lost time and have all of 

those meaningful conversations that you plan to have but never do because 

life is busy and you put things off until a better time. The reality was that in 

those closing days of my sister’s life she slept most of the time and our 

conversations were twenty minutes here and twenty minutes there and 

mostly about family and memories from the past. 



  I had hoped that we could have some meaningful conversations about 

faith and about where God is in moments like this one BUT that didn’t really 

happen. We did have one talk about (what I call) the “spiritual weeds.” I said 

that it seems to me that people tend to want to spend their time talking 

about spiritual things that are on the margins; things that are often 

interesting, sometimes peculiar but never really meaningful. I said that what 

Christianity has always proclaimed is that in Jesus God became a human 

being. The God of all creation got up close and personal and then invited us to 

KNOW him. We want to talk about spirituality in general BUT Jesus came to 

force us to see it in the specific. 

  And then I said to my sister, “Why would you want to sacrifice the 

specific for the general? Why would you want to spend your time off in the 

weeds with things that don’t really matter when you could be in a 

relationship with the one who stepped into our world to make our lives new 

and complete?” 

  And this is what I think most people miss when we talk about our faith. 

Jesus came to clarify for us who God is and what God cares about. He came to 

invite us to be close and to heal our hurts and offer us comfort and strength. 

Jesus came to answer the questions that all of us want answered and to set 

us on a path toward hope and give our lives meaning. Why would we want to 

give that up for a vague, undefined spirituality? Jesus came because he loves 

us and we need to know him. 

Every Heart That Is Breaking Tonight 

For the young abandoned husband left alone without a reason 
For the pilgrim in the city where there is no home 

For the son without a father for his solitary mother 
I have a message 

He sees you, He knows you, He loves you, He loves you 
Every heart that is breaking, tonight 

Is the heart of a child that He holds in His sight. 



And, oh, how He longs to hold in His arms 
Every heart that is breaking, tonight 
Every heart that is breaking, tonight 

For every heart 

For the precious fallen daughter for her devastated father 
For the prodigal who’s dying in a strange new way 

For the child who’s always hungry, for the patriot with no country 
I have a message 

He sees you, He knows you, He loves you, He loves you 
Every heart that is breaking, tonight 

Is the heart of a child that He holds in His sight. 
And, oh, how He longs to hold in His arms 

Every heart that is breaking, tonight 
Every heart that is breaking, tonight 

For every heart 

  Here’s another way of saying it … 

For Those Tears I Died 

You said You'd come and share all my sorrows, 
You said You'd be there for all my tomorrows; 

I came so close to sending You away, 
But just like You promised You came there to stay; 

I just had to pray! 

And Jesus said, "Come to the water, stand by My side, 
I know you are thirsty, you won't be denied; 

I felt ev'ry teardrop when in darkness you cried, 
And I strove to remind you that for those tears I died." 

Your goodness so great I can't understand, 
And, dear Lord, I know that all this was planned; 

I know You're here now, and always will be, 
Your love loosed my chains and in You I'm free; 

But Jesus, why me? 

And Jesus said, "Come to the water, stand by My side, 
I know you are thirsty, you won't be denied; 

I felt ev'ry teardrop when in darkness you cried, 
And I strove to remind you that for those tears I died." 

Jesus, I give You my heart and my soul, 
I know that without God I'd never be whole; 

Savior, You opened all the right doors, 



And I thank You and praise You from earth's humble shores; 
Take me, I'm Yours. 

And Jesus said, "Come to the water, stand by My side, 
I know you are thirsty, you won't be denied; 

I felt ev'ry teardrop when in darkness you cried, 
And I strove to remind you that for those tears I died." 

   And what I was trying to help my sister understand is that we can 

know this Jesus. He didn’t come to simply be a statue in sanctuary 

somewhere. We sometimes forget that the cross was never meant to be just a 

piece of jewelry but a reminder of how much God has loved us. Jesus came so 

we could know him AND I understand how difficult this is for us to get our 

heads around. It sounds like something out of a fairy tale BUT it’s real. Jesus 

lives and he is able to touch our lives even today AND he’s here; all around us 

even now and he is just waiting for us to tear down the curtain that has kept 

us apart and allow him access to our hearts. 

Meet Me Here 

Organ stopped its playing, everyone’s gone home 
But I’m here wishing that someway we could meet 

Preacher stopped his preaching 
But somehow it goes on in my heart, 

Somehow I feel so incomplete. 

You and me, all alone in your house, 
Don’t know how to say it. 

I guess that I’ll just play it by ear, 
Meet me here. 

The pews are now so empty, but still you seem so near 
And I cry hoping that someway I might know you 

Choir’s stopped its singing 
But somehow I still hear, and the tears 

Are blinding the eyes that need you. 

You and me, all alone in your house, 
Don’t know how to say it. 

I guess that I’ll just play it by ear, 
Meet me here. 

 



  Here’s another way of saying it … 

Coming Home (1892) / Forever Grateful (1986) 

You did not wait for me to draw near to You, 
But You clothed Yourself with frail humanity. 

You did not wait for me to cry out to You, 
but You let me hear Your voice calling me. 

(24) And I’m forever grateful to You. 
I’m forever grateful for the cross; 

I’m forever grateful to You 
that You came to seek and save the lost. 

I’ve wandered far away from God, Now I’m coming home; 
The paths of sin too long I’ve trod, Lord, I’m coming home. 

You did not wait for me to draw near to You, 
but You clothed Yourself with frail humanity. 

You did not wait for me to cry out to You, 
but You let me hear Your voice calling me. 

And I’m forever grateful to You. 
I’m forever grateful for the cross; 

I’m forever grateful to You 
that You came to seek and save the lost. 

I’ve wasted many precious years, Now I’m coming home; 
I now repent with bitter tears, Lord, I’m coming home. 

Coming home, coming home, nevermore to roam, 
Open wide Thine arms of love, Lord, I’m coming home. 

  The last song that I wanted to share today is built around a text from 

the Old Testament book of Isaiah (Isaiah 49:15-16) which tries to capture 

how much and how long God has loved us AND longed for us to be with him 

again. 

  In Isaiah’s day, slaves would often have the name of their masters 

tattooed on the palms of their hands. It was a permanent statement of 

ownership. In this text from Isaiah God says, “Behold, I have engraved my 

people on the palms of my hands” and we are all supposed to understand that 

God is saying he has a permanent connection to his people and it is God who 

bears the mark and it is God who is making the sacrifices. 



Ha-tish-kach (Isaiah 49:15-16) 

Ha-tish-kach ee-shah oo-lah mai-ra-chaim ben beet-nah gam 
ai-leh teesh-kach-nah vah-no-chee lo esch-kah-chaich 

Hain al-kah-pa-yeem chah-ko-teech  
cho-mo-ta-yeech ne-ge-de tha-meed 

Can a woman forget her nursing child 
Or fail to have compassion upon him? 

She may forget, but know it or not, 
Israel you are always before Me ... 

Behold I have engraved my people 
On the palms of My hands 

Your walls are always before Me, Israel 
How can I forget? 

Thus saith the Lord, if the sun that lights the day, 
Or the moon and stars that light the evening sky ... 

If these laws I forget or before Me no more be, 
Only then will I forget you, Israel ... 

Behold I have engraved my people 
On the palms of My hands 

Your walls are always before Me, Israel 
How can I forget? 

Ha-tish-kach ee-shah oo-lah mai-ra-chaim ben beet-nah gam 
ai-leh teesh-kach-nah vah-no-chee lo esch-kah-chaich 

Hain al-kah-pa-yeem chah-ko-teech  
cho-mo-ta-yeech ne-ge-de tha-meed 

ta-aaaaaa-meeeed 

6Just as Abraham “believed God, and it was reckoned to him as 
righteousness,” 7so, you see, those who believe are the  

descendants of Abraham. Galatians 3:6-7 

26for in Christ Jesus you are all children of God through faith.  
Galatians 3:26 

  This is the Good News that we have been commissioned to proclaim. 

Faith in God through Jesus is the doorway to new life. 


