
Witness to God’s Peace 

Micah 6:6-8 

Ephesians 2:14-17 

“She won’t stay on her side!”    “She’s touching me!” 

There was nothing like a long car trip to bring out hostility 

between my sisters and I. Memories of hours and days in the 

backseat of our family car as a child are not pleasant. My 

parents were the first generation in their families to have to deal 

with this issue, having grown up without cars to travel in; they 

didn’t handle it very well. They tried threatening: “Do I have to 

stop this car?!” A temporary solution that increased the hostility. 

Attempts to shame us into acting like we loved each other didn’t 

work either. The journey seemed endless.  

Mennonite Church USA is also on a journey: a renewal 

process called Journey Forward. The scriptures just read were 

chosen by MCUSA leaders for us all to use as we go down this 

road together. The adult faith formation class is studying this 

material, and you can find it at http://mennoniteusa.org/journey-

forward/. It’s all about what gathers us together into one 

denomination as MCUSA. 

Pastor Barb started our Journey Forward sermon series here 

two weeks ago with a message on our identity and context. Last 

week at Pottorf Hall, in the midst of our busy fundraiser 

weekend, Barb and Richard shared a drama about Following 

Jesus, the first of three core values that gather Mennonites 
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together. Today we’ll look at the second one: Witness to God’s 

Peace. 

The scripture that Joe read for us from the book of 

Ephesians is one of several letters to the early church in various 

locations around that Mediterranean region. It’s not the only one 

that addresses troubles among Christians; but nowhere else do 

we read about the “dividing wall” of “hostility.” 

 There were Jewish Christians and there were Gentile 

Christians, worshipping together. Jews had been chosen by the 

one true God; the Gentiles chose the one true God, from among 

many. The Jewish Christians had been near to God for 

generations, the Gentiles had been far away from God. It wasn’t 

new to have Gentiles worshipping with Jews, that’s recorded as 

happening long before Jesus’ day. By that time it was part of an 

ongoing struggle to be One body, One church. 

In broad strokes, the Jewish culture was very earthy, with a 

sense of how connected their bodies were with their spirituality. 

The very practice of circumcision was this intimate connection 

between their bodies and God. I guess I would also feel hostile 

toward folks who were now welcomed into that intimacy with 

God without having any skin in the game, so to speak. 

Circumcision as a vital aspect of Jewish identity was affecting 

how Jewish Christians related to Gentile Christians. 

The Gentiles had been distant from this one true God. 

Gentile Christians weren’t in church because their parents and 

grandparents and great-grandparents had always walked with the 

one true God. They were there because they had noticed this 



God and wanted a relationship with this One. In the first century 

they were stepping out of their Hellenistic religious world to 

have their hearts circumcised by this One God. This was the new 

covenant happening right there, without a proper family tree. 

Gentile Christians did not arrive with a blank slate. They 

may have brought along their worldview with blurred lines 

between religion and philosophy. Perhaps they brought a relaxed 

attitude toward the common mystic religions and healing cults in 

that Mediterranean world. The Gentile Christians brought their 

mother tongue with its perspective that minds and bodies were 

separate and distinct, in contrast to the ancient Hebrew holistic 

mindset. 

I have seen divisions like this in church. This has been a 

concern for me, as I discern my role in church leadership.  Those 

of you who have family trees that go back in Mennonite history 

have always been near to these core Anabaptist beliefs. That’s a 

bit like the Jews in the early church. Jesus was their distant 

cousin! You’ve had painful connections to your identity as 

Mennonites persecuted in the past; these sorts of trauma do get 

mysteriously passed down in families and show up in various 

ways, maybe how you prefer being quiet over speaking out, 

maybe even in how conflict is managed. Those of us who didn’t 

grow up in this faith tradition could be compared to the Gentiles 

in the early church – we have come from far off. We can claim 

the benefits of our shared Anabaptist heritage, yet we didn’t 

suffer for it. We’re hauling around our own emotional baggage 

from whatever faith traditions (or none) and bringing different 

ways of understanding faith. 



We don’t all vote alike. We live in a culture where there is 

a thick wall of hostility between Democrats and Republicans, 

and some of that may seep into our relationships with one 

another. Other folks might notice a divide between those of us 

with advanced degrees and those of us who don’t have that 

academic achievement. We lean toward intellectualism as a 

congregation, making those who don’t so much, a minority. 

There’s also a potential divide between us on gender and sexual 

minority issues…  You might bump up against other “walls” 

here that I haven’t noticed. 

These walls can subtly create an undercurrent of hostility. 

Friction between siblings who are in this thing for the long haul. 

Getting into each other’s sacred space sometimes, touching each 

other’s lives. 

It’s not just us. Other congregations struggle too, as do 

conferences with hostility between congregations, and MCUSA 

is striving to find our way forward past walls of hostility. And 

its not just Mennonites, of course.  

Then there are so many walls beyond the church that we 

are called to bust down. (children’s moments!) We’ll need to be 

one church to do justice. To carry this message of God’s peace 

to the walls needing to be demolished.  

If it was up to us, as humans, to do this, we’d be as helpless 

and hopeless as small children in the car too long. “I can’t stand 

to sit next to her any longer!” “Are we there yet?!” 

Thanks be to God, God’s peace isn’t a work we can 

achieve. It’s a gift we receive. A gift from the One God whose 



very nature is to make all things One. Because Jesus already 

demolished the wall! 

Let’s glance back at Ephesians now, and if you want to 

grab a Bible, go with me to Ephesians 1:8. Here is God’s 

purpose for the entire cosmos! Beginning halfway through verse 

8, where we have the beginning of a sentence in the NRSV, 

“With all wisdom and insight he has made known to us the 

mystery of his will, according to his good pleasure that he set 

forth in Christ, as a plan for the fullness of time, to gather up 

all things in him, things in heaven and things on earth.” To 

gather up all things in Christ. To mend the entire universe. To 

gather back together the two sides that have been walled off 

from one another. This is big stuff. Let’s see how God is going 

to pull off this divine unity! 

So now, in our passage for today, {which by the way, has 

been identified as a hymn sung in the early church!} chapter 2, 

verse 14, we read, “For he is our peace…” Jesus Christ is our 

peace. Jesus in the flesh already has accomplished this gathering 

up by breaking down “the dividing wall, that is, the hostility 

between us.” Through his life and death and resurrection Jesus 

(verse 15) “abolished the law with its commandments and 

ordinances”. Another reading is: that Jesus demolished the “Law 

of Commandments in dogmas.” (quote Neufeld) Jesus didn’t 

toss out the Ten Commandments. Jesus abolished the dogmatic 

food and circumcision ordinances that were a dividing wall 

between Jews and Gentiles in the church. This is the good news 

of the cross! (verse 16) Jesus has reconciled “both groups to 



God in one body through the cross” paradoxically making 

peace by “putting to death that hostility.” 

Imagine those Jewish Christians hearing this: Jesus died to 

tear down this wall between us and our enemies, the Gentiles. 

Imagine those Gentiles who’ve been singing, “For he is our 

peace,” they know it by heart - they just hadn’t taken that in. 

(gesture to heart) The hostility in that church has already been 

taken down, by their Dear Lord Jesus. 

This is only the first step in God’s cosmic plan to gather all 

things in Jesus, things in heaven and things on earth. So, the 

tear between God and creation - mended by God’s own Son! 

And now that this saving/healing peace is available, God is 

recreating humankind beginning with the church. All are 

gathered in to live in unity as Christ’s body on earth, Jew and 

Gentile. 

First relationships within the church reflect this holistic 

peace so that this One body of Christ, the church, is an 

eyewitness of God’s peace to the rest of the world. Now they 

have their own story to tell – they have witnessed walls being 

demolished. Jews and Gentiles are being church together – 

AMAZING! Or to reach into the book of Galatians, slaves and 

free being church together! Males and females being church 

together! No more walls between the groups. No more inner and 

outer courts like the temple had to let in some and keep out 

others. All the walls are down, thanks be to God, through Jesus! 

We don’t know if all their hostilities stopped immediately 

when they read this. I doubt it. But of course God’s plan for the 



church worked, is working, and will work. The church has been 

around for 2000 years. And here we still are! With no walls! 

Plenty of walls out there on our to do list, but not in here. 

We are One church. We have a story to tell in our Journey 

Forward. We witness to this peace of God’s by “rejecting 

violence and resisting injustice in all forms and in all places”… 

starting here. 

I want to resist any residue left from this holy demolition 

and embrace the messiness of being church. That’s the “good 

work” God “prepared beforehand” for us (1:10). One way I can 

be a witness is to tell my story this way: I didn’t grow up 

Mennonite, and I am welcomed as a Mennonite! I am female, 

and my leadership gifts are welcomed. I have family members 

who are not heterosexual, not gender-typical, and I am still here. 

Why? Because Jesus is the center here, his Spirit moves in us 

here, the walls are already demolished. 

It is good news that God has brought us together from 

different backgrounds, with different opinions on politics and 

sexuality and what not. Not unlike the early church, these 

differences are not a wall between us. We can work together on 

the Poor People’s Campaign, Second Helpings, Palestinian-

Israeli Task Force, Armistice Day parade, sharing aid with 

refugees on Southern border, sorting shoes, filling school kits.… 

We can serve borscht and sausage side by side, as a witness to 

God’s peace among us. We can certainly reach out to one 

another where we’ve felt friction, work to understand one 

another as siblings, tell one another our stories, and sing! 



  

I’ve heard stories about what Bob and his brothers and 

sister did on long car trips. They sang together. There were 

twice as many kids in their car! Yet Bob’s stories about journeys 

are filled with joy of being One family, singing! 

We are brothers and sisters on a journey. We are One 

family. There is no wall between us in this great big backseat of 

the church. There’s no line down the aisle or between us on the 

pews. Dogmas are demolished. Jesus, our cosmic radical 

peacemaker, has by his flesh and blood demolished the walls 

between us. He is our peace.  

The tradition of ‘passing the peace’ has been around for all 

these centuries in the church. The early church did this with 

kisses, and that still happens in some places, while others use 

handshakes. We always say, “Peace be with you” “And also 

with you” at the end of our time together, and we’ll still do that 

later. Now I’d like us to Pass the Peace differently with these 

new dove pins that come from Mennonite Mission Network. 

There’s plenty for each of you to have one and if you’d like to 

help our church cover the cost of these we’ll have a basket in the 

foyer and at lunch that you can add money to. These pins are 

intended to be conversation starters, opening opportunities for 

you to tell your story as a witness of God’s peace here and 

everywhere. They come with a challenge written on the back. It 

says: When you wear it: “Strive to take Jesus and his teachings 

seriously. Live with holy imagination. Plan and cultivate peace 

in yourself and the world.” I’d like each person who accepts this 

challenge to take a pin. Our young people are ready to begin 



passing the peace pins. Read the words on the back as you give a 

pin to someone, until we all have received this symbol of the gift 

of God’s peace. 


