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So today we are winding up our “Pandemic” sermon series – our series during a 

pandemic and our series about a different kind of pandemic. As the world has been 

diligently sheltering in place, and wearing masks, and distancing ourselves, and washing 

our hands, and doing everything we know how to do to slow the spread of the 

coronavirus, we’ve also been reading about another spread – the wild, unpredictable, 

highly-contagious gospel message – the spread of the good news of God’s love 

throughout the world in the earliest years of the church. 

 

And while we have been working so hard to mitigate, or contain, or slow the spread of 

this virus in our midst, because viruses are not good – they are only here to spread 

sickness and pain and death – this other “Pandemic” that we have been talking about – 

this spread of the gospel, even though it spreads much like a virus does, the gospel is 

something that we want to see making its way into the lives of every single person. 

Because it is not here to bring sickness and death. It is here to bring the good news of 

life beyond the grave. The good news that Christ conquered death. And that good news 

is the kind of good news that we all need a little bit more of these days. 

 

So we’ve watched this spread, from the moment that Jesus was raised from the dead, to 

that encounter on the Emmaus road when the disciples first began to “catch” the hope 

that Jesus was bringing. We saw this little movement begin to grow into a bigger 

movement, and then into a church, and then into a series of churches. We saw the 

churches start to experience some growing pains, and we saw the leadership getting 

scared when they realized they weren’t going to be able to control what God was doing. 

We saw the gospel message make a huge “leap” from the Jewish community into the 

Gentile communities. And that really made the early church nervous because it looked 

like God was doing a new thing, that they couldn’t understand. To them, it was like the 

story of God’s love and what was required of them in response to God’s promises, had 

“mutated.” And the disciples were left scrambling, trying to figure everything out, all 

over again. 

 

And as we’ve seen, the parallels between the spread of the gospel and the spread of a 

virus are uncanny. 

We’ve seen the way the World Health Organization categorizes the different Phases of a 

pandemic, beginning with Phase 1, no human infection, then Phase 2, with the first 

human infected. Then the virus begins to spread into the community, and then into 
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multiple communities, and then to multiple countries, and then finally, the Pandemic 

becomes an official Pandemic in Phase 6 when the virus spreads worldwide. 

 

Officially, those are the six phases of a Pandemic. But there is a seventh and final phase, 

which isn’t really a phase at all, but it is important to talk about, because it happens in 

every pandemic. And that is the “Post-Pandemic” phase. This is what happens when this 

worldwide pandemic starts to wane. When the spread of the virus slows down. That 

happens when enough people have been infected that we have reached some kind of 

herd immunity, or when a vaccine is discovered, making a large chunk of the population 

immune, or when efforts to quarantine begin to work and the number of cases start to 

decline. 

 

That is the “post-pandemic phase.” And this is a really important phase with any virus, 

because it is during this phase that we are no longer just trying to get a handle on what 

is going on right now. This is the phase when we are no longer in crisis mode, or survival 

mode. But we can start looking ahead again toward the future. We can begin to plan for 

how to prevent future outbreaks; we can take the lessons that we learned from this 

pandemic and begin to apply those lessons to how we may handle (God forbid) future 

pandemics differently and more effectively. It’s basically the “hindsight” phase. What 

worked? What didn’t work? What did we discover about ourselves in the process? What 

did we learn about one another? How were we prepared? How were we unprepared? 

How did we adapt and adjust as we walked through it? Where did we avoid or resist the 

invitation to adapt? 

 

So, I don’t really think we are quite in this Post-Pandemic phase yet with regard to the 

coronavirus. But I think we are getting closer. And for those of you who are asking, we 

are beginning to have conversations at both Bendersville and Wenksville about how and 

when to begin gathering back together again in a way that honors and protects 

everyone, especially the most vulnerable among us. So please know that these 

conversations are starting. 

 

But for today, we are going to be talking about this “Phase 7”, because that’s where 

we’re moving, and because that’s where we find ourselves in our story from scripture 

today. 

 

So throughout scripture up until now, we’ve seen the church growing and spreading and 

flourishing. We’ve seen the excitement and the fear, and the push-back, and the 

challenges. And now, as Paul is wrestling with a group of people who are doing a really 

effective job of “stomping out” the excitement and enthusiasm of these baby Christians 

in Galatia, he is working with the Galatians to try to prevent a quick “fizzling out” of their 

passion. He is basically doing damage control. “How do I help the Galatians understand 

who they are? How do I help them understand that they are every bit as beloved to God 
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as the Jewish people who came before them? How can I help them to step into the call 

that God has placed on each one of their lives? How can I help them receive the 

powerful, amazing, transforming, redeeming grace of God – especially when they have 

these so-called “preachers” telling them that God’s grace is not enough?” 

 

And so, Paul turns to one of the giants of the faith – Abraham. A man who lived long 

before the law was ever created. A man who God created a covenant with – who God 

made a promise to. “That because you believe in me, I will make your offspring as 

numerous as the stars in the sky.” 

 

“You are Abraham’s offspring,” Paul tells the Galatians. You are the children of that 

promise. Not because you are descended, by blood, from Abraham. Because as Gentiles, 

you probably aren’t. The bloodline just doesn’t track. But in the eyes of God, all who 

believe are heirs of that promise. It doesn’t matter who you are. Whether you are direct 

descendent of King David or just some unknown somebody in history, it doesn’t matter. 

It doesn’t matter whether you are Jewish by birth, or Gentile. It does not matter what 

social or economic class you come from – whether you are a slave or are free. Rich or 

poor. Prison inmate or law-abiding citizen. It does not matter whether you are male or 

female, or what your IQ is, whether you work or are unemployed, whether you are an 

“essential worker” or “nonessential.” Whether you have a home or are experiencing 

homelessness. Whether you are sick or healthy. 

 

When it comes to the grace of God, none of this matters. Because we are all in this 

together. We all share in the human condition; all of us experience brokenness and 

suffering; we all sin, and we all create places of brokenness. And because we all share in 

this same condition of what it means to be a human being, we also all share in the grace 

of God. 

 

I love what Paul says in verses 23-25: “Now before faith came, we were imprisoned and 

guarded under the law until faith would be revealed. Therefore the law was our 

disciplinarian until Christ came, so that we might be justified by faith. But now that faith 

has come, we are no longer subject to a disciplinarian.” 

 

So this word “disciplinarian,” it comes from the Greek word paidogogos. We might also 

translate this word as “tutor” or “guardian,” but back in the New Testament Greek-

speaking world, a paidogogos was actually a very specific person with a very specific 

role. A paidogogos was a slave, who was assigned the task of accompanying the children 

in the household to and from school. This was a person with a pretty low social standing 

– basically, a glorified babysitter.  

 

The paidogogos was responsible for protecting the child, making sure the bully doesn’t 

beat up the child or take the child’s lunch money at the bus stop. And It was also to 
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discipline the child – to make sure the child doesn’t become that bully at the bus stop, or 

doesn’t start swiping apples from the local fruit stand, or playing in the street. So this 

person was there to offer both protection and restraint. But only until Mom and Dad 

came home. The paidogogos was a short-term stand-in, until the parents showed up. 

 

That’s what the law is, says Paul. The law is here to help instruct, and to protect you 

from yourselves and from others. It’s basically a babysitter, or maybe a substitute 

teacher. But it is just a stand-in, an extra layer of protection, until the real deal – the 

fullness of the grace of God – the person of Jesus Christ comes. 

 

And now – now that Christ has come – this is when it really starts to get good, because 

now Christ is our protector, our guardian, our redeemer. We still might have to confront 

the bullies at the bus stop and we still might be tempted to swipe that apple from the 

fruit stand, but now it is Dad, or Mom, who is with us to stand up against that bully, or 

to call us to account for our actions. And Mom and Dad are a whole lot more powerful – 

and a whole lot more intimidating – and a whole lot more loving – than the babysitter. 

Than the paidogogos. Than the “stand-in” had been. 

 

“So children of God,” Paul is telling the Galatians, “Mom and Dad are home.” Christ has 

come. Christ is Risen. The work of the cross is finished. And now, all that is necessary for 

you to be called children of God is to be the children of God. Have faith. Connect with 

God. Play with God. Laugh with God. Cry with God. Follow where God leads. Love the 

people God loves (and spoiler alert: that means loving everybody, whether you agree 

with them or not). Rest in the arms of God. Marvel in the beauty of God. Tremble under 

the power of God. Delight in the heart of God. 

 

Because we, as children of God – Jew as well as Greek; slave as well as free; male as well 

as female – we. are. God’s. children. We, together with one another, are heirs of the 

promise that God made to Abraham. God has gone, quite literally, to the ends of the 

earth; to the grave and back again so that this powerful message of God’s undying, 

unbreakable, forever-and-ever love might spread, like a life-giving, hope-restoring, 

promise-bestowing virus, across the world. 

 

And so friends, now it is our turn. To step with faith into the life of grace that God has 

created for us. To become the children of God that God has created us to be. And to 

make sure that the fire of God’s love never burns out but keeps on spreading. 


