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Pentecost 5 -  Wesley Uniting 9am Service – 23rd June 2013 
Theme:  “All are one in Christ” 
Reading:  Galatians 5: 26-29 
 

Introduction 
Galatians 3:28 is Paul’s battle cry to a struggling, haggling group of Christians that have 
been having fights over their differences in and about faith issues. Paul is fed up with 
them and says very clearly:  
 

“There is no longer Jew or Greek, there is no longer slave  
                  or free, there is no longer male or female; for all of you  
                  are one in Christ Jesus.” 
In a sense we can reword this for ourselves today and excuse my weak attempt but I’ll try 
to interpret it for ourselves here: 
 

               “There is no difference to age, musical or personal  
                preference, style of worship you like or the way you prefer 
                 to express yourself; for we are all one in Christ (whether  
                you/we like that or not, really it is immaterial!). 
 
All are one in Christ 
As a military Chaplain I learnt what it meant to be ‘one in Christ’ in a variety of settings in 
a variety of countries. I think it taught me not to be so petty minded about both some of 
our denominational differences as well as some of our own differences even within the 
Uniting Church. I learnt that faith in action ‘on the ground’ was far more important than 
arguing over the semantics of a line in Scripture or a tradition that had become ‘law’ or 
sacrosanct for a group of people which really didn’t affect their faith at all. 
Let me share a few stories and then you may well have some stories of your own to 
share as well. Individually these stories may not seem like much but taken across a 
section of the world they re-inforce the fact that as Christians we are indeed ‘one in 
Christ’. A couple of the stories you may have heard but not put together in the context of 
our Galatians reading for today. 
 

1. The first story was when I was Fleet Chaplain and we were on deployment in 
South East Asia. We called in to Tiomann Island off West Malaysia, an idyllic 
place with a 5 star resort, an international golf course and a heap of swimming 
pools etc. I was fortunate enough to have dinner with the manager of the resort, 
who was a Swiss person who was also a Christian. He said many of the staff were 
Christians but rarely had a chance to worship as there was no one really trained to 
do that. Most were from Protestant traditions but some were Roman Catholic as 
well. I turned up to take the service expecting a handful of people. There were 
thirty – forty people, mostly Malays, and all spoke English which had been my fear 
that they wouldn’t. We had a great time of sharing together and when HMAS 
Westralia called in again I had a second service with more people there. They had 
also asked me for Bibles which I gave out on my second visit. 
 

2. My second story is of a baptism on an operational warship in Jeddah, the port of 
Saudi Arabia. It was during the sanctions on Iraq and we had R & R ashore in 
Jeddah. At a cocktail party on HMAS Sydney an Australian couple asked if I could 
baptise their baby as they wouldn’t be back in Australia for two years and couldn’t 
have the service ashore because formal Christian services are not permitted. With 
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permission of the CO we had the service on Sunday morning on the ship’s bridge 
using the ship’s bell, upturned as a font for the baptism. Most of the ship’s 
company voluntarily turned out for this unusual occasion and it was most warmly 
accepted by all. Probably there have not been many baptisms on an operational 
warship in a war zone – that was 1991! 
 

3. While serving in East Timor in 1999/2000 I was both the Navy and Army Chaplain 
in the Oecusi Enclave. I became Chaplain to 3 RAR when their Chaplain 
unexpectedly had to return home on the day I arrived! One day I had a request to 
take communion to a section who were on patrol along the border in the 
mountains.  
I was flown there by chopper to a small village where I expected to have a service 
with half a dozen soldiers.  The villagers had been talking to the soldiers who told 
them they had their ‘priest’ coming to take church. A tent of blue poly propylene 
tarps was erected by the locals for church and most of the village turned out to 
take the eucharist because they had had no priest present since the fighting 
began. I am sure they were all Roman Catholics, who had no English, but they 
understood the wafers and the wine and together we were ‘all one in Christ’. 
 

4. My final story is from southern Japan in the port of Sasebo where we visited. At 
the usual cocktail party I met Mr Okomodo, the road maker of the city. He was an 
important man because he not only made the roads, he , in a sense owned them. 
He was a private contractor with a workforce of several hundred people. He 
housed all his workers in a village, owned all the homes, and was like a 
benevolent father to the city. He was a Christian, from an American Baptist 
background. He had built a church in his village and employed an American pastor 
that spoke fluent Japanese. I went to his church and his teenage daughter, who 
had a little English translated a small portion of the two and a half hour service to 
me. We then went down to the beach for a full immersion baptism followed by 
lunch. Some six hours later I was delivered back to the ship. While I hadn’t 
understood all that much, I knew I had experienced a very special day as one 
person became a Christian through their baptism and we had celebrated a meal 
together. 

 
You may like to add your stories to these that cross the denominational boundaries 
and theological differences and unite us as ‘one in Christ’.  

                    


