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 The last couple of years we’ve been hearing a lot about walls, or more specifically, a 

wall, needed to protect us from the onslaught of foreigners “rushing the border” as one Fox 

News commentator puts it. Happily, so far such a wall has not been and is not in the process of 

being built. I say happily because the security of a wall is a delusion. We humans have built them 

time and again in the hopes of allaying our fears but our fears remain. Walls are monuments to 

fear not a way of overcoming it. 

 

 In the wonderful poem “Mending Wall,” Robert Frost begins, “Something there is that 

doesn’t love a wall.” The poem goes on to describe the annual spring ritual of repairing the wall 

that separates his land from his neighbor’s. But for the poet it amounts to little more than a game, 

as he says, “There where it is we do not need the wall:/He is all pine and I am apple orchard./My 

apple trees will never get across/And eat the cones under his pines, I tell him./He only says, 

‘Good fences make good neighbors.’” I used to believe that was the point of this poem, that 

adage its wisdom. But when I read it closely I realize Frost is pointing out his neighbor’s 

delusion: “I see him there/Bringing a stone grasped firmly by the top/In each hand, like an old-

stone savage armed./He moves in darkness as it seems to me,/Not of woods only and the shade 

of trees.” The neighbor cannot let go of his belief in the necessity of walls to keep things ordered, 

to maintain boundaries.  

 

 But boundaries, too, are a fiction. We set them in the belief, the hope, of security, to 

preserve our lives or our wealth or our purity. And we create threats to justify them. We create 

what the author of Ephesians calls “the hostility between us.” For that writer there is a chasm 

between Gentile and Jew that has been bridged by Christ. Now I don’t think there’s much 

evidence of hostility between Jews and Gentiles in first century Asia Minor, what today is 

southern Turkey. There may have been some anecdotal confrontations but for the most part 

people lived alongside one another peacefully. There was a group of Gentiles, though, who 

admired Jewish lifestyle and ethics and was involved in synagogue life to the point of helping 

finance synagogues in a significant way.  

 

 The New Testament scholar John Dominic Crossan believes it was these Gentile 

adherents in the synagogues, who worshiped with Jews but never converted to Judaism, who 

were attracted to the Christian message partly because it offered a way of belonging without 

requiring conversion to Judaism. And there were some Christian Jews who objected to that, who 

believed the path to Christ was through Judaism. In fact, Paul describes in Galatians the 

confrontation he had with Peter and other leaders in Jerusalem over that conflict. So while there 

may not have been a general animosity between Jews and Gentiles in Ephesus, there may have 

been within the Christian community itself. 

 

 The writer of Ephesians is convinced that walls of separation among Christians is 

unacceptable and opposed to God’s desire, not just for Christians but for the whole creation, 



revealed in Christ. We are not meant for hostility. And when you think about it the things that 

divide us are always superficial.  

 

 We divide ourselves over skin color or language or religion, the shape of our eyes or the 

amount of our wealth or our level of education. We erect walls of hostility between us as a 

defense against imagined marauders, others whose differences threaten our perceived purity. All 

of that is fleeting and superficial.  

 

 But what brings us together, what truly binds us to one another, lies in the depths of our 

common experience. We feel that sense of unity every time we see hunger in a child’s face or 

fear in a woman’s eyes or desperation in a man’s actions. We’ve become aware of it in recent 

months through images of people trying to re-build their communities in Puerto Rico, and of 

families at the Mexican border being torn apart, and of the grief of those who lost loved ones in 

Branson, Missouri, just this past week. We come face to face with our common humanity when 

we enter the agony of those experience loss and long for justice.  

 

 That’s how God proclaims peace through Christ. God enters our experience and shares 

our losses and our hopes.  By agonizing with us, by taking on our pain, God breaks down the 

walls between us and shows us how to do the same. So we’re no longer trapped in our delusion. 

We no longer need to rely on walls between us to protect us from each other. God has torn them 

down in Christ and we are free to love, to embrace, to cry, to laugh with each other. And we can 

finally see in each other the very presence of God Christ reveals through his life and death.  

 

 The writer of Ephesians understood how easy it is for hostility to consume us. If we let it, 

it will define us and become our only motivation, to keep it alive and active. We’re living in a 

period now in our country, and in the world generally, when it seems as if the forces of hostility 

have the only voice among us. This writer knows the way of resistance. We must resist the call 

of hostility. We must resist relying on walls to keep us safe. We must resist their delusion. We do 

that by engaging one another, by stepping outside our comfort zones and risking our security to 

encounter those whose politics are different than ours or who use a different name for God or 

whose social standing is different than ours. We resist by standing alongside those who are hurt 

by mean-spirited policies designed to keep us divided. We resist by advocating for those who are 

forgotten, who are left behind by the economy or the educational or criminal justice or welfare 

systems.  

 

 There are real-world implications to allowing walls to divide us. There are people in 

positions of power who want nothing more than to maintain and reinforce those walls. It’s up to 

us to refuse to give in to the delusion. We are called to be the household God is longing to build, 

to tear down the walls and become a dwelling place for God. 

 

Amen 


