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      Psalm 19:7-12; Philippians 3:4-14 

  

           Sermon: Status Is Not Security 

 

 All of us want something to cling to. Heaven help us if it is status. We laugh at Lucy who 

goes around gloating to Charlie Brown and the gang, “I have naturally curly hair.” It is a good 

status symbol. But let’s face it, no one really cares. Besides, when the going gets tough, status 

will not help - not even naturally curly hair. 
 

 St. Augustine named status as one of the worst of the devil’s tricks. In the “Great Chain 

of Being”, St. Augustine placed human beings below angels but above the beasts. His view of 

what dragged us down toward beasts was evil. His view of evil was not only the absence of 

good but anything that draws us toward nothingness. To be concerned with status is to look 

away from God and good and to be drawn into nothingness.   
 

 In Philippians, Paul explains that he was dragged into nothingness by status.  If ever there 

was a person who could boast of status, it was Paul. He came from the best family and maybe 

the best tribe in Israel. He was educated by the best. He followed all the rules of Jewish 

righteousness. He had fulfilled all the laws and all the ritualistic demands that brought status 

and still knew an emptiness of the soul, a nothingness that drew him away from God. 
 

1. Clinging to Christ is our only security. 
 

 If you have tried to follow the law, you know how impossible it is. It isn’t the law’s fault 

that following it diligently brings futility. The psalmist was correct when he said, (Psalm 

19) “The law of the LORD is perfect, reviving the soul; the decrees of the LORD are sure, 

making wise the simple; the precepts of the LORD are right, rejoicing the heart; the 

commandment of the LORD is clear, enlightening the eyes; the fear of the LORD is pure, 

enduring forever; the ordinances of the LORD are true and righteous altogether.” 
 

 Jesus was right when he told us to follow each commandment as perfectly as we can. In 

fact, he was careful to point out that anytime we are angry with a friend or neighbor (brother) 



we have broken the commandment forbidding murder. The very laws we revere and follow 

condemn us. 
 

 Is there any hope? Paul says that there is both hope and joy. It comes from clinging only 

to Christ. Clinging to him may not give status but it gives you so much more.  It gives you 

security - eternal security. It gives a security that makes all the old status symbols pale in 

comparison. In fact, Paul calls them rubbish. He defines what he means by “loss” as “rubbish.” 

(Philippians 3:8-9)  “More than that, I regard everything as loss because of the surpassing 

value of knowing Christ Jesus my Lord. For his sake I have suffered the loss of all things, and I 

regard them as rubbish, in order that I may gain Christ and be found in him, not having a 

righteousness of my own that comes from the law, but one that comes through faith in Christ, 

the righteousness from God based on faith.” 
 

 At the end of the nineteenth century when Romanticism flowed relentlessly into 

naturalism and Darwinism, writers began to depict human beings as hopeless victims of their 

own urges and drives. For them human kind was selfish and without any hope. German poets 

described human beings as being like waterfalls, “falling from precipice to boulder to rock.”  

Yet one German poet, a devout Catholic by the name of Rainer Maria Rilke showed what the 

Christian answer to depression is in his poem “Herbst” or “Fall” 
 

“It is Fall 

The leaves are falling 

the temperature is falling 

everything is falling 

and we are falling, too 

and our falling dizzies us 

but there is a hand that falls with us 

and holds us and cradles us as we fall.”  

 

 Paul knew about falling, too. In the book of Jude, Paul writes these familiar words about 

falling and who helps us, (Jude 24 and 25) “Now to him who is able to keep you from falling, 

and to make you stand without blemish in the presence of his glory with rejoicing, to the only 



God our Savior, through Jesus Christ our Lord, be glory, majesty, power, and authority, before 

all time and now and forever. Amen.” 
  

2. Do we take time for granted? 
  

 I’m sure that most of the time, unless there is a serious crisis, we take our time and our 

life for granted - as if it might last forever or maybe that this life is all there is and all that is 

worth considering.  
  

 A tourist was visiting in the home of a famous rabbi who was known around the world as 

a wise teacher. The tourist took note of the rabbi's shabby dress and meager surroundings and 

said to him, “Is this all you have?” The rabbi took note of the tourist's suitcase and replied, “Is 

this all you have?” The tourist answered, “Why, yes, of course, but I'm only passing through.” 

The rabbi nodded and answered, “So am I!”  So are we all only passing through.  
  

    Do we take time for granted?  The years of youth are wonderful years of life. They are 

the years of energy, excitement, enthusiasm and creativity. They are the forward-looking years 

when we don't think much about time, its length or its brevity. In those years time is always 

ahead of us but at sixty or seventy years, time is more precious. We find ourselves looking back 

as much as forward. We reflect upon what we have done with time rather than what we will do. 

Will Rogers once wrote a poem about time.  
 

“The clock of time is wound but once 

And no one has the power 

To tell just when the hand will stop, 

At late or early hour. 

Now is the time we have. 

Live, love, toil, work with a will. 

Do not wait for tomorrow 

For the clock may then be still.” 

 

 

 

3. Yes, now is the time to consider God’s grace. 

 



 I ran across a rather profound illustration of the difference Christians can make. When 

Allied troops liberated the Ravensbrück concentration camp in 1945,   they stumbled onto the 

indescribable horror of the Nazi Moloch-machine in which ninety-two thousand women and 

children had died. They also found signs of unquenchable faith. These words were written on a 

piece of wrapping paper near the body of a dead child: 
 

O Lord, 

Remember not only the men and women of goodwill, 

But also those of ill will. 

But do not only remember the suffering they have inflicted on us, 

Remember the fruits we brought 

thanks to this suffering, 

Our comradeship, our loyalty, our humility, 

The courage, the generosity, 

The greatness of heart which has grown out of all this. 

And when they come to judgment, 

Let all the fruits that we have borne 

Be their forgiveness. 

     Amen, Amen, Amen.      

 

 

Os Guinness, “More Victimized Than Thou” No God but God, (Chicago: Moody Press, 1992), 

p. 92. 
 

 We know that none of us has the audacity to tell God what to do. That really isn’t the 

point of that tragic poem. What it says is that there was a Christian in the midst of the worst 

brutality and human depravity imaginable and that Christian was true to his faith. That Christian 

was forgiving. 

 

 


