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  We were on a cross country trip to visit my Grandmother in Michigan. Linda was 16 
which would put me at the cute age of five. Traveling with the four of us was a nice 
Jewish boy by the name of Sheldon. He was Linda’s boyfriend. [In later years Dad would 

roll his eyes and declare how dumb it was to bring a 16-year-old’s boyfriend on a cross country trip.] 

To me Sheldon was quite the hero as he played with me.  
 
There was one other traveler amongst us, my friend Mousey. Mousey, a love-
smooshed, stuffed animal, was my constant companion and bunkmate. He was a 
mouse version of a teddy bear- gray with a dirty white belly and face and big ears that 
were bright red inside. They’d once had wire inside them but by this time it may have been 

surgically removed by my Mother.  
 
We were going to Detroit to visit my grandmother on Dad’s side –and my Dad’s sister 
Dorothy and their families. We camped most of the way. On the way we saw the 
Grand Canyon and the Petrified Forest and other sites that there aren’t photographs 
to help my then-5-year-old mind remember.  
 
In Detroit we stayed at a house that was on one of the canals associated with the 
Detroit River. To this land-locked LA kid it was amazing- not the least because there were 

turtles right in the canal- little ones, babies just like the little guys I used to see in the pet store. 
Someone scooped one up out of the canal with a bucket and I spent that afternoon 
delightfully fascinated. 
 
The next day was to be quite exciting. My Aunt Dorothy had said that we would go to 
a store and buy me a new stuffed toy- a stuffed snake, longer than me! I was antsy 
with expectation of this new- and obviously superior- toy. It would be more glorious than 
any stuffed animal I’d ever had before. It was new and bigger! And it was a reptile! It would 
be the pinnacle of my plushtoy experience. Mousey was for babies. Snakey was the perfect 

match to my new, mature 5-year-old self.  
 
What do I need with this old thing! Sure Mousey’s been faithful and I’ve loved him and 
we’ve come through a lot together. But I’m getting a superior toy worthy of even 
greater honor. And so in a gust of misbegotten maturity I threw Mousey from the yard 
into the canal.  Most of you know that I was never much of an athlete. But my 5-year-old self 
threw Mousey with a strength my 13-year-old Presidential- Physical-Fitness-test-
taking-self would have envied.  
 
He landed on his back. His ears splayed out flat on the water and began to slowly drift 
downstream. In that moment I became frightened about life without familiar, faithful, 
Mousey. I remembered how important he was to me, how much I’d learned from him. 
[He was so wise]. And despite my chosen allegiance to this new and superior snake-
toy, I wanted to retreat back to Mousey!! 
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So I began to bawl and point as Mousey lazily backstroked his way downstream 
amongst the algae. The adults were slow to respond. But not Sheldon! He leaped onto 
the dock. Unloosed the rowboat, pushed out and started madly rowing in the wake of 
Mousey. He got him. And just in time too; as Mousey was starting to go under- his 
matted fur sodden with canal water. Thank God Mom surgically removed the metal music box 

from his stomach because I kept swallowing the key--- or it would have been all over.  

 
In a flurry of Joy and excitement I’d decided to give my plushtoy allegiance to Snakey 
Snake. Mousey was the “old covenant.” Snakey was the new, for the “mature.” But as 
soon as Mousey hit the water I got scared [self-inflicted persecution] and I wanted him 
back and would gladly give up the new and superior for the old and comfortable. Our 

story ends with a much-loved mouse hanging by his ears from the clothesline and an embarrassed 
boy trying to figure out his allegiance.  
 

That, in a more serious way, is the same difficulty in which the recipients of the letter to 
the Hebrews find themselves. Their rescue by God from Egypt –The Exodus- had been 
the central story of their existence for @1400 years. And that same God as part of that 
same rescue story, had given them His own written law, the Torah around which they 
willingly and devoutly built the whole of their society. And God’s human agent in 
accomplishing all this was Moses. 
 
The Exodus came about by God’s power. But it was Moses who stood before 
Pharaoh saying: “God says: Let my people go!” The Law was written by the finger of 
God on stone tablets, but it was Moses who stood before God and received the Law 
and delivered it to the people. Moses didn’t instigate the law. He didn’t create it. But in 
his honor, it is still called the Law of Moses! Moses is Mousey in my silly story: 
familiar, beloved, cherished. [Sheldon a nice Jewish boy races to save Moses.] 
 
But the message of Jesus came to our “Hebrews” and they became convinced that 
Jesus of Nazareth was the Messiah, that he died on the cross and rose again and 
ultimately that Jesus was “the radiance of God’s glory and the exact representation of [God’s] being 

[1:3], whom [God] appointed  heir of all things,  through whom also He made the universe [1:2]. God in the 
flesh.They concluded- at the time- Jesus was worthy of more honor and more glory than 
Moses. So they gave their allegiance to Jesus Christ, the Son of the Living God.  
 
Jesus is Snakey in my little story. Snakey is superior to Mousey, the pinnacle ,the 
ultimate expression of plushtoy experience just as Jesus is superior to Moses and as 
Jesus is the ultimate expression of God in our world. Mousey is Moses and the old 
covenant. Snakey is Jesus and the New.  
 
But persecution over their newfound allegiance to Christ came… both from 
Roman authorities and from Jewish neighbors. Some had died over it in the recent past and 

there had been some significant hardship they’d had to endure because they were Christians. 
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They’d made the choice and chosen Jesus and with their own choice came 
persecution.  
 
With the reality of persecution staring them in the face, they –some of them, anyway- 
wanted to leave Jesus and go back to Moses and the old covenant. It was familiar. It 
was what they knew. It was a faith that was legally practiced in Rome.  
To go back to Moses and the Law and set this new Jesus-thing aside would  
mean they could escape the persecution and life could get back to normal.  
As soon as I got uncomfortable I wanted Mousey back despite the choice I’d made for Snakey. As 
soon as our Hebrews got uncomfortable they wanted Moses back despite their choice for Jesus. 

 
And so having shown that Jesus was just like us [same family, brothers & sisters, flesh & 

blood] and that God made Jesus’ human experience “perfect” through suffering just like 
ours, [testing, temptation and even death] our author makes this commanding statement:  
1 Therefore, holy brothers and sisters, who share in the heavenly calling, fix your thoughts on Jesus, whom we 

acknowledge [confess] as our apostle and high priest.  
Jesus- the Son of God- is flesh and blood like you and he suffers like you and died like 
you will, BECAUSE OF THAT “fix your thoughts on Jesus whom we confess as apostle 
and high priest.” 
 
Apostle is “one who is sent” Jesus is sent into the world by God. And while it sounds a 
bit weird to call Jesus “apostle,” He says himself: John 17:18 As you sent me into the world, I 

have sent them into the world.  

As to Priests, in Judaism they approach God on behalf of the people. Our author 
noted in ch2 Jesus is a merciful high priest who will make atonement for the 
peoples sins. NT scholar F.F. Bruce notes: “Jesus is marked out as both God’s representative 

among men and men’s representative in the presence of God.” 
 
Can you guess who else functioned as God’s apostle and high priest? Without titles? 
Moses! Moses was unquestionably SENT by God. Ex 3:10 So now, go. I am sending you to 

Pharaoh to bring my people the Israelites out of Egypt.” [Sent one, apostle however you slice it.] 
 
And though Aaron, his brother, got the title high priest, from the moment of his calling 
Moses is the primary advocate for the people to God- speaking with God face to face again 

and again on their behalf- pleading for them again and again when they sin. For instance:  
Ex. 32:31 So Moses went back to the LORD and said, “Oh, what a great sin these people have committed! 

They have made themselves gods of gold.  32 But now, please forgive their sin—but if not, then blot me out of 

the book you have written.” 
 
Or…Miriam and Aaron don’t like Moses’ new wife so they start bad-mouthing Moses. 
And the Lord hears and says: “You three, get out here!” They stand at the Tent of Meeting 
and God says to Aaron and Miriam Num 12:6 “When a prophet of the LORD is among you, I reveal 

myself to him in visions, I speak to him in dreams. 7 But this is not true of my servant Moses; he is faithful in 

all my house. 8 With him I speak face to face, clearly and not in riddles; he sees the form of the LORD. 



 4 

[Miriam is struck with Leprosy- Moses pleads to God for her.] 

In Heb 3 Our author tells his people: Just like Moses was faithful in all God’s house, 
Jesus was faithful to God. Both of them were faithful to their appointed tasks. But 
there’s a difference. The difference between a house and it’s builder or a servant and the Son. 
 
A beautiful and skillfully built house is a glorious thing. But it only exists because of the 
intellect and will and effort of the builder. [Our home/Tony] The house may be glorious but 
it is nothing compared to the one who brought it into being. The house- as glorious as it 
might be is inferior to the builder who made it.  It’s like that with Moses and Jesus.  
 
The glory of Moses is indisputable. 2Cor. 3:7 … the ministry that brought death, which was engraved 

in letters on stone, came with glory, so that the Israelites could not look steadily at the face of Moses because of 

its glory, fading though it was,…But Jesus is worthy of greater glory and honor than Moses. 
Jesus is the builder. Moses is the house. 
 
While it’s called “the Law of Moses,” Moses was not the innovator of the law. He was 
only the agent of its communication.  God built the law and the world… and Moses. 
[Jesus is the builder. The Builder is God. Therefore Jesus is God.] As v4 says: God is the builder 
of everything.  And Jesus is that God.  
 
Moses is faithful as a servant in all God’s house. But, of course even the highest 
level of servant has a limit to his authority. Joseph is sold as a slave to Potiphar who 
ultimately puts Joseph in charge of his entire estate- the chief Steward over it all. But 

even for Joseph there were limits: Mrs. Potiphar. 
 
But though its authority was limited, Moses’ faithful service in all God’s house pointed 
to the idea that God’s work wasn’t complete. A fuller, more superior, even ultimate 
revelation of God than Moses or Torah could give was coming. Moses’ service in 
God’s house would ultimately point to Jesus. In John Jesus tells the religious leaders: 
John 5:45 “Do not think that I will accuse you before the Father; the one who accuses you is Moses, in whom 

you have set your hope. 46 “For if you believed Moses, you would believe Me, for he wrote about Me. 
 
And Jesus has no limitations to His authority because he is not a “servant in God’s 

house” but a “Son over God’s house.” The Son over any “house” is superior to any servant 
of the house. And Jesus whom we confess as Apostle and High Priest is also The Son 
who is God’s appointed “Heir of all things.” 
 
As important as Moses is Jesus is moreso! Moses matters but Jesus matters even 
more. And when Jesus is properly honored as the glorious Son of God, Moses is 
honored rightly. [All of Moses, all of the law must be viewed through the lens of Jesus not the other 

way round.] 
Moses was a true and faithful servant in God’s house.  
But Jesus is faithful as a Son over God’s house God’s.  
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The Son overshadows the Servant in authority and faithfulness and so glory and 
honor.  
 
And so for our Hebrews trying to work out their allegiance to Moses or Jesus… 
To prefer Moses to Jesus is to prefer the inferior to the superior. 
To prefer Moses to Jesus is to prefer the temporary to the permanent.  
To prefer Moses to Jesus was to prefer the servant to the Son, the lesser to the greater 
To prefer Moses to Jesus is to give more authority [honor/glory] to Moses than is 
rightfully his.  
 
This passage is not anti-Moses. But Moses is only a servant in God’s house like 
any of the rest of us. Jesus is the Son of God. To give the Son greater honor and 
glory than Moses- that is to Worship Jesus, but honor Moses- is, in fact to give Moses 
his rightful place in God’s Kingdom.  
 
Moses is good, a faithful servant in all God’s house. He helps us understand “what will 
be spoken by God in the future” but Moses the servant can’t help but be inferior to 
Jesus, The Son. Moses is important but Jesus is infinitely moreso. Jesus is 
Messiah and Lord and the rightful anointed King in the Kingdom of God.   
To give anything or anyone a higher importance than Jesus is idolatry. 
Preferring anyone or anything to Jesus is idolatry. 
 
And, you know, as I was growing up whenever idolatry came up it was always framed 
as possessions – a car that takes all your time, effort, finances, an expensive guitar, having the 

right clothes, etc. If not that it was pictured as money or power –which are all reasonable.  
 
But ideas can be idols. Cherished beliefs can be idols. Political perspectives can be 
idols. Patriotism can be an idol. Religion can be an idol- preferring Moses to Jesus. 
Prejudice can be an idol.  Economic ideals can be an idol. A powerful desire for “the 
good old days” or Progressive fervor can be idols. [I believe that many Americans who self-

identify as Christians actually prefer some of these things to Jesus.]   
 
Your family can be an idol if it becomes more important to you than Jesus -that’s why 

Jesus warns against it. Your love for your wife or your children can be an idol as can a 
boyfriend or girlfriend. If the boyfriend or girlfriend, or husband or wife or children 
receive greater honor from you than Jesus then you’re prefering the inferior to the 
superior.  
 
And when Idolatry- the worship of something that isn’t God- arises it means we’ve strayed 
away From God’s intentions for us and we are rejecting the best for the inferior. [And 

that’s bad even when the inferior might be something intrinsically good- like family, or Moses] 
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Our good friend C.S. Lewis addresses our tendency toward the inferior in his 
marvelous sermon titled: The Weight of Glory:  … it would seem that Our Lord finds our 

desires not too strong, but too weak. We are half-hearted creatures, fooling about with drink and sex 
and ambition [Family, politics, Moses] when infinite joy is offered us, like an ignorant child who wants 
to go on making mud pies in a slum because he cannot imagine what is meant by the offer of a 
holiday at the sea. We are far too easily pleased.  
 

And I’d add to that: far too easily distracted. Jesus, the Son of God is worthy of 
greater glory and honor than Moses, than our politics, than our relationships, our 
prejudices or cherished beliefs.  
 
To prefer Mud pies or Mousey or Mom’s Apple pie or Moses  or anything else you can 
possibly imagine to Jesus is to worship, to prefer the inferior to the superior, the lesser 
to the greater, the temporary to the permanent, the servant to the Son. And all of it is 
idol worship.  
 
So Holy brothers and sisters who share in the heavenly calling, fix your thoughts on 
Jesus…the faithful Son over God’s house- and we are his house- if, indeed we hold 
firmly to our confidence and the hope in which we glory.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  


