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Let’s begin with a quick review of what we have just heard in the 
lessons assigned for today: Moses finds that, instead of being hailed as 
the hero of the Hebrews, he is now saddled with a bunch of whining 
slackers who want everything done for them. Paul is telling the Church 
in Philippi to practice what they preach. And Jesus once again slips out 
of a trap laid by the religious authorities; then leaves them scratching 
their heads over a parable about a father with two sons – one of whom 
has issues with authority figures, while the other is passive-aggressive. 

The Exodus saga, the formative event of the Hebrew people continues: 
Moses has freed the children of Israel from their slavery under 
Pharaoh. He has delivered them safely across the Red Sea without 
losing even one Hebrew brother or sister, despite the annihilation of 



the entire Egyptian army. And now he is leading them to the Promised 
Land, the land of milk and honey . . . a claim that is a huge 
exaggeration, a land which we know isn’t really filled with milk and 
honey – but then we have the privilege of knowing how the story 
continues. After all this, Moses now finds himself in the desert 
surrounded by several thousand hungry, thirsty people who are 
expecting him to provide for them as though he were a tour operator. 
“Give us water to drink,” they demand. Moses, like many in leadership 
positions - even today - first tries to pass the buck: “Why ask me? Why 
don’t you ask God?” But that time-tested management technique 
doesn’t work; so Moses – now highly motivated by the large stones he 
sees the people collecting – Moses takes his own advice and talks to 
God himself: “Tell me, O Lord, just what am I to do.”  

I like God’s first words to Moses. I like them because they show that 
this Yahweh, this God that Moses is following, is a realist. In biblical 
language, God says: “Go on ahead of the people”; in modern English 
that means: “Get your butt out of there!” I’m sure it sounds much 
better in Hebrew, and perhaps God spoke more nicely back then, but 
trust me: Moses knew just what God meant.  And Moses does just that 
. . . he skidaddles out of there and goes to Horeb right quick where, as 
the Lord promised he would, Moses meets God standing before a large 
rock. And once again, Moses and his wondrous walking stick serve as 
unlikely instruments of God to save the too-soon ungrateful, too-
quickly unfaithful, and too-often fickle and unlikable people of God. 

But we must not be too quick to condemn these former slaves who 
are following Moses across the desert. These people were faced with 
major life changes – and they respond like most of us, as current events 
and responses show us. After coming to the realization that we must 
escape a situation, find that it’s time to move on, or just need a change 
in our lives . . . Despite knowing it is for the best, change of any 
magnitude always carries some risk and discomfort and we will often 



respond with some level of anxiety, ranging from mildly annoyed to 
deep-seated fear. 

And all of us have, at some time or another, found ourselves like 
Moses, whether in the role of leading others, or merely seeking our 
own way forward. All of us have felt cornered, sensed that there were 
no options open to us. Who among you has not, at some time, asked: 
“Where is God in all this?” Who among you has not, at some time, cried 
out: “God, what shall I do?” . . . and then waited anxiously for a 
response, hoping for a clear sign, a clear path forward to open before 
us, or someone to take us by the hand and show us the way? 

Because you are here with me this morning . . . and because I have, 
over my years spent among you, been privileged and entrusted to hear 
and even participate in bits and pieces of your own life journeys . . . I 
know that many of you, like Moses, have, at least once in your life, 
cried out for and heard the voice of God. Each of you has heard and 
responded to someone who spoke God’s truth to you, encouraged you, 
prompted you . . . someone you trusted when they said: “Go on ahead . 
. . I will meet you there . . . and I will give you life.”  

Moses’ story, and the story of those complaining, quarreling Hebrew 
slaves, is the story of each and every one of us. Sometimes, perhaps 
more often than we care to admit, we respond to change with fear, and 
all our grumbling prevents us from asking or hearing the advice and 
encouragement that God sends to us in the voices and actions of those 
around us. But on occasion, you have asked, you have listened, you 
have heard, and you have responded to three words from God: “Go. 
Act. Trust.” Each one of us will have times – perhaps right now . . . Each 
one of will have times when we need to reach back and remember 
those occasions when we have been led through times of change, times 
of fear, times when you asked: “Is the Lord here with me, or not?” . . . 



times you have received an answer to that ages-old question, and 
responded out of trust and belief. 

“Is the Lord among us or not?” This Exodus lesson ends with a question 
that, until the coming of Jesus, had no ultimate, no final, no once-and-
for-all answer. The same question first posed by those Hebrew refugees 
at Massa and Meribah was asked over and over again by generations 
who sought to know: “Is the Lord here among us or not?” Centuries 
later, in Jerusalem, that question was finally answered at the foot of a 
cross and in the stillness of an empty tomb. 

For Christians, then, following Christ’s death and resurrection, there 
came a new question: “Where, and in whom, is the Lord, the Son of 
God, acting among us?” It is a question that for the intervening twenty-
one centuries has been continually asked by the Church. And now we, 
as faithful individuals and as a community of faith, must ask repeatedly 
and repeatedly discern: “Where, and when, and in whom, is Christ 
acting among us?” 

Is it him? As unlikely as that may seem? 

Is it her? Odd choice, but then . . . perhaps . . . 

Or is it you? Maybe . . . just maybe . . .    Amen.  


