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Moses was a smart guy.
! He knew what he might be stepping into,
! ! back when that bush was on fire with the voice of the Lord.

That’s why he kept arguing with God:
! “no, I’m not the guy you’re looking for.”
! “My brother Aaron,
! ! he’d be a much better choice.”

! “Well, you know that Pharaoh ain’t going to let those people go,
! ! no matter what I say.”

In fact,
! Moses never actually said that he was going back down to Egypt,
! ! it’s just that God kept telling him that he was.

Moses was afraid,
! afraid to go back,
! afraid to open his mouth.

Last time he opened his mouth,
! a man got killed,
! ! and Moses got run out of the country.

He was happy now,
! because the sheep he herded
! ! didn’t need him to open his mouth.

He was happy,
! because he could see the rest of his life laid out before him,
! ! and he didn’t want that to change.
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But everything changed.
! Moses’ life,
! the people of Israel,
! the whole course of history was changed,
! ! whether Moses liked it or not.

He wandered down to Egypt,
! down through the desert.

He was a vessel for the power of the Lord.
! That power freed those people:
! ! freed them from slavery,
! ! freed them from their own sorry attitude.

Through a wall of water,
chaos all around them,
! they walked to their freedom,
! walked on dry land.

But it wasn’t good enough for them.

! And Moses probably knew that too.

Moses probably wasn’t half as scared of Pharaoh
! as he was of those belligerent,
! ! good for nothing,
! ! ingrate...
! ! PEOPLE OF GOD.
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Every time he turned around,
! it seemed like they were running back to other gods:
! ! their golden calves
! ! and the fleshpots of Egypt.

And when he asked them to turn back to God,
! ! their only answer was to complain.

“Moses we’re thirsty;
Moses we’re hungry;
Moses we’re tired. 

! Sure,
! ! we’re free,
! ! ! but we’re too thirsty,
! ! ! hungry,
! ! ! and tired to enjoy it.”

Sometimes,
! Moses could only weep.
! He could only stare off into the pillar of fire,
! ! waiting for morning,
! ! hoping for something to change.

Sometimes,
! Moses would pull himself together
! ! and say to those people of God:
! ! ! “This is where God has called you to be.
! ! ! He has provided food enough
! ! ! and water enough for the journey.
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This desert is where God has called you to be,
! out of bondage in Egypt,
! ! and all he asks is that you love,
! ! ! love God
! ! ! and love your neighbor
! ! ! ! with as much allfired passion
! ! ! ! ! as you are loving your own selves.”

With his tears,
with his words,
with his rage and exhortation,
and with the Spirit of God leading them
! ! ! ! every step of the way,
! ! Moses and the Hebrew people
! ! ! finally reached the near side of a river.

God called out to him,
! “Come with me up the mountain,
! ! one last time Moses.

Come and see the land that I promised
! to Abraham,
! to Isaac,
! and to Jacob.
Come and see the land
! ! ! ! that is no desert.”
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Moses saw it all laid out before him,
! and he was amazed.
! ! He wept like a little baby,
! ! ! right there in front of God and everybody.

And then God said,
! “I will give this land to your descendants;
! I have let you see it with your eyes,
! ! but you shall not cross over there.”

And with that,
! Moses stopped crying.
! ! He didn’t have any more tears left to cry.
! ! He knew it wouldn’t change,
! ! he knew that his time had come.
God was calling him home,
! but home wasn’t across that river.

Moses died,
! and God buried him with his own hands,
! ! on that desert mountain,
! ! overlooking the Promised Land.

---------

We wind up all sorts of places;
! places we had never expected to be;
! places we never thought we could be.
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Moses never expected to leave Egypt.
! He certainly never expected or wanted to go back down.

And now, after 40 years of wandering,
! he probably had some reason to expect
! ! that he might be allowed to cross from the desert
! ! ! to the other side of the river.

! ! ! ! Instead he sees.
From the top of the mountain
! Moses sees all that was promised.

We wind up all sorts of places. 
! And when we’re happy about it,
! ! we suspect that God might have a hand in it.
! And when we’re unhappy about it,
! ! we wonder where God is in the middle of it all.

Moses knew;
Moses learned
! through a lifetime of wandering and complaining
! ! and kneeling and worshipping.
Moses knew
! that, no matter what,
! ! ! God is in the middle of it all.
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This week has marked one year since I came to St. Mark’s.
! A year that has been for me
! ! one filled with joy and wonder
! ! ! at all the life that overflows from the love of God.

In the year that I’ve been here,
! we’ve buried 4 beloved members of our church.
! We confirmed 12 people as members of the Episcopal Church.
! I’ve presided at 3 weddings
! and we’ve baptized 5 people into the household of God.

And I don’t have to tell you
! that God is in the middle of it all.

We wind up all sorts of places.
! We all wound up here,
! in this place.

And let me ask you,
! would you have it any other way?

This church is a gift to each and every one of us.
! A gift that has come down through the years.
It’s the gift of a place to mourn;
a place to celebrate;
a place to feel challenged;
and a place to feel at peace.  
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We wind up all sorts of places.
! Places we never expected to be.
! Places we never thought we could be.

! ! ! Finding peace
! ! ! ! when we least expect it;
! ! ! challenged to love
! ! ! ! in a way we didn’t think was possible.

And God is in the middle of it all.
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