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Allen Pruitt

Moses is up on the mountain one more time.
He’s been up there before;
he’s been up and come back down

more times than he can count.

But this time,
he’s not coming back down.

Moses is about to die up there on that mountain.

He’s lived a long time
and he’s done more in his old age

than most people do in a lifetime.
Prince of Egypt,
run out of town on a murder charge,
starts herding sheep for his father in law.

Up and down.

Way back when he went up on that mountain for the first time,
that’s when God came and found him:

in that bush that was on fire.

God finds Moses
and tells him that he needs to head back to Egypt

and “tell that Pharaoh to let my people go!”
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And after that
Moses parts the waters

and calls down manna out of heaven.
And then his best accomplishment of all:

he leads those people,
kicking and screaming,

across forty years of wilderness,
wandering toward their home.

All the time,
he’s headed up that mountain,

going to hear what God has to say,
and then back down again

to tell the people what they need to hear.

Up and down.

But today,
Moses has gone up the mountain,

and he’s not coming back down.

After partnering with God for all those many years,
Moses is about ready

to lay aside his burdens
and finally find his rest,

up on that mountain.
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But there’s just one problem for me.
Moses has been working his whole life for one thing:

to see God’s people to the other side of that river
and into the land

promised to Abraham
and Isaac
and Jacob.

Moses has been working and working,
trying to find the promised land.

And he found it;
but he’s not going to make it.

Moses is not going to cross over that river to the other side.

The Lord said to Moses,
“I have let you see it with your eyes,

but you shall not cross over there.”

WHAT??
Why not?
That is not fair!

But that is life.
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We are rarely through with anything;
we almost never get to see something through

from beginning to end.

But we do our best,
we offer what we can,
and we leave the rest up to God

and the next group of faithful people.

And that, is stewardship.

What else is like that?
The clearest example I can think of is our children.

We are there at their beginnings,
but we cannot control the outcome;

we can only do our best,
love them the best way we know how,

and leave the rest up to God.

It seems like everything we love works that same way.
St. Mark’s works that same way.

None of us was here,
150 years ago.
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We were not here for the beginnings of this place.
But we are here now,

and we offer what we can;
we do our best in our own day.

And the rest,
we must leave up to God

and the next group of faithful people.

And that, is stewardship.

We offer what we have,
we offer ourselves

for the time we have,
knowing we will never reach the end.

But we offer what we have with faith,
faith that God will bless us

by blessing what we give
and by blessing the future we will never know.

During the party last weekend,
while I was out on the terrace having a drink,

I said to someone,
“it’s strange to think that I won’t be here

the next time we do this,
50 years from now.”
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And then somebody reminded me
that I’ll only be 84.

And I thought,
how great is that?

I’ll be one of those people invited back
(assuming you’ll still have me!).

I’ll get to see where this place has gone,
50 years,
from one big anniversary to the next.

But it doesn’t matter,
whether I leave here tomorrow,

which I have no intention of doing,
or if I was still rector 50 years from now,

which isn’t even possible.

It doesn’t matter,
because no matter how long any of us are here,

we’re not going to see the end.

We are just one group of people,
doing the best we can,

here at this time.

And that is stewardship.
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Being a steward
means that you don’t own the thing you are caring for.

It means that it belongs to somebody else.

We don’t own our children,
we simply care for them.

They belong to the future;
they belong to God.

150 years ago,
this church didn’t belong to the people who founded it,
it belonged to all the people yet to come.

And that is true right now.
The church doesn’t belong to any of us,
it belongs to the people who will come next week,

and next year,
and in the next 150 years.

Moses got to see a glimpse of the promised land;
he got an idea what it looked like over on that far shore.

And along his way,
Moses saw some amazing things.

He saw a bush on fire with the voice of the Lord;
he saw the sea split in two;
he saw water come from a rock

and manna rain down from heaven.
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None of us are going to see the end,
not unless we live to see the kingdom come,

on earth as it is in heaven.

None of us are going to set foot in the promised land,
whatever we imagine it to be.

In our lives,
we will see some amazing things.

We will see ordinary things,
made holy by the voice of the Lord;

we will see blessings flow from stones
and life fall down from heaven.

From time to time,
we will see the deep blue sea split in two

and the way made clear.

At the end of it all,
after we climb that mountain one last time,

we will look over
and see a bit of that far shore.

We will catch sight of the promised land.

Between now and then,
between now and the kingdom come,

we just keep doing our best,
faithfully offering what we can

And the rest,
we leave up to God.


