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Oct. 1, 2013 – (18th Sunday after Pentecost, John) 

Sermon Text – Exodus 2:23-25; 3:1-15; 4:10-17 
 
 

- But Moses said to God, "If I come to the Israelites and say to them, "The God of your 

ancestors has sent me to you,' and they ask me, "What is his name?' what shall I say to 

them?"  God said to Moses, "I am who I am." He said further, "Thus you shall say to the 

Israelites, "I am has sent me to you.' "  God also said to Moses, "Thus you shall say to the 

Israelites, "The Lord, the God of your ancestors, the God of Abraham, the God of Isaac, 

and the God of Jacob, has sent me to you': This is my name forever, and this my title for 

all generations...” - 

 

 

[Moses enters with his flock of sheep.  He follows them and speaks with them 

until he notices the burning bush.] 

 

“Fluffy, I thought I told you, ‘Not so close to the rocks all the time.  You’re going to get 

your foot stuck.’”  “Wooly, stay away from the edge of the cliff!  We don’t need you 

falling to your death.”  “Curly, see if you can keep with the rest of us today!  It slows us 

down with you lollygag all the time.  If you get lost, we’ll have to come looking for you 

again.”  “Look, all of you, here is some nice grass and there is some cool water.  What 

more could you ask for, huh?”  [He says to the congregation.]  Sheep!  You have to 

stay after them all the time.  If you don’t, they can get themselves in all kinds of 

trouble.  [He sees the burning bush.]  Whoa!!!  Holy lamb chops!!!  What’s going over 

there?  “Sheep, you stay put!  I’ve got to get a closer look at this!” 

 

[He begins to approach the burning bush, then, abruptly steps back.] 

 

“Excuse me?  You said something?  Don’t come any closer?  You know, we shepherds 

usually try to put out brush fires.  It’s not good for the flocks to have all their food go up 

in smoke!  No problem, you say?  Oh, I see!  No, the bush isn’t burning, …just the fire.  

So, you’re some different kind of fire.  You’re a heavenly fire!  You’re a holy fire!  And 

this ground here is holy ground?  I’m not so sure about that.  This here is just rocks and 

dirt and a few twigs and tufts of grass.  It’s really no different than any other place 

we’ve been to up here.  It’s just pasture.  It’s just a place for the sheep to graze.  [He 

jumps back again.]  Ok, ok, it’s holy!  If you say it’s holy, then it’s holy!  And I have to 

say, ‘I’ve never seen a fire quite like yours before.’  Usually, when a bush catches fire 

like that it eventually turns to charcoal and ashes.  So, how do you do that?  Doesn’t 

matter?  I don’t need to know.  You’re God and you can do anything you want.  Well, 

alright then.  Take off my shoes?  But the rocks will cut my feet.  I’m kind of new at this.  

I’ve only been a shepherd since I had to leave Egypt.  Maybe you could wait until I 
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build up some calluses.  Oh, …I see.  The place is holy because you are holy, and 

taking off my shoes will show that I understand.  Ok.  I’m taking off my shoes; but, I still 

don’t understand. 

 

[He takes off his shoes.] 

 

There.  Is that better?  Now, what can I do for you?  That’s what you want to talk to me 

about.  You’ve got a job for me?  You want me to give up being a shepherd?  [Aside.]  

“Fluffy, I told you.  Stay out of the rocks!”  You want me to be a messenger?  You want 

me to be a messenger who becomes the leader of the people?  You want me to be a 

messenger who becomes the leader of the people and leads them out of the land of 

Egypt?  [He thinks about it.]  I don’t think so…  Oh, alright, if you think it will help, you 

go right ahead.  Start at the beginning and break it all down for me.  Number One:  

You want me to go to the pharaoh and say to him, “Let my people go!”  Right!  Me!  

Go talk to the pharaoh!  He’s, like, the most powerful man in all the world.  And I’m 

nobody.  I’m just lucky to be alive.  And I’m wanted for murder.  Did you know that?  

I’m a murderer?  So, like I said, “…I don’t think so.”  Ah, …what’s that, you say?  You’ll 

be with me.  You’ll watch over me.  You’ll help me.  You’ll make the pharaoh listen.  

You’ll do all that.  All I need to do is the talking.  Well, let me think, …hum, …umm, …I 

don’t think so!   

 

 Besides, when I go back to Egypt and start telling them about all this stuff, how 

you have a plan to bring them their freedom and how we’re all going to get out of 

Egypt and follow you back to the Promised Land, they’re going to want to who’s 

behind all this.  They’re going to want to know who’s sending me.  They’re going to 

want to know who you are!  I don’t even know who you are!  Who are you?  What 

should I tell them?  … “I AM” …that’s what I should tell them.  “I AM WHO I AM” I get 

that.  “YOU ARE WHO YOU ARE” But, what does that mean?  “YOU WILL BE WHO YOU 

WILL BE” I get that too!  But, it doesn’t really tell me anything.  “YOU WERE” “YOU ARE” 

“YOU WILL BE” But, who, exactly, were you, or are you, or will you be?  Oh, that’s your 

name!  You’re the great “I AM.”  And you “WERE” in the beginning and you “WILL BE” in 

the end.  But…, I can tell them you are the God of Abraham, Isaac and Jacob.  Well, 

why didn’t say that in the first place?  That’s something they can understand.  That’s 

something that makes sense.  Oh, what was that?  You want them to know your name, 

even if they’re never supposed to say it.  Ok.  Got it!  Know your name.  Never say it.   

 

 Ok, but, how do I know you are who you say you are?  What?  “Would a burning 

bush lie to me?”  Well, I don’t rightly know if I can answer that.  I’ve never talked to a 

bush before!  Oh, …you’ll prove it to me.  Throw down my rod.  Ok.  [He throws down 
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his rod and watches it wiggle on the floor.]  Wow!  “Wooly, come here, would you look 

at that!  It’s a snake!”  Now, grab it by the tail?  Ok…  [He grabs the snake.]  There, it’s a 

rod again.  That’s pretty good.  Is there anything else?  Put my hand in my coat.  [He 

puts his hand in his coat, pulls it out and looks at it in horror.]  Ahh!!!  I’ve got leprosy!!  

“Curly, stay back, stay back, don’t come too close …unclean, …unclean!!”  Put it 

back in my coat.  [He does so and pulls it back out.]  Whew!!  I’m healthy again!  Ok. 

You sold me!  You are who you are.  At least, you must be who you must be.  Or you 

seem to be who you seem to be.  It’s all kind of too much, don’t you think? 

 

 Anyway, there’s still one more problem.  As I’m sure you know, “I don’t talk so 

good.  I’m shy.  I can’t think of the words to say.  And when I do, they don’t come out 

so pretty.”  Oh, yeah, yeah, yeah, …I heard.  You’ll be with me.  You’ll help me.  You’ll 

give me the words.  You’ll put them in my mouth.  You’ll tell me what to say.  I got that.  

But, let’s just cut to the chase.  Here’s the thing.  I don’t want to do this.  Find someone 

else.  I just can’t see myself going to the Pharaoh.  [He pauses to listen again.]  Oh, 

brother!!!  Oh, brother!  I see what you mean.  I’ve got a brother.  And he’s a good 

talker.  You can tell me what to say, and I can tell him, and then, he can tell everyone 

else.  We’ll do this as a relay.  You’ll be the force.  I’ll be the brains.  And he’ll be the 

mouth.  Together, we’ll get it all done.  I think you’re on to something there!  I kind of 

like being the brains!  And he loves talking.  Talk, talk, talk, talk, that’s all he does!  And 

whenever you want to throw in one of your tricks, you just let me know.  I’ll throw down 

my rod and we’ll show ‘em what we’re all about.  Alright!  You’ve got a deal!  Now, 

let’s get going!  We’ve got a people to free!  “Fluffy, Wooly, Curly, …that’ll be enough 

grazing for today.  You just go get a quick drink of water and we’ll be on our way.  

We’ve got work to do!”  I can’t wait to tell Aaron.  He’s never going to believe that all 

this came to me just by talking to a bush! 

   

      “Ok, that’s enough!  Now, let’s get going!” 


