August 30 & 31, 2003

Exodus 3

How We and God Can Do It Together Better

     I sort of wish my son were here today. I sort of don’t. I am going to confess something today that has previously been undisclosed information. I have never shared with him, what I am about to share with you. Please note that he got this information too, I e-mailed him this sermon when I put the finishing touches on it this past week. For those of you in the audience who may not know my family real well. Jay is my middle child, my only son. Jay is just starting his senior year at Indiana University. I have carted his stuff to Bloomington each fall and dutifully carted it home each summer, for those of you that may have your ancestral origins south of the Ohio River, I “fetched” his stuff home. Except this summer, this summer he stayed in Bloomington and attended two summer terms when he found out last fall that the Stratton family scholarship is only renewable for four years. He decided that he would graduate in four years. Now Jay would probably tell you that his Father had serious concerns about his level of, shall I say, physical activity when he was younger. Jay was more into Nintendo when he was younger than the things I was out doing. I played a bit of Softball when Jay was little, OK Gayle, I played a lot of softball when Jay was little. When he was a toddler I had promised Gayle that I would not be one of those crazy dads who push their kids into and through athletics. I agreed to let Jay decide what Jay wanted to play. So Jay chose Nintendo, I played ball. (Now an aside is important at this point. Jay did scold his mom several years ago for not tossing him outside and away from the Television to spend more time playing ball with his dad.)

     But, since Jay was about 15 or 16 I have really enjoyed working with him. In fact, since he did not come home this summer, I have missed working with Jay. Jay might say it is because I didn’t have anyone to order around but it was much more than that. You see, until just a short time ago, just about every task that I have done with Jay or Katie or April took me a little longer and sometimes a lot longer to accomplish when they were helping me than when they were not. Often times I found myself biting my tongue and more often loosing my tongue with Jay when he did help me. However, Jay has become great help. He has learned to see things that need to be done and does many things on his own without direction. (I hope he didn’t get a big head on that last line because I still think we need to work on that motivation thing.)

     But, as I said before I enjoy working with him, miss working with him and hope that there will be a time in his future that he can report the same. However, and this is a big however, most everything that I have to do around the house or the yard, I can do myself. Most activities around our home do not really require Jay’s help. We have after all survived these many months with him in Bloomington. I really, for the most part, do not NEED to have Jay help me I can get it done by myself. But, what I hope he sees and what I hope he appreciates, is that I WANT to do these things with him. Sometimes I do have a selfish motive. The job gets easier with Jay’s help. The tasks seem lighter when I have someone to talk to. Jay sometimes discloses in these moments previously unknown insights into his life and into his thinking and I like that. I have already said that I really do not NEED Jay to get the work done. But, what is more important than me needing him is that I WANT to work with him.

     A few weeks ago we looked at “Why We Do The Things We Do.” Before my vacation week we explored “Why God does the Things that God Does.” Today we are trying to determine “How God and I can Do It Together Better.” Now just like the story I have begun with today about not needing Jay’s help but wanting Jay’s help, it is important for us to realize “Straight Up” that God does not need any of our help. No matter how intelligent we are, he knows more. Regardless of the level of Wisdom we have attained, God is infinitely wiser than you or I could ever imagine being. You may be physically and emotionally strong and yet you still are incapable of touching this much (pinch finger and thumb together) of the physical and emotional strength of the God of creation.

     If we are so small and God is SO BIG doesn’t it give you just a little thrill to think that God wants to accomplish his will and mission through you. Since he does, it is imperative that we do it “Better Together.”

     Turn with me to the third chapter of Exodus. We will once again look at a man in whom we have previously explored many of the nooks and crannies of his life and work. His name is Moses. I want us to pick up a bit of this story in verse 11. You see this Moses, as most of you know, is the Hebrew who was found as a child in a basket by the daughter of Pharoah, raised in the palace, knew only wealth and prestige. Moses, raised as an Egyptian. Moses, probably instructed in the religious heritage of Egypt, a host of Gods. A faith that we have discovered caused millions of cats to be embalmed and treated as Gods. Moses, noted by one ancient historian to have been trained in the art of war. Moses probably led Egypt’s army against the Ethiopian army and defeated them. Moses, a BIG MAN in a BIG COUNTRY.

     But the scene we see today has changed incredibly. Moses is now a broken man, a wanted man running from his past and hiding from his future. Moses sits on the backside of a desert, turned aside by curiosity and instructed by the voice of God. Moses after all is a murderer, a fugitive, a small man with a very narrow view. What NEED would God have of such a man? But, yet, God tells Moses that He is sending him to Pharoah and I quote, “to bring the Israelites out of Egypt. Look at Moses’ reply in verse 11: “Who am I, that I should go to Pharoah and bring the Israelites out of Egypt.”

     Do you know what this is? This encounter in the wilderness between a God who needs nothing and a man who needs everything. An encounter between a God who wants to use everything that Moses isn’t, to prove who He, God, is? An encounter between a God who wants Moses and Moses who wants nothing more than to go about the business of his miserable life. What we have here is a God moment. Yes, A God moment. One much like what countless others have experienced since time began and what you too can take hold of today. God wants to do his will and his mission together with you.

     Also note, that the mission portrayed in this God Moment is a God sized mission. Bigger than Moses, Bigger than the Nation of Israel, bigger than the desert Moses hides in or any desert he may find. It is the mission he was born for. This is a project God has been cooking up even before Joseph was sold to the Egyptian Potifer and began this whole sordid 400 year odyssey of these people called the Israelites. This story and Moses’ response over and over again to God in Chapter 3 and in the following chapter point out some things that we must understand about how we can do the will and mission of God together better.

     Moses understood it, even though he could not put words to it, for God and me to do God’s will and mission together better, it must be a task that is bigger than I am. The task must be bigger than you are. It must be larger than what you or I or we together could ever hope to accomplish by our knowledge, our wisdom or our strength. If it not such a task, God and me can’t do it together better because what we people end up doing with a less than God sized task is pushing God out of the way and doing it ourselves.

     I have done that hundreds of times with Jay. Here Jay let me do that, here Jay let me show you how it’s done. Here Jay, I can do it myself. 

     We do the same thing with God when the task can be accomplished by us. But if it is a task beyond us, bigger than me, how does it get done. Very simply, it gets done in the same way that Moses heard it directly from God that day. Look at verse 12: “I will be with you.” I shared some of this with a friend this past week. Her reply to this was, “Wow, He’s the one you want on your side.” She was so correct. We are smart enough to do that in Gym class. The gym teacher pulls you out of the class to pick sides for kickball or dodge ball or some kind of Ball. You stand there looking at a motley bunch of kids. There is Jimmy with his black dress socks, nope not him. There is Tommy, you know the one with the coke bottle bottom glasses who can’t see a ball, much less hit it without divine intervention, No way. Well you scan the rest of the crowd and a big guy on the end stands out, white hair, fiery eyes. Holds a couple of lightening bolts in his hands, the wind picks up when he speaks, two cherubim above his head and 2 seraphim beside him. Who are you gonna pick for your team? Jimmy, Tommy or that God guy? Duh, you choose God, but wait a minute he has already chosen you. He said, “I will be with you.” 

     Now you sit there and say, right, like I ever have a choice like that. But, you do. Every day you do. Most of the time you make the wrong choice. Can’t figure out the direction of your life, call the 1-900 number with the Carribean voiced lady, “Call Me Now.” Can’t make heads or tails of your past? See a shrink. Scared for your financial future? Enroll in a class at Ivy Tech, instead of allowing God to equip you and encourage you in ways you have never imagined. He doesn’t NEED your help, but he WANTS your help.

     I want to let you in on a little secret about the miracles that are waiting to be seen in your lives and in the life of this church. Miracles do not come to you, they come through you. Jesus isn’t about making you all you can be or making you the best person you can be. Jesus is about making you more than you can be. Jesus is about making you BETTER than you can be. But it has to be done together, with him. But the bigger thing than you and the Better thing may not be anything that we imagine it to be. Maybe you are ready to sell your homes and move to the utter most parts of the world to tell others about Jesus. But, will you walk across the street and heal that broken relationship with the guy who kept your rake 5 years ago? Will you tell him about Jesus? That walk across the street may in fact be a bigger task than a flight to the jungles of Borneo. The better things may in fact be the smaller things. That is often how God sees it, so you must too.

     Some of you are waiting for some big opportunity. Jesus healed a man who was trapped in self-destructive demonic way of life. Jesus freed him from the demon and the man said, “Let me go with you Jesus. I want to be a part of this group that hangs out with you.” The man saw that the only way to be a part of the big thing that Jesus was doing was to go somewhere else, say something else. Be something else. What did Jesus say to the man, “Go home. Tell everyone what I have done for you, what I am doing for you. What steps might we take in order to ensure that our work is done together better?

Step 1: Don’t make yourself FEEL INADEQUATE.
God understands our weaknesses, but He also knows His many great strengths.
I am not good enough to do such a thing! What did I ever do to deserve this? (Paraphrase Ex. 3:11)
     We have become “3:11” Christians! As long as we allow ourselves to think of our roles in God’s kingdom as mediocre, we will never be able to do the great things God wants done in the church. We cannot expect to have great things happen in our church if we don’t believe we have the greatness in Jesus Christ to do so. Stop being a “3:11” Christian and become a student of God’s Word, because doing so will bring you in line with God’s agenda, His plans, and His purposes. This is our responsibility and our correct response to God’s call. There are other ways we can argue with God, and this one is probably the most familiar to all of us.
Step 2: Get your “BUT” out of the way.
God wants to use us to accomplish His good work. Don’t let your “other half” get in the way!
“But, but, but, but, but.” You’d get sick of it too!
(Ex. 3:11, 4:1, 4:10, 4:13)
     There is a story about a farmer who was continually optimistic and seldom discouraged.
He had a neighbor who was just the opposite. Moody and gloomy, he faced each new morning with a heavy sigh. 
     The happy, optimistic farmer would see the sun coming up and shout over the roar of his tractor, " Look at that beautiful sun and clear sky!”
With a frown, the negative neighbor would reply, "Yeah! But, it’ll probably scorch the crops!"
     When the clouds would gather and a much-needed rain would start to fall, our positive farmer would smile across the fence, "Isn’t this great! God is giving our corn a drink today!"
     Again, the same negative response, "Oh! But if it doesn’t stop before long, it’ll flood and wash everything away." 
     One day the optimistic farmer decided to put his pessimistic neighbor to the test. He bought the smartest, the most expensive bird dog he could find. He trained him to do things no other dog could do. Then, he invited the pessimistic neighbor to go duck hunting with him.
     They sat in the boat, hidden in the duck blind, and the ducks started flying in. Both men fired their guns and several ducks fell into the water.
“Go and get them!" ordered the dog’s owner.
The dog leaped out of the boat, walked on the water, and picked up the birds one by one.
“Well, what do you think of that?" The pessimist said. "He can’t swim, can he?"
     What makes us respond most often with an excuse for not being able to do whatever it is we might be asked? Is it our lack of self-esteem? Is it our knowledge of ourselves so well that we know beyond the shadow of a doubt what our limitations are? Or is it that we have a habit of passing the buck when it comes to taking responsibility for the needs presented to us. Some of us are so quick to point out a problem that so desperately needs to be solved for fear of the church being destroyed, yet we will cower and run and put up our “but, but, but’s”, and make someone else fill the void.
     If God chose to wait for all the “but’s” in the world He would be a little behind. 
Step 3: Give in, GIVE IN, and finally, GIVE IN!
This is God we’re talking about, and who are we to be arguing about what God wants us to do!
     The captain on the bridge of a large naval vessel saw a light ahead on a collision course. He sent out a signal, "Alter your course ten degrees south." Almost immediately the reply came back, "Alter your course ten degrees north." The captain then signaled, "Alter your course ten degrees south. This is the Captain speaking." Very shortly the reply came back: "You must alter your course 10 degrees north. This is a seaman-third class." Furious, captain signaled, "Do you realize you are talking to a United States Naval Captain from the bridge of the US Battleship? Now alter your course ten degrees south or face the consequences!" The reply came back, “Alter your course ten degrees north. You, Captain, are talking to a lighthouse." 
I. Moses gives five excuses for not going back to Egypt:

A. Moses’ answers: 
1.) I’m not fit. Exodus 3:1 
2.) What will I say? Exodus 3:13
3.) I have no authority. Exodus 4:1
4.) I have no gift of speech. Exodus 4:10
5.) I don’t want to go! 4:13

B. God’s answers:
1.) I’ll be with you. Exodus 3:12
2.) God gives him his name and message. Exodus 3:14 - 22
3.) I will give you my power. Exodus 4:2
4.) I will teach you what to say. Exodus 4:11-12
5.) I will send Aaron with you. Exodus 4:14 -15
     Do any of those excuses sound familiar?  As you depart from here this week, seriously and deeply consider what God WANTS to do WITH you. Remember that it is not important how you imagine you, the task or the mission. What is important is how God imagines you, the task or the mission. Whatever is bigger than you, beyond you or better than you is where God WANTS to work with you to do it better.
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