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Sermon from  
  July 12, 2026  
  Seventh Sunday after Pentecost 
  Pastor Amy Vigesaa 

 

***** 

Grace and peace to you from our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. 

***** 

 

He was technically Hebrew, but didn’t live that life.  He lived a life of Egyptian 

royalty, but wasn’t really Egyptian.  In the middle of an identity crisis, he saw 

an Egyptian slavedriver beat a Hebrew slave and he lost it.  Moses killed the 

slavedriver and after the reality of what he did sunk in, he fled to the wilderness. 

His whole life unraveled as he ran. He escaped to a new life.  He met a Midianite 

woman, the daughter of a priest actually, and ended up marrying her. Moses 

became a shepherd and lived a quiet life tending his flock. That is until a flame 

burned, a voice spoke, and a command was given.  One day out in the wild, while 

Moses led his flock through the terrain, he saw something and stepped aside to 

take a closer look.  It was a bush on fire, but the bush wasn’t burning 

up.  Curious.  A voice spoke telling him to take off his sandals for he was 

standing on holy ground.  Moses did as the voice said and removed his 

sandals.  Then the voice commanded him to go back to Egypt and speak to 

Pharaoh.  He was to tell the King of Egypt to let the Hebrew slaves go 

free.  Moses stammered and began rattling off objections.  “I can’t talk to 

Pharaoh!” The voice said, I’ll go with you.  “Why would the Hebrews follow me? 
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Who should I tell them sent me?” Moses asked. “Tell them the God of Abraham, 

Isaac, and Jacob- the Covenant Keeper of their forefathers sent you. Tell them I 

Am Who I Am sent you.   God gave a name- God’s name.  “But I can’t speak.  I 

stutter.  I just can’t do this,” Moses wailed.  The voice said, “Fine, I’ll have your 

brother Aaron go with you, he can speak.”  “I’m not qualified!” Moses argued 

with God.  “I Am and I’ll be with you. Go.”  No more excuses.  Moses would go 

back to Egypt. Ever feel like Moses?  Pushed out of your comfort by a God who 

wants justice? Ever feel like you’re just not up for the task? Moses’ past had 

caught up with him.  His peace in Midian came undone.  His life unraveled 

again.  This time at the hand of God. It had been 40 years since he left.  40 years 

since he murdered the slavedriver.  40 years since he walked the halls of 

Pharaoh’s palace.  40 years since he saw what he saw- beatings, slaving, 

injustice, oppressive power.  He had buried his head in the sand for 40 

years.  Ever do that?  Look away- run away- from the injustices in the world? 40 

years- who was the Pharaoh now?  Who would he be facing? To whom would he 

demand the freedom of God’s people?   

 

To the Egyptian people, the Pharaoh was considered a god- worshipped, 

obeyed.  He was feared and revered.  He became used to power and complete 

allegiance and everyone doing what he said before he even spoke a word. When 

he was made Pharaoh, they told him he was a god. And at some point, he started 

to believe it.  Now he sat listening to the babble of this once-royal, Hebrew- 

pulled from the river Nile as a baby in a naïve rescue.  What was he doing back 

here?  Making demands.  A mere mortal in the presence of a god.  He looked 

different, older, more rugged, longer hair.  Why should he listen?  Why would 



Page | 3 
 

he even grant an audience?  Was it curiosity at what had become of this black 

sheep of the royal family?  Was it some sort of courtesy?  Did he find it a bit 

amusing, mere entertainment? He certainly didn’t see Moses or his God as a 

threat. Pharaoh even said, “Who is the LORD, that I should heed him?  I do not 

know the Lord.”  Aaron spoke and threw down a staff, and it turned into a snake. 

Nice parlor trick, even the Pharaoh’s magicians could do that.  But then Aaron 

and Moses kept coming back and each time they did some plague came with 

them.  At first, Pharaoh stood his ground out of conviction- he was the one with 

power in Egypt.  But each plague weighed on him and some were just gross.  His 

heart grew hard and he dug in his feet.  He toyed with Moses and Aaron, 

agreeing to free the people up until the plague was stopped and then he’d 

turnaround and refuse.  But his power was unraveling more and more with each 

attempt by Moses to bring justice and free the Hebrews. 

 

In the very beginning of our scriptures, God creates.  God created water and sky, 

earth and plants, birds, fish, animals, and humans.  God said it was good, good, 

good, very good.  There was abundant life, beauty, freedom, spirit, love.  God 

created generously and abundantly.  And every week as we come to worship, we 

re-enact this truth.  We remind ourselves that everything- including ourselves- 

originated out of God’s abundant love and goodness.  In baptism, in 

communion, in song, in scripture, we are witnesses and recipients of this never-

ending promise that nothing can take away God’s love and generous grace.  God 

can never be unraveled.  God’s love can never be torn away.  God’s abundant 

provision of life and wholeness is ever-present.  AND somehow, for some 

reason, it’s not enough. We are never satisfied. 
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What happened between Moses and Pharaoh almost 4000 years ago, was an 

unraveling of God’s good creation.  One by one, the plagues brought 

destruction.  It started with a snake, thrown down at Pharaoh’s feet. Just like in 

the Garden of Eden, the creation of God started to come unraveled with a 

snake.  Then water was transformed to blood, fish died.  Frogs, gnats, flies, and 

locusts became pestilence, animals became diseased, the sky opened up with 

thunder and hail, darkness- that you could feel- came over the land for 3 days, 

it was so dark no one could move. Then the death of human life. Throughout all 

of these reversals of God’s goodness, Pharaoh kept exalting himself against God 

and God’s people.  Pharaoh’s heart hardened and he would not listen.  In 

Exodus 9:29, after the thunder and hail had destroyed everything in its path, 

Moses said to Pharaoh, that he would lift up his hand and it would stop “So that 

you will know the earth is the LORD’s.”  The earth is the Lord’s and Egypt was 

in ruins- not because God wanted to destroy his creation, but because Pharaoh 

exalted himself against God, hardened his heart and refused to listen.  Pharaoh 

brought destruction. Sometimes humans do this, sometimes we do this. We 

exalt ourselves, puff up our egos, harden our hearts- thinking who is this 

God?  And instead of generating life, we destroy it.  God brings life and freedom. 

 

In the gospel of Luke, chapter 4, Jesus announced his mission and the beginning 

of his ministry on earth.  His words tell us exactly who this God is and what kind 

of God we worship.  He said,  
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“The Spirit of the Lord is upon me, 

    because he has anointed me 

        to bring good news to the poor. 

He has sent me to proclaim release to the captives 

    and recovery of sight to the blind, 

        to set free those who are oppressed, 

to proclaim the year of the Lord’s favor.” 

 

God desires the captives to be released, the oppressed to go free.  That’s why he 

sent Moses back to Egypt.  It’s why God sent Jesus to dwell among 

humans.  God desires justice and longs for creation to be restored to its original 

goodness, it’s inherent abundance.  The reason people are oppressed by other 

people is fear. It’s the conviction that there is not enough for everyone to thrive 

and live in peace.  It is the belief in scarcity and that for one to have enough 

another must lack.  And that belief produces greed and unrestrained power over 

others. Humans have an insatiable appetite for more. That’s what happened in 

Egypt.  That’s what continues today.  

  

It’s been funny to see the reaction of athletes coming to the US for the World 

Cup; to see the faces as they go through our grocery stores or shop at 

Walmart.  They are amazed by the rows and rows of cereal choices; the quantity 

of our products; that milk comes in gallon containers.  They are completely 

floored that hotels have air conditioning!  We live in a land of not only 

abundance, but complete excess, and yet, there are people starving, people 
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without enough food to feed their families while others throw food in the 

trash.  There is enough.  There is more than enough.  But we have given into our 

comforts and conveniences, rather than making sacrifices for the greater 

good.  Maybe, like Pharaoh, we have hardened.  When we set our hearts against 

God and become hardened to God’s ways of justice and freedom, we participate 

in the destruction of what God created. But when we believe and trust in God’s 

generous work, we are free to share and live from that abundance.  Let’s be 

about life.  Let’s be about generosity and freedom.  Let’s soften our hearts 

toward God and one another, so we might listen and obey the way of the 

Spirit.  As we do, we just might see power and oppression unravel, falling apart 

in pieces, and God’s good creation being woven back together.  As Walter 

Breuggemann says, “God’s force of life is loose in the world.”  Let’s follow the 

threads. 

Amen 

 

 

 

 


