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Then Moses stretched out his hand over the sea, and all that night the Lord drove the sea back with a strong east wind and turned it into dry land. The waters were divided, 
and the Israelites went through the sea on dry ground, with a wall of water on their right and on their left.



The Egyptians pursued them, and all Pharaoh’s horses and chariots and horsemen followed them into the sea. 
During the last watch of the night the Lord looked down from the pillar of fire and cloud at the Egyptian army and threw it into confusion. 
He made the wheels of their chariots come off so that they had difficulty driving. And the Egyptians said, “Let’s get away from the Israelites! The Lord is fighting for them against Egypt.”



Then the Lord said to Moses, “Stretch out your hand over the sea so that the waters may flow back over the Egyptians and their chariots and horsemen.” 
Moses stretched out his hand over the sea, and at daybreak the sea went back to its place. The Egyp​tians were fleeing toward it, and the Lord swept them into the sea. 
The water flowed back and covered the chariots and horsemen—the entire army of Pharaoh that had followed the Israelites into the sea. Not one of them survived.



But the Israelites went through the sea on dry ground, with a wall of water on their right and on their left. 
That day the Lord saved Israel from the hands of the Egyptians, and Israel saw the Egyptians lying dead on the shore. 
And when the Israelites saw the great power the Lord displayed against the Egyptians, the people feared the Lord and put their trust in Him and in Moses His servant.


There are times in life when it looks like clear sailing straight ahead, which is probably most of the time.  Then there are times when life ahead looks like only a narrow path fraught with danger.  But there are also times when the future looks like a brick wall without any openings, and there is no way that we can turn around and go back into the past, so what can we possibly do?  That was the situation the Israelites were in before God opened a way for them miraculously.  How had they gotten there?


Actually, the impossible situation they were in was only one of many such situations they had been in and would be in, much like our lives.  We could start when their ancestors were living in the promised land as stran​gers and foreigners, and there was a famine; where were they to get food?  The patriarch Jacob heard that there was food in Egypt, and sent his sons there to buy food.  No one then would ever have imagined that these bro​thers would come to Egypt to buy food from the brother they had sold into slavery many years earlier, but that is just what the Lord caused to happen.  Joseph assured them of his forgiveness and of God’s forgiveness, and set​tled the whole family in the rich land of Goshen, near the Nile delta.  Smooth sailing ahead.


Four hundred years later, there were problems, impossible problems.  The government had turned against them and was actively persecuting them.  The governmental goal was clearly a pogrom against them, leading to total annihilation.  They had been enslaved, and all their boy babies were being slaughtered; it looked like they would cease to exist in very short order.  When they cried out to the Lord for help, the Lord sent them a deliverer, one of those same boy babies who was supposed to be slaughtered immediately after birth.  The Lord saw to it that this boy baby survived and was trained in all that was necessary for him to be their deliverer.


This boy baby, named Moses, was trained first in all the wisdom of the Egyptians, raised as the adopted son in the Egyptian pharaoh’s extended family.  Later, Moses was given wilderness training for a similar period of time.  When the time was right, Moses was sent to the Egyptian pharaoh to negotiate the release of the Israelites from slavery along with permission for them to leave Egypt and go back to the land promised by God to them.  The first requests Moses made of the Egyptian pharaoh did not go so well, since the slavery conditions of the Israelites were made worse.


The Egyptian pharaoh at this time was an old man, a seasoned war​rior, not at all persuaded by what Moses said.  Each spring as pharaoh he had led his armies out to one victory after another.  In all of Egyptian his​tory, Egypt had never been more powerful, her army had never been larger or better trained.  Moses was sent to this pharaoh with instructions from God, and the pharaoh was not impressed.  It was necessary for this pharaoh to be impressed ten times with the fact that he had to listen to what God had to say.


The Lord sent ten plagues on the Egyptians through Moses.  These were disasters, sometimes only economic disasters, but devastating to Egypt and its people.  Egypt was never the same.  There are letters that survive from the years just after this, called the Tel-el-amarna letters from the place where they were discovered, in which one Egyptian outpost after another wrote back to Egypt asking for help which never arrived, because the world-dominating power of Egypt had been broken by the ten plagues.  Egypt’s mighty army was gone, its conquering pharaoh dead, its economy non-existent.


The first of the ten plagues was the one we heard about in our first Scripture reading.  Moses and his brother Aaron turned the water of the Nile River into blood.  That might just sound like an inconvenience until you realize that the source of Egypt’s strength for centuries was the Nile River which each spring overflowed its banks and deposited rich silt as fertilizer on the land.  Egypt was really a very long and very narrow country, con​sisting only of the land immediately along the Nile River; all the rest of the country was desert.  And now the Nile spread blood instead of fertilizer and nothing grew.  Curiously, the Egyptians had magicians who did the same thing with the power of the devil.  They took some of the remaining water—and there wasn’t much—and turned it into blood as well, making the situa​tion even worse.


The pharaoh wasn’t convinced, and so other plagues followed.  There were plagues in which there were frogs everywhere, gnats every​where, flies everywhere.  Then sickness struck the cattle and they died.  All the Egyptians had painful boils.  Then there was hail to knock down what​ever crops they had growing, followed by locusts who ate anything left to be eaten in Egypt.  The ninth plague was darkness, following by the tenth plague when the destroying angel went throughout Egypt and killed all the firstborn in every house that was not protected by the blood of the Passover lamb.  Then, finally, the pharaoh was convinced, and he ordered Moses to get the Israelites out of Egypt, which had been totally destroyed.


Immediately Moses issued the orders, and the Israelites began their march out of Egypt to the promised land.  But they were slow travelers.  Later, they counted all the men of fighting age and found there to be 600,000 of them.  Adding in young boys and older men, along with girls and women, the number of people who left Egypt is easily estimated at over three million.  They could not walk fast, not at all.  So when the Egyptian pharaoh changed his mind and mobilized his still undefeated army, it did not take long at all for them to catch the Israelites.


The Israelites found themselves on the shores of the Red Sea, with impenetrable water on one side and the Egyptian army on the other.  There was no way out.  There seemed to be nothing they could do but die.  So the Lord intervened and did something unheard of.  The Lord opened a way for them through the Red Sea to the other side.  The Lord had the water stand in walls on either side, and dried the land exposed in the middle, so that the Israelites could walk right through the Red Sea to the other side.  Of course, the pharaoh then ordered his soldiers to follow, and for a moment it looked like they would transfer their problems from one side of the Red Sea to the other.  But the Lord intervened again, took off the chariot wheels, which slowed down the Egyptian mobility, and then brought the waters of the Red Sea back on the Egyptian soldiers.  We are not specifically told that the Egyptian pharaoh drowned in the Red Sea, but history does report that he died at just this time.


The Lord’s miracles are always surprising, unexpected, unusual things.  Please permit me to say once again that miracles are impossible.  By definition, miracles are impossible.  God temporarily sets aside the laws of nature He created in order to do a miracle.  Water does not ordinarily stand up in walls; in fact, it never does, except in waves.  But this time it did.  Forty years later, when it was time for the next generation of Israelites to cross the Jordan River, God used a different method of opening up a way for them.  He had the water stop far to the north, as if by a dam, so that the water “piled up in a heap,” Josh3v16, as the report states.  The water in front of them ran down into the Dead Sea, and they crossed on dry land.


The problems the Israelites faced were far from over.  Soon they ran out of water, and the Lord provided water out of a rock.  Soon they ran out of food, and the Lord miraculously provided manna for forty years for them.


The situations we face in life are just like those the Israelites faced.  Sometimes, we have smooth sailing.  Other times, we must travel a narrow and dangerous path.  And there are still times when we are faced with a brick wall, with no door, no way through.  The Israelites needed many reminders to trust in the Lord, and we also need those reminders.  They learned that the Lord was their path through the Red Sea to the other side.  Our path through life is the Lord Jesus, the One who said, “I am the way and the truth and the life. No one comes to the Father except through Me.” Jn14v6.  Jesus is the true way to life with the Father.  Jesus is always our path, our leader on that path, our Good Shepherd.


There comes a time in life when we come to the cliff, a more dan​gerous point than the fiscal cliff we recently fell over.  This cliff is the end of life, and ahead of us is a deep canyon that we cannot cross.  On the other side is heaven.  Jumping the canyon is impossible.  But Jesus is our bridge across that deep canyon.  He is our path, our way to eternal life with the Father.  The way we travel through life often looks dark and mysterious, but since Jesus is always with us, we need never be afraid.  As He says, “Whoever follows Me will never walk in darkness, but will have the light of life.” Jn8v12.  He takes our hand, and we are completely safe. Amen.
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