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The Decisions We Make
Exodus 1:8-2:10

A pastor friend told me last week that he was praying about whether to play golf on Wednesday

or Thursday. That surprised me. For one thing, his golf game has never shown evidence of

divine favor! And more than that  decisions about playing golf of not playing golf, I can make

on my own. I don’t need God to help me to decide. 

Or about what route to take, for instance. How to get to I-95? I don’t bother God about such

things.   Up 17 to 64?  70 to 258 to 58 to 264?  Goldsboro to I -795 to 264? They are all about

the same. God does not care which choice I make.

But there are some decisions we make that have spiritual significance, decisions that can change

the very future. God does care about the choices we make when it concerns serving him or serving

ourselves, serving him or conforming to society or selfish desires.

We come to the Book of Exodus. In many ways, it is a book of miracles. The burning bush. The

plagues. The parting of the Reed Sea [and yes, it should be “reed” instead of “red.” Manna every

day in the wilderness, plenty to eat. Miracle upon miracle.

But this wondrous story of liberation is set in motion not by miracle, but by decision. Decisions

made by people who listen to God, and in listening to God, unleash his power to transform the

future.  And our first case in point: 

Shiphrah and Puah. Who were they? Nobodies, really. Just some midwives. But midwives who

feared God. Commanded to kill the Hebrew children, they disobeyed the order of  Pharaoh,

an act punishable by death, and let the babies live.  They made a decision to serve God. 

Sometimes events and times are so vast, so complex, that we begin to think that our obedience



21 August 2011   Page   2      of     5

to God really matters very little. What difference will it make? We sometimes forget that the

power of God is the power use our obedience to fashion a whole new blessed future. 

Shiphrah and Puah had no idea that in their  faithful obedience to God, that they were forever

changing the future. Without them, no Moses. Without Moses, no understanding of God as

redeemer. Without that understanding, no Jesus. But let’s not get ahead of the story.

Our story begins during a difficult time in Egypt. A time when it seems as if Pharaoh has all

power and God, God of the Hebrews, has none. Oh, there had been a time when the Hebrews

had been honored and exalted guests. Joseph had come down to Egypt seeking food, had

become rich, famous, and revered as the Prime Minister of Egypt.

But times move on. And as our story begins a Pharaoh arises who sees the Hebrews not as

valued people, but as a threat. So he enslaves them. Oh, and by the way, the Hebrews did not

build the pyramids. The pyramids were already a thousand years old by the time this story

unfolds. But no matter. 

Pharaoh does all he can to destroy the Hebrews. They must have asked, “Where is God,”  as

they were given more and more tasks. Why did Pharaoh prosper? Why did the Hebrews suffer?

“Where is God?” And the first answer to that question comes not in miracle, but  in the hearts

of these two midwives, Puah and Shiphrah. They were not great theologians. Not great leaders.

Just two women who knew right from wrong. Just two women with moral courage: in faith

to be disobedient to Pharaoh so they could be obedient to God.

Pharaoh orders all male children of the Hebrews to be killed? They knew it was wrong. And

so they let the little boys live. And when summoned to Pharaoh, which must have been

frightening, especially since in those days the Egyptians said Pharaoh was a god, why they told

a story. “You know, those Hebrew women are so much stronger than the Egyptians. Why, they

give birth before we even get to them.” 
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Scripture tells us: “God dealt well with the midwives.” The Bible does not tell us exactly how,

although their having children of their own is mentioned.  Maybe they simply had the delicious

blessing of going to bed every night knowing they had done the right thing. Well, who knows?

So Pharaoh has to come up with a new  plan, an even less effective plan.  The Hebrew people

continue to thrive, to grow in strength. All because of these two midwives. And then, when

Pharaoh tries a new tactic, ordering babies to be drowned in the Nile,   we see another group

of people who listen not to the commands of Pharaoh, but to the voice of God, the voice of

love. Which are pretty much one and the same. 

The scene now shifts to a family of priests, the Levites. A woman has a baby. She feeds him,

nurtures him, hides him for three months, but now she herself, acting out of love and

desperation, makes a decision. She herself decides to defy Pharaoh and do what she can to save

her baby. It is also a faith-decision; she trusts God somehow respond to her decision. And he

does. 

She carefully prepares a basket. Makes it watertight with tar and pitch, and with a breaking

heart, places the basket and the baby into the Nile. The  mother does  the best she could to save

him.  No miracle, but   God uses this mother’s decision based on love and faith for his purposes.

And on to the rest of the story. The baby’s  sister, who passes almost unnoticed in the story,

watches from afar, watches to see what will happen. Pharaoh’s daughter, not a believer in God,

yet blessed  with a heart filled with love, discovers the basket and the baby. And takes pity. 

“Daddy, may I keep him?” The baby’s sister comes up to the daughter and says, “Shall I find a

nurse from the Hebrews to nurse the child.” “Yes.” And so it happens that the baby’s mother

is hired to feed, and care for, her own baby. And the baby is given the name Moses, Mosheh in

Hebrew, which is almost exactly the same word as Mashah, which means “To be drawn out of

the water.” And so he was. 
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God works in wondrous ways when we are disobedient to other laws in order to be faithful to

the laws of God and love. 

I find in this story an invitation to believe in God’s careful watch over our lives.  And I find in

this story an invitation to believe that we make a difference in ways we cannot begin to fathom.

How much is God involved directly in our lives and how much just sort of happens according

to laws of gravity or physics or economics or what have you? Well, I certainly don’t know.

Theologians have been debating that one for millennia. 

I do not believe that everything that happens is God’s will. I refuse to believe in such a God.

God wills cancer or Alzheimer’s? I cannot believe that. Illness as a result of living in our world

with viruses and brains that age too fast, that I believe. God sending a hurricane to Beaufort to

punish us for a transgression? No, I don’t believe that. Hurricane coming to Beaufort because

of hot ocean and steering currents? OK.

I received a mass email the other day in which a person says, “God, I was upset that I was

running late, until I came upon the accident I avoided by being late.”  But, I think this is not a

really good view of things. For instance, how about the folks who WERE in the accident?  Did

God not care about them?  Let’s not forget that love of God and love of neighbor sort of go

together. Where was the compassion for the neighbors in the accident or the neighbors who

bought the home? 

But neither can I believe that God is simply disengaged with what is going on. God has dreams

and plans for this world and God will intervene when it is absolutely necessary, such as

miracles. But God also intervenes through faithful and loving people who seek to do his will. 

Sometimes we are discouraged from being who Christ has called us to be because

we think that in this society of ours, well, we really don’t make that much of a

difference after all. I invite you to believe that God can use you, your gifts, your
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talents, in ways you can never imagine. Not because of who you are, but because

of who God is.   

Teaching Sunday School. Insisting our children obey curfew. Volunteering with LOGOS. Refusing to cheat

on income tax. Believing that folks who disagree with us on politics and sports are also people whose hearts

are turned to God. Being kind to someone who has been unkind to us. Every day. Every day, we have

decisions to make. And when we let God decide our course of action, we make possible a

whole new future, in ways we might never really know about. But that’s faith as well, isn’t it?

The folks back in the days of Pharaoh were asking for a miracle. And yes, miracles eventually

did happen. But first, God made use of a force even as powerful as miracle: the faithful

obedience his people, in this case  two obscure women named Puah and Shiphrah.  I suspect

that if you asked them if they had done anything great, they would simply have said, “All we did

is what anyone who believes in God would do.” And the rest, as they say, is history. 

And folks, even as we read to Scripture to see how God’s dreams and plans unfolded in history,

may we never forget. . . may we never forget, that God is still at work in our history and calling

you and calling me to participate in his dreams. 

Or to put it another way, for this church to have a glorious future, for your life to have a

blessed future. . . it won’t take a miracle. But it will require our obedient response to him. 

Nothing more. . . .

 And certainly nothing less. Amen.  
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