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Exodus 3:1-15  Romans 12:9-21  Matthew 16:21-28 

 

 

The burning bush is still alive in the Sinai desert; a monastery was built around its 

roots in the fourth century. It is indeed in the far wilderness, a place seemingly 

sparse of sustenance but not, even today, sparse of God. It is a holy place. We 

might wonder, as rabbis through the centuries have, how long that thorn bush 

burned. Some say that it burned for 400 years, others, “a very long time.” One 

rabbi commented: “It was burning and not consumed so that one day, as Moses 

walked by, he would notice it.” Other rabbis have said that several people walked 

by the burning bush (over those hundreds of years) and did not see its flame or did 

not change their path to encounter it more closely.  

 

I wonder how many times we have been so consumed with our path, eyes down, 

that we failed to take a small diversion … that would lead us right to God. That 

path, right over there. God is only footsteps away. Maybe we have been similarly 

focused on our jobs, on the “sameness” of our days – especially in our 

quarantine/distancing time – that we, too, have missed the place so filled with the 

presence of God that a thorny bush there burned with flame. 

 

In the 5th century or so, a monk and saint named St. John of the Ladder once was 

guided to the place of Moses’ burning bush because:  

 

“the atmosphere was so transparent that the very light seems three dimensional, 

[and the] whose granite crags remember the feel of God’s footsteps and the sound 

of His voice.” 

 

That light and those granite crags surround that bush even today. Can you imagine 

such a place? It is real. We might remember that Moses turned away from his path 

and encountered God on an ordinary day. Moses was tending sheep, doing his 

usual, mundane job, and – woah – there was a bush flaming with the presence of 

God! We say that Moses found God in that place; the reality is that God loves us so 

much that God went to the far side of the wilderness – beyond the wilderness – in 

order to get Moses’ attention. God will do no less for you and I. God will pursue us 

until we find God, but we might have to change our path to see God. There is but 

one thorn bush and one Mt. Sinai, but the fires of God are everywhere.  
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Imagine that God will find us – will seek you out and find you right here. And 

then, because God is present, this is holy ground. The ordinary, the daily, has 

become transformed by the presence of God into that which is on fire with God, a 

place in which God’s footsteps mingle with ours. That place IS right here. God is 

always calling … and sometimes we notice. God is yearning for us to at least 

metaphorically take off our shoes and notice that God is with us. Does it take 

flame? Sometimes it does. 

 

There is a plethora of evil around us, things that attack if we stay consumed with 

our own usual tasks. In the service of compline, we acknowledge evil: 

 

Be sober, be watchful. Your adversary the devil prowls around like a roaring lion, 

seeking someone to devour. Resist him, firm in your faith.    1 Peter 5:8-9a 

 

Then we pray: 

Be our light in the darkness, O Lord, and in your great mercy defend us from all 

perils and dangers of this night; for the love of your only Son, our Savior Jesus 

Christ. Amen. 

 

I encourage you, implore you, to open your prayer book at home – take one from 

here if you need one – dust it off if you need to – and sit with the psalms and 

prayers found there. The service begins on page 127. 

 

We need our prayers. The world, beginning here, needs our prayers. I know that 

the thorn bush is still burning. Is it on fire if you and I do not respond to its flame? 

What must we do to divert ourselves from a path of hatred, murder, injustice, and 

fear? We must find the fire. We must ignite the flame of the Holy Spirit inside 

ourselves.  

 

There is “big evil” all around us, from this ongoing pandemic and the ways in 

which we deal with it, two hurricanes at once, bringing yet another deluge of 

destruction, more murders, more riots, more ransacking of our lives. Pray with me 

that what we might think of as “little evils” do not take hold in our hearts. I pray. 

And it happens right here, on this holy ground: gossip, rumors, judgment of one 

another, maybe fueled by loneliness, anxiety and constancy of a very strange year. 

We are in a battle and we need to respond to it with strength, not with evil, but 

with love.  
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Paul tells us this in the book of Romans: when you know God, know Jesus – and 

we do, then 

 

we respond. Notice the verbs! 

Hate what is evil 

Hold fast to that which is good 

Love 

Outdo one another in bestowing honor 

Be ardent 

Rejoice in hope 

Be patient in suffering 

Persevere in prayer. 

 

 And so it continues. 

 

Well, I’m not Moses! We cannot come forward like Moses did! That sort of action 

happened a long time ago, when God showed up all over the place – you know, in 

those old stories. Friends, dust of that book, too, and look closely at Moses. In one 

short experience of God, Moses turns God down – tries to walk away from God’s 

will – four times. Hear it again: 

 

First he looks down, tries to hide his face. We all know this maneuver; we’ve used 

it in school and in meetings and at presentations. If I put my head down, the leader 

(teacher, priest, Sr. Warden, presenter, magician) won’t see me … won’t call on 

me…. Then the four turn downs come! 

 

Moses:  

Who am I that I should do this? (humble) 

(aggressive now) Well, who are you, God? 

They won’t believe me. 

Please send someone else. 

 

Finally, Moses submits to the will of God. God, ultimately, will not be thwarted.  
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God makes the same promise to us today as he made to Moses: “I have observed 

the misery of my people. I will bring them out of Egypt/slavery/bondage. I will be 

with you.”  

 

The present days are our Egypt, our bondage, and we are called to walk out of this 

evil and into new life. Our walk is not in vain. We can never be so far out in the 

wilderness that God will not find us. God is here, even and maybe most especially 

when we feel alone, terrified, or abandoned. We have God’s promise, not that we 

will not suffer, but that God will be with us. God sees our misery, sees the misery 

of the world today.  

 

We have a role in taking the very few steps off of our everyday to check out the 

flame of God, still burning – right there. Our part, no matter how many times we 

try to wrestle out of it, is to say yes to God’s will for us. God will triumph, and 

God needs our hands, our feet, our hearts afire, to do so. Please join me: 

Psalm 31  In te, Domine, speravi 

 

1    In you, O LORD, have I taken refuge; 

         let me never be put to shame: * 

         deliver me in your righteousness. 

2    Incline your ear to me; * 

         make haste to deliver me. 

3    Be my strong rock, a castle to keep me safe,  

         for you are my crag and my stronghold; * 

         for the sake of your Name, lead me and guide me. 



5 

 

4    Take me out of the net that they have secretly set for me, * 

         for you are my tower of strength. 

5    Into your hands I commend my spirit, * 

         for you have redeemed me, 

         O LORD, O God of truth. 

 

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, forever and ever, Amen. 


