22nd March 2009

The Bible – Colouring in the Outline
Reading:
 Exodus 2:1-10
Now a man of the house of Levi married a Levite woman, and she became pregnant and gave birth to a son. When she saw that he was a fine child, she hid him for three months. But when she could hide him no longer, she got a papyrus basket for him and coated it with tar and pitch. Then she placed the child in it and put it among the reeds along the bank of the Nile. His sister stood at a distance to see what would happen to him. Then Pharaoh's daughter went down to the Nile to bathe, and her attendants were walking along the river bank. She saw the basket among the reeds and sent her slave girl to get it. She opened it and saw the baby. He was crying, and she felt sorry for him. "This is one of the Hebrew babies," she said. Then his sister asked Pharaoh's daughter, "Shall I go and get one of the Hebrew women to nurse the baby for you?" "Yes, go," she answered. And the girl went and got the baby's mother. Pharaoh's daughter said to her, "Take this baby and nurse him for me, and I will pay you." So the woman took the baby and nursed him. When the child grew older, she took him to Pharaoh's daughter and he became her son. She named him Moses, saying, "I drew him out of the water." 

…………………………………………

There was an article in the newspaper this week called ten things they never tell you about motherhood. There were four in particular that caught my eye.
Making a fool of yourself. ‘It doesn’t matter how cool you are, once you have children you will snort like a piggy-wig, neigh like a horse, run through the park shouting ‘Here comes the wibble-monster’. Sometimes this can be liberating. Other times it’s just very, very, embarrassing’.

Sleep. ‘Unless you happen to be SAS trained, there is nothing that can prepare you for the effects of the prolonged sleep deprivation that comes with having children. They will wake you once, twice, three times in the night; if you have two, they will wake in relays, so as to inflict maximum damage’.

It may only be coincidence that this one entitled Celebrity mothers was written just after actress and mother of two Julia Roberts returned to the screen. ‘The only secret to the marvel of the celebrity mother, with her flat stomach, her 6 inch heels and her sexy husband is this: 24 hour childcare. Don’t believe the hype’.  

Finally, Single friends. It can be hard, not to say very dull, for your childless friends when you turn into a milk-obsessed insomniac whose idea of a spur of the moment idea is to give her baby puréed avocado instead of banana for tea.  Yet, a childless friend is often the best a mother can have, someone who will remind you that there are issues more important in life than school admission procedures. 
Now the writer of this particular article probably didn’t have today’s sermon in mind when she wrote it, but she makes some good points. And oddly enough, they do tie in with what we can learn from our reading from the Bible today. 
Now it’s worth saying at this point that many people don’t pay much attention to the Bible and if they do they don’t really see anything in it. 
You may relate to that. 
Then there are those who have read it, but have treated it just like any other book.  They may even have studied it and gained qualifications in it. But they haven’t found God in it. 
They’ve only seen an outline of what it really contains. 
And that may be your experience.
Remember how that newspaper article suggested that a mother or a father might wisely value friends who can help them expand their field of view?  Well the same can apply to us and our view of the Bible.  We might wisely value friends who open it up to us, explain what it says about God and help us expand our field of view. And when have that help it can be like turning the lights on. What we read in the Bible comes to life in full colour.  
Now, the Bible story we’ve had today is one that lots of people have heard. It’s even given us the term ‘Moses basket’. But even if we’ve read the story, the details might not have registered.  We’ve seen it in outline only.  
So let’s try colouring it in a bit.  
It all happened at a time when God’s chosen people, the Hebrews, were living in Egypt. They were the descendants of Jacob and his family, the family who had gained Pharaoh’s favour because of all that had been done for him by Jacob’s son Joseph. If you’ve watched ‘Joseph and the amazing Technicolor Dreamcoat’ you’ll have an idea of how that came about.  And, if you want to compare Andrew Lloyd Webber’s plot with the original, you can do that by looking at the last thirteen chapters of the book of Genesis. 

Many years later, though, the Hebrews were no longer in favour. They were treated harshly and as slaves. And because there were so many of them the current Pharaoh had ordered that every male Hebrew child be killed at birth!  That’s why Moses’ mother had to conceal him. 
It was a great risk to herself and her husband and the daughter they already had, but what else could she do?  What would you or I have done? 
And then the child grew and he probably became noisier, became harder to conceal from neighbours and the authorities.  It must have been a desperately worrying time. 
So this mother decided to act. She came up with a plan to have him adopted.  She knew that Pharaoh’s daughter used to come to the river to bathe.  So, she made a sort of small coracle. 
We don’t know when she did it, but perhaps she worked at night so that no-one would see and grow suspicious.  Then with the help of her daughter she hid Moses in that basket, 
and floated it at the edge of the river amongst the reeds, where he would be safe from the animals and snakes that lived on the shore. 
She left, but she made sure that her daughter remained nearby.  We don’t know how old the girl was, but her mum must have spent a lot of time making absolutely sure that she’d know what to do.  Can you imagine the number of times she would have told her, checking again and again that she understood?  And how that family must have prayed that Pharaoh’s daughter would find Moses before any harm could come to him – he might have been safe from creatures on the land, but the Nile would have had its own threats.  And those prayers were answered, the plan came together, the child was found, Pharaoh’s daughter took pity on him and, at the prompting of Moses’ sister, asked that a Hebrew woman be found to nurse the infant! 
Moses’ mum was brought along, given her own son back and paid to look after him until he would be old enough to go and live a privileged life with Pharaoh’s daughter as her adopted son.   What a result!   Can you imagine how Moses’ mum must have felt? The fear, the anticipation, the uncertainty, and then the delight, the joy and the relief.  
I don’t know how the ancient Hebrews were with their kids but I guess that she would have held Moses, and done the equivalents of snorting like a piggy-wig, neighing like a horse and running through the park shouting ‘Here comes the wibble-monster’,  all without the slightest embarrassment!  

OK, she wasn’t going to get much sleep for a while, but that was a small sacrifice.  Her son would now be safe in her home because of the authority of Pharaoh’s daughter, the adoptive celebrity mother who had just bought 24 hour childcare. And Moses’ mum didn’t even have to bore her single friends about the equivalent of school admission procedures – Moses would later receive the finest education that Egypt could provide. 
It is quite some story. Of course, some parts are left to our imagination. Moses dad doesn’t get much of a mention, but we can guess that after each day’s labour he was there to comfort his family - just as our Father God is there to comfort us. 

Then there’s Moses’ sister. She turns out to be a great reminder of the way in which, as children, we should act in support of our mothers.  Indeed, that’s a model we can find at the cross, where the last instructions Jesus’ gave were to make sure that his mother would be looked after by his disciple John.  

But today, Mothering Sunday, this story is one where the actions of Moses’ mum remind us all of the strength of a mother’s love, a mother’s courage, determination and sacrifice.  As we colour in the story of the infant Moses we begin to see that it tells of a family that did all that it could to protect him and to ensure that he would have the best of starts in life. A start that was to equip him perfectly for his part in God’s amazing plan.
This morning, we welcomed Poppy Ayers into the church family through baptism and promised to uphold her in her new life in Christ. We have given Poppy a start that will equip her perfectly for her part in God’s amazing plan. 
It’s a start which means that the whole church family, male and female, young and old, is taking on a responsibility for helping to nurture her faith, taking on the responsibility for ensuring that she gets to know this and other Bible stories, stories which, when taken together, tell us of God’s love for all people, stories which can bring Poppy to recognise that the love of God can be found in vibrant colour in the Bible and help her to grow in her faith, stories that tell us all of a love which is the inspiration for every act of love on this earth, God’s love which, when we turn to face it and willingly receive its embrace, restores us in the same way that an old and faded picture might be lovingly restored, bringing our colours and shapes to new life and restoring us in the image that the painter first intended. 

So, when we leave here today: 
· let’s all be prepared to discover even more of the love of God in the stories of the Bible 
· let’s bring those stories to life in colourful, new and exciting ways for Poppy, 
· and, as we journey through our lives together, let’s serve one another by bringing those stories to life in colourful, new and exciting ways for all those whom we love.

AJW

