
October 1, 2017  God Will Quench Your Thirst  Exodus 17:1-7 
      This is World Wide Communion Sunday.  And so we think beyond our church walls and remember 
there are Christians all around the world gathering today to celebrate their relationship with Jesus 
Christ, whose life and death and life beyond death we mark this morning.  I have a couple of 
photographs of Puerto Rico as it appears after the devastation of hurricane Maria.  In the city of 
Juncos, scores of homes were destroyed, and thousands of homes sustained damage. Four highways 
are inaccessible by car, and two bridges were harmed. Roofs of homes all over town are gone, and 
almost all government buildings were damaged. 
    Mountains typically brimming with trees and other vegetation are brown and desolate, stripped of 
all greenery. The mayor of 17 years said he discovered a river he never knew existed in his town, 
because it was always overgrown with plants. Curved bamboo lining the winding roads were left as 
bare sticks. 
Juncos “anxiously” needs diesel, water, hospital equipment and satellite phones for local leadership. 
Some local responders were forced to clear streets by hand with machetes, because the town doesn’t 
have enough chain saws. 
     When Aldea, 37, and her 5-year-old daughter walked through her shell of a home in Juncos after 
the hurricane had passed, the child hardly said a word. She scoured her pink room, with pony stickers 
on its walls, and picked out a couple of soaked dolls and coloring books. 
      Aldea, who works as a secretary in the mayor’s office, is living with and taking care of her mother 
in the tiny room downstairs. Darangellie spends most of the days with a relative in town, but at night 
she sleeps with her mother. The child has asthma and needs to use a daily nebulizer treatment—
requiring her mother to turn on their generator at night. They have enough diesel to power the 
generator for one more day. 
      She has a half-tank of gas left and can’t set aside the entire day that would be necessary to wait in 
line for more because she has to care for her daughter and mother. It doesn’t help that driving to 
town for her job—which usually takes seven minutes—now takes more than a half-hour because of 
blocked or inaccessible roads.  But Aldea remained calm. More than anything, she is thankful to be 
alive: “If I don’t stay strong, how can I take care of the two people who depend on me?” 
     Across town, a second-level three-bedroom apartment was ripped to shreds, the cooking 
appliances, kitchen counters and cabinets the only surviving evidence of the wooden structure.  
Maribel Quiñones Rivera, 53, lived with her husband in the home for decades, raising her children and 
grandchildren there. During the hurricane and in the days that followed, she sought shelter with 
relatives in their apartment directly below.  On Sunday, she still hadn’t walked upstairs to see the 
debris up close. When asked why, she shook her head and cried. “I can’t,” she said.  To make matters 
worse, Quiñones Rivera and her relatives are out of cash—they used their last $30 to buy gasoline. 
They have five or six bottles of water left. 
      There are some moments of hope amid the misery in Juncos. On Sunday, about 30 people 
gathered in a small blue church for Mass. The priest apologized for the lack of a microphone and said 
the service would be brief.  Aida Sanchez, a member of the congregation, said she came to thank God. 
“Because despite the circumstances,” she said, “we’re alive.”  So that is one desperate person who 
will probably gather together with others this Sunday and share the bread of Christ, the wine of 
heaven. 
     The incident described in Exodus 17:1-7 is the third in a series of complaints from desperate people, 
the newly delivered Israelites . Pharaoh's army was practically still sinking into the sea when the 
people ceased singing Yahweh's praises and began bemoaning their hard circumstances instead. 
When drinking water grew scarce in the wilderness , and the waters of Marah were found to be 
"bitter" and undrinkable, the people immediately turned on Moses, crying "What shall we drink?" 
Moses went directly to the Lord for an answer, and Yahweh provided the means for making the water 



sweet (v.25). The second confrontation came shortly thereafter. I talked about this last Sunday.  Israel 
found itself roughly in the "middle of nowhere." This time the Hebrews complained to Moses that 
they were starving, not thirsty, and would surely die a miserable death if something were not done to 
meet their needs. Their mood was so mean-spirited that they sarcastically wished they had died "fat 
and happy" as slaves in Egypt. While Moses' initial petition to the Lord is not recorded, Exodus does 
give Yahweh's lengthy answer to these complaints. The resulting solutions, of course, were the gifts of 
morning manna and evening meat (quails) - stopping complaints by stuffing the mouths of the 
Israelites with more food than they could possibly consume. 
     But instead of inspiring more trust and confidence in both Moses' leadership and Yahweh's 
enduring care, these miracles only seemed to feed and fatten the everyday irritability of the Israelites. 
According to Exodus, these confrontations take place before the people have been consecrated to the 
Lord at Sinai/Horeb and before the covenant between themselves and Yahweh had been formally 
established. This is perhaps a partial excuse for their ignorance and suspicion about their unique 
situation. 
     Their pre-covenant status (pre 10 Commandments) also may suggest that all this bad behavior was 
not yet subject to Yahweh's unbridled judgment. In ancient Near Eastern covenant relationships, part 
of the covenant bond involved trusting in the integrity and responsibility of the other party. 
Complaints exhibiting a spirit of distrust by one party were not permitted. In covenants between a 
king and subjects, the king was entitled to punish anyone who would question his protectiveness and 
genuine concern for their well-being.  
     In the third complaint the Israelites bring to Moses, the subject is once again water. No doubt, 
finding good drinking water for this large number of people was a continuing quest, a daily challenge. 
But at the beginning of today’s passage we read that the direction and duration of the Hebrew's 
journey was being established by none other than the Lord. When no water is found at the campsite 
of Rephidim, the people once again demand that Moses do something about it. They berate him 
loudly for ever bringing them into this wilderness to die. 
     How is Moses to proceed, he asks.  First, Yahweh insists that Moses get out of the midst of the 
milling, bad-mouthing mob. Second, he is to take only a select group from the "elders of Israel" with 
him - supposedly those who had wiser, calmer heads. Third, Moses is to take with him a visible 
symbol of his past strength and success - the same staff he had used in Egypt to strike the Nile and 
turn its waters into blood. 
     The Lord promises him that "I will be standing there ahead of you on the rock at Horeb." The divine 
presence will precede Moses so that he need have no qualms about the success of this mission. 
Yahweh orders Moses to strike with his staff this rock, in order to bring out of it the Lord's provision of 
life-preserving water. Even rocks that cannot "listen" to God's word, it seems, can be broken apart by 
God and made to gush with water. 
     God was with the desperate people and God provided the ‘life-giving water’ they needed.  The 
desire by God for his people is so great, that God’s love conquers and forgives.  Moses consulted his 
trusted leaders apart from the rabble of the crowd.  Moses prayed a brief, humble, and frightened 
prayer.  God’s response was, “you already possess the tools to solve this problem.”  Take that staff 
that has served you well before.  In the end Moses worked the miracle of producing water from a 
rock. 
      Similarly, people all calling upon us for solutions to problems in this world.  They are often seeking 
refreshment for their parched souls.  Today, we will pray together.  We will recount our history.  We 
come seeking refreshment out of the dry wilderness of the world.  We will together experience the 
refreshment of our Lord!  This is the food and drink which gives us grace to be able to forgive and this 
feast will nourish us to live and work toward the vision that God promises. 


