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In the name of one God – creator, redeemer and sustainer. Amen. 
 
No matter what I thought I wanted to use as the launching point for this sermon, I kept returning to 
Florida, and Texas, and Georgia, and Louisiana and the Caribbean. This is one of those times when the 
events of the world are dominating not only the news, but my thoughts. 
 
Hurricanes are a very big deal. Having lived through four of them during my nearly 10 years in Alabama, I 
certainly don’t need to be reminded of that fact. Unlike other major weather events, one doesn’t even 
need to see photographs or read accounts of past storms to be reminded of how devastating they can 
be. We only need to say their names. Camille. Frederic. Harvey. Katrina. Andrew. And now, Irma.  
 
Nothing can alleviate the damage from a hurricane; they are going to go where they are going to, and 
we can’t do anything to change that. The advantage that we have in surviving these storms is that 
technology gives us early warning – we know when or if a storm is going to come ashore, where it will 
make landfall, where it will move, and when it will diminish. Early warning allows us to prepare and 
protect ourselves and our families, and to move out of harm’s way. 
 
Today’s reading from Exodus gives us an example of early warning being given to the people of Israel. 
Moses has struggled mightily against the hard-hearted pharaoh, challenging him to save his land and his 
people by freeing the Hebrew slaves. Already, there have been a number of plagues that have befallen 
Egypt: three groups of three natural calamities, beginning with the water being turned to blood and 
hordes of frogs and continuing through a severe hailstorm and three days of darkness. But nothing 
would change pharaoh’s mind; the slaves would not be freed. 
 
There are several important things to note about the first nine plagues. First, all could be attributed to 
some sort of natural occurrence; each of the first nine plagues could be explained away. Second, 
according to ancient Hebrew tradition, nine – the total number of plagues to this point – fell into the 
realm of incompleteness. And third, as the late Jewish scholar Nahum Sarna wrote in his book Exploring 
Exodus, throughout the narrative of the plagues “the guiding hand of Providence is detectable, less in 
the nature of the calamities than in their terrifying intensity, their timing, their concentrative force, and 
above all, in the shielding of the Israelites from their effects.” 
 
And now, we have arrived at today’s reading. It is time for the tenth plague. The warning is clear: “I will 
pass through the land of Egypt that night, and I will strike down every firstborn in the land of Egypt.” 
God is about to take a step that will not only bring the number of plagues to 10 – a number signifying 
totality – but which also will leave no doubt that what is to happen is beyond explanation. It will be, as 
Sarna continues, something that “has no grounding in natural events. It belongs to the realm of the 
supernatural.” 
 
But as with the earlier plagues, God is giving an early warning to the Hebrews, an opportunity to protect 
themselves from the impending chaos. There is a very particular set of instructions, things that they 
must do on specific days of the month, food that must be prepared in a particular way, a meal that must 
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be eaten with particular haste. And the Hebrews are to mark the posts and lintel of each door with the 
blood of a sacrificial lamb; when God sees the blood on the doors, all those inside will again be shielded, 
this time from the effects of this most horrific of the plagues.  
 
A meal and a promise: these are the signs of the good news in an otherwise tragic event. First, there is 
the Passover meal, instituted by God to be observed by the Hebrews as a perpetual remembrance of his 
love for them, his protection of them, and his unity with them. And there is the promise – the promise 
of freedom, the promise they will be protected from the disaster about to come upon Egypt, the 
promise that the covenant first made with Abraham generations earlier was still being honored.  
 
It is a promise ultimately fulfilled in Jesus, the Word incarnate. Jesus, the unblemished Lamb of God 
whose blood, like the blood of the Passover lamb, was shed for the sake of others. Jesus, who – as 
Moses had led the Hebrew people out of bondage into a new life in the Promised Land – leads each of 
us out of the bondage of sin and death into a promised new life in God’s kingdom. 
 
They are the promise and the meal that have been heard and shared with many generations before us. 
For more than two centuries, they have been lived anew within the walls of this sacred space – lived 
through the sharing of the Word and the Eucharist. They have been lived as those who have worshiped 
here breathed in the words and took in the bread and wine and carried them into the world. They are 
perpetual reminders to us that God is with us, sharing our journeys, lifting us in the difficult moments 
and celebrating with us in the joyous ones. 
 
So as we go depart shortly and go into the world, let us do so with the assurance that we are the 
beneficiaries of God’s promise to the world – the recipients of God’s gifts of redemption and grace. And 
let us never forget that regardless of the circumstances in our lives, whether they be large hurricanes or 
storms in our personal lives, advance warning has been given. 
 
God is on the move. God is at work. The Holy Spirit has been sent to fill us and renew us, to strengthen 
us and sustain us. 
 
If we allow ourselves to be sealed as Christ’s own – to be marked with the blood of the lamb – we will 
be, like those Hebrew slaves so long ago, be shielded and led to our own promised land. 
 
Amen. 


