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God will remember

 [Biblical text at the end of sermon for those online]

Introduction

It's a formidable job to remember the world you create. There are so many distractions. A Mozart can remember his concertos and symphonies and masses, but we are not Mozart. A Tom Roberts can recall all the Heidelburg masterpieces he painted, but we are not Roberts. We can barely remember the notes we wrote to remind us of the things we have to do tomorrow. Even when we work on a project at work, we often forget about the details just days or certainly weeks later. 

Imagine with me the creation of the world. Imagine making all the worlds and Mars before the Beagle did or didn't land. Imagine making all the beagles and the terriers and the lakes and golf courses and planets. Imagine placing people there and knowing them intimately. I'm tired already, aren't you?

God however is never tired. He never wearies. He that keeps Israel never slumbers nor sleeps. So says the Psalmist.

And God who never tires, never forgets either. They say that of an elephant, for some strange reason, but we are more sure of this characteristic being rightfully applied to the Almighty.

The tragic story by American playwright Tennesee Williams dramatizes a true story. It's very human to begin looking for something and then forget what you're looking for. Williams tells a story of someone who forgot -- the story of Jacob Brodzky, a shy Russian Jew whose father owned a bookstore. The older Brodzky wanted his son to go to college. The boy, on the other hand, desired nothing but to marry Lila, his childhood sweetheart -- a French girl as effusive, vital, and ambitious as he was contemplative and retiring. A couple of months after young Brodzky went to college, his father fell ill and died. The son returned home, buried his father, and married his love. Then the couple moved into the apartment above the bookstore, and Brodzky took over its management. The life of books fit him perfectly, but it cramped her. She wanted more adventure -- and she found it, she thought, when she met an agent who praised her beautiful singing voice and enticed her to tour Europe with a vaudeville company. Brodzky was devastated. At their parting, he reached into his pocket and handed her the key to the front door of the bookstore.

"You had better keep this," he told her, "because you will want it some day. Your love is not so much less than mine that you can get away from it. You will come back sometime, and I will be waiting." 

She kissed him and left. To escape the pain he felt, Brodzky withdrew deep into his bookstore and took to reading as someone else might have taken to drink. He spoke little, did little, and could most times be found at the large desk near the rear of the shop, immersed in his books while he waited for his love to return. 

Nearly 15 years after they parted, at Christmastime, she did return. But when Brodzky rose from the reading desk that had been his place of escape for all that time, he did not take the love of his life for more than an ordinary customer. "Do you want a book?" he asked. That he didn't recognize her startled her. But she gained possession of herself and replied, "I want a book, but I've forgotten the name of it." 

Then she told him a story of childhood sweethearts. A story of a newly married couple who lived in an apartment above a bookstore. A story of a young, ambitious wife who left to seek a career, who enjoyed great success but could never relinquish the key her husband gave her when they parted. She told him the story she thought would bring him to himself. But his face showed no recognition. Gradually she realized that he had lost touch with his heart's desire, that he no longer knew the purpose of his waiting and grieving, that now all he remembered was the waiting and grieving itself. "You remember it; you must remember it -- the story of Lila and Jacob?" 

After a long, bewildered pause, he said, "There is something familiar about the story, I think I have read it somewhere. It comes to me that it is something by Tolstoy." Dropping the key, she fled the shop. And Brodzky returned to his desk, to his reading, unaware that the love he waited for had come and gone. Tennessee Williams's 1931 story "Something by Tolstoy" reminds me how easy it is to miss love when it comes. Either something so distracts us or we have so completely lost who we are and what we care about that we cannot recognize our heart's desire.

The Exodus story

God however will not forget as Brodzky did. He will not be distracted by other enterprises. He will love us and long for relationship with us and will deal with things in His good time. As we look deeper into the story of the Exodus, God will still take His time, leaving us in Egypt yet another year. It reminds me of the story of Noah and the ark. Remember, the people of the known world had gone mad and God had to bring judgment on them. He instructed Noah to build a boat which he began to do and according to the story took him 120 years to finish. All the while he was preaching. All the while he ached for humanity to join him in the ship. Even after the fulness of time had passed, there was yet one more week of patience, invitiation for people to join the Noah family in the rescue ship. But, alas, no one else would come.

Here too, we see an apparently forgetful God who is being blamed for the troubles of the Jewish people there in Egypt. Moses joined the chorus of blamers in the last chapter. Now God answers and says He will never forget.

Forgetting: Some lessons

Here are some thoughts on forgetting.

Blessed are those who give without remembering. And blessed are those who take without forgetting. 

Physician to patient: "If I've told you once, I've told you a hundred times--I do not treat amnesia cases!" 

There’s a story about a city dweller who was visiting relatives on a farm and the farmer gave a whistle and his dog herded the cattle into the corral, then latched the gate with her paw. "Wow, that’s some dog. What’s her name?" The forgetful farmer thought a minute, then asked, "What do you call that red flower that smells good and has thorns on the stem?" "A rose?" "That’s it!" The farmer turned to his wife. "Hey Rose, what do we call this dog?"

Let's get back to some more sentimental thoughts on forgetting.

Forget each kindness that you do as soon as you have done it. Forget the praise that falls to you the moment you have won it. Forget the slander that you hear before you can repeat it. Forget each slight, each spite, each sneer, whenever you may meet it. Remember every promise made and keep it to the letter. Remember those who lend you aid and be a grateful debtor. Remember all the happiness that comes your way in living. Forget each worry and distress; be hopeful and forgiving. Remember good, remember truth, remember heaven is above you. And you will find, through age and youth, that many will love you. 

What did God say?

Listen, He affirms His own nature and His own promises. He says, " and I have remembered My covenant. ‘I am the LORD, and I will bring you out"

You have His assurance that whatever He has said, He will do. And all the "I will" of God carries His guarantee. They are not constrained to our time periods. They are not ours to fulfill. They are up to God, and God will perform His promises. Do you believe this?

He reminds us again and again in the Exodus story of His being the God who is larger than an elephant, but who will never forget. "He remembers His covenant love to our ancestors," we say in the Amidah, and we name them.  So it is here in the text that the genealogy of Moses and Aaron are listed, as God's reminder that He did not forget His promises, He will use the Levites, He will use whoever He wants to use. 

The story is told of Eddie Rickenbacker, one of the most famous air force captains of World War 2, and his adventures off the coast of Papua New Guinea.

It is gratitude that prompted an old man to visit an old broken pier on the eastern seacoast of Florida. Every Friday night, until his death in 1973, he would return, walking slowly and slightly stooped with a large bucket of shrimp. The sea gulls would flock to this old man, and he would feed them from his bucket. Many years before, in October, 1942, Captain Eddie Rickenbacker was on a mission in a B-17 to deliver an important message to General Douglas MacArthur in New Guinea. But there was an unexpected detour which would hurl Captain Eddie into the most harrowing adventure of his life. 

Somewhere over the South Pacific the Flying Fortress became lost beyond the reach of radio. Fuel ran dangerously low, so the men ditched their plane in the ocean... For nearly a month Captain Eddie and his companions would fight the water, and the weather, and the scorching sun. They spent many sleepless nights recoiling as giant sharks rammed their rafts. The largest raft was nine by five. The biggest shark...ten feet long.  

But of all their enemies at sea, one proved most formidable: starvation. Eight days out, their rations were long gone or destroyed by the salt water. It would take a miracle to sustain them. And a miracle occurred. In Captain Eddie's own words, "Cherry," that was the B- 17 pilot, Captain William Cherry, "read the service that afternoon, and we finished with a prayer for deliverance and a hymn of praise. There was some talk, but it tapered off in the oppressive heat. With my hat pulled down over my eyes to keep out some of the glare, I dozed off." 

Now this is still Captian Rickenbacker talking..."Something landed on my head. I knew that it was a sea gull. I don't know how I knew, I just knew. Everyone else knew too. No one said a word, but peering out from under my hat brim without moving my head, I could see the expression on their faces. They were staring at that gull. The gull meant food...if I could catch it." And the rest, as they say, is history. Captain Eddie caught the gull. Its flesh was eaten. Its intestines were used for bait to catch fish. The survivors were sustained and their hopes renewed because a lone sea gull, uncharacteristically hundreds of miles from land, offered itself as a sacrifice. You know that Captain Eddie made it.  And now you also know...that he never forgot. Because every Friday evening, about sunset...on a lonely stretch along the eastern Florida seacoast...you could see an old man walking...white-haired, bushy-eyebrowed, slightly bent. His bucket filled with shrimp was to feed the gulls...to remember that one which, on a day long past, gave itself without a struggle...like manna in the wilderness. 
So:  What should you learn/hear today as a result of reading this text?  Or what lessons do we learn from today's teaching?

1) What God says He will perform.... He will perform

2) Complaining to God will not change matters.

3) Genealogies are very important in the Jewish religion and thus a Messiah had to come from the right lineage. If someone comes as a candidate today, it's too late. Lineage records have been destroyed for 1900 years.

4) The integrity of the promises of God are wrapped up in the name of God, Yahweh, who was, who is, and who is eternal. 

So… let me ask you. Will you become a follower of Y'shua today? Will you choose to line up with God's choices and give your life to the delivered from Galilee? Will you believe...will you trust God and not yourself, or will you make another excuse about why you cannot?

Every day during our Behold Your God campaign we unashamedly offered people the choice to join us, to identify with and confess Y'shua as their Saviour. Today we give that choice to you as well. If you would like to be delivered from your bondage, this time to sin, then pray this prayer and receive His love and grace. Father, forgive me in the name of Y’shua for all my sins. He was the Saviour and the fulfillment of all prophecies about Messiah. He is the one and the only one who can save me from my selfishness, from my sin. I acknowledge Y’shua as that one who wants to free me, and who alone can free me. I repent of my sin and accept Y’shua as my deliverer. By faith I am now born again by the Holy Spirit. Amen.

If you prayed that prayer, please talk to me after the service is over,[or email me if you are reading this online] so we can talk about growing in this knowledge and this relationship with God.
Actual text

Ex. 6.1 ¶ Then the LORD said to Moses,  “Now you shall see what I will do to Pharaoh; for under compulsion he shall let them go, and under compulsion he shall drive them out of his land.” God spoke further to Moses and said to him,  “I am the LORD; and I appeared to Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob, as God Almighty, but by My name, Yahweh, I did not make Myself known to them.  And I also established My covenant with them, to give them the land of Canaan, the land in which they sojourned. And furthermore I have heard the groaning of the sons of Israel, because the Egyptians are holding them in bondage; and I have remembered My covenant. 

Say, therefore, to the sons of Israel,  ‘I am the LORD, and I will bring you out from under the burdens of the Egyptians, and I will deliver you from their bondage. I will also redeem you with an outstretched arm and with great judgments. Then I will take you for My people, and I will be your God; and you shall know that I am the LORD your God, who brought you out from under the burdens of the Egyptians. And I will bring you to the land which I swore to give to Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob, and I will give it to you for a possession; I am the LORD.’” 

Ex. 6.9 So Moses spoke thus to the sons of Israel, but they did not listen to Moses on account of their despondency and cruel bondage. 

Ex. 6.10 Now the LORD spoke to Moses, saying, 

Ex. 6.11  “Go, tell Pharaoh king of Egypt to let the sons of Israel go out of his land.” 

Ex. 6.12 But Moses spoke before the LORD, saying,  “Behold, the sons of Israel have not listened to me; how then will Pharaoh listen to me, for I am unskilled in speech?” 

Ex. 6.13 Then the LORD spoke to Moses and to Aaron, and gave them a charge to the sons of Israel and to Pharaoh king of Egypt, to bring the sons of Israel out of the land of Egypt. 

Ex. 6.14 ¶ These are the heads of their fathers’ households. The sons of Reuben, Israel’s first-born: Hanoch and Pallu, Hezron and Carmi; these are the families of Reuben. 

Ex. 6.15 And the sons of Simeon: Jemuel and Jamin and Ohad and Jachin and Zohar and Shaul the son of a Canaanite woman; these are the families of Simeon. 

Ex. 6.16 And these are the names of the sons of Levi according to their generations: Gershon and Kohath and Merari; and the length of Levi’s life was one hundred and thirty-seven years. 

Ex. 6.17 The sons of Gershon: Libni and Shimei, according to their families. 

Ex. 6.18 And the sons of Kohath: Amram and Izhar and Hebron and Uzziel; and the length of Kohath’s life was one hundred and thirty-three years. 

Ex. 6.19 And the sons of Merari: Mahli and Mushi. These are the families of the Levites according to their generations. 

Ex. 6.20 And Amram married his father’s sister Jochebed, and she bore him Aaron and Moses; and the length of Amram’s life was one hundred and thirty-seven years. 

Ex. 6.21 And the sons of Izhar: Korah and Nepheg and Zichri. 

Ex. 6.22 And the sons of Uzziel: Mishael and Elzaphan and Sithri. 

Ex. 6.23 And Aaron married Elisheba, the daughter of Amminadab, the sister of Nahshon, and she bore him Nadab and Abihu, Eleazar and Ithamar. 

Ex. 6.24 And the sons of Korah: Assir and Elkanah and Abiasaph; these are the families of the Korahites. 

Ex. 6.25 And Aaron’s son Eleazar married one of the daughters of Putiel, and she bore him Phinehas. These are the heads of the fathers’ households of the Levites according to their families. 

Ex. 6.26 It was the same Aaron and Moses to whom the LORD said,  “Bring out the sons of Israel from the land of Egypt according to their hosts.” 

Ex. 6.27 They were the ones who spoke to Pharaoh king of Egypt about bringing out the sons of Israel from Egypt; it was the same Moses and Aaron. 

Ex. 6.28 ¶ Now it came about on the day when the LORD spoke to Moses in the land of Egypt, 

Ex. 6.29 that the LORD spoke to Moses, saying,  “I am the LORD; speak to Pharaoh king of Egypt all that I speak to you.” 

Ex. 6.30 But Moses said before the LORD,  “Behold, I am unskilled in speech; how then will Pharaoh listen to me?” 
