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Who Am I?

1. By nature—flawed

2. By the LORD—called

What have been the defining moments of your life?  In every life there are things that happen, things that are experienced, that shape and mold the course of your life.  After these defining moments, life as you know it has changed.  It can be meeting a friend or meeting your spouse.  It can be the loss of someone very close to you or the birth of a child.  It can be a bad decision or a disaster narrowly averted.  It can be more than one thing.  Think through all of the things that have happened in your life that have brought you to this point, that have made you who you are, that have made your story unique.  For some of you, that trip is pretty short.  Being born and maybe entering school might be the extent of it.  For some of you, the big moments are right around the bend or just happening right now.  For some of you, you’ve lost count at the twists and turns that have shaped the riverbed of your life.  

In his eighty years of life, Moses had experienced several defining moments.  Some of them, he could not remember himself, but had heard the stories—stories of a rescue at birth from certain death, of a trip to a river in a basket and the adoption into the royal family of Pharaoh himself.  But some of them he very clearly remembered.  And the one that had completely transformed his life had happened some forty years before.  
It’s a lonely job tending to sheep in a vast wilderness.  I’m sure he played that day over and over again in his head.  How he had gone out to watch his people—his relatives by blood, the Hebrews.  How he had seen an Egyptian beating one of the Hebrews mercilessly.  How the blood boiled in his veins and how he had looked around to see that no one was watching before carrying out his plan.  I’m sure he still remembered what it felt like to unleash his violence on that Egyptian.  I’m sure he could still picture what that man sounded like as he was dying and looked like when he lay completely still—dead.  Oh the desperate cover-up!  Burying the body in the sand, how even after the deEd was done his heart was still pounding.  Perhaps he remembered how he had convinced himself that no one saw him do it and he was going to escape punishment for his violent taking of a life.  

And oh how quickly the panic returned the next day.  He had tried to break up a fight between two Hebrews when one of them had looked him square in the eye and said,  "Who made you ruler and judge over us? Are you thinking of killing me as you killed the Egyptian?" He was exposed.  The jig was up.  The news was out and on its way to Pharaoh.  With such panic he had run away from the man in whose household he had spend his first forty years of life because that man, the Pharaoh of Egypt wanted him dead.  

And so for the past forty years he had been a shepherd in a desolate land next to the posh place where he had been so privileged to grow up.  

But the moment that was going to define Moses’ life was yet to happen.  That moment came on a day like any other as Moses went about his normal shepherd schedule.  But then he saw the bush that burned without burning up and he heard that voice call his name from inside the bush.  
"Moses! Moses!" 
      And Moses said, "Here I am." 

    5 "Do not come any closer," God said. "Take off your sandals, for the place where you are standing is holy ground." 6 Then he said, "I am the God of your father, the God of Abraham, the God of Isaac and the God of Jacob." At this, Moses hid his face, because he was afraid to look at God. 

If Moses had been terrified of the ruler of Egypt who wanted him for murder, how much more terror filled his heart when he—a cold-blooded murderer stood in front of the perfect and just God.  

But God does not bring back his past to taunt him.  Instead he tells him that he has specially selected him for a specific mission.

    7 The LORD said, "I have indeed seen the misery of my people in Egypt. I have heard them crying out because of their slave drivers, and I am concerned about their suffering. 8 So I have come down to rescue them from the hand of the Egyptians and to bring them up out of that land into a good and spacious land, a land flowing with milk and honey... 10 So now, go. I am sending you to Pharaoh to bring my people the Israelites out of Egypt." 

God was sending him.  He was to go back to the man who wanted to kill him.  He was to go back to a people with whom his last conversation had ended with the questions “Who made you ruler over us?  Are you going to kill us like you killed the Egyptian?”  

It’s no wonder that Moses replied as he did:

"Who am I, that I should go to Pharaoh and bring the Israelites out of Egypt?"

It was a good question.  It was a question he should have asked.  Moses knew at his very core that by nature he was flawed.  There was nothing on his résumé that should have made him God’s choice to lead the people to the Promised Land.  He was a murderer and a coward.  But God chooses flawed individuals and uses them to do the things that he has given them to do.  

This was the God who had introduced himself as the God of Abraham, Isaac and Jacob—three men with far from perfect track records.  Abraham had given up his wife to a neighboring king and lied by saying she was his sister.  His son Isaac had done the same thing with his wife.  Isaac had also tried to promote his favorite son, Esau to a position that God had not given to him.  And Jacob—such a conniving deceiver!  An undermining momma’s boy!  All of these men flawed.  And yet all of these men were chosen by God and called by him for a special purpose.  They were to be the physical ancestors of the promised seed of Eve—the Messiah, the Savior.  God chose flawed men and women to bring his perfect Son into the world.  He used prostitutes, adulterers, murderers and liars.  He used flawed, sinful people to bring about the solution to people’s sin.  And he used flawed people in the New Testament to bring that good news to the world—tax collectors like Matthew and persecuting, blasphemous murderers like Saul.
He chose to use them.  It was his power that made their mission successful.  It was the power of his promise that gave Abraham and Isaac children by barren wives. It was the power of his promise that would give Moses the ability to stand in front of Pharaoh and live, to lead a people who had expressed their desire not to be under his rule.  God had promised Moses:

"I will be with you. And this will be the sign to you that it is I who have sent you: When you have brought the people out of Egypt, you [a] will worship God on this mountain." 

Moses’ question “Who am I?” now turned to “Who are you?”

    13 Moses said to God, "Suppose I go to the Israelites and say to them, 'The God of your fathers has sent me to you,' and they ask me, 'What is his name?' Then what shall I tell them?" 

    14 God said to Moses, "I am who I am . [b] This is what you are to say to the Israelites: 'I AM has sent me to you.' " 

    15 God also said to Moses, "Say to the Israelites, 'The LORD, [c] the God of your fathers—the God of Abraham, the God of Isaac and the God of Jacob—has sent me to you.' This is my name forever, the name by which I am to be remembered from generation to generation.
God gives Moses his name—the LORD, “I AM”—a name that shows his power to accomplish what he promises.  He is a God who promises good things to flawed people who deserve none of it.  He is a God who has always existed and will always exist.  He is the God who is the same from generation to generation, who never changes and whose promises never fail.   

It is the same LORD who has called us to a special mission as well.  He has given us the command to go and make disciples of all nations by baptizing and teaching them, to lead people out of the slavery to sin and point them to their Savior and the Promised Land of heaven.  He has given us the command to be his representatives to our children, to discipline them and to raise them in the fear and knowledge of him. He has given us the command to keep his teachings pure and to hold to them in all points.  

But so often we respond to these commands with the words of Moses:  “Who am I?”  Who am I to discipline my children when I was an unruly and disobedient kid myself?  Who am I to bring my children to worship and keep them connected to God’s Word when I myself hated going to church as a teen and stayed away as a twenty-something?  Who am I to share the promised Savior with a coworker when they know how quick I am to laugh at an obscene joke or how ruthless I am when it comes to advancing myself to a higher position at the expense of others?  Who am I to get nit-picky about doctrine when I myself am ignorant of so many things in the Bible.  Who am I to say that Jesus is the only way to heaven when I myself can’t imagine God sending good people of other religions to hell?  

Who am I?  Oh we know by nature we are so flawed!  How many of your definitive moments were moments like Moses’—moments you are embarrassed by and wish you could erase?   But like Moses you have been called by the one true God.  He has made promises to you that he has already kept.  He has washed away your flaws and replaced them with the flawlessness of his Son in baptism.  He has rescued you from yourself.  And he has made promises to you that he intends on keeping in the future.  
He has given all of us a mission that is far beyond our capabilities, a mission we have no right to carry out, so that we would know that the power to carry out these tasks is found in him alone.  He has given us the privilege to bring his promises to our neighbors, our coworkers, our family and children.  He has given us the tools in the Word and in the Sacraments to use to do the tasks he has given us to do every day.  
Who am I?  Don’t let your flaws define you.  Your life has been defined by the God who defined himself as the God who makes perfect promises to imperfect people.  May his promises and his power give you strength to be the willing servant he has called you to be.

AMEN.

