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Some people are naturally good at coping with exams. They stay 

calm, have a good memory and have worked out the best way 

to deal with the questions. Under such testing conditions they 

seem to excel. Others are not so lucky; they turn over the exam 

paper and everything they have worked so hard to learn just 

seems to evaporate!  

Under testing conditions, we react differently. The driving test, 

do you remember that? A sporting competition, where either 

nerves take over, or they will us on, with an extra bit of 

adrenaline. The job interview, for some they are just a bag of 

nerves and the real person never shines through; for others, 

they speak with confidence to state the case why they alone are 

the right person for the job. 

Moses had the strangest of job interviews. The venue was a 

burning bush in the desert, the interview panel was God and he 

didn’t even want the job in the first place. He filled in no 

application form but ended up leading the people of God out of 

Egypt, across the desert of the Sinai Peninsula for 40 years, 

before handing over to Joshua who eventually led the people 

across the Jordan River, via Jericho, and into the Promised Land. 

A familiar story to many. 

Exodus chapter 17 describes just one incident in the journey of 

the people of God. In spite of his prominent and leading role as 

leader of Israel, the last person I would want to be is Moses! Put 

yourself in his shoes, leading a group of people, many who did 

not want to be on the journey in the first place. So when 

something went wrong, all they wanted to do was complain. 

Instead of looking forward to the promise they looked back to 

the good old days of slavery.  

“Why did you bring us out into the desert to die of thirst?” We 

have said similar words. In moments of anxiety and uncertainty, 

when we feel we have lost control of reality, we complain about 

where we are, our sight blinded to the promises of the future, 

and we look back to what we considered were better times. We 

doubt the promises of God. If only faith was easy. If only life did 

not have its struggles. Yet, without the questions and challenges 

of life, there would be no faith.  That is the ironic thing about 

God, sometime we need to be in the middle of our desert 

experience, struggling just to survive, making our complaints to 

God as the Psalmists did; in order to know that God is actually 

there, beside us all the time, yet invisible to our sight.  

The people of God had no such excuse. If everything happened 

as recorded by the biblical writers, God had led them from 

slavery with powerful actions, and he was there in their midst all 

the time; a dry crossing of the river that enabled their escape 

from Pharaoh; mama & quails from heaven; pillars of flame and 

cloud to guide them through the desert, and soon at Mount 



Sinai, in the very presence of God, they would receive his 

commandments. 

“We have got no water”. True thirst is an awful thing. I suspect 

that is something we have never really experienced. Water, the 

essence of life itself, nowhere to be seen for them across the 

vastness of the desert sands and hills, as they looked upon a 

lifeless land, wondering and hoping where the next oasis would 

be. They must have eyed Moses with great suspicion. “He is not 

one of us, brought up in the court of Pharaoh, what does he 

know about being a slave?” So their complaints are deep and 

heartfelt. [David Moses & Manchester United] Maybe it seemed 

a good idea at the time, this journey to new places, but their 

thin veneer of obedience and willingness to follow, is shattered 

by present reality. 

Moses responds by connecting the complaints of the people 

with obedience, not to him, but to God. If they were following 

the will of God, then in wanting to go their own way, back to 

where they had come from and in saying that they wanted 

water now, they were in fact putting God himself to the test.  

We have done that. When the going gets tough, we look at 

other directions and find them appealing. We look for the path 

of least resistance. We want answers now. If only faith was as 

easy as that, where God asks us where we want to go and 

responds in an instant! I do not find anywhere in the bible 

narrative where God gives that choice. The image is all about 

following, as disciples we are asked to follow in the wake / 

slipstream of Jesus, not blindly, but as pilgrims, to travel where 

we have never been before. If the destination and the journey 

are Gods, then we have the promise of God’s presence with us 

always. Like Abram, who set off in faith. Like Moses and the 

people, who crossed the desert trusting God. To trust in such 

circumstances is not the normal human instinct of playing safe; 

this is about participation in a journey of faith.  

The big test was whether they truly believed that God was with 

them and they trusted him. So to prove a point, not to prove his 

presence, to prove a point, we are told water is brought from 

the rock. Is the point of the story, the miraculous event? Is it 

about God meeting needs or is the writer trying to say 

something far more significant? This is God’s journey, a journey 

we are part of. By relationship, trust and faith we have opted in. 

God does not need to prove his existence, for faith is to believe 

in that which we cannot see or touch.  

If we are travelling that road together, whether in desert times 

or moments of rejoicing, we are the people of God. There are 

times when we will be Moses, and no doubt the people will 

grumble. But faith cannot be proved, even by the miraculous. So 

what were their options; either turn back, or journey on in faith. 

When life is tough, with questions and decisions and challenges, 

do we doubt or hold onto the promises of God?  



In a real sense the rock has become a man, the source of living 

water, in the person of Jesus Christ. A woman met that man and 

ended up asking for living water. As we journey, let us stand by 

the rock and witness the miracle; let stand by the well and 

receive the water. Let us journey in faith and know that God 

travels with us. Amen. 


