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Baptism reminds us of the miracle of birth and surely must raise 

in our minds questions about the source of life. This inhabited 

planet of ours with the optimum conditions for life. There are of 

course huge unanswered questions about how we got to where 

we are or is there life on other planets. I perused some web 

sites looking for the answer to this question, what are the odds 

of life occurring by random chance? Many of them I did not 

understand, but one said this, it’s a bit like throwing 4 billion 

pennies into the air and having them all land heads-up. Take out 

of that what you want! 

What we do know is this, we exist, and that in itself is a great 

miracle. Have you ever wondered why me, in this place, at this 

moment in history and for what purpose. I believe we are who 

we are because we are in relationship with others and that 

includes God. We cannot and never will exist in a vacuum, and 

yes, no man is an island.  

If life is a mystery, so is baptism. How do we understand the 

hand of God in what we have just witnessed? What we can say 

is this; it is the way we welcome people into the life of the 

church and so into new relationships with others and with God. 

So we offer our welcome, in God’s name, to Murray. 

There is a nice link between our Old Testament bible passage 

and Murray’s baptism, because it is the story of the birth and  

 

beginning of another boy’s life. His name was Moses. He was 

born into a difficult time in the life of his people. The original 

welcome offered to the family of Jacob by Joseph and the 

pharaoh of Egypt, has past. New kings have come to power who 

know nothing of Joseph and his family, and because the 

Egyptians now fear the growing population of the Israelite 

people, they force them into a miserable existence as slaves. 

Out of fear, the Egyptian king has even tried to kill new born 

boys. It is into this world, that Moses is born. Many children 

around the world share his experience of being born into a 

world of violence, turmoil and insecurity 

So Moses is hidden for the first three months of his life, but 

when that became impossible, they had to find another way. 

That must have been a really tense time for the family. It is 

difficult to keep a new born quiet, they would not want any 

attention drawn to his existence; there were probably people 

spying for the regime, maybe people they even regarded as 

friends and neighbours. I suspect trust was in low supply and 

rewards were on offer. In East Germany it was calculated that at 

least 2.5% of the population were Stasi informers. So drastic 

measures had to be taken.  

Can you imagine giving away your son? That’s what’s happening 

here! A mother who carefully places her son in a water tight 

basket and then places it on the edge of the river, who cannot 



bear to watch, so sends the baby’s sister to stand at a distance, 

to see what will happen. The child is placed where it will be 

found (cf hospital entrance today), ironically by one of the 

daughters of Rameses II (I think he had 60!) who had issued the 

death edict in the first place! The story is all about the 

providence of God.  But what pain, emotional turmoil is this 

mother going through? Mothers have given up their children all 

through history and recently, such tragic events have come to 

mind; Irish mother and baby homes who forced unmarried 

mothers to put their children up for adoption, often to the US.  

However, we need to get beyond this carefully crafted story, to 

find out what the writer was trying to convey. The ancient 

biblical texts are not history, as we understand it. This has not 

been captured on a 24/7 news channel! The writer always had a 

point to make, and funnily enough, it was always about God. So 

what do we have here; a drastic, last ditched attempt to save a 

child’s life or a carefully crafted plan? By God?  Did the family 

really believe that such a saving act could possibly happen, that 

the Pharaohs daughter would later adopt their son and his 

mother would be called upon to nurse him and I presume, teach 

him the ways of the God of Israel. How else would he 

understand who he was? And from this saving act, he would 

become one of the greatest heroes of ancient Israel, Moses who 

would lead his people out of slavery, across the desert and claim 

the promised land of God. A land that today is never out of the 

news, in the seemingly never ending cycle of violence between 

the state of Israel and Gaza / Hamas. Someone once said, 

history repeats itself; it has to, because no one ever listens! 

This no isolated escape story, it is part of the greater narrative 

of the story of God as he struggles with his people, as recorded 

in the bible. The writer is saying this is all part of God’s plan. The 

people of Israel would have understood that all things, their 

history, comes together under the guidance of God.  Woven 

though all these ancient stories is the hand of God guiding his 

people. Sometimes they listened and were blessed, at other 

times they disobeyed and bad things happened. 

We don’t understand history like that. For us it about facts, it is 

about the choices we make. It is whether we will accept the 

responsibility of either allowing things to happen or seeking to 

voice or change that which we do not agree with. It is about 

looking at the world and asking, what kind of society do we wish 

children to be born into? That question is not just about 

humanity, it is about God. That God is still the thread that 

weaves through the mystery of life. A promise to journey with 

us, through good and bad alike, and what does he asks of us; to 

seek first the Kingdom of God, not in some airy fairy future 

event, but now. By shalom that seeks the peace of creation, 

neighbour and self; by justice, where everyone has a voice and a 

part to play, and through love, the energy that holds us together 

as one humanity; and keeps us in relationship with God.  



So we have a boy in a wicker basket and later a child in a 

manger. All part of the story of God, as he struggles with us, as 

we seek to journey with him. We welcome Murray, into God’s 

family. Amen 


