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 This story of Moses’ call is a famous one by now, one many of us 

know by memory. Moses is shepherding his father-in-law’s sheep when 

God appears mysteriously in a burning bush, commands Moses to take off 

his shoes because he is on hold ground, and proceeds to tell Moses that 

God has heard the cries of God’s people and has—surprise, surprise—

picked Moses for the job of liberating the people from their oppressive 

enslavement under the reign of Pharaoh. 

 I think it is no coincidence that the lectionary has us considering this 

passage during this liturgical season known as (somewhat unoriginally) the 

Season After Pentecost. It’s a long season, one we will find ourselves in all 

the way until Advent. It is sometimes referred to as “Ordinary Time,” and 

truthfully can be a season that seems monotonous and belabored.  

 I imagine Moses was in his own season of Ordinary Time, just going 

about his normal day-to-day with his family, helping out with the sheep 

when he could. Time maybe seemed to blend together, similar to our 

pandemic time of 2020. Desert days turned into desert months, the kids 

needed feeding, the sheep needed space to roam, the sun rose and the 

sun set. Another day past, another day to come.  

 And yet, on this nondescript day during this season of ordinary time, 

something extraordinary happens, something that maybe spices up 

Ordinary Time into the Season After Pentecost. A bush is aflame in the 

desert, but it is not burning up. And Moses has a choice: either keep on 

keeping on, or allow his curiosity to lead him to this bizarre burning bush. 

Blessed be the curious, for they will encounter God. 

 When God calls out Moses’ name, he replies, “I’m here!”—whether 

out of confusion, fear, or a genuine willingness to be present to this 
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extraordinary moment happening in the midst of his ordinary day. And 

God replies with a request, “Take off your sandals, for you are on holy 

ground.” 

 At first, I wonder if God commanded Moses to take off his sandals to 

humble him, to remind him this call he was about to get from God wasn’t 

really even about him—it was so much bigger than him. He was about to 

be sent to save his people—God’s people—from the violent empire of 

Pharaoh who valued some lives over others with policies that killed. Moses 

was being called to—as our Methodist baptismal vows put it—resist evil, 

injustice, and oppression in whatever form they present themselves. Moses 

was to be a leader, a strategist, a community organizer, a healer, a 

facilitator, an educator, and a fierce advocate. And in this moment of 

tremendous ask, he is barefoot. This call of God was so much bigger than 

Moses. And yet, Moses was just Moses, barefoot, curious, and willing to 

be present (“I’m here”).  

 But I also wonder if God commanded Moses to take off his sandals 

so Moses could really feel the sacred earth underneath him, to remind him 

of his connectedness with the earth and his ancestors who had walked the 

land before him. Perhaps God knew Moses would need their strength, to 

be reminded to all those who came before him. God introduces Godself to 

Moses by saying, “I am the god of your father, Abraham’s God, Isaac’s 

God, Jacob’s God.” Sarah’s God, Rachel’s God, Leah’s God, the God of 

Rebecca and Dinah and Hagar and Eve and Siphrah and Puah. Moses’ two 

feet stood on the shoulders of so many. He would need their courage, 

need their resilience, need their foolish hope. 
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 And it is then, only then, when God tells Moses his task. “I have 

clearly seen my people oppressed in Egypt. I have heard their cries of 

injustice. I know about their pain. And I am sending YOU to liberate them, 

to free them from enslavement, violence, and oppression. So get going!” 

What a task. 

 And Moses, of course, responses, “But who I am to do these 

things?” I’m certain Moses did not imagine this for his life. After such a 

tumultuous early life, I’m sure he wanted to live a small, quiet story, safe 

and comfortable from the land of his birth. And God calls him in to this 

formidable task. “Who am I to liberate your people?” Moses asks. And 

God replies in a way that God often does: “I’ll be with you.” 

 Now, notice: God doesn’t say, because I said so. God doesn’t say, 

how dare you question my authority. And God does not say, don’t worry, 

it’ll be easy. We know from Darren’s sermon 3 weeks ago that it definitely 

won’t be easy. God chooses not to lie to Moses or to sugarcoat it. God 

doesn’t belittle Moses’ apprehension or go all authoritarian on him. 

Instead, God says, “I’ll be with you.” Is there anything more precious than 

the gift of presence? 

 Moses goes on, “But what will I say to these people? They will want 

to know the name of you who sent me.” And God replies with this 

mysterious name: “I am who I am.” This is our God: 

 The God who hears, remembers, and understands. The God who 

wrestles with us in the night, who gives us a new name and transforms us, 

a God who will not let us go. I am who I am. 
 The God who desires a mutual relationship with us, who looks for us 

in the Garden, who welcomes our questioning and our anger, who calls 
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out injustice and hears our cries in grief, who looks for us when we are lost, 

who empowers us and send us - tells us to get going. I am who I am. 
  
 So, people of God, I saw a strange sight on my way today. I went 

over to see what it was, and God called out my name. I removed my shoes 

as God commanded, for I was on holy ground. And God said, “I have 

clearly seen my people oppressed and I have heard their cry of injustice. I 

know about their pain:  

 I have heard the cry of asylum seekers at the border, turned away 

and left with nothing. I have heard the cries of trans and non-binary 

communities, fighting for their lives in ways no one should have to. I have 

heard the cry of those who cannot access affordable healthcare, food, 

clean water, and housing because policymakers have deemed them 

disposable and undeserving of flourishing. I have heard the cry of the 

survivors of sexual assault, abuse, and harassment. I have heard the cry of 

parents whose children have been lost to gun violence. I have heard the 

cry of youth climate activists, mourning the destruction of their future as 

we go about killing our earth, causing storms with ‘unsurvivable’ damage. I 

have heard the cry of communities who have lost another beloved to 

COVID-19 or cancer or mental illness. I have heard the cry of protestors 

across the nation, enraged that what is being commented on is the way 

the protest rather than the injustice they are protesting. And I have heard 

the cry of Jacob Blake’s children, sitting in their father’s car, watching as the 

police shot him 7 times in the back. I know about their pain. 
 So get going. I am sending you to dismantle white supremacy in 

yourselves and the world, to create more just policies, to advocate for your 
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neighbors, to invest in resources for communities who need them, to love 

the earth you stand on. I am sending you out of your comfort and into the 

world in desperate need of redeeming. I am sending you to resist evil, 

injustice, and oppression in whatever forms they present themselves.” 

 And in that moment, y’all, the tenderness of my bare feet felt the 

tenderness of God and the tenderness God has for the world God 

created. I felt the grief of God, the grief of the world, and the grief 

residing in my own heart. I was tapped into something beyond myself, 

beyond my years and experience and despair. My bare feet could feel the 

shoulders I was standing on, the shoulders of those who have struggle 

before me, tapped into this grief and tenderness, and lead the way. The 

people of Abraham and Sarah and Hagar and Dinah and Moses. The 

prophetic voices who have allowed me to stand where I am today, to 

preach this Word in my full embodiment as a woman, to vote, to 

challenge, to love with fire and tenderness. I could feel the shoulders I 

stand on from this Belmont community: Mozelle Core, Dot Anderson, 

Linda Johnson, Carmen Lyle-Henley, Lanecia Rouse, Kara Oliver, Ann 

Fullerton. And I knew, in this immense call, I was not alone. 

 In truth, this story is less about you, less about me, and maybe even 

less about Moses. This story is about God, God’s faithfulness, abundance, 

and constant presence in the midst of resistance, struggle, pain and hard 

times. 

 It is a reminder that we have been called, individually and 

communally. We have been called by the God of our ancestors, mentors, 

fellow seekers and believers. We stand upon the shoulders of so many as 

we continue the work God has called us to. We can draw upon their 
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strength, their courage, their tenacity, their boldness. And along the way, 

we will be equipped with colleagues, comrades, and co-conspirators; 

companions, co-workers, co-creators, those who will carry us when we fall, 

those who will believe when we doubt, those who will hold onto hope 

when we cannot. 

 And friends, the good news is when we fail and when we falter, God 

promises to be with us. When we are challenged and confused, God is 

there too. When we do the hard work of learning and unlearning, God is 

there. When we march on days we don’t think we can march anymore, 

God is there. When we rest, God is there. When we have hard 

conversations and do hard things, God is there. In our awkwardness and 

our persistence and our small bit of courage, God is there. When heat rises 

in our bellies and our throats get tight, God is there. When our voices 

shake and our words fumble, God is there. When there are no words, God 

is there too. When we remove our shoes and connect to tenderness, God 

is most surely there. In the flames, God is there. In the storm, God is there. 

 This burning bush in the desert reminds me of the tongues of fire of 

Pentecost. In both, there is a knowing beyond understanding. There is a 

calling and a sending of sorts. Both instances are evidence of a surprising 

God who shows up even when we forgot She was with us, who nudges us 

into something just beyond ourselves. And so I end this sermon with  

a blessing by the masterful Jan Richardson. It is a Pentecost blessing but I 

think it fits for today’s message too. 
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This Grace That Scorches Us  
by Jan Richardson 

Here’s one thing 
you must understand 
about this blessing: 
it is not 
for you alone. 

It is stubborn 
about this. 
Do not even try 
to lay hold of it 
if you are by yourself, 
thinking you can carry it 
on your own. 

To bear this blessing, 
you must first take yourself 
to a place where everyone 
does not look like you 
or think like you, 
a place where they do not 
believe precisely as you believe, 
where their thoughts 
and ideas and gestures 
are not exact echos 
of your own. 

Bring your sorrow. 
Bring your grief. 
Bring your fear. 
Bring your weariness, 
your pain, 
your disgust at how broken 
the world is, 
how fractured, 
how fragmented 
by its fighting, 
its wars, 
its hungers, 
its penchant for power, 
its ceaseless repetition 

of the history it refuses 
to rise above. 

I will not tell you 
this blessing will fix all that. 

But in the place 
where you have gathered, 
wait. 
Watch. 
Listen. 
Lay aside you inability 
to be surprised, 
your resistance to what you 
do not understand. 

See then whether this blessing 
turns to flame on your tongue, 
sets you to speaking 
what you cannot fathom 

or opens your ear 
to a language 
beyond your imagining 
that comes as a knowing 
in your bones, 
a clarity 
in your heart 
that tells you 

this is the reason 
we were made: 
for this ache 
that finally opens us, 

for this struggle, 
this grace 
that scores us 
toward one another 
and into 
the blazing day. 
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Friends, may these words ignite the call within you, for God is sending 
you. God is sending us. So let’s get going.
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