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TEXT: Exodus 14:15 "The Lord said to Moses, 'Why do you cry to
me? ... Go forward i'"

This morning's scripture portrays one of the most
dramatic moments in all of human history. The children of Israel
are encamped in front of Pi-ha-hi-roth, between Migdol and the
sea. The confrontation between Moses and Pharaoh is now over —
or so they thought. For Pharaoh had finally given in and granted
permission for the Israelites to leave Egypt. Indeed, their
exodus had had a strangely triumphal quality about it. Not only
had they finally escaped from centuries of slavery, but they had
taken with them vast amounts of treasure, gold and silver owned
by their former masters.

Now they were poised on the outermost edge of Egypt, ready
to leave behind them forever not only the land, itself, but all
of its pain and suffering as well. Ahead of them beckoned the
wilderness and freedom. So, if I may mix geographic metaphors,
they were almost out of the woods.

Then, suddenly —without any warning whatsoever— they
heard the thunder of horses and the unmistakable sound of war
chariots. In an instant their joy was turned to ashes as they
realized that Pharaoh had once more changed his mind. Out of the
dust on the horizon they dimly made out the pursuing army and
they found to their dismay that they are trapped between the
Pharaoh and the deep blue sea. They were beset by danger on
every side. And they could not go on.

Now all this may not mean very much to most of us. After
all, we are much like the man who turns to the back of the cross
word puzzle book to find out that twelve letter word for yogurt.
We have heard this story, not just once, but again and again.
Perhaps we have seen Cecil B. DeMille's epic movie. We have seen
Charleton Heston raise his hands over the sea, . parting the water
to make a path for his people. But try to put yourself in their
shoes. Suppose you did not know how it all turned out. If you
were caught as they were, unwilling to stay where you were and
yet unable to go on. What would you do. Because that is the
point, is it not. Sooner or later, many of us also find
ourselves in that very position. In front of Pi-ha-hi-roth,
between Migdol and the sea.

Sometimes it happens when we have suffered one of life's
real tragedies. A business goes bankrupt. A marriage comes
apart at the seams. We have just received bad news from the






