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Text: Exodus 14  

‘Then Moses stretched out his hand over the sea. The Lord drove the sea back by a strong 
east wind all night, and turned the sea into dry land; and the waters were divided. But the 
Israelites walked on dry ground through the sea, the waters forming a wall for them on their 
right and on their left. Thus the Lord saved Israel that day … Israel saw the great work that the 
Lord did … so, the people feared the Lord and believed in the Lord and in his servant Moses.’  

 

Kia ora koutou te whanau o te Karaiti; kia tau ki a koutou te atawhai me te rangimarie o te 
Atua. Greetings dear family, dear brothers and sisters of Christ; grace and peace to you from 
God. 

Please let me pray in the form of a song in the first language of Aotearoa–New Zealand: 

Wairua Tapu kuhu 
mai 

Nau mai kei konei 

Wairua Tapu arahia 

Korero mai ano 

Holy Spirit welcome 

You are welcome 
here 

Guide us Holy Spirit 

Speak to us again 

As you can see and hear, I come from somewhere else. I used the wise man from the East 
joke at Synod three years ago so I won't use it again here this morning. 

I come from a land further down under … separated from here by water … the Tasman Sea   
… or … and yes, I know you've been waiting for this … what we call the dutch … d-i-t-c-h! 

I came over the water on Monday on NZ849 … and I was thinking … if this General Synod 
was being held in Old Testament times, I guess it would have been handy to have had a 
Moses on the other side of the sea … although it would have been an awfully long walk … 
and I wouldn’t have got in-walk movies either. 

Here's how Charlton did it back in 1956 … 

 

 



And, here's how I did it a few years back … 

 

 

Can you spot the differences (there are a few)? 

• I'm in the water; Charlton's not 

• His beard is a bit bushier than mine … which hasn’t really got much to do with this 
story 

• And you can't see very much of Charlton's legs … and you're thinking and saying to 
yourselves: we can see far too much of your legs, Mark! 

• And some are thinking – they don't even look like legs!   

We'll have to leave it there. There are others who crossed this river at the same time and 
they'll be getting worried that I'm going to share all the holiday snaps. 

The people of Israel in our first reading this morning didn't want to be water people. They 
certainly didn't want to get into it. 

So, they looked back. We read: ‘As Pharaoh drew near, the Israelites looked back, and there 
were the Egyptians advancing on them. In great fear the Israelites cried out to the Lord. They 
said to Moses, “Was it because there were no graves in Egypt that you have taken us away 
to die in the wilderness? What have you done to us, bringing us out of Egypt? Is this not the 
very thing we told you in Egypt, Let us alone and let us serve the Egyptians? For it would have 
been better for us to serve the Egyptians than to die in the wilderness”’ (Exodus 14:10–12). 

These forebears in the faith of ours were overwhelmed … gripped by fear and uncertainty … 
trapped between the pursuing forces of Pharaoh … up against the challenge of the 
impassable waters of the sea in front of them. 

There is and always has been much that makes our journey as church challenging too … for 
we are descendants of those wilderness people of God. Just to name a few … 

• The challenge and pressure of theological and confessional compromise in 1830s 
Europe that led many to leave their home on the other side of the world to cross the 
waters … to way down under here 

• The challenge of theological difference within a very short time of arriving in this new 
place 

• Disagreements and split 



• And then the two world wars came … and, along with them, the challenge of being 
of German descent in British nations 

• Our coming together again in the union of 1966 brought its joys … but also its 
challenges as we learned to live and serve together again for the sake of the gospel. 

And then there are the things we wrestle with now as church in an ever-secularised world … 
that increasingly seems not to want us or need us. 

• In New Zealand we've dropped Jesus Christ from the parliamentary prayer 

• There's a call to get rid of reference to God in our national anthem 

We're considered irrelevant and out-of-touch by a world that wants to move on. 

How do we speak with love and truth into all sorts of issues facing us like the wall of water 
that faced the Israelites? 

How do we speak to the challenges of and the opportunities that come as well with regard 
to … 

• Global warming 

• Terrorism 

• Euthanasia 

• Asylum seekers and refugees … the new exodus people 

• Child poverty and domestic violence 

• How do we live a Christ-like Christian witness alongside other religious convictions? 

• How do we address the other difficult things before us … we know what they are? 

Maybe we too, feel as if we're up against it … up against the angry sea of chaos and terror 
… a sense of being chased down and pursued as we look back and around us. 

I didn’t just show you that photo of me in the river to show off my legs. There would have 
been a much easier way of doing that … I'm very happy to hitch up my trousers on request if 
you ask me nicely after the service. 

But in this picture my friends, I'm showing you part of the journey … a journey of faith and 
freedom; a journey into the future. 

As you can see, it was a journey that involved water … a journey, that, at the time, I called a 
Pilgrimage of Faith … that I could have easily called a pilgrimage of faith, freedom and 
future … a pilgrimage I made exactly eight years ago this week up the Beach Highway on 
the west coast of the lower North Island … as I walked in the footsteps of people of faith … 
people of freedom in the faith who were trusting enough in God to cross more water … from 
this land (Australia) to my land of Aotearoa … walking the same journey my forebears took 
over 150 years ago to their promised land … a new place to live in faith … a new place to 
live out their faith … a place of freedom; a place that offered them a future. 

Wherever we've come from and whenever we or our forebears did it … whether we were 
part of that earliest of European exodus migrations to our nations in the 1800s … or whether 
we're relatively recent arrivals … however, whenever, wherever … we've crossed water to be 
here. 

We are water people … and we came over and through that water filled with faith … filled 
with a sense of freedom and new opportunity … filled with a sense of future. 



But we are water people in another way too ... for most importantly we are people of this 
water. 

We are people of baptism into Christ … immersion into the life and love of Jesus … that also 
involves a journey into waters of judgement and death as Paul writes: ‘All who have been 
baptised into Christ have been baptised into his death … and are buried with him …’ 
(Romans 6:3,4). 

Here in this sea … in this water … our pursuing enemies were killed … Satan was drowned … 
the old Adam was drowned … our sinful nature was drowned.   

In a sense, we were killed off, so that something new might come to life in us. 

Here, we were baptised into Christ … immersed into the one who stood on his own Red Sea 
shore … in a garden it was … and asked his Father … Father isn't there some other way other 
than being plunged into this death … but not my will but yours be done. 

Here, we were immersed into Jesus Christ … the one, who like Moses, stretched out his arms 
over the chaos and terror of our sin and our dying … nail-scarred outstretched hands … on a 
cross … killing everything that was set on killing us … killing our dying … and loving us into his 
beautiful embrace of resurrection and new life … loving us into the eternal Promised Land. 

It's good for us to be in this water as church … as we journey forward and ask the questions: 

• What is our future? 

• How can we make decisions with confidence? 

• Where is our encouragement from God? 

• How can we be people of hope, faith and love in the locations and opportunities 
where he has placed us? 

It's good for us to be in this water; here we are safe. 

Here, through God's grace, he builds the wall of Christ's outstretched arms to protect us and 
keep us safe. 

Each new day – you and I – who by God's grace and the working of the Holy Spirit make up 
this living thing called church … each new day we are invited to remember and be 
embraced by the grace and promise of our baptism. 

Remember how safe Luther felt in his baptism? I am baptised; not I was baptised! I am in this 
water!  

Those who believe and are baptised will be safe; those who believe and are baptised will be 
saved. 

It's good for us to be in this water … for, not only are we safe here … but here we are also 
anointed and appointed and refreshed and renewed for ministry … called and claimed by 
God to be people and places of his love. 

Here we are clothed in Christ … we put on the good things of Jesus … we are dressed in the 
beautiful qualities of his self-giving love and grace … his compassion and mercy.   

Here we are made Godly again … recreated in his image to be people … to be a church of 
his love and grace in all things. 

The journey ahead with its crossings and twists and turns and challenges and its opportunities 
… may be treacherous … but God is present, as he was with his dear people, Israel … and 



he feeds us on the way with everything we need … as he will graciously feed us on our way 
again soon at this table set with the food of his love. 

‘Thus, the Lord saved Israel that day … Israel saw the great work that the Lord did … so, the 
people feared the Lord and believed …’ (Exodus 14:30–31). 

We are safe.  

As I conclude by praying for you Luther's Flood Prayer, may the Holy Spirit continue to: 

Call us to Jesus 

by the good news about him, 

Bring us together into the church, 

Leads us to know and trust Jesus, 

Make us holy, 

And keep us with Jesus in the Christian faith. 

From the Explanation to the Third Article of the Apostles' Creed in Martin Luther's Small 
Catechism 

Let us pray: 

Almighty and eternal God … according to your great mercy you preserved believing Noah 
and his family, eight souls in all. You led your people Israel through the water on dry ground, 
prefiguring this washing of your holy baptism. Through the baptism in the Jordan of your 
beloved Son, our Lord Jesus Christ, you sanctified and instituted all waters to be a blessed 
flood, and a lavish washing away of sin.  

We pray that you would behold all members of the Lutheran Church of Australia and New 
Zealand according to your boundless mercy and bless them with true faith by the Holy Spirit 
that through this saving flood, all sin in us which has been inherited from Adam ... would be 
drowned and die. Grant that we be kept safe and secure in the holy ark of the Christian 
church ... serving your name at all times with a fervent spirit and a joyful hope, so that, with all 
believers in your promise, we would be declared worthy of eternal life, through Jesus Christ, 
our Lord.   

Amen.  
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