God knows how to lead his people.
Numbers 9
We want to tell you how much we appreciate all you’ve done for us.  So many have worked so hard to make our home such a beautiful and comfortable place for our family.  Every where we turn we see expressions of thoughtfulness, kindness and generosity.  It’s truly humbling and we’re so thankful to God for the privilege of teaming up with you in reaching this community for Christ.
We also thank God for the unity of spirit that was expressed in the vote to extend a call to us.  

Again it’s humbling.

And a little bit intimidating.

I mean I know there’s no way I can pull off the kind of leadership we need to take us to where God is leading us.  But I do know this:

God knows how to lead his people.

We were in Death Valley the other day.  Hauntingly intriguing place. b/o Miles and miles of scrub, rocks and sand and some tough little plants struggling to survive.  We were trying to imagine what it must have been like for the first settlers traveling to the Promised Land (California, right?).  
You first crossed a lot of nearly nothing in Nevada


Then you began to see a range of mountains looming up in the west

You cross the vast expanse of empty barrenness—maybe it takes a couple of days—finally you reach that wall of mountains.  The climb begins and after arduous hours of winding back and forth ever upward, ever onward, you finally near the top of the pass.  But instead of open, easy expanse there is another mountain range.  Then another.  Then yet another—and endless ocean of mountains defying you t make any forward progress.
Finally the long and winding road down to the area of the dunes at sea level.  But before hope can rise you face a 5,000 foot rise in elevation to cross more mountains.

Ever felt stretched to the max and absolutely clueless of how you’ll go on?

· Addictive behavior locks you into a vortex of temptation, defeat, shame; a whirlpool of disgrace pulling you ever deeper.

Have you ever felt stretched to the max and absolutely clueless as to how you’ll cross that next range of mountains?

· All alone raising the children you thought you’d raise as a team.

· Locked up inside a critical spirit when you want so badly to love like Jesus…
· A marriage that keeps unraveling faster that you can stitch up the tears.

Have you ever felt stretched to the max and absolutely clueless as to how you’ll cross that next range of mountains? b/o
Numerous Children
603,550.
That’s how many men, 20 or older, marched out of Egypt behind Moses.

603,550—men; plus women and children.
What do you think the total would be????

2 million?

A 125 pound person engaged in moderate exercise for 5 hours a day should drink 2.7 gallons of water.

Wow!

5.4 million gallons of water!

In the desert, remember.

Impossible, right?  (And we’re not even including the water demands of the flocks and herds.)
5.4 million gallons per day

2,000,000/6500=831 
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tanker trailers per day.  A caravan about 10 miles long.
And here’s something I discovered doing my research:  Moses didn’t have a fleet of tanker trailers to provide water for the children of Israel!
b/o
Any sane person would realize how utterly impossible such an undertaking would be.  Ridiculous—if the parameters of the equation depend upon human resources.

A Valley of Death punctuated by endless rows of mountains.
Here are 7 words you can live by: 
God knows how to lead His people.
No matter how great the need or impossible the problem—God; the God and father of our Lord Jesus Christ, knows how to get you where he’s going and to take care of you every step of the way.
God knows how to lead His people. b/o
So the obvious question:  am I one of His?

It doesn’t make a lot of sense to get upset with God if I’m not even living for Him, does it?
So how do I know if I’m one of His?

Jesus said, 

“I am the way and the truth and the life.  No one comes to the Father except through me.”

God has provided a way; in fact only one way to get to Him, to become one of His—through Jesus Christ.  

And it’s really not that complicated.

We just tell Jesus we don’t want to belong to the devil any more; we want him to belong to Him.  We ask Him to forgive our self-absorbed focus, our sins, and take over from here.

When we do that, a profoundly mystical awakening occurs and we are born into the Kingdom of Light.

We belong to God.

And God knows how to lead his people.
b/o
Cloud Chasers
I want to share with you one of my favorite passages of Scripture.  It’s found in that book of the Bible everybody dreads reading—Numbers!

Numbers 9:15-23    
3 slides (Also Exodus 40:34-38)
Isn’t that a great passage?  It takes the pressure off.

We don’t have to know exactly where we’re going…

We don’t have to know exactly how to get there…

We don’t even have to have all we’ll need on the way…

There’s only one thing we need to do…

Follow the cloud
b/o
I love a good thunderstorm.  The raw power of sound and wind and light do something for me.  This summer Becky and I were spending some time on our boat.  We’d been anchored in a great natural harbor—you could weather a hurricane in there—but needed to go to a town for supplies.  Small craft advisories were in effect but we (I?) decided we’d be fine, the air was hardly moving where we were.  

Clearing the harbor entrance we sailed into a different world.  The channel was writhing in 3 foot waves, the wind was up and the sky was low and dark.  Before long we emerged from the channel into a large and unprotected bay where the contrary weather was really obvious.  Other boats were scattering for shelter but we (I?) kept going.

That’s when it hit me.  I was feeling better, more alive, more optimistic than I had in months.  Over the howling of the wind and crashing of the waves I started singing.  Richard Wagner’s Ride of the Valkyries seemed appropriate so I boomed out:  “dah dah, duh duh duh dah dah, duh duh duh dah dah dut dut dut dah.”  Blue Fin, our boat of Swedish origin seemed to enjoy it but my wife quickly tired of the lyrics so I switched to “I feel like traveling on!  Yes I feel like traveling on.  My heavenly home is bright and fair and I feel like traveling on.”

Embracing the wild weather was somehow transcendent.  I actually had tears in my eyes!  I can’t explain it—it just happened.  In the wild and dangerous weather I me God—“I was made for this” I cried.

Maybe that’s why people chase tornadoes.  Racing down roads trying to catch a twister never really made sense to me.  Until now.  Chasing the dark and powerful clouds alive with the flaming lightning and untamable wind…it’s enticing.

Here’s what I think:
A lot of Christians doze off in the journey or get bored numb because they think being a Christian means sitting in a safe harbor, following the rules until Jesus comes.

But the Christian journey isn’t about following the rules—it’s about following God.

And this keeps us on our toes.

You see, we can’t doze off because we’re always checking to see where the cloud is.  We’re always looking to the sanctuary, to the place of worship; wanting to make sure that when the cloud moves we don’t get left behind.

And it can’t get boring because the cloud might not move for a year, but it might move tomorrow morning.  

I gotta be watching.

I gotta be ready.

And sure, sometimes it might seem like it’s safer to stay in Egypt but I’d rather risk my neck in the wilderness with God than slowly waste away in the safety of Egyptian slavery.

Here’s what I want you to know:

You were born to be a storm chaser…

Don’t worry about the desert before you


The endless rows of mountains blocking the way


What path to take; how’ll you’ll pay the bills.

The only thing that matters is keeping your eye on the cloud—is God moving ahead?  Go.  Is God staying put?  Stay.

Because on the other side of the desert is the Promised Land.  

That’s where we’re headed.

And God knows how to get us there, because:

God knows how to lead his people.
Prayer—Am I one of His?  Am I focused on the cloud?
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