Sermon 10-1-06

17th Sunday of Pentecost

Numbers 11:4-6, 10-16, 24-29

Dear friends in Christ, grace and peace. Amen

I can understand why they were hungry. They numbered about 600,000 people – maybe more and they had been on the move for well over a year – wandering in the wilderness of the Sinai Peninsula.
They were lead by Moses. A strong, charismatic leader who spoke directly with God – I suppose it doesn’t get any better than that.

I can understand why they were hungry. They had eaten the same thing every day for literally hundreds of days – manna that fell from the sky with the morning dew – they would go out and gather this manna and crush it and make it into cakes.

The same thing day after day after day after day after day.
It filled the belly but they were still hungry.

Do you know that feeling? 
Have you ever experienced it?

Your belly is full but you are still hungry - you hunger for more – more of something – you’re not sure what but you know you’re still hungry.

The story tells us; the rabble [an interesting word to describe the people wouldn’t you say] among them had a strong craving; and the Israelites also wept again, and said, “If only we had meat to eat! 
but now our strength is dried up, and there is nothing at all but this manna to look at.”We remember the fish we used to eat in Egypt for nothing, the cucumbers, the melons, the leeks, the onions, and the garlic; 
No wonder they wanted to go back to Egypt – back to slavery.
Back to a sure thing – what they used to eat for nothing - Fish, fresh cucumbers, leeks, melons, onions, garlic.
When there is a deep hunger – when one wanders in the wilderness the easiest thing to do is go back – to old places – to old patterns.

To go back to the sure things and the familiar things and even though you may be in bondage – at least it is a familiar bondage.
Give us meat to eat is simply a cry for familiar food. It is a cry to be filled with that which does not satisfy. The cry – give us meat to eat - is an illusion that the old and the familiar is what we need. Even when the old and the familiar are slavery and bondage.

And notice what happens when the cry goes up – give us meat to eat.
When the cry goes up - the Lord becomes very angry – that’s what it says.

And then Moses gets angry – angry to the point where he asks God to put him to death.
This is a wonderfully descriptive Old Testament story that speaks about our human condition – our deep human cravings.

Our great capacity to focus in on what we don’t have rather than what we do have. Give us meat to eat is the rallying cry for this condition.
Are you hungry?

And if you are; what it is you hunger for?

In your life?
In your relationships; with others and with God?

It is a deeply personal question isn’t it – one we probably don’t ask enough. I love the way the prophet Isaiah puts it in chapter 55;

Why do you spend your money for that which is not bread,
and your labor for that which does not satisfy? 
Is that why you are here this morning – because you are hungry?

Are you here because you seek to fill yourself with something you

cannot get anywhere else.

Sometimes the food is right in front of us and we don’t see it.

Sometimes the food is in our midst and we don’t receive it.

Sometimes the food is in our grasp and we don’t eat it.

Fred Craddock – one of thee great preachers in this country tells a story about his parents;
My mother took us to church and Sunday school; my father didn’t go. He complained about Sunday dinner being later when she came home. Sometimes the preacher would call, and my father would say, “I know what the church wants. Church doesn’t care about me. Church wants another name, another pledge, another name, another pledge. Right? Isn’t that the name of the game”

That’s what he always said.

Sometimes we’d have a revival. Pastor would bring in some evangelist and say to the evangelist, “There’s one now, sic him, get him, get him,” and my father would say the same thing. Every time my mother in the kitchen, always nervous, in fear of tempers flaring, of somebody being hurt. And always my father said, “The church doesn’t care about me. The church wants another name and another pledge.” I guess I heard it a thousand times.

One time he didn’t say it. He was in the veteran’s hospital and he was down to 73 pounds. They’d taken out his throat, and he said, “It’s too late.” They put in a metal tube and x-rays burned him to pieces. I flew in to see him. He couldn’t speak, couldn’t eat. I looked around the room, potted plants and cut flowers on all the windowsills, a stack of cards 20 inches deep beside his bed. And even that tray where they put your food, if you can eat, on that was a flower. And all the flowers beside the bed, every card, every blossom, were from persons or groups from the church.
He saw me read a card. He could not speak, so he took a Kleenex box and wrote on the side of it a line from Shakespeare. If he had not written this line, I would not tell you this story. He wrote, “In this harsh world, draw your breath in pain to tell my story.”

I said, “What is your story Daddy?”

And he wrote, “I was wrong.”

Are you hungry?                 Are you thirsty?
Do you know someone who is hungry or thirsty?
The prophet Isaiah says - Listen carefully to

me, and eat what is good, and delight yourselves in rich food.
It is right here in our midst – in this place.

Rich food – gospel food – an abundance of food that will satisfy
   your soul and fill your heart.
It is right here in our midst – in this place – the promise given to you and me. “I am the bread of life. Whoever comes to me will never be hungry, and whoever believes in me will never be thirsty.
Whatever our circumstances – whatever our need.
A wondrous love.

A triumphant power.

That satisfies and sets us free.

Thanks be to God. Amen
