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 So why didn’t God let Moses continue to be the leader of the people of Israel when they 

entered the Promised Land?  He may have been 120 years old, but according to the reading we 

heard today he didn’t even need glasses and he hadn’t lost his vigor.  God let him use that 20-20 

vision to see the Promised Land, but did not allow him to cross the Jordan to get there.  And 

Moses, being a good servant of God, died right then and there “at the Lord’s command.”    

 The book Numbers tells the story of how when the people of Israel had been wandering 

around in the wilderness, complaining of thirst, God had told Moses to call the people, speak to a 

rock and then strike it to bring forth water for the people and their flocks.  Moses did so, but in a 

way that made people think he had caused the miracle, rather than God.  This grandstanding did 

not please God, so God decreed that Moses would not enter the Promised Land along with the 

Israelites. 

 Although Moses was long dead by the time Deuteronomy was written, its praise of the 

prophet’s greatness was unabated and Joshua, the next leader of the people, clearly had the 

power of leadership only thanks to Moses, who had laid his hands on him.   

 I think that perhaps God saw that the people had been wowed by what seemed to have 

been Moses’ parlor tricks.  They all had not seen God face to face.  All they had seen was Moses, 

and their tendency was to deify him, and to conclude that God worked among human beings by 

mighty deeds and terrifying displays of power.  Perhaps God wanted to be known for something 

else. 

 Last weekend I participated in a workshop given in Spanish by the Hispanic Ministry 

Network.  During the opening and closing worship we sang hymns in Spanish and one very 



catchy one had these lyrics:  “There is no god as great as You!  There is no god who works 

miracles the way You do:  not with weapons, not with armies, but with the Holy Spirit.” 

 That is it, isn’t it?  God works miracles in ways which are not the ways of power of this 

world.  Jesus illustrated this for us time and again, showing us that God does not choose violent, 

flashy power plays to communicate with us, but rather the comparatively vulnerable, seemingly 

wimpy ways of love.   

 So when Jesus was asked which of the commandments was the greatest, he chose the 

commandment to love.  Love God first and love your neighbor as yourself. 

 Of course we human beings have been parsing those words ever since.  What does he 

mean by “neighbor?”  What does it mean to “love oneself?”  How do we show our love of God 

in everyday life?  Oh c’mon Jesus show us some miracles!  Show a little leadership, here.  Smite 

someone!  That we can understand! 

 Saint Paul wrote to the Thessalonians in the earliest letter we have in the Bible.  He had 

founded that Christian community and then, in typical Pauline fashion, he had hit the road to 

found some more, leaving them on their own—in the care of the Holy Spirit, of course.  In his 

letter to them, Paul teaches by example so that they can learn to identify true Christian leadership 

should any itinerant preachers drop in.  He reminds them of the way in which he first 

evangelized them:  not with sleight of hand or with flattery or by demanding an apostleship fund-

raiser.  Rather, Paul had been gentle, caring for them like family.  Loving them into being as a 

Christian community.  Paul says, “So deeply do we care for you that we are determined to share 

with you not only the gospel of God but also our own selves because you have become very dear 

to us.” 



 Not with weapons, not with armies, but with the Holy Spirit and with love is God’s 

Mission advanced.  Paul set the standard for church leadership and for evangelization of others.  

On a good day, we do it by the power of love.  It is the love described in the hymn “When I 

survey the Wondrous Cross”:  the love so amazing, so divine that it demands my soul, my life, 

my all.”  Paul loved his fledgling Christian communities so much that he was willing to follow 

the example of Jesus and give his life for them. 

 I would bet that everyone in this room is here because we have had some experience of 

God’s love through the love shown us by another Christian.  I know that I myself am here 

because of the unbounded love and patience shown to me when I was a child by my maternal 

grandparents.  They sat with me Sunday after Sunday in church while my parents sang in the 

choir.  When I was fidgety, my grandmother would give me a pencil so I could draw all over the 

bulletin.  And she would point out the words with her finger so I could follow when we sang the 

hymns.  And her love extended far beyond Sunday mornings.  She introduced me to music by 

taking me to symphony concerts, operas, and ballets—gently waking me up when they went way 

past my usual bedtime and I fell asleep with my head on my grandfather’s  shoulder (he was 

asleep, too.)  After she died, I discovered that my grandmother had bought and been playing all 

the pieces I was learning in my piano lessons, so she could feel close to me.  She is a reason that 

I am here today.  She showed me God’s love. 

 We all have someone like that in our lives.  Just take a moment and recall to your mind 

who that person is for you—or it may be more than one.  (pause)  Remember how that love made 

you feel.  (pause)  That, my friends, is evangelism.  That is what it means to love one’s neighbor 

as oneself.  That is the power God has chosen to wield:  the power to change hearts by love.   

  


