
 
 

 

Psalm 105                                        Rev. Nancy Wheeler Handlon 

Exodus 3: 1-15                                         September 3, 2017 

“Who Me?” 
Introduction to text 

 

This summer we have been looking at different aspects of the Christian faith with a special 

emphasis on our United Methodist way of looking at them.   

 

Last week we focused on the question of who Jesus is. What does it mean when we say that 

Jesus is God’s only Son? 

 

This week we continue to build on that theme. With Jesus as our guide, we now ponder the 

question of how we will live our lives as his followers. 

 

We United Methodists believe that being a Christian means all of us are called to serve. We 

receive this calling in baptism.   

 

No matter what our age, no matter what our gifts, we are called into ministry through baptism.  

 

We are claimed as one of God’s own children and we are set apart for service to others. 

 

It is not enough to simply talk about our faith. We need to live it. Our calling is corporate; all of 

us are given a vocation, a purpose. It is also individual, with each of us having a special set of 

gifts to let loose in the world.  

 

The lesson from the Hebrew scripture today tells the call story of one of the best-known figures 

in the Bible: Moses. 

 

First, a quick review of Moses’ life, up to this point in the Bible: The book of Exodus begins 

just after the death of Joseph. The people of Israel have now grown in numbers and power. As a 

result, the king of the time decided to make them slaves. He also ordered the male babies to be 

killed. Moses’ life was saved by the quick thinking of his birth family and his rescue by 

pharaoh’s daughter. As Moses grew up, he witnessed the harsh treatment of the Hebrew people. 

One day he saw an Egyptian man beating a Jewish man.  Moses killed the Egyptian and then 

fled for his life. 

 

                                 



Moses then went to the land called Midian. He settled there and married the daughter of the 

priest. Moses took up the job of tending the sheep for his father in law. Then, one day, 

something amazing happened to Moses. 

 

Let’s listen:  READ TEXT Exodus 3:1-15 

 

Rev. George McDonald, in an article in Christianity Today, tells a joke about a farmer and his 

call story. 

 

One day, a farmer was in the field and looked up at the clouds. He saw the letters G, P, C in the 

clouds. The farmer got in his car and drove to church. He found the leaders of his congregation. 

All excited, he told them what he had seen in the clouds: GPC. He announced to them that 

surely God was telling him to go preach Christ. The church council agreed and next Sunday the 

farmer gave his very first sermon. 

 

The sermon was long and rambling and confusing to boot. It was a struggle for the farmer and 

for the congregation. After the service, one of the church council members was heard muttering 

what he thought the message from the clouds was: GPC meant the farmer was to go plant corn. 

 

The moral of the farmer’s story is, make sure you are getting the correct message. Receiving a 

call is not enough, it needs to be confirmed by others in the community of faith. 

 

One of my favorite things to do is to work with candidates for ministry. What a privilege it is to 

meet with persons who are considering ordained ministry as an Elder, Deacon, or a Licensed 

Local Pastor. We spend a lot of time talking about their call. Each one has sacred stories to tell 

about how it is that they have come to this place in their lives where they are considering 

professional ministry.  

 

As candidacy mentors, we get to help them discern if they are indeed getting the message 

straight. Are they being called to go preach Christ? 

 

Sometimes I think we forget that all of us are called to serve God in our everyday lives. We 

don’t need to be pastors to do so. 

 

Let’s return to the lesson today from the book of Exodus. Moses wasn’t clergy, but he was 

called for a very important task. He was called to lead the chosen people of God out of slavery 

into freedom. 

 

Secondly, Moses was not living a perfect life. He had killed a man and had to flee for his life.  

 

Third, at the time of his calling, Moses was not at all prestigious. Yes, earlier, he had lived in 

Pharaoh’s household. Yet, at the time of his calling by God, he was just a shepherd. Shepherds 

at the time probably had about as much prestige as a modern-day parking lot attendant. 

 

So, what did Moses have in his favor to be chosen by God? He was attentive. He noticed the 

burning bush. He turned aside from his job of sheep tending to notice this unusual sight. 



 

When God spoke, Moses answered.  

 

When God revealed Godself to Moses, Moses was afraid to look at God. Yet, he had the 

courage to stay and listen to what God had to say.  

 

When God told Moses the plan, Moses said, “Who me?”  Yet in the end, Moses did what God 

asked. And God did as promised, God was with Moses. 

   

Is God still in the business of calling people?  

 

I have enjoyed gathering some possible modern-day call stories. I loved hearing about a retired 

judge in Morris, MN who opened a pool in his backyard. His name is the Hon. Keith Davison. 

Neighbors noticed Judge Davison making the measurements himself: 32 feet long and 9 feet 

deep under the diving board. Apparently, the judge was lonely after his wife died. The town 

didn’t have an outdoor pool. So, he built one for the neighborhood kids. Now every afternoon 

Judge Davison has company. Oh, by the way, the judge is 94 years old. So, if you think you’re 

too old to receive a calling, think again. 

 

                                                              

No. 2 

 

Some of you may have read the article about the State Fair Police Chief retiring after 37 years. 

The article relates a part of his police work outside of his service at the State Fair. This story 

began in 1996. Mr. Blakely stopped by to see his niece who was working at the VFW. Some 

guys came in to rob the till.  Mr. Blakely announced that he was a police officer and ordered 

them to drop their guns. Blakely was shot by one of the robbers and he shot back. Both men 

were sent to the same hospital. It was then that Officer Blakely realized he knew the gunman. It 

was a young man from the neighborhood. The robber went on to serve time. The young man 

worked hard to turn his life around. Eventually, he became a pastor.  Years later, the man saw 

Chief Blakely during a neighborhood parade. The pastor came over and gave the police officer 

a hug. Afterward, people asked Blakely how he could give the man who shot him a hug. Here’s 

what Mr. Blakely told them: “I was placed on this world to do something---not to hate.” 

 

No. 3 

   

Yesterday I went out to the Commons to find some cream for my tea. I saw a couple of guests 

and started to visit with them. He started off by saying how thankful they are for this wonderful 

church. They had come here for medical treatment and had run into hard times. He wanted to 

tell me that things were better for them now and that they would be able to return home. They 

had come last week for SNM and were so touched by their warm welcome.  

 

They are going back to California knowing there is a church here who welcomed them as 

complete strangers.  

 



In baptism, we are called into ministry. We are called as individuals and we are called as a 

community of faith.  

 

I’d like to close with these questions for reflection.  

 

Who am I? Are you sure God? You want me to do what? 

 

Who are we God? Are you sure? You want us to do what? 

   

   

 


