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Joshua24:1-3, 14-15; Psalm 46 

The words were part of the Prayers of the People. Prayers that we were praying for each other. Prayers 
that God would enter into the lives of God’s people in ways that were healing; in ways that bring hope. 

Rev. Krystal Leedy’s prayer was passionate—and then it came alive with the fire of the Holy Spirit as she 
prayed, O Lord, let this dumpster-fire of a year refine us to your purpose… 

This year has been a year of wilderness; a time of change over which we have little control. Even now, 
we are still sitting amid uncertainty and chaos. Individually, many of us have experienced “between” 
times like these. We have experienced events that shake our balance; moments that steal our breath; 
losses that erode our faith.  

Yet, there are times when we walk together through that sense of wilderness and chaos. Times when 
storm winds blow and flood waters rise. When we are cut off from the touchstones and the milestones 
that ground us. When the opinions that divide us seem stronger  than the bonds that unite us. 

This year—2020—has been described as a “perfect storm” of events and moments and losses across the 
world. 

At the risk of sounding obvious—in this year, we have all become wilderness wanderers. The good news 
is that we are not alone. 

Our ancestors once sang: 
God is a shelter and strength for us,  

a help in straits, readily found.  
Therefore we will not fear when the earth breaks apart, 

when mountains collapse in the heart of the seas. 

Robert Alter, who translated the Psalms with an eye towards accuracy and artistry, hears the voice of 
assurance in this Psalm. He writes: “Even when the whole world around us falls apart, we trust in God’s 
help and do not fear” (The Book of Psalms, 162). 

In all those circumstances that shake our lives, the psalmist tells us, God is with us; that God provides 
both shelter and refuge. 

The Psalm itself remembers the salvation history of Israel. 

We hear tell of Elohim—the God of Jacob; we hear tell of YHWH Sabaoth—the Lord of Hosts; we hear 
tell of Elyon—the Most High God.  

 Elohim—the God of Jacob—remembers God as the one who adopts and blesses a people so that 
they may become a blessing to the world.  
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 YHWH Sabaoth—the Lord of Hosts—remembers God as the one who redeems the people from 
bondage in Egypt, who leads them through the wilderness, who gives the law, who shelters in 
their midst.  

 Elyon—the Most High God—(a description of God adopted from the Canaanites) reminds the 
people that the name of God was known in Jerusalem even BEFORE they arrived in the land of 
promise. 

God goes before us. God walks with us. God redeems us. God is present still! 

When we become the wilderness wanderers, the good news comes to us: God’s people have experience 
in the wastelands; they know their way through the byways of change; they have lived and learned and 
been transformed by their travels and their travails. 

 

Together, this morning, we read from the book of Joshua. We begin after the people have endured 40 
years in the wilderness and after they have entered the land of promise. They have settled into the 
region by tribe and clan. And the stories tell us that it was either a bloody struggle against armed 
opponents or a cultural struggle to keep the faith in the middle of Canaanite culture. 

Having led them through this transition, Joshua undertakes one final act of leadership. He gathers the 
people to mark this new day.  

He recites salvation history: the choosing of Abraham, the freedom from slavery in Egypt, the entry into 
a new land, the making of a new home. He gathers them around their memories of all that God has 
done and asks them to declare their choice: between the gods of the ancestors, the gods of their 
neighbors, or the God of their salvation: YHWH, the great “I AM.” 

This is the choice we face, whenever we leave the wilderness—to choose whom we will serve, to choose 
the one who will have our ultimate allegiance, to choose the one who will shape our today, our 
tomorrow, our eternity. To choose the one in whom and through whom we will hold on to hope. 

It is all too easy in times of chaos and upheaval and change, to ally ourselves with others and then claim 
God as our champion; to say, “God is on our side.” Certainly, Israel did this when faced with difficult 
circumstances. 

But the gospel word that comes to us through Joshua and the Psalter is a recalling and a reclaiming. It is 
the voice of one crying out in the wilderness “repent, for the kingdom of heaven has come near.” Words 
proclaimed by John the Baptist from the wilderness; words spoken by Jesus as he emerges from his 
wilderness temptation. 

The gospel—revealed across the breadth of scripture—is a call for us to move from our divisions to the 
side of God. 

“Come,” the psalmist instructs us. “See the works of the YHWH.”  
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Be on the lookout for God at work in the world breaking the tools of domination and warfare (note that 
it is the tools—and not the people—because God acts to redeem all people). Be on the lookout for God 
at work in the world bring peace. 

“Be still,” the psalmist cries in the voice of the Almighty, “and know I AM God.” 

The command to “be still” is literally a command to “let go!” It commands us to let go of anything that 
comes between our hearts and our lives and our God. It is a sovereign command to “let go” of those 
things that consume our vision, that consume our resources, that consume our compassion, that 
consume our lives—to “let go” of anything that keeps us from knowing God, who is the great “I AM.” 

We are called out of our littleness to catch a glimpse of the unbounded God of love, the unbounded God 
of grace, the unbounded God of reconciliation. 

The gospel tells us that we are called to bring our differences and let them go at the foot of the cross. 
We are called to bear witness with our lives that God becomes our peace, healing our divisions in the 
broken body of God’s only begotten Son. We are called to hope in the one whose love is stronger than 
death and more powerful than the grave; the one who promises shelter and refuge AND unity and 
purpose. 

 

This week, I first heard the music of Sandra McCracken. Her hymn, Patient Kingdom, has become the 
soundtrack of my prayers. 

When's the last time you felt steady in the chaos? 
Hear the sound when the seed falls to earth 
Is it time to give up your destination? 
Slow me down, let love do its work 
 
Let my soul rise up to meet You 
As the day rises to the sun 
Let my soul rise up to meet You 
Let that patient kingdom come. 

As we struggle amid the chaos of this moment, let us remember: we are not alone. We are not alone in 
the changes. We are not alone in the disappointments. We are not alone in our weariness. We are not 
alone in our fear. We are not alone in the chaos. 

We are being refined and redeemed and reconciled by our Lord Jesus Christ who calls us to come and 
then gives us a place to cling. Together at the side of God. Amen. 


