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Sermon 

11 March 2018 

West Kirk of Calder & Polbeth Harwood 

 

By: Rev Dr Jonanda Groenewald 

Text: Exodus 2:1-10 

 

“Before Moses was the guy standing in the middle of nowhere staring 

into a burning bush;  

before he was the man who would perform miracles and defy Pharaoh 

and his court;  

before he was the one who stormed his people across the Red Sea, 

received the Ten Commandments, and led his people this close to the 

Promised Land;  

Moses was just a baby in a basket floating down the river.”  

 

So how did that happen? 

 

We all know the story of Moses, because Moses is probably the most 

important person in the Old Testament. 

 

How did someone who had such a shaky start end up being one of the 

most important people in history? 

 

Because of his mum.  His amazing, God-fearing mum. 
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On this mother’s day I chose to read the story of Moses – not because I 

want us to think about Moses and all the great things he did today, but 

because I want us to think about his mum. 

 

Her name was Jochebed. Ever heard that name before?  

 

Well, you wouldn’t know that that was her name from the story we read 

this morning – because she is not mentioned by name. As a matter of 

fact – nobody is!  - Apart from Moses. 

 

And that was a Hebrew literary technique – to focus the reader’s 

attention on the most important person in the story. 

 

But to be honest – Moses wouldn’t even have had a story if it wasn’t for 

his mum! 

 

Let’s take a quick look at the context of what happened here: Abraham, 

the Father of the Israelites, was called by God to go live in a new land. 

And God promised to bless him with a big family. 

 

As time went by, his family grew and grew, but then famine caused huge 

devastations. LUCKILY, by this time Joseph was born (the amazing 

techinicolour dream-coat guy!), Josephs’ brothers sold him to the 

Egyptian king, and he saved up enough food for everybody. 

 

So the Israelites moved to Egypt - where they stayed for many years. 

 

God kept on blessing them, and they grew into a huge nation.  
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But a few generations on, the new Egyptian king didn’t feel comfortable 

being surrounded by so many Israelites, so he decided to decree that all 

the Hebrew baby boys had to be drowned in the River Nile. 

 

And then baby Moses was born.  

 

Can you imagine how terrified his mum must have been? She was 

probably praying for the baby to be a girl, to be saved this heartache, but 

her baby was a boy and his life was in danger from the minute he was 

born! 

 

It wasn’t too hard to hide a new-born, but when Moses was 3 months 

old, his mum knew that she would have to make some kind of plan if she 

wanted him to stay alive. 

 

She wasn’t going to allow the evil king to kill her son – not on her watch 

anyway! 

 

So she made him a wee basket and made it watertight – the word used 

here for “basket” is actually exactly the same word used for “Ark” in the 

story of Noah! 

 

(And yes – if you wondered about that – this IS the reason why we call 

the wee bed new-borns sleep in today a MOSES basket!) 

 

Let me tell you something – never underestimate a mum… Jochebed 

was clever. We can clearly see that she planned her actions very 

carefully. 
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Maybe she knew the Egyptian princess went to the River often to bathe 

herself; maybe she knew she had a kind heart; maybe she didn’t know 

any of this… 

 

But she trusted God, and she just had to do something. 

 

Ironically, the same river that was supposed to take baby Moses’ life, 

saved it. 

 

Now – if everything in life was just straight forward, black and white – 

this story would have had a very different ending. 

 

Because the Egyptian KING decreed that all Hebrew baby boys had to 

be drowned. 

 

Here his own daughter discovers one such a baby hidden in a basket, 

floating on the water. But the minute she lays her eyes on him, her heart 

stirs and she deliberately ignores her father’s command. 

 

She was supposed to just tip over that basket, but she couldn’t. Instead, 

she did exactly the opposite of what her dad expected her to do! She fell 

in love with the baby and decided to adopt him. 

 

Now we don’t know what kind of repercussions that decision caused her, 

but if her father was the kind of man who could heartlessly kill babies, 

I’m sure she wouldn’t have come off lightly – but she stood her ground – 

because on that day the Egyptian princess became a mum too. 
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I don’t know if you noticed this – but the name of God is never 

mentioned in this wee story… But it is as clear as daylight that God is in 

control of everything that is happening here, because one miracle after 

the other takes place! 

 

Miriam, Moses’ sister, was hiding near the river to keep an eye on him. 

Can you imagine what must have gone through her heart when the 

princess discovered the crying baby?? She must have thought: “That’s 

my baby brother dead now. At least we tried…” 

 

But as soon as she realised that the princess wasn’t going to drown the 

baby, she comes to her senses, runs up to her, and offer to go find 

someone who can nurse the baby for her. 

 

Talk about being in the right place at the right time! 

 

It was the custom in those days for well-to-do mothers to let their babies 

be nursed by other mums who also recently had babies. This would all 

be confirmed with a contract, and the nursing mum would be paid for 

taking care of the celebrity baby. 

 

So instead of losing her baby, Jochebed got to nurse him and bring him 

up, and she even got paid for it! 

 

And then, when the time came, she took him to the palace, to his other 

mum, where she knew he would be well taken care of, educated, and 

have a much better life than he would ever have as an Israelite slave. 
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Because this was all part of God’s plan to prepare Moses to lead his 

people away from slavery to the Promised Land. 

 

But Moses’ mum couldn’t know that at the time… All she did was love 

her baby and trust God with all her heart. This put her into action, 

instead of just accepting her fate – and look how that turned out!! 

 

Miraculously the newspaper heading changed from “another Hebrew 

baby dead – Egyptian king rejoices” to “Hebrew baby become Egyptian 

prince – Egyptian king puzzled”. 

 

The Egyptian king must have thought to himself: How did all this 

happen?? 

 

It happened because God was in control. Nothing is impossible for God. 

 

God used a mum, a sister and a princess, God used LOVE, to change 

the history of the world… 

 

** 

And I think there are so many important lessons to be learned from this 

story: 

 

1. God is in control of our lives. Whether we see him or not, he IS 

there. 

2. Nothing happens by chance. 

3. We should never think that there is nothing we can do when we 

are faced with challenging situations. 

4. We should be open for God to surprise us. 
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5. Sometimes we should just let go and trust God. 

 

We all know the outcome of this story, and therefore I think we don’t 

always realise what Moses’ mum went through. 

 

But she had no idea that things would turn out the way they did!  

 Can you imagine her, sitting there, holding on to her new-born 

baby boy every single minute she could, because she knew she 

might not be able to do that all that long? 

 Can you imagine her thoughts – “Why me? Why now? It’s not 

fair…” 

 Can you imagine her trying to make plans, trying to figure out what 

to do to save his life? 

 Can you imagine all the sleepless nights she had? 

 Can you imagine her going over her plans in her head over and 

over again – “Will this work?? What if… What if the basket tips 

over and he drowns in any case? What if a crocodile eats him? 

What if he is discovered by one of the guards, drowned, and then 

the whole family gets hunted down and killed too for treason? 

What if he floats too far away and dies of hunger? What if…” 

 I’m pretty sure she never considered an Egyptian princess 

discovering and adopting him. 

 I’m pretty sure she never considered her wee boy who was 

destined to die would grow up as a prince, and then years later 

save his own nation… 

 

But the reality is – the impossible happened. 
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And it still does – all the time. Because God is in control of our lives; of 

the whole world. 

 

People still make wrong decisions today, like the Egyptian king did. 

People still don’t respect life and care only about themselves and their 

own fortune. But no human power will ever be bigger than God. 

 

God is always there. And sometimes, when you feel as if you are at the 

end of your rope, you are actually at the start of your new beginning. 

 

If we have done everything we can about our situation, we sometimes 

just have to let go, and trust that God will do the rest. 

 

The secret to surviving life is faith. 

 

Sometimes life is amazing, and sometimes it is unbearably hard. I think 

that to always try and understand why things happen to us is nothing but 

a waste of time. Some things we will never be able to understand. 

 

But faith can carry us through. If we trust in God, we’ll get the courage to 

face the future. 

 

Remember that God can’t carry your burdens for you if you cling to them 

for dear life. You have to let go of them first. 

 

Let go and let God do the rest… 

 

Let God take care of you, let God use you, and be the person you were 

meant to be. Like Jochebed was.  
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Sometimes you will be amazed at how differently things work out for you 

– how the darkest of situations can turn into something beautiful and 

meaningful.  

 

But it doesn’t mean that if you trust God and you have faith that things 

will always work out the way you planned for it too. Faith doesn’t 

magically make your problems disappear, it doesn’t wipe out heartache 

and illnesses, suffering and death. 

 

But if you have faith – even the darkest of situations will not get the 

better of you, because faith gives you the power to carry on, however 

hard this is to understand. 

 

It’s not what’s going on around you what matters, but what is going on 

inside you. 

 

A heart that is filled with the love of God, is stronger than a lion, bigger 

than the universe, brighter than the sun. A heart that is filled with the 

love of God, can change the world. 

 

Jochebed’s story had a happy ending – because God was the author. 

God is the author of your story too. 

 

Amen  

 

 


