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 My girls found out something while they were growing up that I had hoped they wouldn't. I guess it all started 

one Christmas morning when they found, under the tree, instead of tons and tons of presents, airplane tickets. At first 

they were a bit confused until Rachel opened one of them and looked at it and said, "These tickets are to fly to Orlando - 

Disney World!!!" Then she looked at them a little closer and her eyes got as big as saucers and Abi started jumping up 

and down in excitement, "Disney World! Disney World! Disney World! When are we going?!" And Rachel said, "1:00 

Today!" 

 

 Surprising your children is always a fun thing to do. As they get older it is harder and harder. They've often got 

you pretty much figured out. We had a truly wonderful time at the Magic Kingdom that year and Epcot and MGM 

Studios. We stayed on the grounds so were the first ones there each of our 3 or 4 days and stayed each day until the 

park closed. Travelling with our little angels was a pleasure. 

 

 Then, a few years later, we decided to take them on another big trip. We had saved for years and we went to 

Europe - travelling around on a Eurail pass for three weeks. Another truly amazing experience. The things we saw and 

the things we did...and the money we spent... 

 

 But what the girls found out that we wished they hadn't was that there is a lot more to the world than Livonia, 

MI. In fact, after seeing such romantic locations as Rome and Vienna and Venice and Paris and Amsterdam and London - 

then later on going on their own backpacking trips through Eastern Europe, they decided Livonia - suburb in general -  is 

really rather boring. So when they were old enough to go out on their own, much to our dismay, Livonia was never in 

the picture. If we had just kept them isolated a little maybe they'd live here today. But we learned it far too late. 

 

 When Moses rescued the Israelites from Egypt they really didn't know what was "out there." Most had never 

left Cairo or whatever city they were in let alone the country. "Here" is all they ever knew. But Moses captured their 

imaginations by talking about a "Promised Land" out there somewhere. "Imagine the coolest place you've ever dreamed 

of. Maybe you've dreamed of a place where there is plenty of food. The Promised Land has that. Maybe you've dreamed 

of a place where the crops grow lush and green. The Promised Land has that. Maybe you've dreamed of a place where 

you are free - where flowers grow - where the air is fresh - where there is no slavery - where we can worship God without 

all those pagan idols all around... The Promised Land Has that. God has promised us a land we can call our own. And 

believe it or not, it's just over a hundred and thirty miles from here if we were able to take a direct route. If we did we 

could be there in a month or so!" 

 

 You know the story, almost before they got across the Red Sea (six weeks, actually) their stomachs began to 

growl... "Are we there yet, Moses? You do know that we probably can't last much longer without something to eat, 

don't you? Did your great God (sorry - OUR great God) bring us out here to let us starve? There aren't even any fast food 

places out here. This really is the middle of nowhere. How about some food, God? Moses?" 

 

 And, of course, the issue of food was bound to come up sooner or later. The Sinai is pretty much scrub land and 

sand and dessert. They had brought SOME food along and if they had to they could eat their sheep and goats but still... 

So God sends them something called "manna." To this day we have no idea what it was. It was white and flaky - 

apparently a bit like the frost we get on the grass when it gets cold. In fact, like the frost it had no shelf-life. You couldn't 

keep it for the next day. What you ate you ate. The people didn't complain about it - yet - so it must have had some 

flavor to it and filled them up. But having a diet of the same food day after day gets old.  



  

 I imagine that is one of the challenges of people who live alone. Cooking for one is very impractical so when they 

cook they prepare the entire recipe and then have it in the refrigerator for days. Even if they make something different 

every day, the meals stack up and eventually you end up eating again what you had not too long ago. "Moses - you've 

got to be kidding. We've been eating manna forever - every day - fried manna for breakfast, boiled manna for lunch, 

baked manna for dinner. This is really getting old. Can't we have some variety?" So God instructs Moses to tell them that 

they should continue eating manna in the morning but in the evenings great flocks of quail would arrive so they could 

have meat every day... 

 

 When they get about two thirds of the way to the "Promised Land" (it turned out to be a bit further than Moses 

intimated - you really can't go in a straight line across a dessert. You sort of have to go along the edge otherwise you are 

too far from a water source. It's going to be about twice as far - maybe a bit more -  as it would have been going straight 

across - nearly 300 - maybe 400 miles - about from here to Louisville, KY or Madison, WI or St. Catherine's Ontario... 

Certainly not around the corner, but a conceivable distance to walk). When they got about two thirds of the way there, 

Moses sends out a small troupe of men to scout out the "Promised Land" and to come back and tell everyone that all he 

told them about it is true. 

 

 So seven men go on ahead and cross the Jordan River to see what is there. They are amazed. It is, indeed, 

everything Moses said it would be and more. They would later describe it as a "land flowing with milk and honey." It was 

lush and rich and beautiful (Now, if you've been to Israel you know that it isn't really. It's mountainous and scruffy and 

not much there. But everything is in the eye of the beholder. The spies - the Israelites were coming from Egypt - a dry, 

arid, sandy wasteland for the most part. They had spent at least a couple of months crossing the Sinai - something that 

made Egypt look lush... Plus the fact that back then there were far more trees in Israel than there are today...) They go 

to a  grape arbor and cut off huge boughs of grapes and take them back to Moses and the people... 

 

  "See. What did I tell you. This 'Promised Land' is an awesome place. Just look at these grapes. Aren't they 

magnificent?" says Moses. 

 

 "Wait, Moses," says one of the scouting party. "You haven't heard it all. All you said is true but you left out 

something. You conveniently forgot to mention that there are already people living there. There are fortified cities and 

wherever we went we saw fortifications and armed men... and they are big and strong. To be honest with you, they are 

more powerful than us and we wouldn't stand a chance against them." 

 Caleb and Joshua jump in: "Quiet, you fools. Of course we can take them. Our God gave us the land. It's ours and 

HE will help us. We'll go in and we'll take the land that is ours. We'll route all the current residents." 

 

 I wonder if Moses had even thought about the fact that the "Promised Land" would be populated. We don't 

know. Did God "forget" to mention that fact? 

 

 What would you do? You've been walking for at least two months to get to your new home. You're tired of the 

wilderness. You're tired of having no real home. But when you get there you find it already occupied - actually owned by 

someone else - even though it belongs to you, too. But you can't go back. You can't stay where you are... What would 

you do? Seriously, what would you do? [ask for responses]. 

 

 Well - Moses didn't have to make that decision. God did. The people started to whine and complain, saying 

slavery would have been better than this. "At least we were housed and clothed and could die in peace. Here we will 

just wither up and die miserable deaths. Thanks Moses. Thanks God." 



 

 God has never liked whiners. He has never liked people who doubt that He can make happen what he has 

promised. But God, ironically, can also make what one is whining about happen. "You people - all of you - all of you 

except Caleb and Joshua - all of you WILL wither up and die in this wilderness. Not one of you will ever cross that Jordan 

River. Not one of you will ever see the 'Promised Land.' You will wander around the Sinai until all of you grow old and die 

(it would take 40 years). Your children will get there. The next generation will be of greater faith. But you will get what 

you expect to get - what you are fretting and worrying about - what you, in your faithless way, KNOW is going to 

happen." 

 

 And I wonder if God doesn't do the same thing with us today. He makes promises to us - He promises us peace 

and contentment - He promises to supply all our needs - He promises us that He will never leave us nor forsake us - He 

promises us that He will help us in times of temptations - He promises that as we follow Him we will have all we need in 

life... All we have to do is believe that God CAN do what He promised he would do....  

 

 I came across a blog this week called 365promises.com - a different promise each day - I subscribed - looking 

forward to reading one of God's promises every day and KNOWING it will happen - or that it already is... 

 

 I wonder if we refuse to accept or to believe God's promises that he will withdraw them and give us exactly what 

we think He will. He promises us forgiveness but we don't believe we deserve it or that we won't get it - won't we end 

up living with our guilt?... He promises to supply our needs but we never think we have enough - won't our grasping 

ways make us unhappy and unsatisfied even if we do, in fact, have enough? He promises us His presence but we push 

him away or refuse to worship Him - will he withdraw his presence and feel far away? 

 

 We've all seen a lot of the world. We know there is a big world out there filled with possibilities and pitfalls. 

There is temptation and danger and depression and sorrow. God promises that we are more than conquerors in all of 

these. God promises that if we allow him to he will guide us and protect us and give us courage and peace in our lives 

wherever and however we walk through this world. 


