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Now, I n eed to begin with a con fes s ion th is m orn in g.  Th ere is , I will a dm it , a cer ta in a m ou n t of 
h ypocr is y in wh a t I wa n t to s h a re with you toda y.  I kn ow th a t !  Wh ile en cou ra gin g OTHER peop le to s low 
down a n d d is cover th e p res en ce of God in th eir lives , I m ys elf con t in u e to ru n life a t a h ect ic pa ce – 
da s h in g a rou n d…ru n n in g a ll k in ds of er ra n ds …rea d in g a ll k in ds of books …a tten d in g a ll k in ds of 
m eet in gs …res pon d in g to a ll k in ds of n eeds , both rea l a n d im a gin ed – yet a ll th e wh ile IGNORING th e voice 
with in m e th a t tells m e to s low d ow n a lit t le…to stop for ju s t a m in u te…to w ait upon the Lord every n ow 
and then…to be still and know that GOD is God.  

So wh en I ra n s m a ck da b in to ou r s cr ip tu re pa s s a ge from Exodu s th is pa s t week – th e s tory of 
Moses and the burning bush – I immediately realized it was a Word from the Lord tailor made for ME…and 
m a ybe for YOU a s well…m a ybe for ALL of u s wh o a re a fflicted with a ll th e “bu s yn es s ” th a t p la gu es ou r 
busy lives.  

Here’s h ow th e s tory goes .  Mos es , you will rem em ber , is th e s on of Hebrew s la ves wh o h a s been 
ra is ed with in th e wea lth a n d lu xu ry of Ph a ra oh ’s pa la ce on ly to becom e a fu git ive from ju s t ice wh en h e 
k ills a n Egyp t ia n ta s km a s ter wh o is bea t in g a J ewis h s la ve.  So Mos es flees Egyp t a n d t ra vels s om e two 
hundred miles across the Sinai peninsula to the Land of Midian, where he marries a Midianite woman and 
p la n s , p res u m a bly, to h ide h im s elf a wa y for th e res t of h is life.  It ’s a com for ta b le exile a n d Mos es h a s 
p ret ty m u ch everyth in g h e wa n ts …th e p r im a ry th in g bein g h is a n on ym ity a m on g th e peop le h e h a s 
a dop ted a s h is own .  His fa th er -in-la w J eth ro, a fter a ll, is a well-to-do p r ies t with p len ty of la n d a n d 
lives tock , s o Mos es goes to work for J eth ro ten d in g h is flocks .  An d gra du a lly,  a ll of h is ba d m em or ies of 
his days back in Egypt begin to fade away.  

Bu t th en on e da y, wh ile h e is m in d in g h is own bu s in es s , ten d in g J eth ro’s flock in th e h igh cou n t ry 
a rou n d Mt. Sin a i, Mos es s ees a bu s h , ou t in th e m idd le of n owh ere, bu rn in g for a ll it s wor th .  Well Mos es 
notices the bush and says, “Hey ?!  W h at’s going on here?  How d id th is bus h catch on fire?”  And he begins 
to con s ider th e pos s ib ilit ies .  Bu t a s lon g a s Mos es s ta n ds th ere wa tch in g th e bu rn in g bu s h …pon der in g 
h ow it s ta r ted bu rn in g, h e n ever s ees a s in gle twig tu rn to a s h .  Like th e En ergizer Bu n n y, it ju s t keeps 
goin g a n d goin g a n d goin g – bu rn in g a n d bu rn in g a n d bu rn in g.  All of wh ich lea ds Mos es to won der  “Why 
is th is bus h burn ing, bu t not burn ing up?  I’m going to go clos er an d find ou t!” h e s a ys .  “I’m going to s top 
w h at I’m d oing for a little w h ile and s ee w h at’s going on here!”  

An d r igh t th en …PRECISELY THEN…God kn ows Mos es is a keeper .  Wh en th e Lord s ees th a t Mos es 
h a s tu rn ed a s ide from th e “bu s yn es s ” of wh a t h e’s doin g to LOOK a t th is won der before h im …th is miracle 
r igh t u n der h is n os e…th is bu rn in g bu s h th a t does n ’t bu rn u p…THAT’S wh en God’s s pea ks to Mos es from 
th e m idd le of th e bu rn in g bu s h – ca llin g Mos es by n a m e a n d tellin g h im to ta ke h is s h oes off, for th e 
ground on which he is standing is HOLY ground.   

Wh ich Mos es does , of cou rs e, im m edia tely fa llin g to h is kn ees a n d cover in g h is fa ce -- for h e 
s u dden ly rea lizes h e is in th e p res en ce of s om eth in g h oly.  Bu t th is is n ot ju s t ANY old god h ere…s om e 
“n a tu re god” Mos es h a s en cou n tered .  An d it is NOT on e of th e “les s er gods ” th a t th e peop le of th e a rea 
wors h ipped .  Th is is th e God of Abra h a m , Is a a c a n d J a cob…th e God of Mos es ’ very a n ces tors a n d 
forbea rers …th e God wh o h a s SEEN th e p ligh t of His peop le wh o a re s u ffer in g in th e bon da ge of s la very in 
Egypt and is now calling Moses…MOSES HIMSELF…to personally go and arrange for their release.  

An d yet , a ll of th is s ou n ds like a very BAD IDEA to Mos es , you s ee.  In th e fir s t p la ce, h e’s a wa n ted 
m a n ., h e tells God .  If h e goes ba ck to Egyp t…well, wh o kn ows wh a t wou ld h a ppen to h im .  An d in th e 
second place, Moses has some major misgivings about his leadership ability.  “W ho am I th a t I s hou ld bring  
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the Is raelites ou t of Egy p t?” h e a s ks th e bu rn in g bu s h .  “I...I… I…can’t t-t-talk t-t-t-t-oo  g-g-g-g-ood!  
A… a… and b…b…bes id es , God , I d on’t even k now y our n am e!  W ho am s uppos ed to s ay it is th a t S ENT m e 
to te ll old Ph araoh to “le t m y people go!”    

To wh ich God rep lies , “I am w ho I am , Mos es !  Tell them ‘I AM’ s en t y ou!  And ‘I AM’ w ith y ou 
alw ay s !     

Now, th ere’s a lot th a t h a ppen s from h ere on ou t , bu t s u ffice it to s a y th a t a s th e s tory goes a lon g, 
Mos es decides to BELIEVE th e bu rn in g bu s h a n d th e God wh o ta lks from th e m idd le of it .  He a ccep ts h is 
ca lls , a n d th ou gh h e gets to TALK with God frequ en t ly a fter th a t ,  Mos es n ever gets to s ee m ore th a n th e 
backside of God a ga in .  An d yet , even a n en cou n ter with God’s BACKSIDE proves pos it ively illu m in a t in g 
for Mos es .  Beca u s e a fter a n u m ber of en cou n ters with th e h oly p res en ce of th e Lord , Mos es OWN fa ce 
begin s to s h in e…to s h in e with s u ch a b r igh t a n d s h in in g lu m in es cen ce th a t h e fr igh ten s th os e a rou n d 
him…such that he has to take to wearing a veil to cover the light of the God which is shining through him.  
Even tu a lly, of cou rs e, Mos es delivers th e Is ra elites ou t of Egyp t a n d in to th e Prom is ed La n d , th ereby 
becoming on e of, if n ot THE ou ts ta n d in g h ero of th e Old Tes ta m en t s tory…a ll beca u s e h e took th e t im e to 
turn away from the busyness of his life and behold the presence of God in a burning bush.  

Ah , bu t th os e were th e GOOD OLD DAYS, weren ’t th ey?  Bu rn in g bu s h es …a n gels of th e 
Lord…pilla rs of fire…clou ds of s m oke…pa r ted s ea s …h ea ven ly doves …voices from on h igh – a ll th os e 
UNMISTAKABLE signs of the Lord’s presence with us always.  What most of us wouldn’t give for a burning 
bu s h every n ow a n d th en …for on e clea r s ign from th e Lord…for on e clea r word from on h igh …for on e 
p illa r of fir e lea d in g u s th rou gh th e wildern es s of ou r lives …for on e voice from h ea ven a s s u r in g u s th a t 
God is with us always.  What we wouldn’t GIVE to have God speak to us in such a clear and certain way!    

Bu t th en a ga in , I s ta y s o BUSY s o m u ch of th e t im e th a t I won der if I wou ld even SEE a p illa r of 
fire…if I wou ld even be AWARE of a pa r ted s ea …if I cou ld even HEAR a voice from on h igh .  I’m s o often 
focu s ed on m ys elf a n d wh a t I’VE got to do th a t I won der if I wou ld even NOTICE a bu rn in g bu s h even if it 
wa s r igh t in fron t of m e.  An d even if I DID notice th e bu rn in g bu s h , I’m a fra id th a t , kn owin g wh a t 
h a ppen ed to Mos es , I m igh t ju s t tu rn a s ide a n d n ot LOOK a t it for fea r of wh a t th a t bu rn in g bu s h m ight 
be a s k in g m e to do.   So m a ybe I’d get even BUSIER with m y life…h a ve even MORE th in gs th a t I’m 
running around doing…so I won’t even have to PAY ATTENTION to that burning bush over there!   

Burn ing bus h?  W HAT burn ing bus h!  I d on’t s ee an y burn ing bus h!   A burn ing bus h?  Don’t be 
ridiculous  I haven’t got TIME  for such nonsense!  

A burn ing bus h?  Really ?  W ell, there’s got to be s om e LOGICAL explan ation!  
A burn ing bus h?  W ell for heaven’s s ak e, w ill s om eone PLEAS E go over th ere and pu t it ou t!  I m ean 

REALLY!  S om eone m igh t ge t BURNED by s uch a th ing!  
Writer a n d p rea ch er Ba rba ra Brown Ta ylor tells a bou t a fr ien d of h ers th a t ’s n ot n ea r ly a s bu s y a s 

Ta ylor is .  Sh e s a ys h er fr ien d ta kes a lot of wa lks .  An d wh ile s h e s a ys h er fr ien d h a s n ever cla im ed to 
have seen a burning bush, she does admit to talking quite frequently to the TREES.  Once, her friend says, 
s h e wa s wa lk in g a lon g fret t in g a bou t th is or th a t…a bou t wh a t s h e ou gh t to be DOING…or FIXING…or 
CHANGING a bou t h er…a n d oth er peop le’s lives …wh en th is b ig oa k t ree s a ys to h er “Hey , w hy d o y ou 
W ORRY s o m uch?”  W atch m e be a tree!”  So Taylor’s friend stood there a few minutes and watched the tree 
be a per fect ly gra n d a n d won derfu l t ree…ju s t a s it wa s .  An d th en th e b ig oa k t ree s a id to h er , “Ok ay , now 
YOU go be w h o God created YOU to be!  And qu it W ORRYING abou t it s o m uch!”  So she did.  

An oth er t im e, Ta ylor s a ys h er fr ien d wa s m u llin g over everyth in g in h er life th a t wa s goin g wron g – 
h er m a rr ia ge…h er fa m ily…h er job…h er fr ien ds – wh en s h e ca m e a cros s a m a p le t ree with grea t u ps wep t 
b ra n ch es .  “Try it!” th e m a p le t ree ca lled ou t to h er .  So th a t ’s exa ct ly wh a t Ta ylor s a id h er fr ien d 
d id…lift in g h er a rm s a n d look in g in to th e deep b lu e s ky.  “All of us s ud d en ,” Ta ylor ’s fr ien d s a id , “it w as 
lik e the ligh t of God s h inn ing in to m y life!  I und ers tood th a t w h a t the tree w as d oin g w as a ges tu re of 
th ank fu lnes s and prais e to the God w ho h ad crea ted it and bles s ed it’s life in innum erable w ay s !”  

“Oh thank you!  THANK YOU!” she said to the tree.  
“You’re w elcome!” the tree replied.  “Bu t d on’t th ank m e!  Th ank God !”  
Bu t it ’s n ot ju s t th e TREES th a t ta lk to h er fr ien d , Ta ylor goes on to s a y.  On ce it wa s a s tu n n in g 

sunset that said, “Don’t w orry s o m uch abou t the w orld . I can h and le it!”   
On ce it wa s th e ocea n wh o told h er , “I’m a lot b igger th an y ou are!”  On ce it wa s a fr ien d wh o s a id , 
“No m atter w h at h appens , I’ll be w ith y ou , a lw ay s !”  
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On ce it wa s a n ew-born ba by wh o a s s u red h er th a t n o m a t ter h ow h a rd or m ea n or cru el life cou ld 
sometimes be, God was in the business of creating and recreating all things new all the time.  

On ce it wa s s om e r iver ra p ids th a t s a id , “I k now y ou’re going th rough a really rough s pot in y our life 
righ t now , bu t there’s a qu ie t s tre tch of calm ju s t a little further along.  Trust me!”   

Tru s t m e!  Tru s t th e oa k t ree…tru s t th e m a p le…tru s t th e s u n s et…tru s t th e fr ien d…tru s t th e 
baby…trust the river…trust the Word…trust the Lord.  

Tru s t God to be with you , ALWAYS.  Tru s t God to in h a b it ALL of life a n d to USE a ll of life to 
announce God’s presence.  And trust YOURSELF to turn aside and notice.  

“Earth is cram m ed w ith heaven ,” wrote poet Eliza beth Ba r ret t Brown in g, “each com m on bus h 
AFLAME w ith God .  Ye t on ly thos e w ho tak e tim e to S EE tak e off the ir s hoes .  The res t s it around and p ick 
black berries .”  Or ten d s h eep .  Or ru n er ra n ds .  Or do bu s y work .  Or fill th eir lives with s o m u ch 
noise…so many voices…so many things…so much to DO…that they can never hear…or see…or notice God 
when, in reality, God is all around them – ALWAYS!  

Once u pon a t im e a m a n wh is pered , “God s peak to m e,” a n d a m ea dowla rk s a n g.  Bu t th e m a n d id 
not hear.  

So th e m a n yelled , “God S PEAK to m e!”  An d th u n der rolled a cros s th e s ky.  Bu t th e m a n d id n ot 
listen.  

The man look around and said, “God , let me SEE you.”  And a star shone brightly.  But the man did 
not notice.  

“God , s how m e a m iracle,” he demanded.  And a new life was born.  But the man took no notice.  
In despair, the man cried out, “God , touch m e, and le t m e k now y ou are here!” So God reached down 

and tou ch ed th e m a n , bu t th e m a n b ru s h ed a wa y th e bu t ter fly a n d wa lked on , a n gry th a t God n ever 
answered his prayers.   

So I gu es s wh a t I wa n t to s a y to YOU th is m orn in g is wh a t I wa n t to s a y m os t of a ll to MYSELF.  
An d th a t is to S LOW DOW N, every n ow a n d th en .  To STOP, every on ce in a wh ile.  To BE QUIET an d S TILL 
from t im e to t im e .  NOTICE th e bu rn in g bu s h es a rou n d you …or th e win d ru s t lin g th e lea ves on th e 
t rees …or th e s u n s et th a t tells you God is in h is h ea ven .   LISTEN to th e s t ill, s m a ll voice wh is per in g in 
you r ea r .  PAY ATTENTION to th e p res en ce of God a ll a rou n d you .  TAKE OFF YOUR S HOES from t im e to 
t im e a n d a ckn owledge th a t th e grou n d you a re s ta n d in g on is HOLY grou n d .  STOP wh a t you ’re doin g 
every once in awhile in order to TURN ASIDE and notice the sacred all around you – in  
th e h ea t of th e s u n …th e power of a th u n ders torm …th e fa ce of a fr ien d…th e cry of a ch ild .  Look in to every 
even t a n d h a ppen in g…every joy a n d s or row…every s u cces s a n d fa ilu re…every d ifficu lty a n d t r iu m ph – th e 
b ig a n d th e s m a ll…th e h oped for a n d th e fea red…th e good a n d th e ba d…th e gra n d a n d th e com m on – 
look in g in to it ALL for God’s p res en ce…AND for God’s ca ll in you r life.  Believe th a t WHATEVER is goin g 
on , God is IN it a n d ca n USE both th e even t a n d you …to a ch ieve God’s pu rpos es in th e wor ld a n d in you r 
life.  

An d th en …THEN…if you ’re willin g…I in vite you to go even on e s tep fu r th er .  On ce you ’ve got ten th e 
kn a ck for s eein g bu rn in g bu s h es , a llow God to s et YOU on fire…s o th a t you m igh t be for s om eon e els e th e 
presence and call of God in THEIR lives.  Like Moses whose face shone so brightly he had to cover it with a 
veil, allow the wondrous, bright and shinning light of God to shine THROUGH YOU.    

Severa l yea rs a go, Virgin ia Sh a fer ca m e ou t of ch u rch on e Su n da y m orn in g a n d s a id to m e, “Your 
face w as abs olu te ly S HINING tod ay , Rob!”  An d I s a id , “W hy THANK YOU, Virgin ia!”  -- th in k in g, of cou rs e, 
th a t s h e wa s com plem en t in g m e on wh a t a won derfu l job I h a d don e with th e wors h ip s ervice a n d th e 
MAGNIFICENT sermon I had just preached.   

Bu t before I cou ld s a y, “How k ind of y ou to notice!” Virgin ia wen t on to s a y, “Yes !  W h ile y ou w ere 
s erv ing com m un ion to the Eld ers , the s un w as s h in in g on the com m un ion p la tes and reflecting on y our face 
an d y ou w ere ju s t GLOW ING!” 

Wh ich is p recis ely th e wa y it SHOULD be, is n ’t it !  NONE of u s glow, in a n d of ou rs elves .  NONE of 
us shine because of our own glory.  NONE of us burn because of our own internal flame.  It is always GOD 
glowing THROUGH us…God shining ON us…God burning IN us that causes us to glow.  
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Bu t if God ca n u s e th e likes of even US to be God’s “bu rn in g bu s h es ”…wh o m igh t ju s t h elp 
s om eon e els e to s low down …s top…tu rn a s ide a n d becom e a wa re of God’s p res en ce in th eir lives …th en to 
GOD be the glory. 

An d if God ca n ta ke th e likes of you a n d m e a n d USE u s to be His “ligh ts ” th rou gh wh om th e ligh t 
of God shines into the darkness of someone else’s dark and weary world…then to GOD be the glory. 

Wh a t wa s it th a t God s a id to u s th rou gh h is s on , J es u s ?  “I am the ligh t of the w orld ,”…or 
something like th a t .  Bu t J es u s d idn ’t s top th ere, n ow d id h e?  He wen t on to s a y, “YOU are the ligh t of th e 
w orld .  S o le t y our ligh t s h ine before ALL people th a t they m ay s ee YOU…m ay s ee YOUR bus h burn ing…m ay 
see YOUR shining light…and give glory to your Father who is in heaven.”  (John 8:12/Matthew 5:14-16)  

So s low down …tu rn a s ide…ch eck ou t th e bu rn in g bu s h es in you r life.  J u s t BE STILL a n d kn ow 
that GOD is God!  

And to God be the glory, both now and forever more!  Amen!                             

With thanks and credit to Barbara Brown Taylor, “Uncommon Light,” pp. 9-16, Mixed Blessings for thoughts and illustrations used herein.   
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