The Land of Milk and Honey

Punchline: Vitality is possible.  Just figure out where God is leading, then put one foot in front of the other.
Everyone needs a pencil and paper.

1) Two weeks ago: The cost of staying the same is great
2) Last week: The cost of change is also great
3) When I read this story, I think I would hate to have been an Israelite.  It seems like they’re caught between a rock and a hard place.

a. On the one hand, being a slave is terrible, especially as Pharaoh kept making the requirements harder and harder.

b. On the other hand, wandering in the desert is also terrible

i. They leave Egypt and Pharaoh changes his mind and now their caught between the ocean and the army.

ii. They have no idea where to go, no food, no water

iii. Then their leader disappears up a mountain into a thunder storm and doesn’t come down for days

4) I can’t blame them for wanting to turn back!  Every time things went a little bad, they complained to Moses that things were better in Egypt.  And they were right!  In Egypt, they had food, they had water, they had familiarity, they had comfort, they had identity, and they had security.  Things were better in Egypt, even though they were slaves!
=> But what sustained them?  What kept them going when they were right to think about turning around?  God’s promise.  When the Israelites left Egypt, God promised them a land of milk and honey.  In fact, God had sworn hundreds of years ago to Abraham to give them that land and they remembered and trusted.  They were willing to believe that regardless how hard the journey was, what was ahead in their future was truly better than what was behind in their past.  They knew where God was leading them and then they just put one foot in front of the other.

Where is God leading us?  What is God’s promise for our church?  What is our land of milk and honey?  Where is God promising to take this church if we follow?  


“What do you hope for our church in 10 years or 20 years?”  <Q&A>  Could you hope even bigger than that?  I mean, in your wildest dreams kind of hope.

“What do you want Oakhurst Presbyterian Church to be known for?” (not friendliness – every church says friendly AND friendly is how I describe the waitress at IHOP who I would never dream of sharing my hopes and fears and sins and dreams with)

Let’s be honest: Many of us would hear the question, “What do you hope…” and wonder whether we’ll be around at all.  Or perhaps we’re pretty sure we won’t be around.  And that’s okay.  God respects our honesty.  It is hard to hope- after all.  The journey to find our land of milk and honey could be very difficult - Perhaps even more difficult than staying the same and dying.  The cost of either choice is great.  As we look at our future, as we look out at the journey we must take through the wilderness, as we look at all the things we have to give up even just to take the first few steps along this journey, it’s easy to get discouraged.  It’s easy to see all the things that could go wrong and all the risks we’ll have to take and decide we ought to stay right where we are and it’s hard to hope.  It is hard to hope when it seems that all odds are stacked against us.  It is hard to hope when we have no idea where we are going or how we will get there. It is hard to hope when we can begin to see the costs of this journey piling up and we’re not sure we’re ready or willing to pay.  It is hard to hope when the thought of just dying gracefully is so tempting: when we’re tired and confused and just plain out of energy.

But hoping and even just wishing, is the first step of the journey.  Just imagining that maybe God will be able to do something miraculous and incredible in our church is what will sustain us.  And maybe it is in the journey itself, not just in the destination that we will find God and our faith and determination will be strengthened.

There will be times along this journey when chariots are coming up behind us and the sea is in front of us and we are tempted to surrender, but remember God’s promise and remember your hope.  God will part the sea.  There will be times along our journey when we get lost in the desert and we wish we were back where we started, but remember God’s promise and remember you hope – God will send a pillar of fire to lead us.  There will be times when we don’t know where our next meal will come from, but remember God’s promise and your hope.  God will send manna.  There will be times when we don’t know what we will drink, but remember God’s promise and your hope.  God will draw water from a stone.

God has promised US a land of milk and honey.  God has promised us that out there in our future is a glory that we can’t even imagine from where we are right now.  God has promised us that He put us here for a purpose and that there is some ministry or some calling or some mission that only Oakhurst Presbyterian Church can do and that we will become known for …a hope and a vision for the future that will spread unite this congregation and will ignite our passion, energy, and excitement – and people all over this neighborhood and this city and this state will say, “Oh, Oakhurst Presbyterian Church?  I’ve heard of them, they’re that church that______.”  Perhaps it was one of the hopes or visions that y’all thought of just now.  

God has promised us that when we are ready to leave behind everything we don’t need, He will give us everything we do need in order to live into our future – to make disciples and to meet human needs.  God has promised that on the other side of the wilderness, there is a land of milk and honey for Oakhurst Presbyterian Church and that the journey, though difficult, is possible and is worth it.


Though the Israelites were rebellious, though they kept wanting to turn back, though they kept messing up over and over again, they remembered God’s promise and it kept them going.  One foot in front of the other, for forty years.  They went through the sea, they fought hunger and thirst, they got lost and confused, they were chased by enemies, they lost people, they got scolded by God and Moses…and yet, in the end when they entered the land of milk and honey, the land that God had promised them …it was all worth it.  All the things they had to leave behind, all the trials they had to endure, all the doubts and frustrations and dead ends…it was all worth the cost.  Their future really was brighter than their past.  God was true to his word.  There really was a land of milk and honey and they found it.


Oakhurst Presbyterian Church…where is God leading us?  What does our land of milk and honey look like?  God has promised that the journey is possible and it will be worth it.  Are we ready to hope for it or wish for it or even just imagine it?  Are we ready to put that first foot in front of the other?
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