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Lorraine and I like to take drives in the wilderness, seeking out interesting sites and 
small towns. At Coffee Hour last week the Cobery and Bunch family spoke of driving 
on old route 66. There is a certain amount of adventure, surprise and delight in the 
wilderness. However, what if you become trapped in the wilderness? In the temptation 
story in Mark it says that Jesus was “driven into the wilderness”. The Israelites did not 
think that they would spend 40 years in the wilderness when they left Egypt for the 
promised land. Part of the appeal of wilderness wanderings are the surprises along the 
way. But what if those surprises are deadly or disturbing. Lorraine and I once took a 
short cut through the town of Washington in the Sierra foothills. When we arrived it 
was completely abandoned except for three people playing cards in a Bar/ B and B.  
When they all looked up with a curious look I said, “We are trying to get to Nevada 
City,  does  the  road  go  through?  Looking  through  ghostly  eyes  with  sallow 
complexions  they  all  said  in  Unison,  “Go  Back”,  and  immediately  went  back  to 
playing cards and drinking. My wife, who is a retired nurse, whispered,”They do not 
look well”.

I was trying to be friendly so I said, “Is this B and B and Bar still in business? One 
said,  most certainly,  but shared that they had had their phone lines cut for several 
months so business was slow. I said, “Does your phone work now?” The answer was, 
“Yes”.  Right  on  cue  the  phone  rang.  No one  moved.  After  a  very  long  series  of 
mournful rings,  I said, “The Phone is ringing, should someone answer it?” One of 
them answered. “No need, there is no one on the other end”. Lorraine and I took their 
advice to go back and got in our car, which we were fully expecting not to start,  like 
in a low budget horror movie. But the car did start we left. We have not returned.

But  what  if  you  are  in  a  wilderness  which  you cannot  leave?  What  if  things  get 
stranger and stranger and there is no easy way out? That is what we are facing today. 
We have gone into an unknown wilderness of absolutely strange and incredible events. 
I used to be thankful in the morning for a cup of coffee. Now I am thankful if I am not 
dead from a world wide pandemic and my house has not burned to the ground. There 
seems to be no end to this. The Israelites were in a similar situation. Only it lasted for 
forty years! More unsettling was the fact that God led them into the wilderness. The 
Israelites complained to Moses and the other leaders. Since scholars believe there were 
600, 000 Israelites and the dry desert landscape echoed every word, it had to be hard 
on Moses. The Israelites were so upset that they said, “If only we had died in Egypt, 
why did you lead us out here?” 

Years ago I visited my Mom in New York. She lived on the tenth story of  a retirement 
home. She was in a very spacious, nicely furnished room.  There was a large picture 



window with a magnificent night view of the lights in downtown Buffalo, New York. 
However, it was on the side of my Mom’s roommate who kept closing the curtains. I 
said, “Why does your roommate keep closing the curtains?” Mom said, “She says she 
wants to die”.  I asked the roommate what was wrong, and she said she wished she had 
died before her family brought her there.               However, the Israelites complaint 
was that they had had great gourmet food back in Egypt. God here listens to their 
complaint and promises a “no touch” delivery of Manna and Quail. Manna in Hebrew 
literally means, “What’s that?” but it was supplied to them for years. No matter how 
far the people of God were from a supply chain, God took care of them. 

Exodus also states that God customized the delivery for each and every person and 
family. The ones who gathered too much did not have any left over and the ones who 
gathered a small amount had plenty.

The lesson for us is clear. God leads us through the wilderness, but he does not leave 
us there. In this time of Covid, social unrest and economic uncertainty, it is easy to feel 
abandoned and to desire to look nostalgically at the past, because it is familiar to us. 
We do not know the future.  Yet God is with us every step of the way.  

When I first came here I was asked to preach at the Salinas church. I could not find 
anything in my moving boxes.  I  had exegetical  notes and commentaries on Paul’s 
Corinthian letters which was one of the lectionary passages. I simply could not find 
any sources for help. I also did not have the skill of using online resources that I have 
since  developed.  However,  I  subscribe  to  a  magazine  called  Interpretation  which 
covers Bible and theology issues and arrives quarterly. I went to the post office and 
opened  it,  and  the  issued  covered  Paul’s  Corinthian  correspondence  with  just  the 
articles I needed,

More recently: Lorraine and I shop electronically, emailing an order to Nob Hill which 
they deliver to us from their parking lot. They often substitute or short items. This 
week, for instance, instead of a 28 oz jar of honey we received a 5 pound can. Last 
week they shorted us bread and tomatoes. When I picked up communion bread from 
Jeff Lawton, he had included a homemade loaf for us and homegrown tomatoes. He 
certainly could not have known what we needed. But God did. He always does and he 
looks after us. That is our hope in these challenging times. Christ calls himself the 
bread of life in John’s Gospel referring to this manna in the wilderness, because he is 
able to supply us with both material and spiritual benefits whatever our situation and 
wherever we are. For that I praise God.


