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My reflections this morning actually stem back to our message, a few weeks back, when we 

tackled the chapter just before this conversation between Jethro and Moses in Exodus 18.  In that 

sermon, we explored the stories of Exodus 17, one of which is the moment in which Aaron and 

Hur choose to both figuratively and literally lift Moses up in the face of adversity.  When Moses 

raises the staff of God above, the Israelites advance against the Amalekites.  When Moses’ arms 

are lowered, it is the Amalekites who prevail.  So, as the story goes, Aaron and Hur literally 

place themselves beneath the arms of Moses and help him to hold that staff as the Israelites 

succeed in their battle.  What I think is particularly intriguing as we gather this morning, 

however, is that immediately in the wake of that story of Aaron and Hur, propping up Moses as 

his fatigue became too much to bear, we move on to this story of Jethro’s advice in chapter 18. 

 

As the battle with the Amalekites comes to a close, the story in Exodus turns its attention to this 

dialog between Moses and his father-in-law, Jethro.  Just one day into his visit, it doesn’t long 

for Jethro to notice a problem.  As Jethro watches his son-in-law, he notes that Moses is standing 

amidst a large crowd of people, all waiting for Moses to become arbiter of their disputes.  From 

morning until night, Moses addresses one case, after another, after another…  Now, remember, 

we just left the story of Moses being so tired that Aaron and Hur had to hold up his arms, and 

here Jethro looks down and essentially says, ‘No wonder you’re so tired – you’re doing 

everything yourself!’  Jethro goes on in his advice, counsels Moses to appoint judges over groups 

of people in order to share the burden, and we read in the verses that follow that Moses does 

exactly that.  In fact, in the continued story of the Israelites, we see the period of the judges in 

which the very structure of the leadership of the entire nation of Israel surrounds this notion of 

judges governing the people.  What struck me so clearly in the progression of this story, however 

– this move from Aaron and Hur literally holding up Moses’ weakening arms…to Moses once 

again carrying all the burden on his own…to Jethro calling out Moses and his need to rely on 

those around who can help him – what struck me so clearly in the progression of that story was 

the fundamental reminder that we simply are not built to go it alone! 

 

I know that I’m not the only one who has found himself reflecting, this week, on the events of 

September 11, 2001.  With all of the remembrances and retrospectives that have emerged as 

we’ve approached the 20th anniversary of those attacks, I know that many of us have been drawn 

into that reminiscence of where we were and what that experience was like for each of us.  And, 
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I don’t want to go too deeply into it this morning, but for me, there were a number of diverging 

tentacles to the story of that morning. 

 

As the news broke of that first plane hitting the Twin Towers, I was actually in the car on the 

way to lead a funeral at a local funeral home.  Sharon had worked the night before and was home 

sleeping.  I called her as the first plane hit so that she would know what was happening, and then 

as the second struck I quickly called again and told her that she needed to be awake – that 

something was going on.  I continued on to the funeral home, we all stood in the lounge together 

and watched as the third plane struck the Pentagon, and then we proceeded to try to focus in on 

the funeral and that grieving family, at a time when our hearts and minds were so drawn to other 

places.   

 

Anyway, the service finished, and I called Sharon again as I prepared to leave.  Now, key in this 

moment is to realize that Sharon and I have been married for all of 37 days when this all 

happened.  We were young, new to marriage, and I was still very early in my ministry with our 

first church in Michigan.  So, I called Sharon, talked for a few minutes, and then proceeded to 

tell her that I was headed straight to the church so that I could focus in on how I would lead the 

church through that day, and those still to come.  Sharon responded without a moment’s 

hesitation – ‘No you’re not!’  She said, ‘I need you here!’  So, I went by the church to pick up 

any and all materials I would need and brought them home as I sat in our living room, with 

Sharon on the couch next to me, watched the continuing news unfold, and coordinated with a 

few local colleagues on a service that would gather the churches of our community together that 

evening. 

 

To this day, that comment by Sharon stands as a pivotal moment of clarity in my early 

realization of the necessity to balance the needs of my family with my call to serve the church.  

What it also was, however, was a brief, and yet profound, reflection of that fundamental reality 

that we are not built to be alone!  One of the many remarkable things that I recall so clearly from 

those events twenty years ago is that, in the weeks that followed those devastating events, there 

was this worldwide communal rallying like nothing I’ve seen at any other point in my lifetime.  

In the wake of fear and loss, we gathered as families, we cooperated as communities, people 

came in need of the Church like nothing we’d known before.  In countless ways, as immediate as 

within our homes and as broad as across the globe, we rallied together in the wake of that 

tragedy because that’s what we needed.  We needed the hope and promise of God, and we 

needed the comfort and consolation of one another.  Because, we are not built to go it alone.  Or, 

if I can use the language that we’ve been using coming into this fall…because, together matters!   

 

“Two are better than one, because they have a good reward for their toil. 10 For if they fall, one 

will lift up the other; but woe to one who is alone and falls and does not have another to help. 11 

Again, if two lie together, they keep warm; but how can one keep warm alone? 12 And though 

one might prevail against another, two will withstand one. A threefold cord is not quickly 

broken.”  (Ecclesiastes 4: 9-12) 

 

This is a passage that I’m confident is familiar to many of you.  Likely much more familiar than 

the story of Jethro from Exodus.  For many, if not most, you’ve heard it at weddings – it’s a 

common one there.  Part of what I love about this passage, however, is that its roots in 
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Ecclesiastes makes it part of the Wisdom Literature of Scripture.  Now, some of you have heard 

me talk about this before, but bear with me.  The critical element of Wisdom Literature 

(Proverbs, Job, Ecclesiastes, some include others), is that it isn’t meant to generate an 

understanding of the divine.  These books aren’t intended to help us better grasp who and what 

God is.  The Wisdom Literature of the Bible is focused on helping us see the nature of God’s 

creation.  These aren’t books about God – they are books about the world that God made.  They 

are, in many ways, texts meant to reflect a very functional understanding of how things work in 

this world that God created.   

 

So, here in Ecclesiastes, when we hear the qoheleth (the ‘teacher’) say that two are better than 

one and that a threefold cord is not quickly broken, we aren’t reading about some glorious 

revelation of the nature of God, we’re reading a functional reflection of the reality of God’s 

creation – that we aren’t meant to go it alone.  That we are stronger, better cared for, and more 

empowered in community.  That together matters! 

 

As much as I found myself reflecting on my September 11 memories this week, I also found 

myself drawn into the reminder that it was 18 months ago, tomorrow, that we sent out word that 

we would be moving our worship services online and closing the building to public use.  The 

months that have followed have been, and continue to be, a journey we never could have 

imagined.  Of all the changes and alterations that we experienced in our lives as the Covid-19 

pandemic descended upon us, there were some that were painful, some that highlighted 

important lessons to be learned, and there were others that even brought hopeful new beginnings 

to corners of our lives.  One of the most challenging of them all, however, was how quickly we 

were stripped of the togetherness that had defined our families, our churches, our neighborhoods, 

our schools, and so much more.  In a moment’s notice, the community that we had forever taken 

for granted was pulled from our orbit, and we were shoved into various degrees of isolation that 

left so many longing for the togetherness we’d always known.   

 

In the months that have followed, we have slowly clawed back to those various levels of being 

with one another.  Different in one circumstance to the next – and far from back to where we 

want (and NEED) to be – we have begun to slowly reclaim the sense of fellowship and 

community that was lost.  And of course, here, today, is another big step in that direction.  For 

the first time in 18 months, we’re together.  Some of us are online, and more of us here, but we 

are all together.  In faith…in worship…in fellowship…in the picnic that will follow…I can’t tell 

you what it is like to stand up here and look out at this next step in being together.  The summer 

rise in Covid spread means that it’s not quite the reset we thought it was going to be when we 

first put this date on the calendar 2 months ago, but it’s a step, and it’s a step that matters, 

because together matters! 

 

Over the course of the coming weeks, we’re going to dig a little deeper into the ‘whys’ of that 

statement.  ‘What is it,’ we will ask, ‘that this togetherness brings that matters so much?’  ‘How 

is it that God brings blessing into our lives, and allows us to bring that blessing into the lives of 

others, through our togetherness?’  For today, however, just take a minute to look around.  See 

the sometimes mask-covered faces of those you haven’t seen in so long.  Gaze up at the choir 

once again sharing their voices in praise.  Listen to the organ fill the wonder of this space.  There 

has been some that has been lost in these past 18 months, and some that has been gained.  What 
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was lost and is now increasingly found, however, is the joy, the wonder, and the blessing of 

being together.  Because we knew it before, but I think we know it so much better now – we 

simply aren’t built to go it alone - together matters!  And, I thank God that we are able to be 

together today! 


