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In the name of the one God, creator, redeemer, and sustainer. Amen.  
 
One of the wonderful things I have enjoyed about being a father is experiencing our daughters’ 
changing taste in movies as they have gotten older. At present, admittedly, I am finding that I 
am not keeping up as well as I once thought. They are going through their phase of Marvel 
action hero movies – Hulk, Thor, Spider Man, Iron Man, and others whose names I do not 
recognize or whose comic books I do not remember from growing up. I try to mention my 
favorites often – Batman and Superman – and ask about those movies, only to be met with eye 
rolls and comments along the lines of, “Come on, Daddy; those are DC heroes. They are not as 
good as Marvel!” 
 
So at present, the scoreboard is: my dream of being a cool dad: 0; the reality of my not being 
cool enough: 1. 
 
When they were younger, it was easier for me. I did not have to draw distinctions between the 
top-level superheroes and the lesser ones. It was enough that Amy and I simply watched 
movies with them. Those were the days when their joy was Pixar and DreamWorks films, and 
numbered among those was one of my personal favorites: “Prince of Egypt.” A magnificent 
retelling of the story of Moses, it was voiced by an incredible range of actors: Val Kilmer; Ralph 
Fiennes; Patrick Stewart; Helen Mirren; Michelle Pfeiffer; and many, many others. 
 
Among many in that film, my favorite scene is the one depicting this morning’s passage from 
the Book of Exodus. For those who have not seen the movie, I urge you to if for no other reason 
than to watch this one scene of Moses at the burning bush. I would be understating its impact 
on me if I did not acknowledge that I get emotional every time I watch it.  
 
Gone are the days of Cecil B. DeMille and the loud voice calling out to Charlton Heston from the 
bush in “The Ten Commandments.” Here, it is a whisper … so slight at first that you barely hear 
it: Moses. And then you hear it once again, and then again: Moses. For me, it seems so 
appropriate that the first time Moses hears God it is in a whisper; think, for instance, of the 
passage from 1 Kings that I have mentioned from time to time, and how God does not appear 
to Elijah in the loud earthquake or fire, but in the stillness. 
 
And then as the volume continues to build and the conversation between God and Moses 
moves forward, you will notice something else. What you hear is not a single voice. Yes, the 
actor who voiced God in the end – Val Kilmer – is the predominant one. But as you turn the 
volume up and listen very closely, you will hear something amazing: the entire cast of the film is 
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whispering just underneath the lines spoken by God. Male and female, younger and older, of 
different ethnicities and backgrounds: together, they are all the voice of God. They are not loud 
enough to be distracting, but are instead subtle and still powerful enough to give an entirely 
different feel to this moment. 
 
So in the order of this reading from Exodus, the voice we have established … in whatever tone it 
took, or however you might imagine it sounding. The voice is there. I would invite you to think 
about that for a moment, and to ponder this question: what does the voice of God sound like to 
you, and where do you hear it? Not everyone has a burning bush moment; for some, the voice 
is Cecil B. DeMille and Charlton Heston loud – there in your ears, without any question or any 
equivocation. But for others, it is the DreamWorks, Elijah-at-the-cave voice … a whisper floating 
on the wind, or even the lone sound in the midst of incredible silence. 
 
And then next in the order of reading in Exodus, as Moses feels it necessary to know who he 
can say is sending him back to the Israelites, we have a name: I am who I am. How do we wrap 
our heads around that? In his recent translation and commentary on the entire Old Testament, 
Robert Alter says that the answer God gives to Moses is “not just an identifying divine name … 
but an ontological divine mystery of the daunting character.”1 I am who I am. This answer is at 
both times sufficient – it says all that needs to be said – and yet is not sufficient, for it leads to 
the next logical question: But who are you? 
 
But then if you get into the fascinating world of diving more deeply into the Biblical Hebrew and 
parsing the words more carefully, you will discover other translations. One plausible translation 
according to Alter is “I-Will-Be-Who-I-Will-Be.” Another translation of the name is “I Am He 
Who Endures.” And a third translation is “He Who Brings Things Into Being.” Which of them is 
the most appropriate? 
 
Naturally, that is a question for which each of you will have your own answers. It really depends 
in some respects on who God is for you at a particular moment in your lives. In a time of 
sorrow, God may be the comforter. If you are feeling lost, God to you might very well be the 
guide. A particular joy in your life right now? God may be the source of your joy … your 
blessings. In times of weakness, God may be the source of your strength. God may be the calm 
in the midst of the chaos of life. 
 
I could stand here all morning and try to run through a complete list of who God may be to you 
and I would never reach the end of it. But I would offer this, again in the context of the 
translations offered by Robert Alter … and I will repeat those here for your benefit. The original: 
I am who I am. And then we have I-Will-Be-Who-I-Will-Be; I Am He Who Endures; He Who 
Brings Things Into Being. 
 
Perhaps we do not take these possible considerations of the name of God individually. No, 
maybe we are to take not one of them, but all of them, together. I am who I am … the God of 

                                                           
1 Robert Alter. The Hebrew Bible: A Translation with Commentary – The Five Books of Moses, f.n. p. 222. 
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the present. I-Will-Be-Who-I-Will-Be … the God of the future. I Am He Who Endures … the God 
of all time. He Who Brings Things Into Being … the God of all things, of all people, of all of 
creation. 
 
So you as you go out into the world today, and in the days ahead, I invite you to listen for the 
voice of God. Where do you hear it? When do you hear it? And how does it sound … is it loud 
and triumphant, or subtle and simply there? And then, as you hear the voice, consider what it 
says about who God is for you at that moment. Which among the limitless aspects of God are 
you experiencing? And in that moment, how do you feel? 
 
In the remainder of his story, Moses would experience God in different ways at different times. 
This morning, I pray you, too, have a rich experience of the beautiful range of God … but above 
all, I pray you discover that God speaks to you and gives you the name of who God is at the 
time and in the way you need it most.  
 
And it will be sufficient. 
 
Amen.  
 


