
Exodus 1:8-22; 2:1-10; Acts 7:17-22 

Today is the first Sunday in Advent. We begin a new Christian year, we begin also our 

anticipation of the birth of Jesus. Following Spill the Beans I will abandon any lectionary 

and focus on other significant births in the Bible. This week we look at the birth of 

Moses. 

The beauty of the Bible is that we open its pages, read from them and God speaks right 

into our lives. It’s breath-taking – to think that God is still speaking through that ancient 

book. But that’s what he promised when he left his Spirit with us. He’s with us at all 

times and in all places guiding us, also through the living Word of Scripture.  

In December 2018 we read about the birth of Moses, a tiny baby, thousands of years ago. 

And yet we cannot escape the similarity between that birth and the circumstances of it 

and the many children who are today being born into situations of fear, war, oppression, 

poverty and injustice. Children are born to refugees fleeing oppressive regimes, children 

are being born in refugee camps, in asylum centres, on tiny boats and along borders that 

shut them out. That same fear Moses’ mother felt is present now among so many mothers 

who go to great lengths to protect their children.  

Because political situation can change very quickly with a new government or a new 

policy. The Windrush Generation scandal of earlier this year is a prime example of that. 

After the Second World War the UK was short of workers so invited those from the 

colonies to come and work here. At that point they didn’t keep a record of them or issue 

any paperwork. Suddenly now when the ugly racism and xenophobia have raised their 

head with the Brexit referendum result, those folks are threatened with expulsion because 

they don’t have the proper paperwork. Overnight people lost jobs or access to the NHS. 

Their lives have been turned upside down.  

The call of those whose existence and well-being are threatened is beautifully rendered in 

the song Mariah Carey and Whitney Houston sang in the animated version of the story of 

Moses called ‘The Prince of Egypt’ when they sing:  

‘Many nights we prayed 

With no proof anyone could hear 

In our hearts a hope for a song 

We barely understood 

(…) There can be miracles 

When you believe 

Though hope is frail 

It’s hard to kill’
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In today’s reading a fearful ruler in Egypt lashes out against a minority who had been in 

the country for a long time. He decides to target baby boys as they grow into warriors – 
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women can always be subjugated, they are not such a great threat. And yet the irony is 

that the Pharaoh is defied and eventually beaten by the women whose power and strength 

he seriously underestimated.  

First he decides to order two midwives to make a cruel selection at birth – if it’s a girl, let 

her live; if it’s a boy, kill him then and there. I cannot imagine them saying no at that 

point but clearly they choose to disobey this order. Reading this you can’t not think of 

countless people across the ages who sheltered oppressed minorities during the Holocaust 

or harboured runaway slaves in the States and risked their jobs, their freedom and their 

very lives to do what’s right. Even though in defiance of the law of the time they held the 

higher ground and would not budge. To protect a human life against an unjust rule is a 

moral obligation. Extraordinary times call for extraordinary measures. 

When summoned in front of Pharaoh, the two midwives lie through their teeth – Hebrew 

women give birth without our help so we can never get to them! Why Pharaoh ever 

believes that is beyond me – but he does. They live and their jobs are secure. 

Since this little trick didn’t work though, Pharaoh comes up with another – he orders all 

boys killed. With the midwives’ help or not, he is going to get rid of them. We don’t 

know how many actually die but we know the fear is real. Moses’ mum harbours him 

until he’s three months old and then does what no mother would ever want to do – she 

leaves him in a watertight basket on the river, praying God finds a way to save him. She 

might have been like Hagar who left her son in the desert as she couldn’t stand watching 

him die of thirst and hunger. Nobody would endanger their own child in this way if they 

weren’t forced into it. I understand there are exceptions to this rule and this is extremely 

sad that there are some parents who neglect, abuse or even kill their own children. This is 

a heart-breaking exception though – the bottom line is that no parent in their right mind 

would ever choose to leave or endanger their child if they didn’t have to. If they do end 

up in a tiny boat in the Mediterranean, it’s because extreme fear drove them there. 

Nobody would choose that if they weren’t forced into it. 

Moses’ mother leaves her infant son in a tiny basket. Heart-broken, fearful, praying that 

God secures a future for her child she couldn’t secure herself. But Miriam stays to watch. 

We don’t know whether she was asked to by the mother or she did it because she couldn’t 

part with the boy. Whatever it was something kept her by the water, watching and 

praying. 

Pharaoh’s daughter herself – of all people – came down to the Nile to bathe. Her role is to 

look pretty and bathing rituals are there to ensure she does just that. It also gives her a 

moment away from the crowds judging her every movement, word and crease on her 

garment.  

And then she finds him. A boy in a basket in the river. I believe she never had to check 

whether he was circumcised or not – she knew. Only a Hebrew mother at that time would 

do the unthinkable. She knows it’s a Hebrew boy. She knows what her father ordered too. 

What will she do? 



Moses’ sister, Miriam, comes close and suddenly simply says: ‘Shall I go and get one of 

the Hebrew women to nurse the baby for you?’ She suggests the impossible and crazy 

option – why don’t you look after him? It’s his only chance and we both know it. Did she 

see tears of compassion in the young princess’ eyes? This was such a bargain! And yet, 

both moved by compassion for this tiny little tot with no future ahead of him, they come 

up with a plan. The craziest plan ever. The princess will pay Moses’ own mother to nurse 

him for her and then adopt him as his own. She will bring a Hebrew boy into Pharaoh’s 

palace and raise him there of all places! What an act of courage on the part of both of 

them. What brilliant role models for girls and women around the world with the message: 

you’re more powerful than you think or the world tells you. 

I pray this Advent and beyond we will have courage to do what is right, every time in 

Jesus’ name. Amen. 


