
 
Dear Friends,  
 
Today I am reading 
               Exodus 16:2-15: 
 
The whole congregation of the 
Israelites complained against 
Moses and Aaron in the 
wilderness.  The Israelites said to 
them, "If only we had died by the 
hand of the Lord in the land of 
Egypt, when we sat by the 
fleshpots and ate our fill of bread; 
for you have brought us out into 
this wilderness to kill this whole 
assembly with hunger."  
Then the Lord said to Moses, "I 
am going to rain bread from 
heaven for you, and each day the 
people shall go out and gather 
enough for that day.  In that way I 
will test them; whether they will 
follow my instruction or not.  On the sixth day, when they prepare what they bring in, it will be twice as 
much as they gather on other days."  So Moses and Aaron said to all the Israelites, "In the evening 
you shall know that it was the Lord who brought you out of the land of Egypt, and in the morning you 
shall see the glory of the Lord, because he has heard your complaining against the Lord.  For what 
are we, that you complain against us?"   
And Moses said, "When the Lord gives you meat to eat in the evening and your fill of bread in the 
morning, because the Lord has heard the complaining that you utter against him--what are we?  Your 
complaining is not against us but against the Lord."   
Then Moses said to Aaron, "Say to the whole congregation of the Israelites, 'Draw near to the Lord, 
for he has heard our complaining.'" And as Aaron spoke to the whole congregation of the Israelites, 
they looked toward the wilderness, and the glory of the Lord appeared in the cloud.  The Lord spoke 
to Moses and said, "I have heard the complaining of the Israelites; say to them, 'At twilight you shall 
eat meat, and in the morning you shall have your fill of bread; then you shall know that I am the Lord 
your God.'" 
In the evening quails came up and covered the camp; and in the morning there was a layer of dew 
around the camp.  When the layer of dew lifted, there on the surface of the wilderness was a fine 
flaky substance, as fine as frost on the ground.   
 
How quickly we forget!  We are people of selective memories and sometimes we "remember" things 
very differently than they actually happened.  Like.... I HATE to do laundry.  I am terrible about letting 
it pile up until I don't have anything clean to wear--like right now.... But I read recently a "receipt" of 
doing laundry in Kentucky from about 100 years ago: 

	  



Build a fire in the back yard to heat a kettle of rainwater.  
Set the tubs so that the smoke won't blow in your eyes if the wind is pert.  
Shave one whole cake of homemade lye soap in the boiling water  
Sort things and make three piles: one for white clothes, one for colored, and one for britches and 
rags.  
Rub the dirty spots on the washboard; scrub hard, then boil, wrench, and starch. 
Take white things out of kettle with broomstick. 
Spread tea towels on the lawn to dry. 
Hang old rags on the fence. 
Pour ranch water on the flowerbed. 
Scrub porch and kitchen floor with hot, soapy, wash-water. 
Turn tubs upside down to drain.  
Go and put on a clean dress, smooth hard back with side combs, brew a cup of tea, set and rest a 
spell and count your blessins’. 
 
This passage in Exodus tells us of the poor memories of God's people.  They have been safely 
delivered from Egyptian bondage, crossed the Red Sea, and are headed to the Promised Land.  But 
.... in less than a month since they banged their timbrels and sang loudly their praises for deliverance: 
"God has triumphed gloriously.  The horse and his rider he has thrown into the sea," they have 
forgotten.  
 
Now their praise has ended, they are filled with doubts, they are hungry, and they don't think they will 
eat again.  So they are disgruntled, discontent, disillusioned, doubting, and have forgotten God's 
great goodness.  They want to go back to Egypt.  They have forgotten how bad it was.  When they 
were in Egypt they cried out because they were being treated so badly.  They said they would do 
anything--absolutely anything--to be free, but now they are willing to be slaves again.   
 
Are we like that?  Do we forget that God's mercies are new every morning, and do we doubt that God 
will handle our problems with us?  We grumble about how we are supposed to live.  We look at others 
and see what they do and we want to be like them.  WE grumble that following Christ is too difficult, 
and say that the demands are too great.  We want to live our own lives, do as we please, do it our 
way, be our own bosses, make our own mistakes, and be free!!! We have forgotten that without Christ 
we are nothing; that our lives are empty; that without him life is agony, filled with heartache, and our 
sins cause sleepless nights.  BUT... we long for Egypt.  
 
The truth is that we are never satisfied.  No matter what we have, we don't realize it or appreciate it, 
until we are in trouble.  We see the pain of the present and forget the past.   
 
There is an old story about a woman who was walking with her little boy on the beach and a huge 
wave came up and swept him away.  She couldn't swim so she fell on her knees and begged God to 
return her beloved son to her.  And a huge wave rolled in and deposited the stunned little boy right in 
front of her.  She looked him over.  He was fine.  And she said angrily to God, "When we came here, 
he had on a hat."  That is us... :)  We forget what it was like before we had a Savior, before we had 
someone who cared, who would answer our prayers.   
 
Honestly, griping is what we do best!  (Maybe it’s the human condition?)  We have so much but we 
still find so many things we don't like.  I'm not even going to suggest what some of them might be.. 
but I will tell you, I don't like peas, mushrooms, and I'm very picky about my tomatoes.... You can fill in 
the blanks with the things you don't like....  
 
The children of Israel only needed manna for a limited time--until they reached the Promised 
Land.  Christ is the bread for all people for all time, and Christ is the same yesterday, today and 



forever.  When I was in youth choir we sang a song I loved, "Yesterday He died for me.  Today He 
lives for me.  Tomorrow He comes for me."  That's all we need.  God has provided for us in giving us 
Jesus.  Let's don't forget that!!!  :) 
 
PRAISES AND PRAYER CONCERNS: 
Praises for new fall ministries that are kicking off and fun and exciting  
Please pray for:  

• Mildred Boyd who is home 
• Bill Wood, who continues to care for Carolyn, his wife 
• Emily Wooten, who is recovering from a broken leg 
• Belle Crowder, who took a bad fall, broke one arm and sprained the other.  
• Mitch and Sandy Robinson, in the death of Mitch's mother.  Service this Saturday August 16 

Bakersville, NC. 
 
CALENDAR:  
 

• Wednesday niters have started back for fall.  Come out each Wednesday for fellowship, food, 
fun, and study.  Johnny Humphreys is heading up our Wednesday niters and has some great 
programs planned.  We are also starting a small group study of The Happiness Project in the 
Open Door Sunday school room.  

• Downton JC will start back with Season 2 of Downton Abbey in the parlor at 4:30 Sundays.  (If 
you have the DVD's please return to me before Sunday! Thanks)  

• August 21-- Communications Pillar  
• August 23--Food Pantry 
• Stewardship Campaign will run September 21-October 19.  Pledge cards will be distributed 

and hopefully collected October 19.  Please prayerfully consider your gifts to the church as we 
seek to plan meaningful, vital ministry.  

• UMW Sunday September 28 
• 3 BIG DATES COMING UP:  
• October 19  HERITAGE SUNDAY.  Celebrating our past, Embracing our present, Entrusting 

our Future... to God's grace.  
• November 2  All Saint’s Sunday 
• November 30  First Sunday in Advent, Hanging of the Greens.   

 
 
 
"Preach the gospel at all times and when necessary use words."   
                                                                                     St Francis of Assisi 
 
Blessings,  
 
Jane Taylor 
First United Methodist Church  
Johnson City TN  


