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Joshua 3:7-17 
 
In this morning's reading from the Hebrew scriptures, Joshua leads the people of Israel 
across the Jordan River into the Promised Land -- the land promised to them by God at 
the very beginning of their history as a people.  The Ark of the Covenant -- the chest 
that contained the two stone tablets of the law -- is carried before them, symbolizing the 
presence and protection of God.  As the priests carrying the Ark step into the Jordan 
River, the water parts, and they find themselves walking across a dry riverbed.  All of 
Israel crosses over the Jordan, walking on dry ground.  
 
The scene is reminiscent of the Israelites flight out of Egypt, led by Moses.  As the 
Israelites were fleeing, they were being pursued by Pharaoh and his army.  When they 
came to the sea, Pharaoh's horses and chariots began to close in on them.  They were 
trapped and feared for their lives.  But God parted the sea, allowing the Israelites to 
cross over on dry ground to the safety of the other side.  Pharaoh and his army went 
into the sea after the Israelites.  But before they made it to the other side, the waters 
returned to their normal depth, and all of Pharaoh's army, all his horses and chariots, 
were drowned by the waters of the sea.   
 
From that point on, the people of Israel wandered in the wilderness for 40 years with 
Moses as their leader.  At the end of their journey, Moses was able to see the Promised 
Land beyond the Jordan, but he would not make it there himself.  He would die just 
before the crossing, at the ripe old age of 120.  His successor was Joshua, whom God 
exalted in the sight of Israel, so that the people would know that God was with Joshua 
just as God had been with Moses. 
 
The passage of 40 years meant that a whole new generation had been born and raised in 
the desert.  Some call it the Joshua Generation.  If you were 40 or younger, you had no 
memory of the escape from Egypt.  You had only the stories you had heard from the 
elders.  You had to be in your mid-forties or older to remember anything of Egypt, 
anything of life under the yoke of slavery, anything of the escape from Pharaoh's army.  
A whole generation had come and gone.  Now, as the Israelites entered the Promised 
Land, they had God to thank for a promise fulfilled.  But they also had Moses and their 
parents and grandparents to thank for having the courage and strength to follow God 
through all those years of wandering in the wilderness, all those years of trial and 
tribulation. 
 
Crossing over the Jordan meant crossing over into a place of new life and new 
possibilities.  The people of Israel had finally reached the Promised Land, the land they 
would call home.  God was entrusting this land and its resources to their care, that it 
would sustain them and future generations to come.  It was the fulfillment of their 
hopes and dreams.   
 



Today we are celebrating All Saints' Day.  It is a day to celebrate the lives of ordinary 
people who have done extraordinary things in service to God and God's people, people 
who have made a difference in the church and in the world -- people like Rosa Parks, 
Martin Luther King, Jr., Cesar Chavez, Dietrich Bonhoeffer, Dorothy Day, Oscar 
Romero.  All Saints' Day is a time to celebrate the lives of these and other people who 
we count as saints. 
 
It is a day to give thanks for the generations that have gone before us, on whose 
shoulders we stand.  For the people of Israel about to enter the Promised Land, these 
were their patriarchs and matriarchs -- Abraham and Sarah, Isaac and Rebekah, Jacob, 
Rachel, and Leah -- and, of course, the prophet Moses.   
 
Like the Israelites, we, too, have seen generations come and go.  Earlier this year we saw 
the passing of St. Andrew’s organizing pastor, the Rev. Earl Harvey. And just in the 
past month, three long-time church members -- Ed Franzak, Mary Boughton, and Janet 
Iske -- have all joined the company of saints in the life everlasting. We give God thanks 
and praise for their lives and for the many ways they contributed to the life of this 
congregation. 
 
It remains our responsibility to support and sustain the mission and ministry of this 
church.  God has called us into this community of faith and entrusted it to our care.  The 
future of St. Andrew Presbyterian Church rests in our hands. 
 
The health and well-being of this congregation depends on the active involvement of 
each and every one of us -- attending worship regularly (even remotely from home), 
working together on committees, sharing the love and care we find here with our 
neighbors, volunteering to help with various mission activities in the community. 
 
Our future as a church also depends on building a secure financial base to ensure that 
St. Andrew will continue to be a vital part of Albuquerque into the next century.  This 
morning we make our financial pledges to support the life and work of this church in 
the coming year.   
 
Just as God entrusted the Promised Land and its resources to the care of the Israelites, 
that it would sustain them and future generations to come, so God has entrusted us 
with this land and this building through which to minister to the Albuquerque 
community from generation to generation.  We hold it in trust.  May we continue to be 
worthy of that trust so that this church will remain a beacon of hope in this city, shining 
forth the unconditional love and grace of God in Jesus Christ.  May it be so.  Amen. 
 
 
 
 


