
	

Sermon 

‘Jesus Christ, Redeemer’ 

Year C, 2019, Pentecost 13, Psalm 81.1, 10 

 
 
‘O sing joyfully to God our strength: 
shout in triumph to the God of Jacob. 
‘I am the Lord your God, 
who brought you up from the land of Egypt.’ 
 
Our psalm this morning, is the fulfilment of a promise. A promise 
of God, to Moses, from the burning bush. Two weeks ago we 
recalled how Moses, shepherding the flock of his father in law, 
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went beyond the wilderness, to the mountain of God. God 
revealed himself to Moses, in the burning bush, saying: ‘Come no 
closer, for the place on which you are standing is holy ground’. 
This morning we go deeper. To God’s act of liberation. By which 
God will make himself known to all people. 
 

“I have observed the misery of my people who are in Egypt; I 
have heard their cry on account of their taskmasters. Indeed, I 
know their sufferings, and I have come down to deliver them 
from the Egyptians, and to bring them up out of that land to a 
good and broad land, a land flowing with milk and honey.’ 

 
By the fulfilment of his promise, through the fiery waters of the 
Red Sea, which we read about in the psalm this morning, God did 
set his people free. God did make a name for himself, in the sight, 
not only of the people of Israel, but of the world. 
 
Sharing the story of the exodus with my daughter Mary recently 
she looked both amazed, and puzzled: ‘But Dad, didn’t that 
happen thousands of years ago?’ She asked. A good question. 
‘Yes’, I answered her, ‘that is true. ‘Mary, now Jesus Christ is 
with us today. He is the new Moses. The Good Shepherd. The 
Redeemer. And he is with us today, to liberate us from evil.’  
 
A number of years ago now, while studying as a theological 
student, I remember my teacher, the Revd Dr Chris Mostert, my 
favourite teacher here in Melbourne, say of God. When we speak 
of God we must speak of God in two words. The first word is 
Presence. God is here. The second word is Transformation. God is 
with us. And he with us to help, and to transform us. 
 
I remember two things about the soccer world cup in Rio de 
Janeiro, Brazil, in 2014. The joy on my son’s face when his team 
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Germany won. And the sight of a 100 foot statue of Jesus Christ, 
the Redeemer, Christus Victor, arms oustretched to the world. 
 
 


