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Mission Festival – September 19-20-21, 2026
Guest Preacher:  Pastor Duane Rodewald
Son of the Congregation & WELS Pastor 
at Abiding Peace Lutheran Church in Simpsonville, South Carolina
Sermon Text:  Exodus 3: 7-8, 11-12
7 The Lord said, “I have indeed seen the misery of my people in Egypt. I have heard them crying out because of their slave drivers, and I am concerned about their suffering. 8 So I have come down to rescue them from the hand of the Egyptians and to bring them up out of that land into a good and spacious land, a land flowing with milk and honey—the home of the Canaanites, Hittites, Amorites, Perizzites, Hivites and Jebusites. 11 But Moses said to God, “Who am I that I should go to Pharaoh and bring the Israelites out of Egypt?”  12 And God said, “I will be with you.

Children’s: (Help and Helpers sign). Sometimes we see and hear about big storms that come and make a mess of things – lots of wind and rain and sometimes it gets so messy that people need help.  And you might see people holding up a sign like this: “Help!”  And then, usually someone comes and helps them – we call it a rescue and the people we call rescuers.  Or – simply “Helper.”  The Bible tells us that there is a big mess in this world called sin and that it messes up the lives of people and so they need help.  God has helped all people by giving us Jesus who cleaned up the mess of sin in our lives. Jesus is our Helper.  But there are still lots of people who don’t know Jesus and still need help, and so Jesus turns to us to be helpers and to tell a friend or neighbor or classmate in school about how much Jesus loves them and what he has done to clean up the mess of sin.  You get to be helpers and help people in the best possible way.

Dear Christian friends, 

During the days of Moses, God’s people were holding up “Help” cards. In slavery for 400 years – 400!  We are celebrating just 250 years as a nation.  Can you imagine 150 more years and all of them in some form of slavery.  Help!  To be sure…God had already provided helpers for his people during those years - the spiritual leaders of God’s people, along with faithful fathers and mothers who shared the promises that God had made to Abraham, Isaac and Jacob.  Jacob was the one who came with his family to Egypt in the first place because of famine in the land of Israel.  He came there with a promise that his descendants would return to the land of Israel and be blessed, and especially be a blessing to all people because the promised Savior would be born through that family line, that nation.  But there they sat and suffered in slavery for so many years after Jacob.  Help!  And…a helper came.

God called Moses to be the helper that he would provide to take his people out of Egypt and slavery and to the promised land where eventually Jesus would be born, another 1500 years later.   
	7 The LORD said, “I have indeed seen the misery of my people in Egypt. I have heard them crying out because of their slave drivers, and I am concerned about their suffering. 8 So I have come down to rescue them from the hand of the Egyptians and to bring them up out of that land into a good and spacious land, a land flowing with milk and honey—10 So now, go. I am sending you to Pharaoh to bring my people the Israelites out of Egypt.”
	11 But Moses said to God, “Who am I that I should go to Pharaoh and bring the Israelites out of Egypt?”
12 And God said, “I will be with you.	

It had been about 40 years since Moses had last spent time in Egypt and so many of the people who would have remembered him were gone, or the memory of him was gone or fading.  But he still wasn’t sure if it was a good idea for him to return where he grew up.  Will anyone remember him?  If they did, would they remember what he did?  And so, he listed some reasons why he shouldn’t go, starting with what I feel is the most legitimate one.  He said to God: “Who am I that I should go?”  
I actually like that question, because I would submit to you that before anyone can say – “Here am I, send me.”  He or she must first say, like Moses – “Who am I, that I should go?”  I’m saying that, I suppose to all of you MLC students who are considering and preparing for ministry, but aren’t we all in the ministry business, the calling of being a helper?  We are.  But to be a helper means first understanding and being thankful that you’ve been helped.  
Who am I, that I should go?  I asked myself that question when I was asked to preach for this festival. And part of my hesitancy was that It has been about 40 years since I had spent any significant time here in New Ulm where I grew up.  And even though there are many who are gone now, yet will anyone remember me?  Will they remember what I did?  And maybe, I suppose, that’s the reason I never been asked to come back and preach until now…!  But seriously, I have a past, and so do you.  And some of it’s not very pretty.  “Help!” I say.  “Help!” We say.
The first time we said it was when we were born.  We couldn’t hold up the sign, but our parents did when they brought you to the baptismal font.  They were saying: “This kid needs help!”  Born in sin, we are born into slavery, the slavery of sin and our master is not very nice.  Help!  
Our first parents said that too.  Adam and Eve hoisted up the “Help” sign when they hustled into the bushes and started twisting leaves together to try to help make themselves look better before God.  Didn’t work.  The shame and stink of sin covered them, head to toe.  God washed them clean with a promise – a promise that later Jesus would connect to water.  It was the gospel!  

God saw their misery, and he heard them crying out for help.  And so, he came down, walking in the Garden in the cool of the day and he told them about a rescue plan.  He would bring them up out of the land of slavery and suffering and sin and into a place that flows with milk and honey.  He kept his promise to Adam and Eve, and to Abraham, Isaac and Jacob.  

	For such a rescue mission, God didn’t turn to Moses.  Who is Moses.  And he didn’t turn to me or you?  And he isn’t looking at this year’s MLC student body either.  Who are we?  Even angels aren’t qualified for such a rescue mission.  But God is.  And so he came down, not just to see and to hear the suffering of his people, but to do something about it; to save them.  And that saving took him to the land that flowed with milk and honey that was now occupied by Roman soldiers.  In a manger he was born, and then he grew up a little town, smaller than New Ulm, MN.  But unlike me and you, he lived in New Ulm perfectly – never once sinning.  And then, he grabbed all the sins of every New Ulmite who has ever lived, and those sins in Sleepy Eye and Mankato, too – the sins of the whole world, and then he let the whip of the Roman slave masters hit his back and the nails pierce his hands and feet so he could pay the price to set us free.  His resurrection is the reason we rejoice because we know that everything is true!  We are free!  We are forgiven!

It also means we know the answer to the question – “Who am I that I should go?”  Well, friend, you are a loved and forgiven child of God – that’s who you are.  And, by the way, God says, I have something I’d like you to do.  You see, I have seen and heard the misery of the people living in New Ulm and Sleepy Eye and Mankato who are still in slavery, and I am concerned about their suffering.  So now, go, I am sending you.  

Moses went and most of you know the rest of the story.  What about you.  What’s your story, so far?  I’ve been in ministry since 1989, so that makes me one of those workers in the vineyard who started before 9:00 a.m.  Some of you have been with me that long, and I hope we haven’t been doing too much complaining about the denarius we have been receiving.  Others of you have come to the vineyard later and I’m glad to have here, and some of you will be soon, Lord willing.  We don’t how much more time we have, but what a privilege it is to work for the wealthy landowner who just happens to also be our Savior and brother.  One day we’ll get to sit down with him and maybe Moses too – and we’ll talk about our rescue missions and the ups and downs, challenges and joys.  But until then, we’ve got work to do.  Help is needed in this world.  And helpers, too!


 
[image: ]
image1.png
St. Paul’s Lutheran Church s -|- PA U L- S St. Paul’s Lutheran School
201 N State Street, New Ulm, MN 56073 - 126 S Payne Street, New Ulm, MN 56073
Office: 507.354.3641 Fax: 507.354.1195 LUTHERAN Office: 507.354.2329 Fax: 507.354.3893

Email: church@splnewulm.org CHURCH & SCHoOOL Email: school@splnewulm.org
Website: spinewulm.org Website: spinewulm.org/school





image2.png
St. Paul’s is a member of the Wisconsin Evangelical Lutheran Synod. @




