Third Sunday of Lent Cycle C
First Reading: Exodus 3: 1-8a 13-15

Second Reading : 1 Corinthians 10:1-6 10-12

Gospel: Luke 13: 1-9

After I read all the readings for this Sunday I was struck by the first reading and the burning bush. My readings lead me to a bunch of questions, and I needed to pay attention to those questions, 
Then I stopped reading and reflected on the questions for the next several days. Imagine if you will, the burning bush, how many of us would stop and take notice that the bush wasn’t burning? 

What if the miracle of the burning bush isn’t that it wasn’t consumed by the fire, but that Moses turned aside? Maybe turning aside to see this thing is the real miracle of this story. 

What if the burning bush is a part of each of our lives? Would we turn aside? 
What if every burning bush is a call asking for, and awaiting, a response from us? Maybe the Caller of this call, God, not only wants, but needs, a response from Moses and from you and me.

Burning bushes are those circumstances or events that interrupt life and grab our attention. They are not part of our plans. They take us by surprise. They often stop us in our tracks and cause us to turn aside and take a second look. Sometimes we are brought up short, speechless, at a loss for words. Burning bushes come to us as overflow. Sometime
 in a positive and welcome way, and other times not.
No matter how it comes to us, the burning bush shatters the horizon of our expectation. We all live within a horizon of expectation. It’s that part of life that can be reasonably planned and counted on. It holds a future that is mostly foreseeable. We mostly know what tomorrow will bring. Our expectations will likely be met. But we don’t know what lies beyond or is coming toward our horizon.  Within our horizon, life  is relatively stable, which means it is also relatively unstable. There is a risk  and potential  for instability, for something to shatter the horizon of our expectation, something that we could not see coming. Moses never thought it possible for a bush to be on fire but not be burned up. Moses never expected or planned on being the one to bring God’s people out of Egypt. Those were beyond his horizon of expectation.
In each of our lives there are experiences that shatter our horizon of expectation. They are events, conversations, words,6y77t7ukj/*4and happenings that are unplanned, unexpected, and unforeseeable, and they always ask something of us, a response. They are those times that leave us weeping and asking, “why?” They are those experiences when excess is just too great and we have no words, only tears of joy. These are those times when we can’t wait to share with someone what has happened and we say, “Not in my wildest dreams could I have imagined or guessed that this would be my life.” These are those times when we shake our heads in disbelief and say, “God only knows.” When and how has any of this happened in our Lives?  What have been the burning bushes for you?
The burning bush doesn’t reveal God to be a Supreme Being, a Superhero or the Big Guy in the sky. Instead, it reveals God to be more like a call, an asking, an instance. In burning bush experiences God calls more than God does or accomplishes. The doing and accomplishing are for us.
God is going to deliver God’s people by sending Moses. Moses is to give existence to God’s call for deliverance. Moses is to make real and enact God’s desire for the people. What if that is how God is working in our lives too?
The burning bush story is one of calls and responses. Something is being called for in the name of God. I can’t believe that call and response is also the story of our lives. Something is being asked of us in the name of God.  The burning bush experience does not happen apart from, or despite, everyday life but in the midst of life, the ordinary routine things of our lives. What is interrupting, disrupting, erupting, in your life today and asking for a response? What is being called for? How will you respond? This is where I often get stuck: on the response. What is the right response? I want to get it right, don’t you? But what if there isn’t one right answer?  What if we can’t know for sure? What if the “right” response is whatever brings forth life, more life, new life? And what if that looks different in each of our lives? How does Moses know if he’ll get it right? He doesn’t. He doesn’t know any more than we do. There will, however, be a sign. The sign, God says, will come after the people have been delivered, not before. It’s as if God is saying you’ll look back on all of this and see I was there all along.
