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It is a good idea and always a good rule of thumb, in general, to never complain about the food, 

especially to the cook who cooked it. The sheriff of a community I served in told me about a time that 

some of the inmates in his jail began to complain about the food they were being served. 

It was something about they would rather eat peanut butter and jelly sandwiches than eat that food. 

That message got back to the sheriff and so guess what? That is precisely what every inmate got, 

peanut butter and jelly sandwiches, for the next thirty days, morning, noon, and night. 

After the month-long diet of peanut butter and jelly sandwiches was up and the inmates went back to 

a more diverse menu of good healthy nutritional food, new inmates entered the jail and began to utter 

words of dissatisfaction about the food. 

But the inmates who had been there turned to the new inmates and said, "Shut up and eat your food." 

Chronicled in the book of Numbers, the Israelites had been on their journey in the wilderness now for 

quite some time. They were no stranger to the life of a wanderer. They were somewhere in the 

middle of their forty-year journey. They had several occasions to witness the almighty power of God 

and not only that, and they had seen for themselves time and time again how much God still loved 

them despite all the complaining they did. 

The occasion in Numbers 21 4-9 would be no different. At this point, God has just handed over to the 

Israelites the Canaanite King Arad's defeat. But instead of hearing the noise of rejoicing and praises 

to God for his mighty works and His care as they make their way to the Red Sea towards the 

Promised Land, what you hear instead is complaints. And it was the same old line, like listening to a 

broken record or your kids in the back seat of the car on a long trip. "He hit me! she looked at me; 

well, he said I was ugly." 

You know you hear that enough times, and you want to do what my dad did. One time on the way to 

my Grandparent's house when my two older brothers got into a fight in the car. After telling them to 

stop their fighting over and over again for nearly forty miles, he finally pulled over and stopped the car 

and ordered both brothers to get out and walk. And they did. 

Of course, it was only about a mile or so they had to walk. But it was long enough that by the time 

they got to our Grandparent's house, they had worked out their differences, at least for the moment. 

And they refrained from fighting in the car on the way to grandma's house. 

Well, here they are they just won a major victory against the Canaanites to continue their journey to 

what God has promised to them, despite their bad behavior so far, and yet, here they go again. 

"Why did you bring us up out of Egypt to die in the desert? "We detest this food." You think a long 

road trip is bad. Try traveling twenty years and listening to a bunch of whiny adults over and over 

again "why did you bring us out of Egypt?" (Like Egypt was oh so much better.) And here is the 

kicker, "there is no water, and we detest this miserable food." 

God had finally had enough. Without even saying a word to Moses, God, in essence, stopped the 

car. He sent poisonous snakes, and they bit the people, and many of them died. 



Very quickly, the people came to Moses and ever so humbly confessed that they had sinned when 

they complained against God and his servant Moses. They asked ever so nicely, I am sure, "pray 

that the Lord will take the snakes away from us." And so, Moses prayed for the people. 

But what God does is so cool. He doesn't take away the poisonous snakes. Instead, he commands 

Moses to carve out a poisonous snake on a staff. When the people are bit by the poisonous snakes 

because they can't quit their whining or any other sinning they do, they can look upon the poisonous 

snake that Moses will lift up, and the people will be saved. Just a side note here, but I find it 

interesting we have discovered thousands of years later that the very cure for a venomous snake bite 

is the venom of a snake. 

Anyway, this is one of those times in the ancient Hebrew Scriptures, where we see in God; his full 

character of Grace in both justice and mercy as we will see in full through Christ Jesus, the very word 

of God made flesh, who by his ministry convicts of us of our sinful nature like the serpents in the 

desert, but is also the very antidote we need for our sinfulness, as he is the one we look to lifted high 

up on the cross, 

That said, it really does matter how we look at Christ, who is the very presence of God's love and 

Grace both in mercy and justice. 

The very reason God brought the Hebrew people out of slavery in Egypt was to save them. Why? 

Because he loved them. He created them just as he has all other peoples, but the children of 

Abraham were a special people because Abraham did trust God and God made a promise to 

Abraham, and God is faithful to keep his promise. No matter how painful and irritating his children 

could get. God was going to keep his promise. 

And the promise continues through Jesus Christ. God is keeping the promise to those who are 

faithful to God, to those who accept his love and Grace both in justice and mercy. 

As verse 14 says, Just as Moses lifted up the serpent in the desert, so the Son of Man must be lifted 

up so that everyone who believes in him may have eternal life. 

Understand that every one of us has already been bit by the snake. We have ticked God off, and he 

has said enough is enough; you can get out and walk. But if you will trust in Christ, you will realize 

that we are not very far from your destination. And it is safe. It is justice and mercy all at the same 

time. 

For God so loved the world, it goes on to say that he gave his one and only Son, that whoever 

believes in him shall not perish but have eternal life, for God did not send his Son into the world to 

condemn the world, but to save the world through him. 

It is the purpose and plan of God because God loves us. But the journey is long, and we are just 

children, we get to fighting and bickering and complaining, and sometimes God in his Grace and 

mercy has to stop the car and make us walk a little or eat peanut butter and jelly sandwiches for a 

month for us to realize just how good God really is. 

What I really want you to hear this morning is that God is faithful and just in his love, and he loves 

you, but he loves us all, and even those who seem difficult to love at times or even all the time. 

As for we who claim Christ as our savior, we really need to make a little more effort in our daily lives 

to grow up a little more spiritually each day and learn to see God's bigger picture, his plan for us. We 

need to be the mature children in the car. Rather than complain, we should rejoice. If we make that 



effort, we can learn to have more patience with God and each other. That is when we become a little 

more like Christ, full of Grace, mercy, and justice. If we do that, then I believe that we will see a little 

more clearly the bigger picture that God is always looking at for our benefit. 

May you remember to praise God today and every day for what God has done is doing and be 

grateful. May you discover more reasons to have joy in your life than reasons to complain because I 

know for a fact that God will bless each of you when you do! 
 


