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			PREFACE

			Any author should commence a project with a twin spirit, each seemingly in conflict with the other. The scribe should have the confidence and belief in his own competence that his thoughts, his writing and his opinions can be sufficiently expressed to interest as many readers as possible. Seemingly, such a spirit of confidence is at variance with the other necessary spirit, that of humility, a firm belief that many others have trod the road before him and that their steps provide a lamp unto the author’s feet. The present author is bold enough to both hope and suggest that he possesses a sufficiency of each spirit to make this volume worthy of reading and consideration.

			Exodus, Wandering and Triumph is not a scholarly history of a subject to which many brilliant men and women have devoted their lives and careers to deep, thoughtful and exquisitely complex thought. For thousands of years this monumental story of the enslavement of the Hebrew people, their Divine emancipation, failures, long wanderings and eventual triumph in the Promised Land of Canaan has been the subject of massive scholastic work, be it religious or secular, and it has been the progenitor of volumes of work in many languages, but for our purposes most notably Hebrew, Greek and English. It remains (or at least should remain) a part of the curriculum in universities, and seminaries, and libraries should continue to burgeon with new volumes. Theologically, along with the Torah it remains the foundation of Orthodox Judaism and the moral and theological birthplace of what, for lack of better terms might be called “conservative” or “traditional” Christianity. The stories from two or three Biblical books show no signs of diminution in their attempted enlightenment of modern popular culture. Everything from classic Hollywood to whatever has followed in its glittering tinsel strewn path has attempted to make money from what was a relatively brief period, and geographically contained stage from thousands of years ago. 

			Neither is this a purely religious or theological work. Admittedly, this is a somewhat puzzling statement in that overwhelmingly the primary text for the history is found in two Old Testament books, Exodus and Joshua. Still the “secular” historical sources, be they Jewish, Egyptian, Canaanite or otherwise must be considered since our understanding is deepened by a grasp of their contributions. The detail and erudition of many historians, linguists, Biblical scholars and others on this period is so impressive that they should and must be considered.

			Although many nations and their cultures will be considered the spine of the story is the tale of the Hebrew people and their sorrows, errors, blunders and triumphs against earthly odds that always appear to be some version or variation of the word “overwhelming,” the cultures of others, especially the Egyptians and Canaanites are a requisite to the study. Also, it is among other things a story of the Ten Commandments, the Law of Moses and the almost incomprehensible reach of their influence upon humanity ever since.

			

			This Preface has already asserted that the book is not a religious work. Still, it is short-sighted and well near impossible to speak and write at any length since the primary source is the most famous and widespread religious book in history, the Holy Bible. All the events of this history transpire at least one millennium before the Advent of Jesus Christ. To write of them, though, without at times seeing the foreshadowing of Christ and Christianity, events which such luminaries as Moses and Joshua never foresaw, is well-nigh impossible. The later coming of Christ as the true Light will be seen not as a shadow that falls over those Old Testament events but rather as the illumination that gives them real meaning. God’s Light shown through the stories of His Chosen, the Hebrews, but the pure Light came not until later.

			So, then, what is this volume intended to be? Its narrative structure will never be set adrift from the history of the nation of Israel, which provides the imperative for moving the story forward. The commencement is with the twelve sons of Israel (a/k/a more commonly Jacob), their necessary travels to the great land of Egypt, at that time by far the greatest power on this side of the earth, their travels, travails and eventual enslavement for four centuries by these same Egyptians who once welcomed them. Finally the God of Israel speaks, and the scene is set for perhaps the most dramatic series of clashes in history between an Egypt ruled by an absolute power in Pharaoh and the Israelites led by the most important man of the Old Testament, Moses. The stories which are born of this clash remain living tales whose permeation and roots are so deep that even today in a radically altered world their effects remain.

			This long epic journey from the slavery in the sands of Egypt to the proverbial “milk and honey” of the Promised Land is impelled forward by both narrative and character. The story of the Israelites alone is astounding in both the popular and scholarly interest it begets and the diabolically intense hatred it generates yet today. The believer accepts the Biblical narrative in full, while many skeptics still pay it homage by their fascination with the endless stories which never fail to excite interest. It begins with the violent hatred which ten young men held for their brother, their despicable treatment of him, the hellish darkness and gloom of slavery into which that one brother Joseph was seemingly condemned for life, and the Divine resurrection of the hopes and talents of this remarkable young man. The story of Joseph’s family, which is that of the sons of Jacob, becomes one of familial love and understanding but simultaneously the shackles of national slavery will be forged for a period of four long, seemingly endless centuries of suffering. The story of the Israelites then becomes one in which the Divine Will of God emerges as more readily recognizable, and God’s will and guidance becomes more directly, even miraculously displayed. Immortal God raises up a man who becomes probably the greatest leader of humanity the world has ever known, a man who by the time of his rebirth on the Biblical stage is merely a shepherd. We, of course, know him as Moses, perhaps the single most prominent figure in the old scriptures of the Jews. It is given to him burdens and responsibilities of leadership and shepherding never equaled before or since among men. He speaks for God, confronts rebellion which threatens to be ignited into a cauldron of revolution, knows disappointment, drudgery and endless disappointment during a long, long tenure of leadership. He defeats the most powerful man in the world, the Pharaoh of Egypt and then must contend with endless murmuring and rebellion among his own people. Remarkably and over decades he succeeds, but still God denies Moses the Promised Land, as He is now ready for another man to lead His Chosen nation, a man who brings honor to his name, and a name itself which will later be the most honored of all time. He is Joshua. 

			

			Joshua perhaps is one of the most underappreciated leaders and men in all Israel’s history. He will be seen as astute and exceptionally well prepared for the leadership of Israel in one of the most critical times in its history, the conquest of Canaan. Joshua is proven as a magnificent leader, a general of the first rank and a man whose faith and devotion to God is unshaken and resolute. Under Joshua much of Israel will demonstrate a faith and strength theretofore lacking and not commonly seen thereafter.

			Along the paths hopefully covered by this volume lie a multiplicity of miracles, battles, human confrontations, Divine love (and anger) and enough “action” seemingly to satisfy anyone. Except for its moment of origin, its “birth” into the world it is easier to overlook and even exclude something of monumental, lasting, history changing importance. It is the Law given to Moses on Mount Sinai, a law, legal and moral system which set the Israelites apart from all other people and the effects of which still permeate not just religion, but society in the twenty-first century. The Mosaical Law was the underpinning of the Jewish civilization and culture, but thankfully its historic, religious and cultural influence has never been limited to just one tiny nation on the shores of the eastern Mediterranean.

			This period in Israel’s history features so many famous persons, and in point, of fact, their number is not exclusive to Israel alone. Men such as Moses, Joshua and the Egyptian Pharaoh (likely Ramses II) are as fascinating and instructive today as they were during their lives. Others good, bad and otherwise have lasting fame or infamy and are marked by names such as Caleb, Aaron, Mirian, Rahab and Korah. Brief biographies of these persons hopefully will both reinforce traditional interpretations and also, without too much contradiction, add to our understanding of them by thorough analysis.

			This is also intended to be a study of cultures, civilizations and the nature of the populations which peopled them and propelled them forth into history. Obviously, the Israelites, or Jews, or Hebrews, depending upon the preferred nomenclature of the moment will and should have center stage. Certainly, though, the story of Israel nor of ancient history, or at least this slice of it, cannot be understood without a comfortable familiarity of other people and civilizations, primarily the Egyptians and the Canaanites, but also such as the Amalekites and the Philistines. All were enemies to the Israelites, but that does not obliterate their cultural achievements, especially those of the Egyptians. 

			Undoubtedly, all the people, the populations of all countries, were daily living their lives and rarely, if ever, giving any consideration to such weighty and at times pretentious subjects as history, culture and religion. Remaining, though, always is the core and centrality of the fact that the small nation of Israel is not centrifugal but central to the story. Its appearance on the world stage is, to express in understatement, not world shaking at all.

			The historical, though not the spiritual, tale of Israel’s appearance upon the world stage and its importance and influence begins with an internecine story of brotherly jealousy which develops into hatred, a bitter gall that leads directly to slavery and the likely desired death of one of the brothers. The narrative thread broadens when that abused, enslaved brother is carted to mighty Egypt as so much chattel, presumably to perish within a few short years. Mighty Egypt becomes the vast stage upon which cataclysmic events will be writ large and played out for our consideration and God’s will. It is in Egypt that the special nation of Israel really begins its struggle to be born, a goal and desire (of God’s of course and occasionally even the Israelites) which is not realized until the appearance of a population and a nation yet unborn. The generation(s) which follow will be battle tested, battle worn and toughened, but finally a real nation, small, relatively powerless and somewhat insignificant to the powers of the day. It is a land of deep fissures, flaws and national character defects, but nonetheless as God’s Chosen it prevails against a multiplicity of mortal foes. 

			Israel is intended by its Creator to be something special. It is a monotheistic land where only the one true God is to be recognized and worshipped. With that alone it is an island in a turbulent sea of polytheism, not just multiple gods and goddesses, but ferociously hostile polytheists. This tiny country is special in another way in that it possesses a legal and moral code of both amazing depth and Divine erudition. This code, known variously as the Law of Moses, the Torah, or in popular historical shorthand, The Ten Commandments makes Israel even more distinguishable from its neighbors.

			Even the modern aggressively secularized world thinks of religion whenever (if ever) it turns its gaze and thoughts upon the worship of God, the distinctions that He provided for His people and the intellectual and spiritual treasures it received from God’s Plan made ancient Israel into a structure and society which was a progenitor of something rarely attributed to it. With great but tempered acknowledgment and plaudits to the glory that was Greece and the grandeur that was Rome it is in early ancient Israel that the dim, adumbrated outlines of Western Civilization are first seen. It was marked by a comprehensive and equitable written code that gave glory and reverence to God and maximum freedom to the individual man and woman. The Law of Moses provided for a state sufficiently strong for all necessary purposes yet recognizing the individual freedom of each person. Perhaps modern political scientists would call it a “theocracy,” but it was a theocracy that worked, giving glory to God and rights and dignity to humanity. It all began in a vast desert land of sand and stone. 

		

	
		
			

			CHAPTER ONe

			LAND OF THE PHARAOHS 

			Some fourteen hundred years before the Advent of Christ the descendants of Jacob, now to be known as the Israelites, found themselves not only in a foreign land but an alien continent as well. From an obscure corner of southwestern Asia, known and still recognized by so many different names throughout history, Canaan, Israel, Palestine, the Promised Land, Judah, Judea, seemingly ad infinitum, the sons of the great Hebrew patriarch Jacob had come across borders and barriers, physical, cultural and spiritual and found themselves and their worldly salvation in the great northeastern African land of Egypt. Their story was, as are so many human tales, an epic of family and national tragedy and triumph, but one that played out under the auspices of God Himself and while not to be told as a full narrative deserves a brief summation.

			Jacob, the aging patriarch, had two wives, two concubines, twelve sons and one daughter. The next to youngest son, Joseph, was a boy and then a man of superlatives. He was brilliant, hardworking, deeply spiritual and central to our story almost grotesquely the favorite of his father Jacob, and an object of intense jealousy and hatred by his ten older brothers. Narrowly escaping fratricide he was sold into slavery, taken to Egypt and through a torturous, fortuitous and Divinely directed life was taken on a path to the prime ministership of Egypt at age thirty. Back home a famine had befallen the land of Jacob and his family, and their hopes for survival lay in the granaries of Egypt, where sustenance had been stockpiled, at the Divinely directed behest of Joseph, for some seven years.

			A series of events, complex, filled with emotion and pathos ensures, and Joseph and his brothers reunite in scenes of so much dramatic intensity that Shakespeare himself likely was amazed. To survive, Jacob, his sons, daughter Diana, and his now quite large extended family, immigrate from Canaan to Egypt, where they make a new home under the protective generosity of love of Joseph with the full blessings of Joseph’s only superior on this earth, the Egyptian monarch known as the Pharaoh.

			For a long period matters went well for the Israelites in their new Egyptian home, and they multiplied in numbers from a large patriarchal clan to a swelling, burgeoning nation. The first chapter of the Old Testament book of Exodus, itself perhaps the greatest adventure volume of all time, bespeaks that ominously portentous statement:

			“Now there arose up a new king over Egypt, which knew not Joseph.”

			After generations the Israelites had ceased to be welcome guests and became, at least in the minds of the Pharaoh, a threat to his power. Powerful kings may be but surely nervousness, anxiety and fear are the great nullifiers of its enjoyment, as Pharaoh proclaimed to his fellow Egyptians:

			

			“Behold the people of the children of Israel are more and mightier than we.”

			Whatever the relative populations of the Egyptians and the Israelites, Pharaoh still retained the power, the whip hand, and he showed no hesitancy in its application. Pharaoh had the army, the infrastructure of a powerful nation, and he subdued the Israelites by abject slavery. Later, the greatest of all Israelite leaders wrote with eloquence that Pharaoh “… set over them taskmasters to afflict them with their burdens” and they built the treasure cities of Pithon and Rameses. No matter what, though, no matter the bondage or the hard rigorous burdens of the Israelites they grew in population. Thus, Pharaoh’s fears grew as well.

			Often those with the greatest power and the most resources at their disposal are the most fearful. In plainer terms the high and the mighty frequently are cowards. Pharaoh found his solution to the population problem with the Israelites, and he decreed that all male Israelite babies were to be drowned. Countless Hebrew boy babies were cold bloodedly murdered by a man who had at his fingertips the command of mighty armies. Sometimes, though, matters go awry and the smallest, the least most humble person or thing can wreak havoc with the master plans of the mighty. A Hebrew couple from the tribe of Levi had a little boy baby and to spare his life he was placed in an ark of bulrushes which was then niched into the bank of the Nile River. Discovered there by none other than Pharaoh’s daughter the baby, with his own Hebrew mother Jochebed nursing him, was taken into the Pharaoh’s palace and raised as Egyptian royalty. The child was raised by the Pharaoh’s daughter, and doubtless enjoyed all the delights and privileges of royalty and riches and was looked upon favorably by both the Egyptians and by God. In an irony that only the God of the Universe can engender while Pharaoh’s servants and soldiers daily were slaughtering all Hebrew boy babies, in Pharaoh’s house the mighty monarch was protecting, providing, likely even coddling, training and educating the one boy that to Pharaoh’s purposes was necessary that he kill. The boy’s name was Moses. The baby, child, youth and young man Moses grew up in a protected environment with all the advantages that the most advanced civilization in the world, Egypt, could then provide, and surely, he lacked for little or nothing. He, an Israelite, was a member of the royal family, and life provided succor, luxury, riches and advantages that were available to but a few.

			An old adage dating back several millennia is that “Egypt is the Nile, and the Nile is Egypt.” At times, adages, folk wisdom and the like can be more true than false, and this saying had (and to some measure retains) a central truth. Without the great Nile River, the longest in the world, traversing Egypt in a south to north direction, the mystic and mythical civilization of Egypt would be one almost endless sand dune. Outside the Nile and its basin to a large measure this is true. The great river, the world’s longest, begins in the heart of sub-Saharan Africa, widens, narrows, curves, bends through over four thousand miles of territory until it empties into the Mediterranean Sea on the northern coast of Egypt. When it flows through Egypt it flows through the expanse of the seemingly endless sands of the Sahara Desert. Yet it transforms what it touches for a considerable distance on either side, and the Nile River Valley was and remains abundantly fertile. As it approaches the Mediterranean it divides into a number of tributary streams forming the Nile Delta, upon which was built one of antiquity’s greatest cities, Alexandria.

			Within the borders of the Nile Valley and Nile Delta the land of Egypt became rich and, in some places, and aspects even luxurious. Most importantly it became the great granary, or breadbasket, of this portion of the ancient world. It produced food for itself and in the good years a generous surplus desired by others, not least among them the sons of Jacob. A millennium after the events of our story it became a ripe plum to be picked by mighty Rome for many reasons, not least of which was the agricultural harvest which beckoned.

			History shows that many countries have been well favored by God and God’s nature and have done little with the resources with which they were blessed. The ancient Egyptians escape this historical critique, though, and their glory in antiquity, lasting in some measure for over three thousand years is mightily impressive. The Egyptians were an artistic people, and their drawings, paintings, buildings, and architectural innovations and designs are impressive even in this age of advanced technology. Technologically, they were almost preternatural in some of the advancements they forwarded. From the reeds of the papyrus plant, ubiquitous on the banks of the Nile, they developed an early form of writing paper which allowed the ancients to record their thoughts and deeds on a surface other than stone or wood. Perhaps even more fascinating, and so it remains to us in the twenty-first century is that the Egyptians developed the art of embalming to preserve the bodies of the dead, even is a wickedly hot climate.

			Were these ancient Egyptians some sort of super men and women, different than other humans? Not hardly. They were not a pure race or nationality (as if there was such a thing) but primarily a mixture of Hamites and Semites, two of the sons of Noah, and the latter being the progenitor of the Israelites as well. Those who study such matters have estimated that the typical Egyptian man was about 5”6” tall and the women perhaps 5”0”, small in modern societies, but not particularly so in antiquity. Generally they were a slender people with fine facial features, certainly not as fair as the average European, but not particularly dark complexioned either. The ancient Egyptians were not the modern Egyptians. In the first few centuries A.D. various Middle Eastern people, primarily of Arabic origin, migrated to Egypt, and the ancient Egyptians were absorbed and displaced.

			To this moment, though, without doubt the object and/or accomplishment most associated with ancient Egypt is one of the Seven Wonders of the World, the Pyramids of Giza, the greatest of these breathtakingly awesome structures constructed by the Egyptian pharaohs, one to two millennia before the children of Jacob even came to the land searching for food. They are spread throughout nine “communities” of these structures, and their awe-inspiring wonder still leaps from the pages of their photographs. They were constructed as tombs for the Pharaohs, to commemorate their lives and even their deaths and places in society which could never be extinguished. The Great Pyramid itself consumed twenty years in its construction, and its pinnacle is almost 500 feet in height. Many pyramids took even longer to construct, and these giant structures of limestone and sandstone were fashioned only by the most primitive ancient tools. And… slave labor, almost in inconceivable quantities. Though the time of their construction was long before the coming of the Israelites, the pharaohs had an endless work schedule of other great buildings, structures and monuments awaiting their sweat and labor.

			For its time and place the engineering and structural skills of the Egyptians were nothing short of magnificently grand. Their pyramids, monuments and much of their city structures remain thousands of years later. Still, for all their genius and innovation their accomplishments would be minuscule except for two factors. Egypt was a great, growing military power which was in the habit of defeating its enemies. Secondly, it had the national will and power to enslave their defeated opponents. Much of Egypt’s grandeur was built upon the breaking and broken limbs of slaves, most particularly the Hebrew slaves. The concept of free labor of “foreigners” and “aliens” would have been anathema to the Egyptian masters. Well and succinctly did the Hebrew Book of Exodus express their misery:

			“And they made their lives bitter with hard bondage, in mortar, and in brick, and in all manner of service in the field; all their service, wherein they made them serve, was with rigor.”

			For four centuries it continued until a free Israel was a far distant historical memory, until now when the Israelites had been ground to resemble the grains of sand which surrounded them.

			The vast slave population of Israel apparently faced little or nothing but misery, degradation and short, bleak futures. They were totally leaderless, helpless, and the Deity who they so honored had been silent for some four centuries. A popular rebellion would have been laughingly absurd. Help and salvation could not come from within, but must be provided from without.

			The baby Moses had grown up in Egyptian culture and Egyptian tutelage, but in the fullness of his youthful prime tragedy occurred. Raised an Egyptian aristocrat he had not forgotten that he was Hebrew, and the day came when the dichotomy of nations would have an open realization. One day he saw an Egyptian overseer beating a fellow Hebrew. To save the Hebrew Moses killed the offending Egyptian, but to his chagrin it was not done in private. Two days later a fellow Hebrew confronted Moses, as Moses attempted to break up a fight between the man and a fellow Hebrew. Undoubtedly Moses was shocked when the man confronted him with:

			“Who made thee a prince and a judge over us? Intendest thou to kill me, as thou killest the Egyptian? And Moses feared and said, Surely this thing is known.”

			The news reached Pharaoh, and Moses was now a wanted man, already condemned without trial by the Egyptian “god.” He became a fugitive and fled across the desert to the land of Midian. There Moses married a woman named Zipporah, became a shepherd, and doubtless lived this middle portion of his life with respect and prosperity. It was a far cry from Egyptian courts and pageantry, but Moses settled into a hard working but pleasant life, a life which brought him contentment. Still, his fellow Hebrews suffered under Pharaoh and the lashes of his taskmasters. The Lord of Hosts, though silent for a time, had not removed Himself from the scene.

			What is perceived as silence by God is never permanent, and the silence was about to end with a major step forward in God’s Plan for Redemption. On just another workday when Moses had led a flock of his sheep to Mount Horeb “… an angel of the Lord appeared unto him in a flame of fire out of the midst of a bush.” Thus began a conference between God and man, in this case Moses, unparalleled in all history. The story, known for so long and so well, by many, is condensable to an understanding that God revealed that He had selected Moses to return to Egypt, assume leadership of the Israelites, defeat Pharaoh and return to the mountain to worship Him. Moses, reverent to God though he was, by now he thought of himself as a simple shepherd, not particularly articulate, certainly no great speaker, and he was aghast and terrified that his Lord had selected him for such a monumental feat, which undoubtedly, he believed was impossible.

			Egypt was not to be subdued by a great army led by anyone, including Moses. Israel was a slave nation totaling lacking in military acumen and resources. Its population was small compared to Egypt, and if Moses had ever possessed the skills of a general, such had long since atrophied. He was no eloquent orator, he himself pleading that he was “slow of speech.” Besides, unlike what cinema and television programs have long showed Moses would be confronting a Pharaoh who was a stranger to him. He made these arguments, which we are reluctant to call excuses, because each one has a logic supporting it. Still, God’s patience, is usually of long duration. Inally, after Moses had produced an almost encyclopedic list of reasons “… the anger of the Lord was kindled against Moses when this long-time shepherd finally suggested that God find another man for this undertaking:

			“And the anger of the Lord was kindled against Moses, and He said, Is not Aaron the Levite thy brother? I know that he can speak well. And also, behold, he cometh forth to meet thee: and when he seeth thee, he will be glad in his heart.”

			As a petulant, reluctant child who knows that he has pushed a parent as far as he can be pushed, Moses knew that his session with the Heavenly Father was over. Thus he retreated and returned to the tent and presumed safety of his father-in-law Jethro. 

			

			Moses, now a man of accomplishment and prosperity was about to take the first steps into the final third of his life, a journey in which he would free Israel, forward the nation of Israel and move not just Israel but all mankind dramatically forward to its ultimate redemption a thousand years hence. But who was Moses really, and what was he thinking?

			Contemplating and then declaring the thoughts of any man or woman is a perilously hazardous undertaking. It has been the bane of many literary and dramatic works wherein their author attempts to reveal the thought processes of real, actual human beings. How is an author, three thousand years removed from the scene, possibly conversant with the thoughts and mental processes of an actual historical figure? The answer is that only with the greatest difficulty may they be discerned, but sometimes the facts and the person’s present and future actions reveal his thoughts, at least in part.

			Moses had awakened that morning, and as most persons he had at least a general; if not even a partially or perhaps wholly specific idea and plan for his day. He was an enterprising and successful shepherd, totally removed from the main arena and thoroughfares of political, military and after a fashion even religious affairs in the ancient world. He had a beloved wife, two sons, respect from his neighbors and associates, and was living a quiet, perhaps at times a bit of a monotonous life, but he was safely ensconced in domestic tranquility. The days of royal Egyptian palaces, pharaohs, princes, princesses, antiquity’s, great and the good were so long past they were practically the memories of another man. He was now charged, commissioned and assigned to return to it, not as its royal beneficiary but as its antagonist.

			Moses knew that he had skills, but they were the skills of a pastoral shepherd, a husband, a father and likely a man of standing and some influence among the people with whom he lived. As with all the truly great and the good, though, Moses possessed qualities of which he was either unaware or of which he had little notice. Although he quibbled with God, he was a man of faith in God. While he may have offered God excuses, he never offered refusal. While it is generally unspoken, Moses had no doubts that God was doing what was needed, but rather Moses’s doubt (almost a certainty) was that he was not the right man for the endeavor. At long last talking, debating, kibbitzing (a later invented Jewish term), moping, excuses, ad nauseum had to end, and so they reached their terminus. So, this long scene ended:

			“And Moses took his wife and his sons, and set them upon an ass, and he returned to the land of Egypt: and Moses took the rod of God in his hand.”

			Actually, Moses’s “work order,” if such it could be called can be expressed with a general simplicity and understanding. He was to return to an amorphous group of people, the Israelites, slaves to the core of their being and such for our four centuries, free them, lead them across a desert to the mountain where God first appeared to Moses, and where God would begin to make of them a real nation.

			Naturally, Moses had to obtain the license of the slaves’ owner, the Egyptian pharaoh, an absolute ruler and the most powerful man in the world, a man who knew neither Moses nor the God of Moses. At his command Pharaoh had the support of an advanced ancient civilization and the world’s most powerful army. Moses, a shepherd, had the companionship and assistance of his younger brother Aaron, a man just as powerless but well-spoken and articulate. True, Moses had the multitudes of Israelites at his back if he could persuade them to follow, but for now and actually for a very long time to come his own people were not an asset, but rather a responsibility, a burden and eventually even a liability. Scared, fearful, nervous, apprehensive, and all the linguistic cohorts of these words was Moses. With the singular exception of the Great Story of humanity’s redemption by its Savior some fourteen hundred years later Moses had been given the greatest task and responsibility any man or woman has ever received.

			When Moses was directed to return to Egypt he was led by God back to a civilized land, but civilized only in a pre-Christian sense. As has been noted Egypt had developed through countless centuries arts and sciences, both aesthetically and practically that surpassed all other extant cultures. Although Egypt certainly was a pagan land the Egyptian people and culture rightfully could claim to be religious. The wonders and accomplishments of the Egyptians may be praised, lauded and extolled, but certain salient facts cannot be avoided. Egypt was ruled by a “man-god,” the king, potentate, emperor, or whatever title he might claim. He was the pharaoh, his power was absolute, unchallengeable and unchanging, and of all this Pharaoh (the name by which this work will call him) was well aware. Life, death, favor, disfavor, slavery, freedom, and on without end were at his fingertips and could be directed by his whim. His military forces were mighty, and as they were feared, so was he. Further, he had the backdrop, prestige and power of two thousand years of history, and all this and more put mighty winds in the royal sails.

			Moses feared what the future held for him. The scriptures are so expressive that little doubt can be found that Moses did not feel himself up to a task greater than any man had ever been given. Pharaoh, though, was blissfully unaware of what lay ahead for both Egypt and himself. Nonetheless, Moses readied himself, his wife and family and began the long trek across the desert sands to the columned halls of Egypt. A cataclysmic crash was in the offing, and the contest to see who was God in Egypt was about to begin.

		

	
		
			

			CHAPTER TWO

			THE UNEQUAL CONTEST 

			The background and raison d’etre for the clash between not just two peoples, two cultures and two nations has been painted. All these factors are certainly in the mix but the real contest, the great point of contention, will be a conceptual question far above any of this. Was mankind created or did he appear, or did he evolve solely for the purpose of serving other men, to be ordered about, controlled, censored or pushed and shoveled about like heaps of undistinguishable dead flies to return to the void of nothingness after they had served their earthly masters and “betters?” Or were men and women created free in the image of their Creator, the one true God, to serve and glorify Him by worship and obedience which simultaneously glorified the worshipper? Did man exist to serve Pharaoh or to serve God? This was the question, still extant at all times and in all earthly places. One of its first and still most dramatic arenas of contest would be in Egypt and its two great earthly protagonists were Pharaoh and Moses.

			

			So, what were the odds? For the contest laden modern world, be it sports, politics or any point in between the gambling odds makers are always studying and contemplating the odds for any pending contest. The salient question here is whether Moses would be able to free upwards of a million Hebrew slaves from the four-hundred-year strangling grasp of the Egyptian Pharaohs. Any detailed review of the assets and liabilities which Pharaoh and Moses brought into the clash would now be repetitive, tedious and superfluous. Let us be frank, terse and succinct. By all earthly calculations the odds were incalculable, and Moses had no possible route of Freedom for his fellow Israelites. Pharaoh held all the cards, all the assets, and Moses none. Actually at Pharaoh’s command Moses could have been ground down to the consistency of the Egyptian desert sands.

			Be that as it may and with the blessings of his Midianite father-in-law Moses, after decades’ absence, returned to Egypt, accompanied by his wife Zipporah, his two sons and carrying a shepherd’s staff. Of the two men, Pharaoh and Moses, Pharaoh, absolute ruler of the world’s strongest nation and Moses, a one-time potential Hebraic/Egyptian rising star but now a humble shepherd lacking in self-confidence presented a ridiculous mismatch, one which was really no contest at all. None at all except that Pharaoh never realized, or if he did it was too late, that his opponent was not Moses but rather the God of Moses. Moses had his shepherd’s rod, but the real shepherd’s rod was Moses himself, and the true shepherd was God. The earthly odds which awarded in advance the contest to Pharaoh of a truth, actually were reversed. In a contest between Pharaoh and God the contest was actually nowhere to be found. God had already determined that the victor in this contest was to
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