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Moses spoke to the people: “See! Listen! I tell to you all of our Lord’s laws! I speak of worship, food, 

holy days, animals, chastity, afflictions, slavery, judges, war, vows, widows, punishment...” But the 

people were distracted; busy with their lives, self-absorbed. They did not listen. They grumbled, “We 

have heard it all before“ and heeded not. So Moses spoke from his heart. 

 

“You know me. I am an old man. But I am the one who led you out of Egypt. The Lord spoke through 

me as I led you through the Red Sea. I gave you manna to eat and water from the rock to drink.  It 

was I who braved the face of God on the mountaintop. I who brought you the tablets; the 

Commandments; His Word.. 

 

“I am a flawed man. And because of this, instead of crossing Jordan into the Promised Land you will 

leave me to die alone. Even after leading you, my people, through the wilderness for all these years, 

with all its hardships and terrors, even after all my years of leadership. You will go on without me, 

without my wisdom and guidance. 

 

Who will be left to speak with the Lord? I do not know. 

 

“For this reason I fear for you, my children. For how will you remember all the words I have told you 

through God? Who will chastise you when you go astray? Who will remind you of the laws? Who will 

lead you in the ways of the Lord? 

 

“You are a headstrong people! You so easily forget the Word and choose your own way. But now it is 

you who must remember; it is you who must raise your children in our ways and laws.  It is you who 

must keep our people apart from the stranger, our people pure and strong in the ways of the Lord. 

 

“The time is at hand when I will be gone. I beseech you: hear me; see me. Leave your flocks, soothe 

your children; heed my words with all your attention. I fear for your future, even though I know God 

will care for you. For you are my people, and are dear to me. You are my people, whom I cherish. You 

are my people, and are as beloved to me as a babe in arms to its mother. 

 

A sudden silence fell over the assembled masses. The sheep and goats silent, the chattering ceased, 

the children quiet. The bickering and bargaining stopped. And the Israelites turned their faces to 

Moses. 

 

They finally realized that he would soon be gone. And they heeded his words, and they understood. 


