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4 They traveled from Mount Hor along the route to the Red Sea, to go around Edom. But 

the people grew impatient on the way; 5 they spoke against God and against Moses, and said, 

“Why have you brought us up out of Egypt to die in the wilderness? There is no bread! There 

is no water! And we detest this miserable food!”  
6 Then the LORD sent venomous snakes among them; they bit the people and many 

Israelites died. 7 The people came to Moses and said, “We sinned when we spoke against the 

LORD and against you. Pray that the LORD will take the snakes away from us.” So Moses 

prayed for the people.  
8 The LORD said to Moses, “Make a snake and put it up on a pole; anyone who is bitten 

can look at it and live.” 9 So Moses made a bronze snake and put it up on a pole. Then when 

anyone was bitten by a snake and looked at the bronze snake, they lived. 

 

“Slimy, yet satisfying.”   There was a time when hardly a month went past in my home as 

I was growing up that we didn’t watch Disney’s The Lion King.  Not too far into the film, young 

Simba meets the dynamic duo Timon and Pumba who introduce him to their tried and true 

method of satisfying their hunger: eating bugs.  Beatles, grubs, worms, whatever they could find.  

Simba is apprehensive at first but as he slurps down his first grub his face changes from a look of 

disgust to a faint smile as he says, “Slimy, yet satisfying.” 

Satisfaction, is a word or concept that we use a lot, but sometimes I think without really 

thinking about what it means.  We’ve come to think of the word “satisfying” as a kind of 

synonym for “enjoyable.”   But actually the deeper sense of satisfaction is that there is some kind 

of a need—an emptiness or longing or a debt of some sort—that needs to be filled.  The process 

of meeting that need is what we call satisfaction.  In Simba’s case the need was his hunger.  The 

slimy, juicy grub that Timon held up in front of him didn’t look like anything very satisfying, but 

it turned out it was exactly what he needed.   

After thirty-eight years of surviving in the wilderness south of the promised land of 

Canaan, the children of Israel had some needs that they thought they thought needed satisfaction.  

Now, God had a plan for them.  He wanted them to have a fulfilling life in the land that He had 

promised to their forefather Abraham.  But if you recall, when they got there after being 

delivered from slavery in Egypt, the Israelites sent twelve men to investigate the land and report 

back with what they found.  Two of them said, “This is the moment we’ve been waiting for.  

This is the land God promised to us. Surely, He is with us and will help us take possession of it. 

So, let’s go!”  But the other ten said, “No!  The people are too many, their fortifications are too 

strong, we’ll never be able to drive them out.”  

The people listened to those ten men and they came to Moses and said, Why has God 

brought us to this land only to die in battle trying to take it?  It would be better for us to go 

back to slavery in Egypt.  It would be better for us to die in the wilderness than to go into 

this land before us.  God’s answer, essentially, was “have it your way.”  You will live in the 

wilderness as shepherds for forty years until every one of you over the age of 20 has died.   

Thirty-eight years later the wait was almost over, but the people were impatient.  Rather 

than learning the lesson that God intended them to learn it seems that all they had learned was 



how to complain from their parents and grandparents.  Moses? they asked, God?  Why have 

you brought us up out of Egypt into this wilderness?  To die here in the desert?  There is no 

food. There is no water.  The food we do have—this manna and the quail—we’re sick of it, 

we can’t take it anymore.   

This is another one of those places where we look at the actions of the people in the Bible 

and we start thinking, “How could they be so foolish?  Can’t they see that God has been 

providing for them, that despite their rebellion He has continued to lead them and direct them so 

that, finally, He can deliver them to the Promised Land that he wanted them to have as their 

inheritance from the beginning?  Thank goodness we aren’t that petty!”  Or are we?  Is it that 

difficult for us to identify with the impatient, unsatisfied children of Israel?  Don’t we look at the 

ways that God supplies for us and directs our lives and often harbor those same thoughts of 

impatience and dissatisfaction?   

Whatever it is we have, we want more.  That’s the way it was for the Israelites, that’s 

how it is with us today, that was even the case for Adam and Eve when they everything they 

possibly have wanted!  We’re foolish.  We’re blind to the ways that God is providing for us and 

leading us, so we complain.   

How does God answer that kind of impatience and dissatisfaction?  When we feel like we 

have some deep need, something worthy of complaining about, He patiently and mercifully 

brings us to our senses.  With the Israelites He did it with a plague of venomous snakes.  Verse 

six of our text told us: the LORD sent venomous snakes among them; they bit the people and 

many Israelites died.  That’s God being patient and merciful?  It sure doesn’t seem like it.  Not 

at first glance anyway.  But consider the alternative…  What if God hadn’t sent those snakes.  

What would have happened to the Israelite people?  They would have kept complaining, 

forsaking the means through which God was providing for them, forsaking God Himself and 

Moses His servant.  They would have chosen to “go it on their own” and while in the short term, 

that might have brought them some of the satisfaction they were longing for, what would the 

long-term effect have been? 

If they chose to forsake God and His plan for them how satisfying would the rest of 

eternity have been for them?  Thirty-eight years in the wilderness without all the modern 

conveniences of life would have seemed like a picnic compared to an eternity separated from 

God and His blessings.  But that was the direction they were leaning in, so the LORD sent 

venomous snakes among them; they bit the people and many Israelites died.  And then look 

what happened.  The people came to Moses and said, “We sinned when we spoke against the 

LORD and against you.  Pray that the LORD will take the snakes away from us.”  

Far greater than their need to get out of the wilderness or their need to get something else 

to eat besides manna, was their need to be forgiven for their sins.  They couldn’t abandon God.  

They needed Him.  Only He could save them from their sins.   

So Moses prayed for the people.  The LORD said to Moses, “Make a snake and put it 

up on a pole; anyone who is bitten can look at it and live.”  So Moses made a bronze snake 

and put it up on a pole. Then when anyone was bitten by a snake and looked at the bronze 

snake, they lived. 

Through patience and mercy, God gave the Israelites the satisfaction they needed most.  

There on that pole was the hideous thing that was the root of their problem.  But that snake on 

the pole was the cure for the venom that was killing them.  Anyone who looked at it lived. 

What are venomous serpents in our lives?   If we go all the way back to the Garden of 

Eden and listen in on the words God had for Adam and Eve when they forsook him and tried to 



“go it on their own.”  We hear that life was no longer going to be the same for them.  They were 

to be cast out of the Garden.  They would experience pain.  Working the earth would no longer 

be as easy.  There would be toil and struggles and yes, just as God had said, because they had 

sinned they would now die.   

Pain and suffering and death aren’t strangers to those of us gathered here today.  We 

sometimes question why, if God truly loves us would He permit those things to be in our lives.  

Why, indeed?  Because God patiently and mercifully wants to bring us to our senses. 

Every time someone dies, we’re reminded that there is a venom that is slowly killing 

every single one of us.  We are sinful people who are not content or satisfied with the blessings 

God has given us.  We proudly think that we can do a better job of making the most out of life on 

our own.  But we forget that life itself is a gift that comes from God.  If we reject Him and His 

gifts, then our lives our forfeit. 

We have a need.  Pain and suffering and death remind us of that every day.  The debt of 

our sin looms over us and the venom our self-serving pride would see us dying in the desert 

instead of reaching the Promised Land God has prepared for us.  We can confess our sins.  We 

can come before God and say, “Here are the gaping holes that I have torn into my relationship 

with you.  I am sorry for my sins.”  We can confess our sins, but what we can’t do is make 

satisfaction for them.  We can’t fill the holes our sins have made; can’t repair the damage they’ve 

wrought.  We have a need that we are powerless to satisfy.   

That’s what makes the words of Jesus from our Gospel lesson this morning so amazingly 

beautiful:  Just as Moses lifted up the snake in the wilderness, so the Son of Man must be 

lifted up, that everyone who believes may have eternal life in Him.  For God so loved the 

world that He gave His one and only Son, that whoever believes in Him shall not perish but 

have eternal life.  

As we look to the cross we see hanging there the hideous thing that is the root of our 

problems, the venom that kills us: our sin.  But it is not you bearing that sin or its curse of death.  

It is not me bearing my sin.  No, as we look to the cross we see hanging there that which saves 

us: our Savior Jesus. 

Gruesome and horrifying yet, satisfying.  When we look to Jesus, we find satisfaction for 

our sins.  The forgiveness that He purchased for us with His death is immediate and complete.  

The gaping holes in our relationship with God are filled with the righteousness Jesus covers us 

with.  With Jesus as our Savior, there is nothing that we need. 

As we look to Jesus for satisfaction for our sins, we start to find satisfaction and 

contentment in the rest of our life as well.  How many years are left in your journey here or mine 

before we get to enter to the promised land?  Two?  Twenty-two?  More?  We don’t know!  But 

however difficult the journey may be, whatever perceived cause we may have to grow impatient 

or dissatisfied, I am certain and you can be as well, that the God who sent His Son to deliver us 

from our sins will continue to provide for you everything that you need until the day when He 

brings you into His Promised Land to spend the rest of eternity at His side.   

Amen. 

 


