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We’ve been going through these streams.  And each week we’ve gotten a glimpse of ways that 

Christians interpret their relationships with God…..some by emphasizing the Holy Spirits Power. 

Some by encountering God in silent contemplation. Some by focusing on holiness and discipleship. 

And so on and so on.  And we’ve learned that no stream is better than another and many of us are 

influenced by many streams.  And Today’s stream I expect will be very common to many of us... our 

focus is the incarnational stream.  And the character to lead us through this is a guy that nobody’s 

probably really ever heard of before.  A guy named Bezalel.  Bezalel the craftsman.  Bezalel is 

supposed to make the furnishings for the God’s tabernacle (tabernacle is a fancy word for tent).  And I 

think it’s fitting that though we don’t hear of Bezalel a lot, he’s the hero to be chosen for this 

stream….but, well, before we get into that…..let’s rewind a bit to get a bigger picture...a guy who we 

have heard of...Moses 

 

One day Moses went up on a mountaintop to meet with God. (and ch. 24:15-18  says God dwelled 

there with Moses) And for six days he was in a cloud that covered the mountain...it actually literally 

says the glory of God “dwelled on the mountain” and on the seventh day God met with Moses from 

within the cloud. 

This is my favorite part…. to all the Israelites who were down in their tents, they looked up and it 

looked as though the mountain was on fire. I imagine them doing what they normally do… like 

making dinner and doing the dishes and going about their day...and they look up….And the 

mountain’s on fire!! 

When God dwells  somewhere, it is on fire! 

I can only imagine seeing  a flaming mountain.  Was it like a volcano? Or wildfire? Or something totally 

different?  

I’d say that  is a mountaintop experience! 

 

I wonder if you have ever had a mountaintop experience. 

Mountaintop experiences are those intense spiritual moments when God seems really nearby.  

Maybe moments like a missions trip or retreat.  A major church event or even a holiday or experience 

in nature might be a mountaintop experience.  

 

Mountaintops are the places God becomes so clear to me.  Where God is dwelling .  On the 

mountaintops.  The time I really dedicated my adult life to Jesus was after one of those really 

high-energy worship events in high school….where the music was too loud and the lights were crazy. 

But the worship was powerful and I felt for the first time that God was real.  God was dwelling there in 

that loud auditorium of high school students. And that moment has stayed with me forever.  

There’s something about the incredible awe of God and God’s power on the mountaintop. 

On the mountaintop There’s Clarity. Closeness to God. Recharging of the batteries. Reassurance that 

God is real. 



God meets us on mountaintops.  

 

I imagine what it was like for Moses on that flaming mountain.  It must have been incredible to be so 

close to God’s presence.  To dwell with God.  

 

But ironically, what God brought Moses up there to talk about…..was life in the valley.  Down in the 

desert.  Everyday life.  

 

 

And God says to Moses….I am going to dwell  there with you.  In the valley. The desert.  The everyday 

life.  

 

Not just up there on the mountaintops.  But Right in your midst  

 

You can see why this is so huge.  Because when God dwelled  with Moses on the mountaintop, it 

caught fire.  

  

But this is what God wants. God wants Moses and the people to set up a tent where God will live right 

in their midst.  

****move down******* God is going to pitch a tent right in the middle of their camp.  

 

Where they cook their food, do their nasty dishes, put their kids to bed, where they do life. 

 

This dwelling  is the picture the Bible gives us of our stream today...the incarnational stream.  

This stream claims that God does not just live on the mountaintop.  God lives in the valley with us.  

God is right in our midst in our everyday world.  

 

(in the home, at our tables, with our neighbors, doing our work, taking our rest.  In our regular 

rhythms, and the all-too-regular interruptions, there we find God). 
 

But this is easier said than done. Sometimes, when I’ve had a mountaintop experience, I don’t want to 

go back to real life in the valley.  And sometimes. When I’m down in the valley, I long for the 

mountaintop, for the closeness with God.  

 

God’s absence can feel very real in the valley. I’ve found that you can read the books, know how to 

talk about faith, and know your Christian faith is important, while going whole days or weeks without 

feeling God’s presence.  In fact, it can seem God is more absent than present in our daily 

life…especially when life is busy or just plain hard.  

 

Sometimes I wish I could just live on the mountaintop. 

 



My friend Alaina in her wisdom often says to me, “But Katie, you can’t live on the mountaintop! 

Because there isn’t any food up there.  You have to go down into the valley in order to eat and drink. 

It’s good to be in the valley.  That’s where the food is.  That’s where the people are.” 

And that’s where God dwells. 

 

When Jesus came to earth, God dwelled with us in the valley. 

John 1:14 tells us The Word (of God) became flesh and made his dwelling among us. 

 
John wants us to understand Jesus in light of God pitching a tent in the desert.  God decided to dwell 

with us once again. This is who God is.  God wants to be near to us in the ordinary grind and mess of 

life.   God is not only on the mountaintop, God is in the valley. 

 

And recognizing God’s presence throughout the day…right where we are...…is the challenge of this 

incarnational living. 

 

The incarnational stream claims it is possible to cultivate contentment and gratitude.  It says that 

God is calling you to be where you are.  To dwell  with God there.  

 

In our Bible reading today that Rose read for us,  we get an example of a man who is living out the 

incarnational stream... (flip over to chapter 31 if you are following in your Bibles)... a man named 

Bezalel. (which means “in the shadow of God”). 

Does anyone know a Bezalel?   Though I have not met any Mennonites named Bezalel, it seems like it 

could be a good Mennonite name.  After all, he does make furniture.  

Bezalel is first described as a common craftsman.  A carpenter if you will.  

But we are told Bezalel is called by name to help furnish God’s tent (v1) that God told Moses to build 

in the camp.  When God “calls someone by name”, they are a big deal.  This often is a phrase reserved 

for people like Moses, Aaron, Joshua, or the calling of priests.  It’s a title of importance. 

Bezalel, the carpenter is called     by  name. 

 

And what is he called by name to do?  

Bezalel, the carpenter, you are called by name….to be a carpenter.  

 

God wants Bezalel to be a good carpenter.  

 

It even says he’s filled with the Spirit (breath of God).  This phrase is the phrase that is most 

commonly used of prophets.  (i.e. when Joseph told the dreams of Pharaoh).  This ordinary carpenter 

is being put on the same level of importance as the priests and prophets.  

 

Bezalel is called by God and filled with the spirit for his ministry as a carpenter. 

 

The gift of the incarnational stream is that it helps us to recognize that…. God calls all sorts of people. 

This is good news for those in our midst who aren’t sure what to be when they grow up.  Yes, I’m 

talking to you high schoolers thinking about a major and a college. And I’m talking to those entering 



retirement and how to spend their days. And young adults trying out a new career….hear this as good 

news.  God is calling you by name.  God might call you for a time to be a carpenter. Or a teacher. Or a 

pastor. Or to work in a restaurant. Or a factory. Or a secretary. Or a stay-at-home parent or 

grandparent. Or a farmer.  And these are all important callings….And there is ministry to be done 

there.  And right now, God is calling you.  Today.  Not just when your real life starts one day, but right 

now. In your schools, your home, your neighborhood, God is there with you and will use you there... 

 

God calls carpenters.  And God calls you and me. 

 

For this particular project, our carpenter Bezalel is to make well-made, beautiful furniture. Furniture 

made from all sorts of materials.  Rock, wood, stone, metals, and cloths. Furniture for God’s tent.  

Because the people are in the desert and it’s going to be a long journey, and they are going to need 

something to remind them that God is there with them in the long days of traveling in the desert. 

 

And thus Bezalel teaches us what it means to live an incarnational life….Bezelel gets to remind people 

that there is beauty in the desert….by building beautiful furniture. 

We live in a world today where people desperately need to be reminded that there is beauty in the 

desert.  

 

So how do we do this??? 

How do we see God in the valley?  How do we find beauty in the desert…?  

 

There was a teenage boy in my hometown who delivered mattresses for a summer.  And he decided 

that it was going to be his ministry.  So he became a very good mattress-delivery boy.  He worked 

hard. He was kind to his customers.  And he was careful moving those mattresses not to knock over 

any lamps.  And he said that what surprised him is that he discovered a lot of desserts while delivering 

mattresses.  People would begin sharing with him of their struggles and he’d wind up listening as 

people wept about their loneliness and pain. And sometimes he’d even get up the courage to pray 

with them. And for a second, customers who thought they were buying a mattress, were actually 

getting a glimpse of God’s beauty in the mess. 

Of the goodness of life in the valley. 

 

How do we see God in the valley?  How do we find beauty in the desert…?  

I will be the first to admit that I don’t have this down yet.  

 

Cindy preached on this concept a few months ago on the first Sunday JE and I visited Waterford - she 

talked about everyday altars and asked us to think about places in our day where we might 

experience God’s presence.  Then we took river rocks and put them there….some of you told me you 

put it by your dishes and see the rock and remember that while you are cleaning dishes you 

remember that God cleanses you everyday.  

...and one of you told me you put it in your car.  It reminds you to pray while driving and use those 

moments to thank God for being with you in your coming and going.  



...some of you put it by your morning coffee mugs, to remember God is the giver of life in the morning 

and the one who wakes us up to God’s good presence every single day. 

 

These are beautiful ideas of recognizing God in the everyday…. 

….I found my rock last week at the bottom of my purse.  

 

So I thought today we ought to revisit this question.  Where in your day is God’s presence with you?  

Dust off your rock this week.  OR put a rock in another place.  If the rock isn’t working (or you missed 

that Sunday and have no clue what I’m talking about),no worries, this week, try lighting a candle in a 

very ordinary place and time of your day - maybe while you do laundry or dishes or water the plants - 

claim God’s firey dwelling right in your midst.  

 

Where in your day is God’s presence with you? 

 

The wisdom of those who practice this stream says to take a deep breath and come down from the 

mountain.  To pay attention to life here in the valley. 

Come to the valley.  Recognize once again that good things are all around us. Write them down every 

day if you have trouble remembering.  Maybe God in the valley isn’t as obvious as God on a firey 

mountain, but God’s presence is here...In the calming sound of a train. A warmth from the sunshine. 

Making a new friend.  The unique beauty of a mushroom growing from a rotting tree.  

In the simplicity of a home-cooked meal around a table with those we love. 

 

To close our time, I am going to invite my husband J.E. up here.  J.E. spent a summer as a hospital 

chaplain and as part of his work he sat with a lot of people who were dying or losing loved ones.  And 

in response, he wrote a poem that portrays the beauty of life in the small, simple, everyday things of 

the valley.  And on this All Saints Sunday, I thought it might be a good meditation for us to conclude 

our time together. 

 

 

J.E.’s poem…. 

https://jemisz.wordpress.com/ 

 

When I die 

 

When I die, I want you to laugh 

Like a fall out your chair 

Feet in the air 

Deep, deep belly laugh 

I want the memories of our play 

To curve a smile on your face 

 

I want you to sing 

Maybe slightly off-key 



And listen for the dissonance 

Just know that it’s ok if you never sing on pitch again 

And it’s ok if you do 

 

When I die, I want you to cry 

And catch each tear from your eyes 

Bottle them up, and when there’s enough 

I want you to use them to water our garden 

So you can see that life springs from grief 

And that hope is more than belief 

You can taste it, and watch it bloom 

 

When I die, I want you to eat 

Maybe some blackberries 

Because you love blackberries 

And we never kept them in the house 

Cuz they cost too much 

But don’t worry about that now 

Just let your hands and tongue get black and blue 

From something sweet for once 

 

When I die, I want you to rest 

And then I want you to wake up 

And then I want you to rest 

And then I want you to wake up 

And then I want you to rest 

And then I want you to wake up 

And then I want you to rest 

And then I want you to wake up 

Until you can take this clay cup 

And drink the fray up 

Until you don’t have to rely 

On trying anymore 

 

And I still want you to laugh 

 

And when I die, 

I want you to dance in the kitchen 

I want you to play in the park 

I want you to sit in the sunset 

Watch the stars light the dark 

 

I want you to fight 



I want you to scream 

I want you to hope 

I want you to dream 

 

I want you to love and be loved 

To take and to give 

 

Cuz When I die, when I die 

I want you to live 

I just want you to live 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


