By degrees....
I have a few pieces of paper hanging on my wall in the office...among them is a Bachelor of Theology and a Master’s Degree in Theology....they are fairly recent additions...my oldest award was a three year youth and children’s worker diploma that I did through the Uniting  Church in Qld in 1984...
Actually I have attempted other degrees...I started a Bachelor of Economics...but left Uni when I was offered a public service job...
I also started a Bachelor of Arts and got into my second year...starting to focus on anthropology and sociology....but got side tracked into the YWAM...and met Sandra and got married...
I am presently working on a Doctor of Ministry...of D Min (not demon as some of my Kiwi friends say)...but there are times when I distinctly feel like study is an act of spiritual warfare...and you have to wrestle to overcome and stand firm....against the temptations to give up or get sidetracked.
How many people here have university degrees?
I understand that Canberran’s have a higher than average level of people with tertiary qualifications including post graduate degrees...
So what degrees do you have? 
The other day I was talking to Jordan and had about my cousin’s daughter who was do a diploma of business through her work at McDonald’s...and said she was doing a McDonald’s degree...to which Jordan said is she doing a BA? BA, I said...no she is doing a Business Degree – to which Jordan said...when he was doing Uni and do a BA...it was called a McDonald’s degree, because it did not lead to any particular career and many of the graduates ended up back at McDonalds!!!
I have another name for a BA....for those who remember the TV series the A Team – Mr T played the original BA...which often stood for Bad Attitude....and that’s what I’ve noticed as I have reflected on these passages of scripture today....a lot of attitude and not all of it good...
I don’t know about you...but I could see myself in both these readings today...I have at times grumbled at the place where God has lead me...wondering why I was here...I have also grumbled about leaders that I was following...wondering if they really knew what they were doing and if they really were hearing from God....
There are times when we have something of the Israelites about us....quarrelling, grumbling...focused on our physical needs and comforts...without an understanding of the big picture....or maybe you identify with Moses and go to God complaining about the people that you have been called to lead...
Before we get too condemning of the Israelites...let’s think about their predicament...rescued from the Egyptians...crossing the red sea...they were excited...but it wasn’t long before they ran out of water....then they ran out of food and complained...and so God sent the manna and quails...then they had no water...so no wonder they are grumbling and complaining – and no matter what assurances Moses is giving them from God, they cannot hear because of their hunger and their thirst...
For a nation of people who had little identity outside being slaves...who did not have think for themselves...just follow orders...but always had food and water...the deserts of sin were a trial that was way beyond their comfort zone....but they had a choice – and they began to complain and argue with Moses...losing trust in him and in God because of their physical needs....all through the Exodus the people who left Egypt had attitudes problems...they wouldn’t trust God...they would not obey...they grumbled, they complained...they tried to do things their way....they even denied their own experiences of rescue and deliverance and began to attribute them to other things...to explain them off or give credit to others....

The people of Israel had a BA....not a McDonald’s degree....but the wrong attitude...the wrong heart towards what God was doing and often missed the point...

So what is the good news for the Israelites...that God brings life giving water from the rock....hundreds of years later Jesus is described as the rock who gives us living water....but like the Israelites of old those who encounter Jesus are faced with a choice....to accept what they experienced with their own eyes or deny it...and that’s the setting for the gospel reading today...Jesus in the last week...welcomed by the masses, but rejected by the elders...like Moses, his authority is questioned...and in answer to the challenges put to him Jesus tells a story – which we know as the parable of the two sons...
A father goes to his son and says go and do some work for me in the family business today....the son says  disrespectfully, “No, I don’t want to” but later changes his mind...and goes and works...the father then goes to his other son and says go and work in the family business...but unlike his other brother he says respectfully...a “I will go, sir” – but for some reason he does not go...maybe he got distracted, maybe he got unavoidably delayed...maybe he had no intention of getting his hands dirty that day and just gave lip service...
Now, both of these sons can be taken to task – the first for his bad attitude and unwillingness to do what his father asked...and the second for not following through with his commitment..but Jesus asked, which did what the father wanted? Obviously the one that went and worked in the vineyard – so what is the moral of this story?
Words of obedience to God are nothing unless they are followed with action – and God is more interested in the end of the story, how you finish not how you start!!
Jesus commented that many people who are considered to be outside God’s kingdom believed – when those who should known better rejected the truth....
So which brother are you? The one who says the right thing but doesn’t follow through? Or the one who initially rejects the request to obey the father but then has a change of heart and chooses to obey?
Friends, I we need to pray and check our hearts...check our attitudes...to ensure that what we are doing is not just lip service to God’s cal to follow...we need to not allow the struggles and pains of our everyday existence – cloud the truth...and undermine what we have experienced. 
 




