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Helen Keller once famously said, "We live by each 
other and for each other. Alone, we can do so little. 
Together, we can do so much." 

There are few happier times in my home than when 
it's Olympic season. I love so many things about the 
Olympics, summer or winter, I don't care. But let's 
start with the wonderful uplifting commercials, the 
patriotism, the athleticism, and of course, the excuse 
to turn on a sporting event in the middle of the day. 

One of my favorite sports to watch is Nordic skiing. 
It's a little unusual for an American to get so excited 
about this because the sport has long been 
dominated by countries like Norway. But in recent 
years, one American skier has put it on the map and 
has become a personal hero of mine. Her name is 
Jessie Diggins. 

In the 2018 Winter Olympics, Diggins and Kikkan 
Randall represented Team USA in the Nordic team 
sprint. The United States had never won an Olympic 
gold in Nordic skiing, and not many people expected 
that to change. But on that day, Diggins and Randall 
skied their hearts out. On the final lap of the relay, 
Randall was behind. She tagged Jessie Diggins, and 
Jessie put together an incredible all-out finish in her 
final stretch that blew the minds of everyone 
watching. She passed multiple skiers and crossed the 
finish line first. Gold for the first time for the United 
States. It was one of those Olympic moments that 
gives you the chills. 

But what I loved most about that story is what 
happened immediately afterward. Jessie Diggins' first 
words after she had that historic finish were not 
about herself. She crossed the finish line, turned to 
find her teammate and said, "What happened? Did 
we just win the Olympics?" And afterward, when she 
was asked by the press about this incredible final 
stretch, she gave all the credit back to her team and 
said, "This team just brings out the best in me." She 
was, of course, referring to her relay partner, but also 
to her parents, to her coaches, her teachers, her 
former U.S. teammates who had supported and 
encouraged her throughout her skiing career. 

After the 2018 Olympics, Diggins' popularity and 
leadership in Nordic skiing skyrocketed, but her 
message remained clear. She was incredibly proud of 
her accomplishments and also certain that she didn't 

get there alone. She was quick to give the credit away 
and quick to mentor young and upcoming skiers. 

I appreciate Diggins' testimony because we tend to 
tell stories about great people as though they got 
there all by themselves. We see the person crossing 
the finish line. We see them holding the trophy or 
standing in the front, but there are so many people 
behind them—people who encouraged, protected, 
taught, and believed in them to help them 
accomplish something great. And so often their 
support roles are integral to this mission, and so 
often their stories stay in the background. 

We've been hearing about Moses for some weeks 
now, but before Moses was ever a leader, before he 
stood before Pharaoh, before anyone knew what God 
was going to do with this life, there was a young girl 
standing beside a river watching over him. Her name 
was Miriam. And if we switch the spotlight from 
Moses to Miriam for just a moment, we hear an 
incredible story. 

Moses' mother has placed him in a basket among the 
reeds to protect him from Pharaoh's order that 
Hebrew baby boys be killed. And then we get this 
little tiny verse, "His sister stood at a distance to see 
what would happen to him." And we can read right 
past that because it doesn't really sound like much is 
happening in the story. Miriam, she's just standing 
there. 

But if we look a little closer, we find Miriam, a young 
girl, perhaps 11 years old, standing on the bank of a 
river that is full of crocodiles, watching over a baby 
whose life is threatened by the most powerful ruler in 
the land. And when Moses is discovered by Pharaoh's 
daughter, Miriam steps forward. She speaks up, 
offers a solution, and quickly helps to make sure 
Moses is taken care of. Moses will one day lead the 
people out of Egypt, but before he was a leader, he 
was a baby. And before he could do anything for 
himself, someone was watching over him. 

Miriam didn't know that she was watching over the 
future deliverer of Israel. She was simply watching 
over her brother. She watches, and in her watching, 
she is taking place in the preparation work of this 
great story because without Miriam's bravery, 
courage, and faithfulness at this moment, I don't 
know if we would have had a Moses. 
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We meet Miriam again years later in today's Exodus 
reading after the Israelites escaped from Egypt. The 
Bible doesn't tell us much about anything that 
happened with this young girl between the time of 
the Nile and the woman standing on the other side of 
the Red Sea. But just because Exodus doesn't 
mention what she's doing, it's unlikely that she was 
standing idle. When we see her at the Red Sea, the 
author names her a prophet, the first of that title to 
be given in the Old Testament. 

Scholars suggest that Miriam was likely leading the 
Israelites from within, using her proximity to Moses 
and her identity as an Israelite to unite the people 
and provide counsel and encouragement for Moses. 
When the prophet Micah looks back on the Exodus 
story, he doesn't say, "God sent Moses." He says, 
"God sent Moses, and Aaron, and Miriam." Three 
people, three different gifts, different roles and 
different ways of participating in what God was 
doing. 

Miriam doesn't have to be Moses. She doesn't have 
to lead in the same way that he does to be an integral 
part of this story. God's work has always depended 
on people with different gifts. This is abundantly clear 
in Paul's vision of the church when he writes about 
being the people of God. Some people speak, some 
listen, some organize, some encourage, some step 
forward, others stay beside. We don't all have to be 
Moses standing at the front of Pharaoh. We simply 
must be willing to offer the gifts that we have been 
given. 

There's something beautiful about being part of a 
community where someone else's gifts don't diminish 
our own. Instead, their gifts make room for ours. 

The writer of Exodus gives us one more important 
moment for Miriam and for the story of liberation. 
After the Israelites crossed the Red Sea and finally 
escape into freedom, Miriam picks up the 
tambourine and leads the people in song and dance. 
She puts music to that miracle. She helps the people 
recognize what's happened and gives them 
permission to rejoice. If we had to give Miriam a 
formal job title, we might consider chief joy officer. 

To lead people into joy is a niche gift. Some people 
are really good at it and thank God for that. We all 
need someone who's going to start the party, 

someone who's going to lead us into remembering 
God's faithfulness to us, because to be a person of 
faith is not only to stand with people in the worst of 
times, it is also to stand with people in the best of 
times. 

So, we shifted the spotlight from Moses to Miriam for 
a minute, and we found three crucial moments: 
watching by the river, leading from within, and 
picking up a tambourine—three very different acts of 
faithfulness, three different ways of participating in 
God's work. And each one of them mattered. 

Miriam reminds us that God's work does not depend 
on just one kind of person. Paul uses another image 
for this. He says, "The church is like a body, many 
parts with different functions, but all belonging to the 
same body. The hand is not less important because it 
isn't the eye. The foot doesn't become unnecessary 
because it isn't the hand." We need all of them 
because faithfulness is not measured on how visible 
the role is. 

Miriam never needed to become Moses to be an 
essential part of this story. She simply needed to be 
the best Miriam she could be. And that is the beauty 
of the body of Christ. Someone else's gifts do not 
diminish ours. Their strength can make room for our 
strength. Their courage can make space for our 
courage. Their faithfulness can help us discover our 
own. 

And so, the question perhaps is not, "Am I Moses?" 
But maybe a better question is, "What part has God 
given me to play?" We're all part of the body. All of 
us have something to offer. And when we bring what 
we've been given, God can use all of that to lead 
people toward freedom, toward joy, toward one 
another. 

Alone, we can do so little. Together, we can do so 
much. Amen. 

 


