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What was it like for Israel to be saved out of Egypt and brought through the Red Sea? 

The question can come to our minds as we read this amazing and glorious story. Here 

were thousands of people—grandfathers and grandmothers, parents and children, brothers and 

sisters and babies. They stood before the Red Sea with its water reaching far and deep and wide. 

Behind them stormed an army led by a Pharaoh whose heart was hard with hatred beyond all 

reason and mercy. 

The people panicked. They shook with fear. There was no way out. “Hast thou taken us 

away to die in the wilderness?” they cried to Moses. Children clung to their parents. Fear 

clutched the hearts of the bravest of men. Indeed, why would God lead them into such a terrible 

place? 

* * * * * 

Countless Egyptians were already dead. Frogs, flies, hail, and death—ten plagues in all 

had almost completely destroyed the nation. So how could Israel still fear? Would God show 

such mighty judgments in Egypt, and then lead His chosen Israel out to die? Of course not. But 

the Israelites couldn’t read the story like we can. They were right in the middle of it. It was a 

very frightening thing. 

But look! God Himself, in a cloud, stood between Israel and Egypt. Pharaoh couldn’t 

touch them. The cloud was blackness to Pharaoh all night, but to Israel it was a Light to light 

their way across the open dry ground through the sea. Only a miracle could save them. Only a 

miracle did save them! 

When Pharaoh could finally see where to go, he pursued them. But even as he chased the 

children of Israel down the dry path, the wheels of the Egyptian chariots fell off. The hearts of 

the evil warriors melted. “What fools they were!” we say? Yes, it was to certain destruction that 

they marched. The walls of water came crashing down upon them. But our own old man in the 

flesh is just as wicked and foolish. We know it’s wrong and we do it anyway. That’s Egypt all 

over again. But God has delivered us from that. Egypt has been crushed, ground, and drowned. 

Even our Egypt. Our own old man of sin. 

Let us ask—what is it like for us to be saved out of the slavery of sin and brought to new 

and thankful obedience? Let us live as those so delivered. What a miracle! 
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