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Here in South Carolina we have the intense rivalry between the University of South 
Carolina and Clemson. And for the most part, I try to stay neutral publicly, though occasionally
I let my orange and purple colors come through. So today I'm going to tell you something 
involving rivals from my home state of Texas, where the long-time rivalry was between Texas 
and Texas A&M, and I will let you fill in Clemson and Carolina according to your preference.

There was a Texas Longhorn standing on the banks of a river. The river was swift, and
the waters were threatening to overflow the riverbank because of recent rains. The Longhorn 
noticed that there was a Texas Aggie on the other side of the river. The Longhorn yelled out 
to the Aggie, “How do you get to the other side of the river? The Aggie looks as far to the left 
as he can see, then he looks as far to the right as he can see, then he looked across at the 
Longhorn and shouted back, “Sir, you already are on the other side of the river.”

The question is a valid one, isn’t it? How do you get to the other side? I’m sure the 
Israelites were asking that question as they arrived on the banks of the Jordan River. There 
they were, after 40 years in the wilderness, on the brink of entering the Promised Land, and 
all that lies between them and the Promised Land is the Jordan River. Only, the river is swift, 
and the river is deep, and the river is wide, and it is the rainy season and the river is flooding, 
its waters threatening to breach its banks. 

“How do we get to the other side?” is a question that they must've been asking.
Do you ever find yourself wondering the same thing? Maybe not literally, as in how will 

you get to the other side of the Black River. But do you ever find yourself at a point in your life
where you wonder how you are going to get to the other side of whatever it is that lies 
between you and your hopes?

You see, more than just a historical event, the story in the book of Joshua also 
describes for us an experience that is so common in our lives that there can hardly be an 
exception. Those times in our lives when we look ahead and we see promise, but there is 
something between us and the fulfillment of that promise. Those times when we decide to 
leave one stage of our life and embrace a new stage, and as we stand on the precipice, we 
realize that there is always the possibility that life will sweep us away with its swift and 
turbulent currents. These are the Jordan River moments that you and I face all through our 
lives. 

It’s not a question of whether or not we will encounter the Jordan River moments in our
lives, because all of us will encounter them. The question, then, is, “What will you do when 
you come to those Jordan River moments in your life?” Because it’s really not an option to go 
back, nor is it possible to go around. You have to find a way to get through the river, across to
the other side.

As Israel stood on the edge of the Jordan, I assume they remembered that this wasn’t 
the first time they were on the verge of entering the Promised Land. We know from the book 
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of Numbers, chapters 13 and 14, that God was prepared to lead them into the Promised Land
forty years earlier; only, Israel had refused to enter because they were afraid of the people 
who occupied the land. And now, after forty years of wandering in the wilderness, they face 
the same decision: will they cross over and take possession of the land inhabited by the 
Canaanites, the Hittities, Hivites, Perizzites, Girgashites, Amorites and Jebusites? Or is their 
God not big enough to go ahead of them and drive out those people? The same people who 
had inhabited the land forty years earlier were still there; how would the Israelites respond this
time?

But I also assume that as the Israelites were on the verge of entering the Promised 
Land, they would recall that God was with them all those forty years in the wilderness. God 
had given them their manna, their daily bread, and had provided everything they needed. God
had protected them against natural and human enemies. The glory of the Lord filled the 
tabernacle and dwelt among them every time they made camp, and God led them with a pillar
of cloud by day and fire by night. Every step of the way during their time in the wilderness, 
God was with them. And so surely they were now more willing to believe Joshua when he 
said, “By this you shall know that among you is the living God who without fail will drive out 
from before you the [people of the land]...”1

When you come to the Jordan River moments of your life, what thoughts come to your 
mind? Do you focus on the uncertainties and the fears, or do you focus on the God who is 
greater than the sum of all your uncertainties and fears? When you come to the edge of the 
river, what thoughts influence the decision you make, the decision of whether or not to step 
out in faith despite the depth and current of whatever your Jordan River is? Is it fear, or is it 
faith, that governs how you react when you reach the bank of the river?

Louis Zbinden was the pastor of my growing up years. He was fond of saying that faith 
is believing in advance what will only make sense in reverse. 

Faith is believing in advance what will only make sense in reverse. That’s what the 
Israelites did. They looked at the Jordan River, swollen with the spring rains, and they did 
what most right-thinking people would never have done--they stepped out into the river. And 
as they did so, the waters were held back. The God who was with them was greater than the 
swirling floodwaters. Their faith wasn’t in their own ability to get across; their faith was in God,
that he would get them through.

I appreciate the faith of those who have gone before us. It is the faith of those who 
have gone before us that has brought us to where we are today. Think about it – how would 
the story of the Bible have changed, if the Israelites decided not to take that step of faith into 
the Jordan River? There's a lot of ink between the third chapter of Joshua and the 22nd 
chapter of Revelation – how might have the story of Scripture been written differently if the 
Israelites had not stepped out in faith?

Most people know that Halloween was last Tuesday. It's a holiday that is so ingrained 
into our rhythm of life that not even a terrorist attack in New York City put a damper on 
celebrations around the country. But the more meaningful day for me was Wednesday, 
November 1. November 1 is All Saints' Day. It's the day that we remember with gratitude 
those Christian men and women who have so faithfully passed the torch of the gospel from 
generation to generation to generation. We remember their dedication to the Church whose 
Head is Jesus Christ. We remember their determination that the generations that followed 
them would inherit the legacy of faith that had been passed on to them from saints that went 

1 Joshua 3:10
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before them.
I, for one, am grateful for the faith of those who have preceded me and have had such 

an impact on where the church is today – including Georgetown Presbyterian Church. I am 
grateful that people before us have seen how precious the gospel of Jesus Christ really is, 
and they were not content with keeping it to themselves, but wanted to make sure the pearl of
great price was something to share with people they may not have ever met.

In October we had a really neat celebration at our Pastoral Visitation luncheon. We 
made it an occasion to honor our members who are 90 years old and over. Believe it or not, 
we have over a dozen members who fit that category. And most of them were of good enough
health to be here that day. It was a very special occasion.

It's something to live that long. But even more special than their age, is the lifelong 
dedication that those men and women have given to the church of Jesus Christ. To know that 
these fine people have given of themselves week in, week out, for virtually their entire lives – 
think of how richly blessed we are to be on the receiving end of their tireless labors for Christ. 
Even more, think of how our faith would be different if these people – and the countless 
others like them in churches everywhere – had decided not to step out in faith every time they
had the opportunity.

During our prayers this morning, we will speak the names of church members who 
have passed away in the last 12 months. When we mention their names, let's remember 
them. Let's remember how their lives witnessed to the gospel of Jesus Christ. Let's thank God
for the ways God used them to bear witness to his love.

You and I have truly been blessed with a legacy of faith that comes to us from the 
great cloud of witnesses who have gone before us. Let us, then, see to it that the legacy 
continues, that the blessings are passed on, that the faith of the next generations will grow 
and blossom and bear fruit.

We are the recipients of an amazing legacy of faith. Let's also make sure that we are 
part of the legacy that those who follow us will inherit.

Amen.


