
Exodus 15:1-21 
Songs of praises 

 
Grow in grace through singing God’s praise 

 
There was an old woman from Hyde 
Who ate rotten apples and died 
The apples fermented 
Inside the lamented 
And made cider inside her inside. 

 
A limerick, of course. You know that from the patter, the rhythm. You can              

reduce it to a number of syllables: 
 

8.8.6.6.8 
 

Although that’s a bit flexible - nine in the last line, to get an “and” in. Anyone                 
recognise these poetic forms? 
 

10.10.10.10.10.10.10.10.10.10.10.10.10.10 - sonnet 
 

5.7.5 - haiku 
 

Now I might have tried my hand at the occasional limerick, but when it comes               
to odes, sonnets and haiku, I really can’t be bothered. It is all too much like hard                 
work, boiling down something I might want to say into the set numbers of syllables,               
and quite possibly with some prescribed schemes of rhyming, too. 
 

I can’t say I’m particularly good, either, with the “poetic imagery” that’s also             
expected. My poor prosaic scientist’s brain just doesn’t work that way. On the few              
occasions I try to read any poetry, I usually give up in frustration, because I just can’t                 
get what it’s really trying to say. Or I could work it out, if I had to, but I just can’t be                      
bothered … or why they can’t just say it more straightforwardly? 
 

So why is it that, at the start of this chapter, we don’t read “Then Moses stood                 
up and read a report of God’s recent deliverance of the Hebrew nation”? You get               
that towards the end of this section: 
 

For when the horses of Pharaoh with his chariots and his horsemen            
went into the sea, the LORD brought back the waters of the sea upon them, but                
the people of Israel walked on dry ground in the midst of the sea. 

(Exodus 15:19) 
 

But instead, the first 18 verses are introduced by … 
 

Then Moses and the people of Israel sang this song to the LORD, ... 
(Exodus 15:1) 
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Why does this have to be committed into verse, and often music too? How              
come that we see that at various times through the Bible? Right in the middle of the                 
OT we have 150 songs - the psalms. The story of Job opens up with a couple of                  
chapters of prose, and then it’s all poetry until nearly the end of the book. 
 

The angel comes to Mary with the news that she is to be the mother of Jesus.                 
She travels to visit Elizabeth, … 
 

And Mary said, 
“My soul magnifies the Lord, 
and my spirit rejoices in God my Saviour, 

(Luke 1:46-47) 
 

Although it’s “said”, it’s clearly in verse form - you can see the typical Hebrew               
verse-by-verse parallelism here. 
 

Go right to the end of the Bible, in that book Revelation, that we probably think                
of in terms of visions, but it’s got song, too: 
 

And they sang a new song, saying, “Worthy are you to take the scroll              
and to open its seals, for you were slain, and by your blood you ransomed               
people for God from every tribe and language and people and nation, ...” 

(Revelation 5:9-10) 
 

And I heard a voice from heaven like the roar of many waters and like               
the sound of loud thunder. The voice I heard was like the sound of harpists               
playing on their harps, and they were singing a new song before the throne ... 

(Revelation 14:2-3) 
 

And what is the final song mentioned there?  First, here are the singers: 
 

And I saw what appeared to be a sea of glass mingled with fire — and                
also those who had conquered the beast and its image and the number of its               
name, standing beside the sea of glass with harps of God in their hands. 

(Revelation 15:2) 
 

And what do they sing?  Apparently we have already read it this morning! 
 

And they sing the song of Moses, the servant of God, and the song of               
the Lamb, saying, “Great and amazing are your deeds, O Lord God the             
Almighty! Just and true are your ways, O King of the nations! 

“Who will not fear, O Lord, and glorify your name? For you alone are              
holy. All nations will come and worship you, for your righteous acts have been              
revealed.” 

(Revelation 15:3-4) 
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Folks, this morning, as well as looking at some of the specifics of Exodus 15,               
I’d like us to spend a while thinking why it is that Christians down through the ages                 
have been taught that they are to  
 

Let the word of Christ dwell in you richly, teaching and admonishing one             
another in all wisdom, singing psalms and hymns and spiritual songs, with            
thankfulness in your hearts to God. 

(Colossians 3:16) 
 

And what has been the most consistent comment about how this year of             
Coronavirus restrictions has affected Christians when they’ve been able to meet           
together?  But we aren’t allowed to sing! 
 

What is it about singing God’s praises that make it so natural and appropriate              
and important? And we should get some ideas along those lines as we consider              
how God’s victory at the Red Sea is celebrated in a song of praise. 
 

So, by way of quick reminder of where we’re at in the book of Exodus … 
 

Over hundreds of years in Egypt, the Hebrew nation has grown, and it has              
been more and more oppressed. They have called out to God - whether out of faith                
or sheer desperation, we’re not really told.  But  
 

Their cry for rescue from slavery came up to God. And God heard their              
groaning, and God remembered his covenant with Abraham, with Isaac, and           
with Jacob. God saw the people of Israel — and God knew. 

(Exodus 2:23-25) 
 

And God does not just take note. He now decides that the time has come for                
him to act. Not first of all by immediate intervention, but by sending a person who                
will confront the Egyptian Pharaoh, and start the process which will lead to freedom. 
 

But things still take years, as this Moses is something like 80 when he              
appears before Pharaoh with God’s demands. Pharaoh resists, of course. And           
there is a series of gradually escalating “plagues”, as we usually call them -              
something like increasingly harder-hitting sanctions, you could also say.         
Consequences upon Pharaoh’s hard-necked stubbornness. 
 

Until finally, the last plague: the death of the firstborn. The Hebrews are             
expelled from the land. And yet Pharaoh changes his mind again. He has decided              
that the economic hole that the loss of this huge source of slave labour will leave is                 
just too much. 
 

When the king of Egypt was told that the people had fled, the mind of               
Pharaoh and his servants was changed toward the people, and they said,            
“What is this we have done, that we have let Israel go from serving us?” 

(Exodus 14:5) 
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And it looks as if those former slaves have not made a quick getaway. They               
are still within reach - and trapped in a dead end! 
 

“For Pharaoh will say of the people of Israel, ‘They are wandering in the              
land; the wilderness has shut them in.’” 

(Exodus 14:3) 
 

So the army is mobilised, in pursuit of the Hebrews. It looks as if they will be                 
easy pickings, but Pharaoh - bizarrely, when you consider what has recently been             
going on in his country - has not reckoned that God would take the side of his people                  
once again, fight for them, actually. Pharaoh and the Egyptians have come off             
worse numerous times already … but rage has put blinkers over his thinking             
processes.  
 

And something totally unexpected happens. Something totally impossible: the         
sea hemming in the Hebrews is miraculously made passable.  God tells Moses,  
 

“Lift up your staff, and stretch out your hand over the sea and divide it,               
that the people of Israel may go through the sea on dry ground.” 

(Exodus 14:16) 
 

And it happens.  The Hebrews take this unimaginable escape route. 
 

And the people of Israel went into the midst of the sea on dry ground,               
the waters being a wall to them on their right hand and on their left. 

(Exodus 14:22) 
 

But, well … if the Hebrews had dry ground to walk on … they could still be                 
pursued, couldn’t they! Though … perhaps it was that the Egyptians feared            
disobeying their Pharaoh more than they feared the walls of water to the right and to                
the left. 
 

The Egyptians pursued and went in after them into the midst of the sea,              
all Pharaoh's horses, his chariots, and his horsemen. 

(Exodus 14:23) 
 

And yet, whether by miracle, or just by the laws of nature that were not               
tweaked for the occasion, the chariots start to bog down in that most dangerous of               
places - like stalling your car on a level crossing. 
 

And in the morning watch the LORD ... threw the Egyptian forces into a              
panic, clogging their chariot wheels so that they drove heavily. 

(Exodus 14:24-25) 
 

Suddenly those chariots are no longer agents of blitzkrieg - lightning war.            
Suddenly they become a deadly encumbrance. And when Moses is told to stretch             
out his hand a second time … 
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… the sea returned to its normal course when the morning appeared. ...             
The waters returned and covered the chariots and the horsemen; of all the             
host of Pharaoh that had followed them into the sea, not one of them              
remained. 

(Exodus 14:27-28) 
 

Conclusion: 
 

Israel saw the great power that the LORD used against the Egyptians, so             
the people feared the LORD, and they believed in the LORD and in his servant               
Moses. 

(Exodus 14:31) 
 

And what did they do with what they saw? How did that new fear of God, and                 
new belief in God, evidence itself? 
 

Then Moses and the people of Israel sang this song to the LORD, ... 
(Exodus 15:1) 

 
“Then” probably not meaning “at that precise instant”, but at that general time.             

When the people have had a chance to gather their wits after witnessing this              
awesome and awful spectacle, and wolf down some of that unleavened bread, and             
probably grab a few hours sleep after marching all night down one side and across               
and up the other side of the Sea. I could imagine them being emotionally as well as                 
physically exhausted at that precise moment, when the adrenaline finally drains from            
their system. 
 

And so, I’m absolutely sure, there must have been time for Moses to think              
carefully about what to put into this song, and just how to put it. To balance it. To                  
craft the precise words to give the precise nuances he wanted. To use the right               
poetic elements to capture the emotive elements of the scene, to reinforce the             
lessons that his people would need to be able to access over and over, fresh and                
new, when this event itself became only a distant memory. 
 

You know, what I’m suggesting we do now is dangerous. This song is a living               
thing, and if we handle it wrongly, we’ll be butchering it. Whereas what I want to do                 
is to show you how this works, like one of the best of the wildlife documentaries                
that show the animals in their natural environments, just doing what they’re created             
to do. 
 

So please, please, don’t join with me in analysing this song of Moses.             
Instead, we should be aiming to experience it ... but remain aware enough that we               
can notice and appreciate the skill with which that experience has been created. 
 

Just imagine the difference between a modern-day news report of this event,            
if they could maybe use a time machine to send a team of reporters back, and how                 
Moses put this song together. 
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What would the cameras focus on, if they could have been there? I think it               
would have been the showy and exotic. The walls of water. The charge of the               
chariots. The collapse of those walls of water. The rafts of corpses on the shoreline.               
All true facts … but very little about the significance of what was going on here.                
Whereas Moses sees God at work: 
 

… saying, “I will sing to the LORD, for he has triumphed gloriously; …” 
(Exodus 15:1) 

 
This isn’t about spectacle, but about God’s glory. This is about God keeping             

his promises: 
 

“You have led in your steadfast love the people whom you have            
redeemed; ...” 

(Exodus 15:13) 
 

So this isn’t the poor TV correspondent standing at the scene of some             
unfolding event, with up-to-the-minute reports - some of which will need to be revised              
or even contradicted in the light of subsequent events. No, this is the considered              
response, once the dust has settled, when the final votes have been counted, and              
we can finally see the big picture. Which, for Moses, is the big picture of a big God                  
which demands of us awed worship.  We have glimpsed this mighty God at work! 
 

“Your right hand, O LORD, glorious in power, your right hand, O LORD,             
shatters the enemy. In the greatness of your majesty you overthrow your            
adversaries; you send out your fury; it consumes them like stubble.” 

(Exodus 15:6-7) 
 

You could stand at the shore of the Red Sea and just babble. But if you’re                
going to formulate what has happened into a song, what you say just has to be  
 

● Considered 
 
And the form of poetry forces you not just to choose your words carefully, but               

it should also give you time to think through questions of what is the most important                
and significant lesson to learn away from this? 
 

Of course, poetry like this gives you the chance to go beyond the boringly              
literal. The right words convey images, and those images can convey extra            
nuances.  Maybe I’d call this  
 

● Highlighted 
 
I remember a little aside to preachers in a talk many years ago, about how to                

avoid being just boringly wooden. Don’t just say “white”, say something like            
“fish-belly white”. And it’s not just that I remember that curious phrase, but every              
time I remember it, it still conjures up my days as a kid going fishing, and the                 
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sparkling white of underside of a golden rudd I’d managed to haul out of the murk of                 
that flooded quarry on the top of Carn Marth. 
 

So Moses injects some of those poetic highlightings here. There’s some quite            
provocative imagery. 
 

“The LORD is a man of war;” 
(Exodus 15:3) 

 
He got in there and fought for his people. And although you could imagine a               

distant God just pressing a button in the distant control rooms of the universe, and               
the strong east wind starts blowing all night to part the waters … well, yes, that is                 
how he did it, we’re told that in the previous chapter … but here … 
 

“At the blast of your nostrils the waters piled up; the floods stood up in               
a heap; the deeps congealed in the heart of the sea.” 

(Exodus 15:8) 
 

Is that a snort of contempt? Or a snort of fury? Or is that a hint at how small                   
a thing this to us amazing miracle is to God - he doesn’t have to even break his                  
stride to effect this - he can do this with just a snort! 
 

There’s all these hints and allusions and imagery liberally seasoning a good            
poem or song that it makes you want to come back and think them through some                
more.  To become 
 

● Reflective 
 
So what would Moses encounter in the world of his day? During his time in               

the Egyptian court, as a younger man? Don’t think that those years there were              
merely incidental, just time passing. There were lessons to learn, even if some of              
them were from the spiritual darkness all around him there. This notion of gods,              
plural.  The idea that Pharaoh himself is a sort of god. 
 

Folks, remember that people nowadays have plenty of cockeyed ideas about           
the universe and “spirituality” and all of that. But go to the Bible and read that                
amazing story of the Gospel, of the Son of God becoming a son of man, so that the                  
sons of men could become the sons of God. Read about the cross and the empty                
tomb. And consider how that fits amongst the typical theological nonsense you hear             
around us nowadays.  Reflect. 
 

“Who is like you, O LORD, among the gods? Who is like you, majestic in               
holiness, awesome in glorious deeds, doing wonders?” 

(Exodus 15:11) 
 

What is this God like? What can you expect of him? What has he said and                
stated and promised? That would make a good song. That would make a good few               
songs, actually!  Not just “would”: has. 
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And that should make you want to respond and rejoice. If this God is your               

God, then you can use Moses’ word, I.  This will be something  
 

● Personalised 
 
It’s not just about something that is true, or even something that is gloriously              

true.  It is about something that matters to you, individually. 
 

“I will sing to the LORD, for he has triumphed gloriously; the horse and              
his rider he has thrown into the sea.” 

(Exodus 15:1) 
 

It is not just a statement that God is worthy of praise for doing these things -                 
though of course he is. Instead, we take it further. I insist that I will give to the Lord                   
the honour due to his name, I personally. I will sing. I will sign my name to what this                   
song is saying. 
 

It’s like saying Amen at the end of someone else’s prayer. Yes, I agree. Yes,               
I will add my voice to that request. And a good song, like this one that Moses has                  
composed for this occasion, will encourage us to say I, too.  This is me. 
 

Moses rejoiced. So will I. John Newton or Isaac Watts said this. I feel the               
same - now that you come to mention it, now that the words of that song are before                  
me again. Maybe it is a relief or a release, certainly an encouragement, just to be                
given the opportunity to publicly affirm these truths again, to be reminded of what              
you hold dear. To be reminded that he holds you dear - and how it is appropriate to                  
respond to that. 

 
“The LORD is my strength and my song, and he has become my             

salvation; this is my God, and I will praise him, my father's God, and I will exalt                 
him.” 

(Exodus 15:2) 
 
But I don’t want to become too 20th/21st century individualistic here. This is             

not just about me and my experience of my God. My tame God, as it too easily can                  
become, scarcely worthy any more of the capital letter. 

 
I had thought that this was “the song of Moses”, as it might even be titled in                 

your Bible. But look carefully. It’s not. This is not just Moses’ personal expression              
of praise to the God who has saved his people.  There is a  
 

● Shared 
 
Side to this as well. 

 
Then Moses and the people of Israel sang this song to the LORD, ... 

(Exodus 15:1) 
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Do you see what is happening here? Every one of those people is being              

invited to participate individually - they will be saying “my strength”, “my song”, and              
so on.  But they are being invited to do this collectively as well, at the same time. 
 

And isn’t that such a good picture of what happens in a church? I don’t mean                
a building, singing literal songs, right now - but I’ll come back to that in a moment. I                  
mean that each individual believer in Jesus is invited to come to know the Almighty               
God as his Heavenly Father. In that sense we worship as individual persons. But              
God is also building us as persons into a people. 
 

If you have put your trust in Jesus, you have become a child of God - and part                  
of the family of God. 
 

You know that one of the big criticisms of modern family life is that they just                
live individual lives in a shared space. They might eat together, but they all want               
their separate food choices, and even if they’re seated at the same table as they eat,                
they’re all isolated in their own worlds gazing down at their individual digital devices. 
 

And it could become like that in church, too, if we think it’s all about just me                 
and my relationship with God. Whereas there is an our side to it as well. There are                 
very few things that we do collectively, in our Baptist traditions, since we don’t often               
use a liturgy with set prayers that everyone can say at the same time. We don’t                
even use “the Lord’s Prayer” very often. 
 

But when we sing, we’re expressing that unity in practice. The same words,             
at the same time. The same notes … ideally … give or take an octave or two, and                  
the occasional wobble. We’re even breathing together, in between the lines - and             
that’s what lies behind the root meaning of the word in this older song 
 

Let all that dwell above the sky, 
And air and earth and seas, 

Conspire to lift Thy glories high, 
And speak Thine endless praise! 

 
The whole creation join in one, 

To bless the sacred Name 
Of Him Who sits upon the throne, 

And to adore the Lamb. 
 

Literally, con-spire is to breathe together. Currently, the whole creation          
doesn’t yet join in one. But we are setting the pace. We, the redeemed persons and                
the redeemed people of God are getting into tune with one another, showing the              
world around and the creation at large what God is most notably doing: 
 

… so that through the church the manifold wisdom of God might now be              
made known to the rulers and authorities in the heavenly places. 

(Ephesians 3:10) 
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And folks, I think we can fulfil some part of that calling as we sing the praises                 

of our Saviour together. We are not just showing that Jesus saves the unlovable, but               
he also unites the incompatible. And all of creation is meant to gasp in astonishment               
as they see and savour this foretaste of heaven. Even if a few of us are out of tune,                   
and as good with the musical beat as Corporal Jones is with standing to attention. 
 

I mentioned last week about our David loving to hear the same story over and               
over again. A good song may well have something of the story about it, too, a kind                 
of shape and flow, that makes it  
 

● Repeatable 
 
We’ve got that here too.  Verse 1 again - and notice the words it kicks off with. 

 
Then Moses and the people of Israel sang this song to the LORD,             

saying, “I will sing to the LORD, for he has triumphed gloriously; the horse and               
his rider he has thrown into the sea.” 

(Exodus 15:1) 
 

And now look at the end of the chapter - and notice the words again. 
 

And Miriam sang to them: “Sing to the LORD, for he has triumphed             
gloriously; the horse and his rider he has thrown into the sea.” 

(Exodus 15:21) 
 

I think that the format of song - sung poetry - makes that so much easier for                 
us, too. If there’s a tune, especially one you can sing, and the rhythm and rhyme of                 
the words, it makes it so much more easily memorable - and therefore more easily               
repeatable. 
 

So folks, don’t be surprised that in glory, the song of Moses will still be               
around.  But look at what has happened to it. 
 

And they sing the song of Moses, the servant of God, and the song of               
the Lamb, saying, “Great and amazing are your deeds, O Lord God the             
Almighty! Just and true are your ways, O King of the nations!” 

(Revelation 15:3) 
 

The words celebrating the deliverance from Egypt now apply, perhaps even           
more fully and appropriately, to the deliverance that Jesus brings. Don’t we see that              
in Jesus, God’s deeds are even greater and more amazing, God’s justice is fully              
satisfied, and he is demonstrated fully true to his promises? 
 

Just like some of the best old hymns are being worked over again, and given               
something of a new lease of life, the song of Moses is going to be developed upon.                 
The song of Moses was an introduction, only an overture to the full opera that was to                 
follow. 
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And some songs will not just point us back to the facts of history, but               

encourage us to look up and trust God’s promises for the future, too. That’s there in                
Exodus, too. Towards the end of that song we’ve been looking at, there are bits that                
have made some people argue that it must have been composed a lot later - or at                 
least had some later additions made to it. 
 

The Hebrews are still pulling themselves together on the other side of the Red              
Sea … and yet the song of Moses lifts their eyes towards the future. They have not                 
just been set free from slavery; they are now journeying to that promised homeland. 
 

“You will bring them in and plant them on your own mountain, the place,              
O LORD, which you have made for your abode, the sanctuary, O Lord, which              
your hands have established.” 

(Exodus 15:17) 
 

And we’ve got something very much like that in what we usually do as we               
conclude our times together on Sunday mornings, as we break bread together. We             
are looking back to being saved, by the blood of Christ. And we are reminded that                
this reminder, however often we do it, is just temporary. 
 

For as often as you eat this bread and drink the cup, you proclaim the               
Lord's death until he comes. 

(1 Corinthians 11:26) 
 

We look back, and tell each other the old, old story, of Jesus and his love.                
We sing the song of Moses and the Lamb. We remember, and remind one another,               
that all those Scriptures bear witness to him. And then we look forward, too. Until …                
he … comes. 
 

Brothers, this Lord Jesus 

shall return again, 
with his Father's glory, 

with his angel train; 
for all wreaths of empire 

meet upon his brow, 
and our hearts confess him 

King of Glory now. 
 

And so, before we break bread, we’ll be singing again. Another song of             
deliverance.  Another song of the Lamb. 
 
 
 

Grow in grace through singing God’s praise 
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