
Weekday Reflection for Tuesday, June 22, 2021 
Psalm 65     Acts 27:39-44         Exodus 9:13-35
13Then the LORD said to Moses, "Rise up early in the morning and present 
yourself before Pharaoh, and say to him, 'Thus says the LORD, the God of the 
Hebrews: Let my people go, so that they may worship me. 14For this time I will 
send all my plagues upon you yourself, and upon your officials, and upon your 
people, so that you may know that there is no one like me in all the earth. 15For by 
now I could have stretched out my hand and struck you and your people with 
pestilence, and you would have been cut off from the earth. 16But this is why I 
have let you live: to show you my power, and to make my name resound through 
all the earth. 17You are still exalting yourself against my people, and will not let 
them go. 18Tomorrow at this time I will cause the heaviest hail to fall that has ever 
fallen in Egypt from the day it was founded until now. 19Send, therefore, and have 
your livestock and everything that you have in the open field brought to a secure 
place; every human or animal that is in the open field and is not brought under 
shelter will die when the hail comes down upon them.'" 20Those officials of 
Pharaoh who feared the word of the LORD hurried their slaves and livestock off 
to a secure place. 21Those who did not regard the word of the LORD left their 
slaves and livestock in the open field. 
22The LORD said to Moses, "Stretch out your hand toward heaven so that hail 
may fall on the whole land of Egypt, on humans and animals and all the plants of 
the field in the land of Egypt." 23Then Moses stretched out his staff toward 
heaven, and the LORD sent thunder and hail, and fire came down on the earth. 
And the LORD rained hail on the land of Egypt; 24there was hail with fire flashing 
continually in the midst of it, such heavy hail as had never fallen in all the land of 
Egypt since it became a nation. 25The hail struck down everything that was in the 
open field throughout all the land of Egypt, both human and animal; the hail also 
struck down all the plants of the field, and shattered every tree in the field. 26Only 
in the land of Goshen, where the Israelites were, there was no hail. 
27Then Pharaoh summoned Moses and Aaron, and said to them, "This time I 
have sinned; the LORD is in the right, and I and my people are in the wrong. 
28Pray to the LORD! Enough of God's thunder and hail! I will let you go; you need 
stay no longer." 29Moses said to him, "As soon as I have gone out of the city, I will 
stretch out my hands to the LORD; the thunder will cease, and there will be no 
more hail, so that you may know that the earth is the LORD's. 30But as for you 
and your officials, I know that you do not yet fear the Lord GOD." 31(Now the flax 
and the barley were ruined, for the barley was in the ear and the flax was in bud. 
32But the wheat and the spelt were not ruined, for they are late in coming up.) 
33So Moses left Pharaoh, went out of the city, and stretched out his hands to the 
LORD; then the thunder and the hail ceased, and the rain no longer poured down 
on the earth. 34But when Pharaoh saw that the rain and the hail and the thunder 
had ceased, he sinned once more and hardened his heart, he and his officials. 
35So the heart of Pharaoh was hardened, and he would not let the Israelites go, 
just as the LORD had spoken through Moses.

For reflection:
Moses is instrumental in the plague of hail visited upon the 
Egyptians. Is it ever ethical to participate in an act of destruction in 
order to being about liberation? If so, when?
Pharoah responds to the hail with the promise to release the 
Israelites, but reneges when the crisis is past. Is his behavior 
unusual for people in power? When have you witnessed a similar 
failure to honor a promise?

Prayer:
God of all, we so often cling to the power that is meant to be used in 
service to all, refusing to relinquish control without sustained 
pressure. Remind us that you alone are sovereign, and that we must 
answer to you for the stewardship of all that you have entrusted to 
us. Amen.
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