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*MOSES*

Moses who was born an Israel son,

Had a mom who one day told him, “Hon…

I’m bullrushing’ a basket…

Pray it’s not your casket…

You best hope it floats, honey-bun!

Afloat in the basket among the reeds,

Pharaoh’s daughter saw Moses had needs.

She said, “Feed him for wages…

For through the ages…

It will be known who we found in the weeds.

Moses had sons, and then saw a Bush alight,

A “Burning Bush” if he looked at it right.

The Bush had a plan…

Saying, “I AM and I can…

Get you ready for Pharaoh and a fight!”

Moses had seen and heard God as a Plant,

It told him what to do when he said, “I can’t.”

Moses said, “Pharaoh I fear…

And Israel will sneer…

At whatever kind of blather that I rant.

The Lord said, “Don’t trip I got your back,

Don’t fear anyone giving you flack…

Your staff I will make…

Into a big snake…

That will eat Pharaoh’s snakes that attack!”

“My people of Israel had best chill out.

I AM WHO I AM is what this is about!

Tell them I sent you…

And to obey you too…

No matter what you blather or spout!”

“I am slow of speech.” Moses tried to moan.

God said, “Aaron’ll help…you won’t be alone,

Aaron’s skills of blab…

With his gift of gab…

Will tongue-lash all to the bone!”

Israel Elders grumbled quite a bit,

And got tongue-lashed by Aaron’s wit.

He said with a laugh…

“Look out for my staff…

You might not like…what I do with it!

Moses and Aaron before Pharaoh and crew,

Were told by the Lord what to do…

Aaron’s rod ate some snake…

Mages did a double take…

Pharaoh was bummed how the wind blew.
The Lord had reasons to harden Pharaoh’s heart

The plagues will show snakes just a start…

The Pharaoh misbehaved…

Keepin’ Israel enslaved…

Compared to the plagues, this was the easy part.

All along the plan was to let Israel go,

The God of Abraham wanted Pharaoh to know,

That his demonic crew…

And their magics were through…

As the coming plagues would surely show!

The first plague was water turning into blood.

When mages did the same, Pharaoh said, “Bud…

No Jew can grab his hat…

And that is surely that!”

So, this plague swaying Pharaoh was a dud.

The second plague had frogs over all the place.

The mages did more frogs to fill every space.

“Send Israel on their way!”

The Pharaoh did say…

“Praise a God who takes frogs out of my face!”

But Pharaoh lied about the frogs and God got vexed!

Gnats “infested man and beast” per Bible text.

Even Mages said loud & clear…

“The Finger Of God is here…

And we fear swarms of flies will be next!”

A “hardened heart” and head brought the flies,

To ‘bug’ all  except Israeli guys.

Then lying like his rugs…

Pharaoh swore, “I hate bugs!

Jews can hit the road when every fly dies!”

It need not be said that a forked tongue had spake.

Pharaoh and truth, what a couple that would make!

The next plague hence…

Was the pestilence…

And critters died till even Pharaoh had no steak!

Pharaoh held his mud, and wouldn’t be persuaded,

Even when with boils, and being sedated.

The boils were number six…

Those magicians couldn’t fix…

They had on themselves, the boils The Lord created!

The Pharaoh yet again…uttered a falsehood,

But with the boils gone, he was up to no good.

Then came hail from heaven…

Plague number seven…

God was kicking Pharaoh’s butt like He could!

Man and beast died, with the barley and flax.

Every “tree was splintered”, just like with an ax.

Tween’ hard places and rocks…

Were Pharaoh’s buttocks…

As The Lord chastised Pharaoh to the max.

Pharaoh flapped his jaw and spun another tale…

Lying through his teeth to rid his land of hail.

But The Lord had up his sleeve…

What I do believe…

Should see Pharaoh letting Jews hit the trail.

There wasn’t much left for locusts to eat…

There was no grain. Don’t even think of meat!

The locusts really mowed…

What was left that growed…

And were close to causing Pharaoh his defeat.

“Moses,” said The Lord, “This plague’ll be the best!

It will do doings not done by all the rest.

Your descendants from today…

Will have holiday…

As Passover puts Pharaoh to the test!

Yes, things were looking for the first born grim.

The tenth plague was gonna’ do a family trim,

Unless you had lamb roast…

With lamb blood on your post…

Moses knew Egypt would wish they heeded him!”

Pharaoh’s head was up where he couldn’t see…

The logic in heeding what was soon to be.

So, the “first born” of Egypt…

Each went to a crypt

And Pharaoh vowed to set Israel free!

To add insult to injury, Israel was told…

To ask the Egyptians for their jewels and gold.

Poor Egyptian common folk…

Ended up broke…

As a hard heart had made Pharaoh dumb and bold.

Reading between Scripture, if God had a hit list,

Egypt was on it, or was something that I missed.

But, four hundred thirty years…

Of Jewish slaves in tears…

Had a wrathful God smite Egypt with his fist.

So, a Pillar of cloud by day, one of fire by night,

Joseph’s bones were on the move, and it was alright.

And as God was The Pillar…

And a known first born killer…

Israel followed The Killer Pillar in their flight!

The Lord wasn’t done slamming Pharaoh and crew,

For that dumb King of Egypt wasn’t through.

Slave-less…he’d got mad…

“Hey, who will clean the pad?

Get the chariots out, and the horses too!”

Six hundred Egyptians, and other dudes as well…

Grumbled to each other, “We can surely tell,

There’s nothing for it but…

Our Pharaoh is a nut…

And it sucks we have to follow him to Hell!”

So, Pharaoh and crew tailed to the Red Sea shore,

A cloudy Pillar, Moses, and a lot more…

The Pillar was gonna’ kick butt…

On every chariot…

But held between camps, as each side had a snore.

All night the wind blew the water of the sea…

Away to right and left, so Israel could go free,

Then a path that was submerged…

Dryly emerged…

Down which Moses and the Jews could flee.

The Israelis zoomed with Egypt at their heels.

Chariots bogged when God “clogged their wheels”.

He slowed the bad boys down…

So that they could drown…

Pharaoh was the first to know how drowning feels!

So, history reflects Pharaoh dumb as a post,

But Israel we soon find, had no room to boast…

Pharaoh was blowin’ bubbles…

No longer causing troubles…

But if being dumb burnt, the Jews were surely toast!

“Stupid is as stupid does” spread as a disease…

Even after miracles, no one got on their knees.

Snivelin’, “We ain’t got chow…

In the wilderness now…

Let’s go back to Egypt and kiss their butts please!”

Moses couldn’t hide from God the mumblings…

As Israeli’s had some stomach rumblings’.

The Lord rolled His eyes…

Quail fell from the skies…

And manna bread fell to stop the grumblings!

So in the wilderness all got fed anyhow.

Quail for dinner, and manna for morning chow.

So they cruised a bit…

Then they tried to spit…

And cried, “Woe is us with no water now!”

Moses said, ‘Lord now they want to stone me,

And drink as a slave than be thirsty and free!’

God said, ‘At Horeb is a rock…

To take your staff and sock!

Till water flows to eat quail and make tea.’

Sooner or later all got to Mount Sinai…

Where upon thunder and lightning lit the sky.

Moses was called to the top…

But the people had to stop…

Only Moses and Aaron could go up high!

God had Moses climb till the air got thin.

Up and down he went, with Aaron his next of kin.

And then once he went…

And got a Commandment…

Then he got nine more, each about a sin.

With His own finger, God engraved ten alone…

His Ten Commandments, written on stone.

Meanwhile a party below…

Was a disconcerting show…

A calf was idolized, by the dumb to the bone.

Moses bummed anyway, said, “Oh how can it be…

That I am lugging stone, and not paper from a tree?!”

He then saw the calf of gold…

And lugging got old…

And he shook his head in woe and misery.

CRASH! He broke the tablets on the base of Ar’arat.

He melted the idol and broke the altar where it sat.

And as Aaron had led the crew…

Into worshiping what could moo…

He chastised Aaron, “Hey! What is up with that?!”

Aaron’s butt was grass, that Moses was gonna’ mow.

Aaron said, “The cow came out an oven doncha’ know?

The people gave up their earrings…

Their gold and their blings…

I just put em’ in the oven just to see how it would go.”

“That tool you see over there with gold on it a bit,

I didn’t use on that calf, I used it not a whit.”

And Aaron and the crew…

All knew Moses knew…

Aaron was full of bull, and made a cow with it!

The story of Moses goes on through five books,

And perhaps everyone is smarter than it looks…

Though it seems in olden days…

Israel was in a daze…

When Pharaoh and even Aaron, ended up as crooks!
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