
 

Who Cares About History?   

Does anyone here like history? I have always been interested in history 

because it’s basically stories from the past, and I LOVE a good story. 

Honestly, I think it’s a crime that some educational systems make history 

SO boring and tedious because it robs us of the important lessons from the 

past. Dates and names are one thing, but it’s the backstories that intrigue 

me so much.  

In this week’s message from Joshua, we are going to examine why history, 

specifically our history of life with God, is important. As we begin reading 

the text of chapter 4 today, we see that the Israelites have done what was 

seemingly impossible. With God’s help, they have crossed the Jordan River, 

at peak flood season, no less. During the crossing God gives Joshua very 

specific instructions for the people. Each of the tribes is to choose one 

representative to bring a rock out of the middle of the river where the 

priests are standing with the Ark of the Covenant. That night when they 

make camp, the twelve stones are erected as a monument to what God did 

for his people. For those of you reading this message at home, I have 

included the text of Joshua 4 here:  

When the whole nation had finished crossing the Jordan, the LORD said to 
Joshua, 2 “Choose twelve men from among the people, one from each 
tribe, 3 and tell them to take up twelve stones from the middle of the 
Jordan, from right where the priests are standing, and carry them over 
with you and put them down at the place where you stay tonight.” 

4 So Joshua called together the twelve men he had appointed from the 
Israelites, one from each tribe, 5 and said to them, “Go over before the ark 
of the LORD your God into the middle of the Jordan. Each of you is to take 
up a stone on his shoulder, according to the number of the tribes of the 
Israelites, 6 to serve as a sign among you. In the future, when your 
children ask you, ‘What do these stones mean?’ 7 tell them that the flow of 
the Jordan was cut off before the ark of the covenant of the LORD. When it 
crossed the Jordan, the waters of the Jordan were cut off. These stones 
are to be a memorial to the people of Israel forever.” 



8 So the Israelites did as Joshua commanded them. They took twelve 
stones from the middle of the Jordan, according to the number of the 
tribes of the Israelites, as the LORD had told Joshua; and they carried them 
over with them to their camp, where they put them down. 9 Joshua set up 
the twelve stones that had been in the middle of the Jordan at the spot 
where the priests who carried the ark of the covenant had stood. And they 
are there to this day.  

10 Now the priests who carried the ark remained standing in the middle of 
the Jordan until everything the LORD had commanded Joshua was done by 
the people, just as Moses had directed Joshua. The people hurried 
over, 11 and as soon as all of them had crossed, the ark of the LORD and the 
priests came to the other side while the people watched. 12 The men of 
Reuben, Gad and the half-tribe of Manasseh crossed over, ready for battle, 
in front of the Israelites, as Moses had directed them. 13 About forty 
thousand armed for battle crossed over before the LORD to the plains of 
Jericho for war. 

14 That day the LORD exalted Joshua in the sight of all Israel; and they 
stood in awe of him all the days of his life, just as they had stood in awe of 
Moses. 

15 Then the LORD said to Joshua, 16 “Command the priests carrying the ark 
of the covenant law to come up out of the Jordan.” 

17 So Joshua commanded the priests, “Come up out of the Jordan.” 

18 And the priests came up out of the river carrying the ark of the covenant 
of the LORD. No sooner had they set their feet on the dry ground than the 
waters of the Jordan returned to their place and ran at flood stage as 
before. 

19 On the tenth day of the first month the people went up from the Jordan 
and camped at Gilgal on the eastern border of Jericho. 20 And Joshua set 
up at Gilgal the twelve stones they had taken out of the Jordan. 21 He said 
to the Israelites, “In the future when your descendants ask their parents, 
‘What do these stones mean?’ 22 tell them, ‘Israel crossed the Jordan on dry 
ground.’ 23 For the LORD your God dried up the Jordan before you until you 
had crossed over. The LORD your God did to the Jordan what he had done 



to the Red Sea when he dried it up before us until we had crossed 
over. 24 He did this so that all the peoples of the earth might know that the 
hand of the LORD is powerful and so that you might always fear 
the LORD your God.”  

I find it SO interesting that the first thing God commands the people to do 
in this part of the story is to put up a monument.  God is so aware of our 
short attention spans and our tendency to forget where we’ve come from. 
Taking possession of a new place, and all the planning and work involved, 
will take up most of their energy and concentration. And during this 
process, the people would naturally drift away from their relationship with 
God. It can become very easy for us to treat God like some kind of cosmic 
vending machine. We push a few buttons and manipulate things to try to 
get what we want.  God’s desire is that we grow to know and trust and 
enjoy Love’s presence with us all the time. That’s why this monument at 
Gilgal was so strategic. Listen to the words of Joshua from chapter 4 after 
the monument is built: 

“In the future when your descendants ask their parents, ‘What do these 
stones mean?’ 22 tell them, ‘Israel crossed the Jordan on dry ground.’ 23 For 
the LORD your God dried up the Jordan before you until you had crossed 
over. The LORD your God did to the Jordan what he had done to the Red 
Sea when he dried it up before us until we had crossed over. 24 He did this 
so that all the peoples of the earth might know that the hand of the LORD is 
powerful and so that you might always fear the LORD your God.”  

In the future, when the descendants of the people who crossed the Jordan 

viewed this monument, they would ask “Grandpa/Grandma, what’s with 

this pile of rocks? What does it mean?” And then the adult will explain to 

the child, “Well…. What a good question…now let me tell you about the 

day that our God stopped the Jordan River in the middle of full flood so we 

could cross into this new country where we live today”.  

Recently in one of my messages, I warned us about the dangers of living in 

the past. “There are no good old days” I said, only days. With God’s good 

grace, let’s look ahead to some good NEW days. 

However, it seems like I may contradict myself here, so listen carefully to 

the nuances of what I am going to explain. Some of us will be tempted to 



LIVE in the past, and to stay stuck there (perhaps in good and/or bad 

memories) That’s nostalgia, and it can pleasantly blur out all of our 

challenging memories. For example, when we reminisce about raising 

children, it can be common for us to recall how cute our little relatives 

were when they were young, and to forget about all the sleepless nights, 

the interrupted meals and feeling trapped by the demands of young 

children. We all have a tendency to bury negative memories. I still 

remember trying to wrangle three young kids in the grocery lineup and 

how infuriating it was to have some older person walk by and smile and 

say “Oh, I remember those days. Enjoy them while they’re young…” “Yeah, 

right” I would mutter under my breath. “Fat chance of that!”  

So, now when I see young parents wrestling with small children in the 

grocery lineup, I try to be more encouraging.  

God commands us to REMEMBER because remembering helps to remind us 

of who we are. RE-MEMBER literally means “to put back together”. It’s the 

exact opposite of DIS-MEMBER. The difficulties and stress of life have a 

way of pulling us apart. Have you ever felt yourself saying/thinking “I feel 

like I am falling apart!”  

Remembering what God has done in our lives is a way of reminding us of 

our true identity – who we really are. We need to re-connect with God on a 

regular basis so we can be reminded of our true identity and our true value 

in God’s perspective. 

HOW DO WE HELP OUR COMMUNITY AND FAMILY MEMBERS REMEMBER 

WHAT GOD HAS DONE IN OUR LIVES? 

What has been helpful for you? How can we make this a regular practice in 

our lives? 

What helps you to re-connect with God on a regular basis? How do you 

feel when you do? Journaling (gratitude/answers to prayer/etc.). Now 

please before you get all guilty and self-condemning and wishing things 

were different, why not try something new? At the end of each day, try 

taking a few moments to ask yourself, where did I feel close to God today? 

Where did I feel most alive? Why? 



Where did I feel far away from God? Why?  It might help to write a few 

notes in a private place so you can refer back to them later. 

As we build our spiritual memory muscles, we begin to remember who we 

are in God’s sight, not anyone else’s. 

Just think about the other voices in our lives who try to tell us the answer 

to the following question …WHO AM I? 

To the Canada Revenue Agency, I am a nine digit number 

To a political pollster, I am a slice of the election demographic 

To big business, I am a consumer of goods, and a marketing target 

To big data, I am someone to be analysed and used for their profit 

To whoever follows me on social media, I am my own carefully curated 

image 

To other people, (maybe friends, neighbours, relatives) I might be 

someone who is supposed to meet their needs and expectations.  

Hopefully, I have some people in my life who value me for who I am, and 

not what I do.  

There are all kinds of messages competing for our attention.  

God says we are his beloved children, DEARLY LOVED.  1 JN 3:1-2 and 

invites us to live out of our true identity.  

There is an old song called “You’re Nobody Til Somebody Loves You”. 

Micheal Buble and some other recent “lounge singers” have dusted this one 

off and modernized it. On the surface level, this song is pure garbage. 

Why? Because I don’t need another person to determine my true value. 

And if I’m in a relationship that has become toxic and unhealthy, does that 

mean that I suddenly don’t have any value any more? 

NO! However, let’s look at this song in a different light. What if that 

Somebody the songwriter is describing is our Creator? What happens when 

I realize my value and worth comes from being loved by the One who 

made me? What if that Somebody loved me before I was even conceived 



in my mother’s womb? Wow! This is life changing and mind boggling at the 

same time!  

That’s why these memorials were so crucial to the survival and prosperity 

of the new nation that God was establishing. When we forget who we are, 

we easily go off course and become entangled in destructive patterns and 

behaviours. We allow the surrounding culture to influence us so much that 

we lose track of our true value in God’s sight, and our Creator is the only 

One who can really give us our true identity.  

So, what is the equivalent of building a memorial at Gilgal for us today? I 

suppose we could put up a big pile of rocks in front of the church, or we 

might come up with something else… perhaps something more portable, 

like a prayer journal… to remind us of who we are. 

Perhaps, we can make it part of our daily routine to look in the mirror and 

remind ourselves that we are God’s beloved children like it says in 1 John 

3:1-2: 

What marvelous love the Father has extended to us! Just look at it—we’re 
called children of God! That’s who we really are. But that’s also why the 
world doesn’t recognize us or take us seriously, because it has no idea who 
he is or what he’s up to. 

But friends, that’s exactly who we are: children of God. And that’s only the 
beginning. Who knows how we’ll end up! What we know is that when 
Christ is openly revealed, we’ll see him—and in seeing him, become like 
him.  

 

 


