
September 14, 2014 – (14th Sunday after Pentecost, Mat) 

Sermon Text – Genesis 12:1-9 

 

- Now the LORD said to Abram, "Go from your country and your kindred and your father's 

house to the land that I will show you.  And I will make of you a great nation, and I will bless 

you, and make your name great, so that you will be a blessing.  I will bless those who bless 

you, and him who curses you I will curse; and by you all the families of the earth shall bless 

themselves." - 

 

 I’ve never actually heard the voice of God speaking directly, but I know people 

who have.  What I do know is that, when God speaks, people listen.  When God 

speaks, the people in the garden answer.  When God speaks, Noah builds a boat.  

When God speaks, Abram pulls up stakes and sets out for the Promised Land.  Just like 

that!  No other reason.  It’s all a matter of faith.  So, like I said, I’ve never actually heard 

the voice of God speaking directly, but I imagine the conversation with Abram went 

something like this: 

(Abram speaks.) 

 “Ummm…Ok, God.  You’re going to have to run that by me again.  You’re 

saying that we should all go,…leave this place,…and travel to a new land that you’re 

going to show us.  And we won’t know where it is or what it looks like until we get there; 

but, we’ll know it when we find it.  Uh-huh, I see, you’ll show us,…you’ll lead us,…you’ll 

be our guide,…and you’ll take us right to the very spot that we should be.  Alright, but 

you realize, that’s not going to fly.  When I’ll tell Sarai she’s going to say, ‘Oh, Abram, 

you’re crazy!  What does God want with you?  And why would God be telling you such 

stuff anyway?  Move?  No way!  We’ve done that before, when we came here from Ur.  

One big move is quite enough.  Now, let’s just get down to business and make a life for 

ourselves here!’  Well, God, she has a point.  Moving is an awful lot of work!  We have 

to pack up the tent, get all of her cooking gear loaded on the camels, bundle up all 

the clothes and gather all the provisions for the trip.  Then we figure out who’s going to 

go with us and get them packed too.  And who knows where we’re going?  Well, sure, 

you do; but, she’s a practical woman.  She’ll want to know where she’s headed before 

she’s ready to go.  You could at least give me a hint.  What’s it going to be like?  

Mountains?  Plains?  Hills?  Valleys?  What’s that?  ’Promised’ you say.  It’s a ‘promised’ 

land.  Uh-huh.  I’m sure that’ll reassure her.” 

 

 “And then, what’s all this about my people becoming a great nation?  You 

know, don’t you, that Sarai and I don’t have any children.  It’s not that we wouldn’t 

have wanted kids.  It’s just that it never happened.  And now, I’m 75 years old and 
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she’s 65.  That’s a little old to start having babies, don’t you think?  Well, yes, I know 

that you’re God and you can do anything; but, you know, when I tell her, she’s just 

going to laugh.  I can just hear her, God, she’s going to say, ‘Oh, Abram, what have 

you been doing?  You’ve been dipping into the fermented figs again, haven’t you?’ 

She’s going to think that having a baby is even crazier than packing up and moving to 

some place, that we don’t even know where it is!  Alright,…alright,… if you say so.  

‘Have a little faith,’ you say.  ‘Don’t be so negative and discouraged.  Go about my 

business, get ready for the move and let you do all the worrying.  You’ll take care of 

the rest.’  Ok, I’ve got that.  Maybe I should write that down.  I could make a checklist 

of reminders.  It would be a kind of ‘Guideline for Faithfulness.’  Let’s see:  1) Don’t be 

negative.  (Check)  2) Go about my business.  (Check)  3) Get ready.  (Check)  4) Let 

you do the worrying. (Check)  Ok.  Maybe if I share this with Sarai, she’ll see that I’m 

really on to something here!  Maybe she’ll at least give the plan a chance!  Maybe 

she’ll realize that I’m really serious about this!” 

 

 “Oh,…one more thing.  When we get to this land that you have ‘promised,’ how 

exactly are we going to acquire it?  You know, I’ve been a nomad most of my life.  I’m 

a wanderer.  I live in a tent.  And I own next to nothing.  I don’t have great wealth or 

riches saved up to purchase much land.  And you know what land prices are like 

these days!  How are we going to get it?  Uh-huh…that’s your problem too!  I’m just 

supposed to do the doing.  You’re God.  You’ll take care of the rest.  It’s number four 

on the checklist.  Oh, yeah, ‘Let you do the worrying.’  Ok.  I won’t worry about that; 

but, what about the next thing?  ‘I will bless you, and make your name great, so that 

you will be a blessing.’  How’s that going to work?  I’m just a nobody from nowhere 

going to no place that I really know.  Who’s going to notice that?  No one!  Oh, sure, 

and all you can do is make jokes.  ‘Wait until it gets around that gramps had a baby!!’  

That will get us noticed!  That will make a name for us!  But, seriously, you’re going to 

bless us, so that we can bless others – and not just others – the entire world?  That’s just 

too much!  1) The land.  2) The nation.  3) Blessings for the entire world.  Look, I’ve got 

enough on my plate already – Sarai, my nephew, Lot, the rest of the household, the 

livestock and all the provisions.  Now, I have to worry about blessings?  Isn’t that your 

job?  Oh, of course, that is your job, and I’m not supposed to worry; so, I’ll just leave all 

that to you.  And you’ll use us to be an instrument of blessing for the rest of the world.  

You’ll make us to be a blessing.  You’ll bless us, so that we can pass that blessing on to 

others.” 

 

 “So, let me just summarize for a moment.  I’m old.  I’m tired.  I’m childless.  And I 

have just about nothing.  But, everything that I’ve ever known about my life is about to 
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change!  You’re telling me that if I go from this place to the place you have ‘promised’ 

and leave all this behind, then you will fulfill everything that you have promised?  You’ll 

give us the land.  You’ll make us a great nation.  And you’ll bless us, making our name 

great, so that we can be a blessing for the sake of the entire world.  It’s kind of like a 

covenant, an agreement, and it’s all on you!  All we have to do is have faith.  And it 

seems like you’re going to make that happen too!  All right!  I’ll go talk to Sarai!  If she 

says ‘Yes,’ then we’re in!  We’ll be ready to get started.  And we’ll be ready to go as 

soon as we can get everything packed.  And,…oh,…one more thing!  How far did you 

say we’re going?  Ah, you didn’t.  Plan for a thousand miles?  Give or take a few 

hundred?  Well, all right!  After everything else, that should be the easy part!  Let’s get 

going!   

(In a singing voice) 

 Oh, Sarai!!!  I’ve got something to tell you!!! 

 

          Amen. 

 


