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Sept. 18, 2016 – (Pentecost 19, Luke) 

Sermon Text – Genesis 15:1-6  

 

- Abram said, "You have given me no offspring, and so a slave born in my house is to be 

my heir."  But the word of the Lord came to him, "This man shall not be your heir; no one 

but your very own issue shall be your heir."  He brought him outside and said, "Look 

toward heaven and count the stars, if you are able to count them."  Then he said to him, 

"So shall your descendants be."  And he believed the Lord; and the Lord reckoned it to 

him as righteousness. - 

 

“Sarai, come sit with me!  Here, I’ve made a place for you by the fire.  Come, take a 

rest, you’ve been working all day…[He pats the seat next to him and motions her 

over.]”  “There, that’s better, isn’t it?  The nights sure cool off quickly, here in the desert.  

But, the fire’s warm, and it will be good to put your feet up.  You know, Sarai, I’ve been 

thinking.  We’ve sure been through a lot together, you and I.  Remember when we 

were back at home, living with all the family?  What a big house full of people we had: 

…My parents, my brother and his family, my nephew, Lot, you, me and all the servants.   

And that’s not to mention all the cattle and the goats and the sheep and all the rest of 

the creatures.  It sure was something.  And then, my father, Terah, said we were 

moving to a new land.  And he took you and me and Lot with him and we travelled up 

the great river, Euphrates, to the city of Haran, and there we stopped.  I’m not sure 

why, but we did, and we built homes, and we settled down, and Sarai, being with you 

made it all seem so wonderful.  And then, God called me to keep going.  God said he 

would show me the land that he had promised to us.  God said that he would make of  

us to be a great nation.  And God said that we would be blessed to be a blessing to 

others.  And I hated to make you have to move again, Sarai, I really did; but, how 

could we say ‘no?’  We had to go.  We had to be faithful.  We had to do what God 

asked of us.  And so, we went – You, me and Lot.  And though it meant moving about 

from place to place and living like nomads, you went along willingly.  I want to say 

‘thank you’ for that.  I know, I know, I’ve told you before; but, it really means a lot to 

me, that you were willing to believe in where we were going and what we were 

doing.” 

 

 “But, Sarai, I don’t know if I can keep going any more.  It all seems like it’s just 

too much.  We’ve been down to Egypt.  We’ve been to the Dead Sea.  We’ve had our 

problems.  We’ve built our riches.  We’ve had to fight with kings and we’ve had to fight 

against kings.  When we divided up the land with Lot, I gave him first choice.  I had to.  

As his uncle, I was responsible for him.  I had to take care of him on behalf of my dead 

brother.  He was wise.  He took all the best land, the valleys and the plains.  We had to 

move to the hill country.  It’s a harder living – all those rocks and all that rough terrain.  
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You and I, we’re not getting any younger, and I know that it’s difficult, having to go up 

and down those hills all the time.  But the flocks seem to be doing all right.  They’re 

finding food and there seems to be enough water.  But, you know, Sarai, the other day 

I got to thinking, we’ve been at this a long time.  Now, don’t get me wrong, I love our 

life.  Being with you is a great joy.  I wouldn’t want it any other way.  We’re living in the 

land God promised; but, God promised more than just that.  God said we would be a 

great nation and blessed to be a blessing.  But, how can that be…when it’s just the two 

of us?  If we’re going to be the father and the mother of a great nation, we’re going to 

have to have children...well, at least one!  And, so far, nothing!  As we get older and 

older, I’m not so sure I can believe it anymore.  I’m afraid it’s getting to be too late.  

Old people like us, they don’t have children anymore.  We should be grandparents by 

now, not parents of an infant!  [He reaches over to where Sarai is sitting, as if to comfort 

her.]  No, no, Sarai, don’t cry.  I’m not blaming you.  It’s not your fault.  I just wonder if 

God has been telling the truth.  [He puts his hands on his head in a gesture of exasper-

ation and resignation.]  I just don’t know if I can keep on expecting a miracle!” 

 

 “But, Sarai, I have to tell you.  You know how God is always talking to me, and 

how God always seems to have something to say, just when I start to lose faith?  Well, 

[He brightens in mood and speech.] that’s what I want to tell you!  Here I was, 

question-ing the future, when, all of the sudden, I get a vision again.  And God comes 

to me and says, ‘Don’t be afraid.  Everything is going to be alright.  I am your shield.  

Your reward will be very great.’  Well, do you know what, Sarai, I thought, ‘What better 

chance will there ever be?  Let God have it, with all your doubts and all your fears.’  So, 

I said, ‘What will you possibly give me, for here I am, old and childless, and a slave 

born in my house is designated as my next of kin?’  And, do you know what, Sarai?  

God said again that we will have a baby, our very own child, you and me, even now, 

after all these years!  And then, do you know what God did?  He brought me out here 

by the fire and he said, ‘Look up into the heavens and see all the stars!’  Sarai, look up!  

[He points to the sky and looks upward, straining to see.]  Do you see the stars?  Can 

you count them?  There must be thousands, or millions, or billions!  Look, there are 

places in the sky where there are so many stars that you can’t even see each one 

individually.  Their light all runs together into one big glowing cloud of luminescence.  

It’s all so wonderful!  It makes me want to use big words to try to describe it!  And God 

said, ‘So shall your descendants be.’  Imagine that!  God keeps on telling me that we 

are going to be the father and mother of a very great nation, as numerous as the stars 

in that beautiful night sky, or, like last time God talked to me, like all the individual 

grains of dust on the face of the earth!”   

 

 “And Sarai, I just have to believe it!  God has a plan for us.  Look at how far 
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we’ve come already.  [He gets up and walks around behind where Sarai is sitting, 

places his hands on her shoulders and messages her neck.]  We have to trust that God 

will keep leading us along the way.  That’s what faith is all about.  And God is faithful.  

We may not always be faithful, but God is always faithful.  That’s the way God is 

because God is perfect.  We’re not perfect, but God is perfect.  And God will do what 

God says, even when it seems impossible.  That’s what people need to understand, 

Sarai, that’s what we need to believe in.  So, if God says we are going to have a baby, 

then I’m going to believe that we’re going to have a baby.  God can do that.  God 

can make that happen.  God will make of us a great nation.  [He looks up again and 

reaches to take Sarai’s hand.]  Just look at all those stars, Sarai…so many children, 

and so many grandchildren, and so many great-grandchildren…. so many 

descendants!  We will truly be blessed!” 

 

        Amen. 


