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This reading from Genesis (Gen 22:1-14) is another one of those difficult texts, isn’t it! 
Doesn’t it fill you with questions? It sure has me asking a lot of questions! What kind 
of request is this?! This is supposed to be our God? Remember the One who has a 
covenant forever with Abraham and all his descendants… and now he wants Abraham 
to do this unspeakable thing? What happened to God who cares about all of God’s 
people? Doesn’t Isaac count? 
 
And Abraham - how come he doesn’t argue with God for Isaac’s life?  He hasn’t 
hesitated to challenge God before. Remember Sodom? Remember Abraham bartering 
for the lives of the people there? Wouldn’t arguing and bargaining for Isaac’s life be 
even more important? And yet he makes no effort to barter for his precious son, his 
heir, the one God promised was the beginning of not only many descendants, but 
entire nations?  And really, why would God even ask this of him?  
 
And where was Sarah in this? Did she know what was asked by God and then planned 
by Abraham for her beloved son, Isaac? And my curiosity is awakened - what kind of 
relationships did this man, the Prophet Abraham have with others? With Sarah? With 
his son? With God? With himself… 
 
And finally, what was the fallout of this event afterwards? In the midrash it says Sarah 
dies of a heart attack upon learning what has taken place. In other words it breaks 
her heart. Because the two central and covenantal relationships of her life are 
destroyed that day – one with her husband. And one with her God. The same God who 
encouraged her to join with Him in his holy laughter of delight. Isaac – what did this 
do to his relationship with his father? The records show that Isaac moves to another 
place and no longer has contact with his father. And we know he died in middle age 
and that it took 20 years for him to die. These are such difficult and painful aspects of 
this story.  
 
 
So it leaves me wanting to know things… Is it possible God saw Abraham becoming 
complacent and wanted to wake him up? Is it even possible that Abraham had become 
jaded – think how long he has lived now. Over a hundred years! Maybe Abraham is 
bored with life. Maybe he is bored with all his relationships. Maybe he has abandoned 
that cornerstone of Jewish relationship with his God – argument and disputation. 
Which is what we do when we really care. It’s what we do when we are focused on 
what deeply matters to us.  
And… maybe God is missing the Abraham of before. The Abraham to whom the 
centrality of God in his life was unquestioned. “Let’s wake him up”, God might be 
thinking. “I’ll ask something outrageous of him, something I’ve actually forbidden, 
something he could never bring himself to do – that should shake things up.”  So he 
asks. And then? Instead of being pissed off Abraham agrees! What the heck is he 
thinking! Is his apathy so great that he cannot bother to argue with God for the life of 
his son, his precious son? 
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Or maybe Abraham misinterprets God’s request of him. It’s happened before. We are 
all fallible. And yet – this event has been preserved in the texts. We are given this 
Holy Word as an access point to our relationship with Elohim, with the Creator, with 
the Great I Am. It’s an invitation to seek, to discern, to be moved.  

So what does this mean for us? Perhaps you are wondering if I am going to connect 
this to our time in the world right now? Yes and the connection is you. And the 
connection is who you are being. And how much space you are giving God in your day-
to-day life. And the quality of that encounter between you and the Holy of Holies. 
Because there can be no argument that this is a time in our world when our 
relationship with God can be a watershed moment on how we go forward. 
 
I believe God wants to engage with us in the most honest and authentic way possible. 
I actually think that anything less than that is a betrayal of our deepest selves. And 
one might even argue, a betrayal of our relationship with our Creator. When we 
engage with the Holy of Holies where we are most uneasy, most challenged, at our 
growing edge – there God will meet us. And I believe God will meet us there without 
expectations of cheerfulness and ease, without assumptions that we know where 
we’re going or that we are full of patience and peace. In other words, God will meet 
us there without judgment. God welcomes our laments, our complaints, and our 
railings at the unfairness or the difficulties or the torments of this path. The Holy One 
welcomes our honesty. Our lack of pretence. And you know, God never told us it 
would be easy. And God knows we won’t find it easy. But God also knows we will find 
this path deeply nourishing, spiked with moments of holiness as well as moments of 
stark fear. And there may be moments of sweet ease and grace. But easy? Nope. Do 
we grow where life is easy? When our path is easy do we stretch into becoming more 
than we thought we could be? If it were easy would we even trust it? Would we have 
any hope of transformation?  When it’s easy do we even have a chance to discover 
that God’s power working in us can do more than we ask or imagine?...   I think not. 
 
For some all this might be intriguing challenge and irresistible invitation. For some it 
might seem too difficult and confusing to even take a stab at. And for others it might 
be anathema – because you know if we’ve spent our lives taking care not to reveal 
ourselves to others, if we’ve shown up to our own self and to others only in 
‘acceptable modes’, showing up in authenticity can be a steep and rocky road to 
travel. Still… we have these assurances from the Christ and the prophets before him:  

In the eyes of God each one of us is infinitely precious.  
We are all beloved.  
And… God wants to be in relationship with us.  
 

So, as the Gospel reminds us – we are to be to each other as a cup of cold water on a 
hot and dusty day. And… since we know that God is in each one of us, our tenderness 
and honesty with each other – and with ourselves! - is no less than tenderness and 
honesty towards God. For we are not travelling this road alone. We are a community 
of love, a community of caring and kindness. We are in fact, the beloved community. 
And our community includes our Creator who also is blessed by the offering of a cold 
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cup of water. Who is thirsty for our open hearts and questioning minds. Who longs to 
be intimate with each one of us in ways totally unique to each one of us.  
 
It all reminds me of that well-known blessing from Henri Nouwen: 
 Life is short and we do not have much time to gladden the hearts  
 of those who walk this way with us,  
 so be swift to love, make haste to be kind.  
 
And in living this out, you will find you are not only a blessing to others but that you 
are also living authentically. And so… you will be blessed too. Thanks be to God! 
Amen. 
 


