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What would it take for you to just get up and go — go from the home you’ve known, the life you’ve known,
everything that’s comfortable — what would it take for you to get up and go from the familiar to a totally
new place? That’s what God asks Abram to do in our Old Testament lesson for today: with no warning,
God asks Abram simply to get up and go from his home to somewhere new. God doesn’t even give Abram
a final destination — God simply calls him to go, to go from his family, his homeland, and everything that is
familiar to him to travel to a place that God will reveal in due time.

Of course there is a promise attached: God promises to make Abram’s name great, to make him the
father of a great nation, and to bless all the families of the earth through him. No small promise, surely —
but this promise is all Abram has to go on. And yet he does what God asks: he gets up and goes, taking
with him his wife, who is as old as he is — 75 when they begin their journey — taking his aging wife, his
existing property and his nephew as his heir. Abram gets up and goes, trusting that God will fulfill God’s
promises, trusting that God will show them the way.

As | was reading Abram’s story again this week — and this is truly one of my favorite passages in Scripture;
we read it at my ordination, no less — as | was reading Abram’s story this week | couldn’t help but think of
my friend in Austin. For his safety I’m not going to use his name, but his story is so much like Abram’s. He
grew up in West Africa, grew up in the church; he got married, worked as a mechanic, had a family. And
he also started getting involved in his community, protesting the corrupt national government, trying to
help neighbors who were affected by the violence of local officials. Soon he started receiving threats:
threats against his family, threats against his own life. He knew it was time to leave.

He didn’t know exactly where he was going, but he knew he needed to get his family out of his country. So
they got up and went. They got up and left behind everything they knew —family, friends, community,
everything familiar, everything comfortable — left behind everything they knew to try to get to the United
States. Name a form of transportation and they took it: planes, trains, automobiles, rafts, their own feet
on long walks through the forest. Their travel was time consuming and dangerous; sadly my friend’s wife
died on the journey. But he pressed on with his children.

Eventually they made it to the US/Mexico border. There they decided the best thing to do was to float
across the Rio Grande on an inflatable raft and turn themselves into Customs and Border Patrol on the
US side. Fortunately, they were quickly released with permission to stay. Then they heard through
connections with others from their home country that there were people in Austin willing to help. Once
they arrived, a network of churches and community groups kicked in to help them with everything from
finding housing to learning English to working through the long legal process of applying for political
asylum.

Fortunately my friend and his family are safe and stable now, building a life in their new home. But | think
about the faith it must have taken, the faith it must have taken to leave the familiar - faith like Abram’s, to
simply get up and go to a new homeland. | think about my friend’s faith: faith in himself, that he would be
able to figure out what to do at each step of the journey. Faith in the strangers he would meet along the
way, that they would wish him well, would offer him help instead of harm. Faith in our country, faith that
though he had never been here before, this would indeed be a better place for his family, faith that the
legal system would view his case favorably and he would be able to stay. And of course faith in God: faith
in God to provide protection, to provide for his family’s needs; faith that God would lead them through the
wilderness. Like Abram, my friend is a person of great faith: faith that has enabled him to take the next
step, even when the way is far from clear. My friend’s story of faith inspires my faith.

And so does the story of Abram. In our epistle lesson for today from the book of Romans, the Apostle Paul
lifts up Abram - or Abraham as God would later rename him - the Apostle Paul lifts up Abraham as an
example of faith — as the example of faith, and not just for Jewish people who traced their lineage directly
back to him. No, Paul says, Abraham is the example of faith for all people.

The community of Christ-followers in Rome that Paul addressed with this letter — they were struggling
with the place of faith in their lives. They had come together from two different kinds of backgrounds:
some were members of the Jewish community, people who could trace their family line all the way back
to Abraham, people who had followed God’s law their whole lives. On the other hand, some members of
the community were Gentiles, people who had not necessarily trusted God before but had heard the
good news of Jesus Christ and were now seeking to follow him.

These two very different groups had come together and were trying to figure out what the rules were for
this new community of Jesus-followers. Did the Gentiles have to be circumcised in order to be accepted?
Certainly God’s law made it clear that members of the Jewish community were to be circumcised - did



that law apply to Gentiles who wanted to follow a Jewish Jesus? What about the Jewish dietary
restrictions? What about keeping the Sabbath? These were things that had made Jews stand out in
Roman society, had been markers of cultural and religious identity for generations — did the Gentiles have
to follow the law to be part of God’s family? Surely their faith in Christ was enough to merit their
inclusion?

Paul doesn’t exactly answer the question — at least not here — but he does remind both groups that they
share a common ancestor: Abraham. After all, God promised Abraham that he would be the father

of many nations, that through him all the families of the earth would be blessed. While the Gentiles
couldn’t necessarily build a family tree with Abraham as the root, they were still part of the family of
nations blessed by God’s promises to Abraham. And for his part, Abraham was a man of great faith. God
chose him to be the father of many nations before there was even a law to follow. He couldn’t have
earned God’s favor by following the law because he didn’t have the law.

No, what Abraham had going for him was that he believed God’s promises. When God’s promises were all
he had to go on, Abraham-who-was-then-only-Abram left his home to follow where God would lead. He
was old, his wife was old, they had no children, and they didn’t even know where they were going, but still
they got up and went. They believed that God would be faithful to God’s promises. Even though the things
promised seemed impossible — how could a 100 year old woman give birth to a child? — even though the
things promised seemed impossible, Abraham still believed God. And that was what made him righteous
in God’s eyes —that was what made him right with God. He trusted God’s promises.

And so, Paul argues, in words that echo down through the ages, and so followers of Christ are to trust in
God’s promises of salvation. The God who made Abraham and Sarah the parents of a great nation,
though they were so far beyond the age of childbearing that the promise was laughable - this same God
who made Abraham and Sarah parents of a great nation raised Jesus from the dead. As followers of
Christ we trust that we are saved by grace so wide that it can do the impossible, grace so wide that there
is nothing we can do to earn it. And so like Abraham, we simply trust —we simply trust in God’s promise
that even silly old sinners like us can be saved.

Not that it stops mattering what we do. The law does not save us, but followers of Jesus are still called to
walk in our Savior’s ways. Abraham’s faith was reckoned to him as righteousness, but God’s promise
would never have been fulfilled if he didn’t act on that faith — if he did not obey God’s word to him, if he did
not get up and go, as God had called him. When Abraham heard God'’s call, he got up and went. And then
he kept going — he kept listening for God’s voice, kept following where God led, kept going, through twists
and turns, through mistakes and messes, through long periods of waiting and great days of fulfillment -
through it all, Abraham continued to step forward in faith.

And so we too are called. Not only to believe that God saves us, but to believe in God’s promises. Not
merely to intellectually assent to a particular set of theological principles so that we can make it to the
good place, but to truly believe in God’s faithfulness, to trust to such an extent that we are willing to step
out in faith, even when the step beyond the first one is known only to God.

As a congregation, we are about to embark on a master planning process for our campus. Over the
course of the next year we will listen carefully to each other, and we will listen carefully for God’s voice —
we will listen carefully for God’s voice calling us into the next season of our congregation’s ministry. I’'m
not sure yet what the results of this process will be. I’'m not sure yet what we will hear from God, what will
coalesce into actionable projects as we imagine our future together. Like Abram, we are being called on a
journey with an uncertain end. So what we do is we take the first faithful step, and then the next one, and
then the next one, trusting that God will be with us every step of the way.
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to Abraham, people who had followed God’s law their whole lives. On the other hand, some members of
the community were Gentiles, people who had not necessarily trusted God before but had heard the
good news of Jesus Christ and were now seeking to follow him.

These two very different groups had come together and were trying to figure out what the rules were for
this new community of Jesus-followers. Did the Gentiles have to be circumcised in order to be accepted?
Certainly God’s law made it clear that members of the Jewish community were to be circumcised - did



that law apply to Gentiles who wanted to follow a Jewish Jesus? What about the Jewish dietary
restrictions? What about keeping the Sabbath? These were things that had made Jews stand out in
Roman society, had been markers of cultural and religious identity for generations — did the Gentiles have
to follow the law to be part of God’s family? Surely their faith in Christ was enough to merit their
inclusion?

Paul doesn’t exactly answer the question — at least not here — but he does remind both groups that they
share a common ancestor: Abraham. After all, God promised Abraham that he would be the father

of many nations, that through him all the families of the earth would be blessed. While the Gentiles
couldn’t necessarily build a family tree with Abraham as the root, they were still part of the family of
nations blessed by God’s promises to Abraham. And for his part, Abraham was a man of great faith. God
chose him to be the father of many nations before there was even a law to follow. He couldn’t have
earned God’s favor by following the law because he didn’t have the law.

No, what Abraham had going for him was that he believed God’s promises. When God’s promises were all
he had to go on, Abraham-who-was-then-only-Abram left his home to follow where God would lead. He
was old, his wife was old, they had no children, and they didn’t even know where they were going, but still
they got up and went. They believed that God would be faithful to God’s promises. Even though the things
promised seemed impossible — how could a 100 year old woman give birth to a child? — even though the
things promised seemed impossible, Abraham still believed God. And that was what made him righteous
in God’s eyes —that was what made him right with God. He trusted God’s promises.

And so, Paul argues, in words that echo down through the ages, and so followers of Christ are to trust in
God’s promises of salvation. The God who made Abraham and Sarah the parents of a great nation,
though they were so far beyond the age of childbearing that the promise was laughable - this same God
who made Abraham and Sarah parents of a great nation raised Jesus from the dead. As followers of
Christ we trust that we are saved by grace so wide that it can do the impossible, grace so wide that there
is nothing we can do to earn it. And so like Abraham, we simply trust —we simply trust in God’s promise
that even silly old sinners like us can be saved.

Not that it stops mattering what we do. The law does not save us, but followers of Jesus are still called to
walk in our Savior’s ways. Abraham’s faith was reckoned to him as righteousness, but God’s promise
would never have been fulfilled if he didn’t act on that faith — if he did not obey God’s word to him, if he did
not get up and go, as God had called him. When Abraham heard God'’s call, he got up and went. And then
he kept going — he kept listening for God’s voice, kept following where God led, kept going, through twists
and turns, through mistakes and messes, through long periods of waiting and great days of fulfillment -
through it all, Abraham continued to step forward in faith.

And so we too are called. Not only to believe that God saves us, but to believe in God’s promises. Not
merely to intellectually assent to a particular set of theological principles so that we can make it to the
good place, but to truly believe in God’s faithfulness, to trust to such an extent that we are willing to step
out in faith, even when the step beyond the first one is known only to God.

As a congregation, we are about to embark on a master planning process for our campus. Over the
course of the next year we will listen carefully to each other, and we will listen carefully for God’s voice —
we will listen carefully for God’s voice calling us into the next season of our congregation’s ministry. I’'m
not sure yet what the results of this process will be. I’'m not sure yet what we will hear from God, what will
coalesce into actionable projects as we imagine our future together. Like Abram, we are being called on a
journey with an uncertain end. So what we do is we take the first faithful step, and then the next one, and
then the next one, trusting that God will be with us every step of the way.



Forward in Faith
by Ellen Williams Hensle, 6/7/26

What would it take for you to just get up and go — go from the home you’ve known, the life you’ve known,
everything that’s comfortable — what would it take for you to get up and go from the familiar to a totally
new place? That’s what God asks Abram to do in our Old Testament lesson for today: with no warning,
God asks Abram simply to get up and go from his home to somewhere new. God doesn’t even give Abram
a final destination — God simply calls him to go, to go from his family, his homeland, and everything that is
familiar to him to travel to a place that God will reveal in due time.

Of course there is a promise attached: God promises to make Abram’s name great, to make him the
father of a great nation, and to bless all the families of the earth through him. No small promise, surely —
but this promise is all Abram has to go on. And yet he does what God asks: he gets up and goes, taking
with him his wife, who is as old as he is — 75 when they begin their journey — taking his aging wife, his
existing property and his nephew as his heir. Abram gets up and goes, trusting that God will fulfill God’s
promises, trusting that God will show them the way.

As | was reading Abram’s story again this week — and this is truly one of my favorite passages in Scripture;
we read it at my ordination, no less — as | was reading Abram’s story this week | couldn’t help but think of
my friend in Austin. For his safety I’m not going to use his name, but his story is so much like Abram’s. He
grew up in West Africa, grew up in the church; he got married, worked as a mechanic, had a family. And
he also started getting involved in his community, protesting the corrupt national government, trying to
help neighbors who were affected by the violence of local officials. Soon he started receiving threats:
threats against his family, threats against his own life. He knew it was time to leave.

He didn’t know exactly where he was going, but he knew he needed to get his family out of his country. So
they got up and went. They got up and left behind everything they knew —family, friends, community,
everything familiar, everything comfortable — left behind everything they knew to try to get to the United
States. Name a form of transportation and they took it: planes, trains, automobiles, rafts, their own feet
on long walks through the forest. Their travel was time consuming and dangerous; sadly my friend’s wife
died on the journey. But he pressed on with his children.

Eventually they made it to the US/Mexico border. There they decided the best thing to do was to float
across the Rio Grande on an inflatable raft and turn themselves into Customs and Border Patrol on the
US side. Fortunately, they were quickly released with permission to stay. Then they heard through
connections with others from their home country that there were people in Austin willing to help. Once
they arrived, a network of churches and community groups kicked in to help them with everything from
finding housing to learning English to working through the long legal process of applying for political
asylum.

Fortunately my friend and his family are safe and stable now, building a life in their new home. But | think
about the faith it must have taken, the faith it must have taken to leave the familiar - faith like Abram’s, to
simply get up and go to a new homeland. | think about my friend’s faith: faith in himself, that he would be
able to figure out what to do at each step of the journey. Faith in the strangers he would meet along the
way, that they would wish him well, would offer him help instead of harm. Faith in our country, faith that
though he had never been here before, this would indeed be a better place for his family, faith that the
legal system would view his case favorably and he would be able to stay. And of course faith in God: faith
in God to provide protection, to provide for his family’s needs; faith that God would lead them through the
wilderness. Like Abram, my friend is a person of great faith: faith that has enabled him to take the next
step, even when the way is far from clear. My friend’s story of faith inspires my faith.

And so does the story of Abram. In our epistle lesson for today from the book of Romans, the Apostle Paul
lifts up Abram - or Abraham as God would later rename him - the Apostle Paul lifts up Abraham as an
example of faith — as the example of faith, and not just for Jewish people who traced their lineage directly
back to him. No, Paul says, Abraham is the example of faith for all people.

The community of Christ-followers in Rome that Paul addressed with this letter — they were struggling
with the place of faith in their lives. They had come together from two different kinds of backgrounds:
some were members of the Jewish community, people who could trace their family line all the way back
to Abraham, people who had followed God’s law their whole lives. On the other hand, some members of
the community were Gentiles, people who had not necessarily trusted God before but had heard the
good news of Jesus Christ and were now seeking to follow him.

These two very different groups had come together and were trying to figure out what the rules were for
this new community of Jesus-followers. Did the Gentiles have to be circumcised in order to be accepted?
Certainly God’s law made it clear that members of the Jewish community were to be circumcised - did



that law apply to Gentiles who wanted to follow a Jewish Jesus? What about the Jewish dietary
restrictions? What about keeping the Sabbath? These were things that had made Jews stand out in
Roman society, had been markers of cultural and religious identity for generations — did the Gentiles have
to follow the law to be part of God’s family? Surely their faith in Christ was enough to merit their
inclusion?

Paul doesn’t exactly answer the question — at least not here — but he does remind both groups that they
share a common ancestor: Abraham. After all, God promised Abraham that he would be the father

of many nations, that through him all the families of the earth would be blessed. While the Gentiles
couldn’t necessarily build a family tree with Abraham as the root, they were still part of the family of
nations blessed by God’s promises to Abraham. And for his part, Abraham was a man of great faith. God
chose him to be the father of many nations before there was even a law to follow. He couldn’t have
earned God’s favor by following the law because he didn’t have the law.

No, what Abraham had going for him was that he believed God’s promises. When God’s promises were all
he had to go on, Abraham-who-was-then-only-Abram left his home to follow where God would lead. He
was old, his wife was old, they had no children, and they didn’t even know where they were going, but still
they got up and went. They believed that God would be faithful to God’s promises. Even though the things
promised seemed impossible — how could a 100 year old woman give birth to a child? — even though the
things promised seemed impossible, Abraham still believed God. And that was what made him righteous
in God’s eyes —that was what made him right with God. He trusted God’s promises.

And so, Paul argues, in words that echo down through the ages, and so followers of Christ are to trust in
God’s promises of salvation. The God who made Abraham and Sarah the parents of a great nation,
though they were so far beyond the age of childbearing that the promise was laughable - this same God
who made Abraham and Sarah parents of a great nation raised Jesus from the dead. As followers of
Christ we trust that we are saved by grace so wide that it can do the impossible, grace so wide that there
is nothing we can do to earn it. And so like Abraham, we simply trust —we simply trust in God’s promise
that even silly old sinners like us can be saved.

Not that it stops mattering what we do. The law does not save us, but followers of Jesus are still called to
walk in our Savior’s ways. Abraham’s faith was reckoned to him as righteousness, but God’s promise
would never have been fulfilled if he didn’t act on that faith — if he did not obey God’s word to him, if he did
not get up and go, as God had called him. When Abraham heard God'’s call, he got up and went. And then
he kept going — he kept listening for God’s voice, kept following where God led, kept going, through twists
and turns, through mistakes and messes, through long periods of waiting and great days of fulfillment -
through it all, Abraham continued to step forward in faith.

And so we too are called. Not only to believe that God saves us, but to believe in God’s promises. Not
merely to intellectually assent to a particular set of theological principles so that we can make it to the
good place, but to truly believe in God’s faithfulness, to trust to such an extent that we are willing to step
out in faith, even when the step beyond the first one is known only to God.

As a congregation, we are about to embark on a master planning process for our campus. Over the
course of the next year we will listen carefully to each other, and we will listen carefully for God’s voice —
we will listen carefully for God’s voice calling us into the next season of our congregation’s ministry. I’'m
not sure yet what the results of this process will be. I’'m not sure yet what we will hear from God, what will
coalesce into actionable projects as we imagine our future together. Like Abram, we are being called on a
journey with an uncertain end. So what we do is we take the first faithful step, and then the next one, and
then the next one, trusting that God will be with us every step of the way.
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lifts up Abram - or Abraham as God would later rename him - the Apostle Paul lifts up Abraham as an
example of faith — as the example of faith, and not just for Jewish people who traced their lineage directly
back to him. No, Paul says, Abraham is the example of faith for all people.

The community of Christ-followers in Rome that Paul addressed with this letter — they were struggling
with the place of faith in their lives. They had come together from two different kinds of backgrounds:
some were members of the Jewish community, people who could trace their family line all the way back
to Abraham, people who had followed God’s law their whole lives. On the other hand, some members of
the community were Gentiles, people who had not necessarily trusted God before but had heard the
good news of Jesus Christ and were now seeking to follow him.

These two very different groups had come together and were trying to figure out what the rules were for
this new community of Jesus-followers. Did the Gentiles have to be circumcised in order to be accepted?
Certainly God’s law made it clear that members of the Jewish community were to be circumcised - did



that law apply to Gentiles who wanted to follow a Jewish Jesus? What about the Jewish dietary
restrictions? What about keeping the Sabbath? These were things that had made Jews stand out in
Roman society, had been markers of cultural and religious identity for generations — did the Gentiles have
to follow the law to be part of God’s family? Surely their faith in Christ was enough to merit their
inclusion?

Paul doesn’t exactly answer the question — at least not here — but he does remind both groups that they
share a common ancestor: Abraham. After all, God promised Abraham that he would be the father

of many nations, that through him all the families of the earth would be blessed. While the Gentiles
couldn’t necessarily build a family tree with Abraham as the root, they were still part of the family of
nations blessed by God’s promises to Abraham. And for his part, Abraham was a man of great faith. God
chose him to be the father of many nations before there was even a law to follow. He couldn’t have
earned God’s favor by following the law because he didn’t have the law.

No, what Abraham had going for him was that he believed God’s promises. When God’s promises were all
he had to go on, Abraham-who-was-then-only-Abram left his home to follow where God would lead. He
was old, his wife was old, they had no children, and they didn’t even know where they were going, but still
they got up and went. They believed that God would be faithful to God’s promises. Even though the things
promised seemed impossible — how could a 100 year old woman give birth to a child? — even though the
things promised seemed impossible, Abraham still believed God. And that was what made him righteous
in God’s eyes —that was what made him right with God. He trusted God’s promises.

And so, Paul argues, in words that echo down through the ages, and so followers of Christ are to trust in
God’s promises of salvation. The God who made Abraham and Sarah the parents of a great nation,
though they were so far beyond the age of childbearing that the promise was laughable - this same God
who made Abraham and Sarah parents of a great nation raised Jesus from the dead. As followers of
Christ we trust that we are saved by grace so wide that it can do the impossible, grace so wide that there
is nothing we can do to earn it. And so like Abraham, we simply trust —we simply trust in God’s promise
that even silly old sinners like us can be saved.

Not that it stops mattering what we do. The law does not save us, but followers of Jesus are still called to
walk in our Savior’s ways. Abraham’s faith was reckoned to him as righteousness, but God’s promise
would never have been fulfilled if he didn’t act on that faith — if he did not obey God’s word to him, if he did
not get up and go, as God had called him. When Abraham heard God'’s call, he got up and went. And then
he kept going — he kept listening for God’s voice, kept following where God led, kept going, through twists
and turns, through mistakes and messes, through long periods of waiting and great days of fulfillment -
through it all, Abraham continued to step forward in faith.

And so we too are called. Not only to believe that God saves us, but to believe in God’s promises. Not
merely to intellectually assent to a particular set of theological principles so that we can make it to the
good place, but to truly believe in God’s faithfulness, to trust to such an extent that we are willing to step
out in faith, even when the step beyond the first one is known only to God.

As a congregation, we are about to embark on a master planning process for our campus. Over the
course of the next year we will listen carefully to each other, and we will listen carefully for God’s voice —
we will listen carefully for God’s voice calling us into the next season of our congregation’s ministry. I’'m
not sure yet what the results of this process will be. I’'m not sure yet what we will hear from God, what will
coalesce into actionable projects as we imagine our future together. Like Abram, we are being called on a
journey with an uncertain end. So what we do is we take the first faithful step, and then the next one, and
then the next one, trusting that God will be with us every step of the way.
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with the place of faith in their lives. They had come together from two different kinds of backgrounds:
some were members of the Jewish community, people who could trace their family line all the way back
to Abraham, people who had followed God’s law their whole lives. On the other hand, some members of
the community were Gentiles, people who had not necessarily trusted God before but had heard the
good news of Jesus Christ and were now seeking to follow him.

These two very different groups had come together and were trying to figure out what the rules were for
this new community of Jesus-followers. Did the Gentiles have to be circumcised in order to be accepted?
Certainly God’s law made it clear that members of the Jewish community were to be circumcised - did



that law apply to Gentiles who wanted to follow a Jewish Jesus? What about the Jewish dietary
restrictions? What about keeping the Sabbath? These were things that had made Jews stand out in
Roman society, had been markers of cultural and religious identity for generations — did the Gentiles have
to follow the law to be part of God’s family? Surely their faith in Christ was enough to merit their
inclusion?

Paul doesn’t exactly answer the question — at least not here — but he does remind both groups that they
share a common ancestor: Abraham. After all, God promised Abraham that he would be the father

of many nations, that through him all the families of the earth would be blessed. While the Gentiles
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in God’s eyes —that was what made him right with God. He trusted God’s promises.
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would never have been fulfilled if he didn’t act on that faith — if he did not obey God’s word to him, if he did
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we will listen carefully for God’s voice calling us into the next season of our congregation’s ministry. I’'m
not sure yet what the results of this process will be. I’'m not sure yet what we will hear from God, what will
coalesce into actionable projects as we imagine our future together. Like Abram, we are being called on a
journey with an uncertain end. So what we do is we take the first faithful step, and then the next one, and
then the next one, trusting that God will be with us every step of the way.



Forward in Faith
by Ellen Williams Hensle, 6/7/26

What would it take for you to just get up and go — go from the home you’ve known, the life you’ve known,
everything that’s comfortable — what would it take for you to get up and go from the familiar to a totally
new place? That’s what God asks Abram to do in our Old Testament lesson for today: with no warning,
God asks Abram simply to get up and go from his home to somewhere new. God doesn’t even give Abram
a final destination — God simply calls him to go, to go from his family, his homeland, and everything that is
familiar to him to travel to a place that God will reveal in due time.

Of course there is a promise attached: God promises to make Abram’s name great, to make him the
father of a great nation, and to bless all the families of the earth through him. No small promise, surely —
but this promise is all Abram has to go on. And yet he does what God asks: he gets up and goes, taking
with him his wife, who is as old as he is — 75 when they begin their journey — taking his aging wife, his
existing property and his nephew as his heir. Abram gets up and goes, trusting that God will fulfill God’s
promises, trusting that God will show them the way.

As | was reading Abram’s story again this week — and this is truly one of my favorite passages in Scripture;
we read it at my ordination, no less — as | was reading Abram’s story this week | couldn’t help but think of
my friend in Austin. For his safety I’m not going to use his name, but his story is so much like Abram’s. He
grew up in West Africa, grew up in the church; he got married, worked as a mechanic, had a family. And
he also started getting involved in his community, protesting the corrupt national government, trying to
help neighbors who were affected by the violence of local officials. Soon he started receiving threats:
threats against his family, threats against his own life. He knew it was time to leave.

He didn’t know exactly where he was going, but he knew he needed to get his family out of his country. So
they got up and went. They got up and left behind everything they knew —family, friends, community,
everything familiar, everything comfortable — left behind everything they knew to try to get to the United
States. Name a form of transportation and they took it: planes, trains, automobiles, rafts, their own feet
on long walks through the forest. Their travel was time consuming and dangerous; sadly my friend’s wife
died on the journey. But he pressed on with his children.

Eventually they made it to the US/Mexico border. There they decided the best thing to do was to float
across the Rio Grande on an inflatable raft and turn themselves into Customs and Border Patrol on the
US side. Fortunately, they were quickly released with permission to stay. Then they heard through
connections with others from their home country that there were people in Austin willing to help. Once
they arrived, a network of churches and community groups kicked in to help them with everything from
finding housing to learning English to working through the long legal process of applying for political
asylum.

Fortunately my friend and his family are safe and stable now, building a life in their new home. But | think
about the faith it must have taken, the faith it must have taken to leave the familiar - faith like Abram’s, to
simply get up and go to a new homeland. | think about my friend’s faith: faith in himself, that he would be
able to figure out what to do at each step of the journey. Faith in the strangers he would meet along the
way, that they would wish him well, would offer him help instead of harm. Faith in our country, faith that
though he had never been here before, this would indeed be a better place for his family, faith that the
legal system would view his case favorably and he would be able to stay. And of course faith in God: faith
in God to provide protection, to provide for his family’s needs; faith that God would lead them through the
wilderness. Like Abram, my friend is a person of great faith: faith that has enabled him to take the next
step, even when the way is far from clear. My friend’s story of faith inspires my faith.

And so does the story of Abram. In our epistle lesson for today from the book of Romans, the Apostle Paul
lifts up Abram - or Abraham as God would later rename him - the Apostle Paul lifts up Abraham as an
example of faith — as the example of faith, and not just for Jewish people who traced their lineage directly
back to him. No, Paul says, Abraham is the example of faith for all people.

The community of Christ-followers in Rome that Paul addressed with this letter — they were struggling
with the place of faith in their lives. They had come together from two different kinds of backgrounds:
some were members of the Jewish community, people who could trace their family line all the way back
to Abraham, people who had followed God’s law their whole lives. On the other hand, some members of
the community were Gentiles, people who had not necessarily trusted God before but had heard the
good news of Jesus Christ and were now seeking to follow him.

These two very different groups had come together and were trying to figure out what the rules were for
this new community of Jesus-followers. Did the Gentiles have to be circumcised in order to be accepted?
Certainly God’s law made it clear that members of the Jewish community were to be circumcised - did



that law apply to Gentiles who wanted to follow a Jewish Jesus? What about the Jewish dietary
restrictions? What about keeping the Sabbath? These were things that had made Jews stand out in
Roman society, had been markers of cultural and religious identity for generations — did the Gentiles have
to follow the law to be part of God’s family? Surely their faith in Christ was enough to merit their
inclusion?

Paul doesn’t exactly answer the question — at least not here — but he does remind both groups that they
share a common ancestor: Abraham. After all, God promised Abraham that he would be the father

of many nations, that through him all the families of the earth would be blessed. While the Gentiles
couldn’t necessarily build a family tree with Abraham as the root, they were still part of the family of
nations blessed by God’s promises to Abraham. And for his part, Abraham was a man of great faith. God
chose him to be the father of many nations before there was even a law to follow. He couldn’t have
earned God’s favor by following the law because he didn’t have the law.

No, what Abraham had going for him was that he believed God’s promises. When God’s promises were all
he had to go on, Abraham-who-was-then-only-Abram left his home to follow where God would lead. He
was old, his wife was old, they had no children, and they didn’t even know where they were going, but still
they got up and went. They believed that God would be faithful to God’s promises. Even though the things
promised seemed impossible — how could a 100 year old woman give birth to a child? — even though the
things promised seemed impossible, Abraham still believed God. And that was what made him righteous
in God’s eyes —that was what made him right with God. He trusted God’s promises.

And so, Paul argues, in words that echo down through the ages, and so followers of Christ are to trust in
God’s promises of salvation. The God who made Abraham and Sarah the parents of a great nation,
though they were so far beyond the age of childbearing that the promise was laughable - this same God
who made Abraham and Sarah parents of a great nation raised Jesus from the dead. As followers of
Christ we trust that we are saved by grace so wide that it can do the impossible, grace so wide that there
is nothing we can do to earn it. And so like Abraham, we simply trust —we simply trust in God’s promise
that even silly old sinners like us can be saved.

Not that it stops mattering what we do. The law does not save us, but followers of Jesus are still called to
walk in our Savior’s ways. Abraham’s faith was reckoned to him as righteousness, but God’s promise
would never have been fulfilled if he didn’t act on that faith — if he did not obey God’s word to him, if he did
not get up and go, as God had called him. When Abraham heard God'’s call, he got up and went. And then
he kept going — he kept listening for God’s voice, kept following where God led, kept going, through twists
and turns, through mistakes and messes, through long periods of waiting and great days of fulfillment -
through it all, Abraham continued to step forward in faith.

And so we too are called. Not only to believe that God saves us, but to believe in God’s promises. Not
merely to intellectually assent to a particular set of theological principles so that we can make it to the
good place, but to truly believe in God’s faithfulness, to trust to such an extent that we are willing to step
out in faith, even when the step beyond the first one is known only to God.

As a congregation, we are about to embark on a master planning process for our campus. Over the
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we will listen carefully for God’s voice calling us into the next season of our congregation’s ministry. I’'m
not sure yet what the results of this process will be. I’'m not sure yet what we will hear from God, what will
coalesce into actionable projects as we imagine our future together. Like Abram, we are being called on a
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