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How do we keep a hold of the truth?

! Most of us know the truth,
! ! at least in the day time.

! Most of us have the good sense
! ! to remember that we are loved;
! ! to remember that there’s a goodness in this world
! ! ! bigger than all the darkness that tries to take over.

But it’s in the middle of the night when we forget all that stuff.
It’s when it’s late
! and sleep won’t come,
! ! that’s when we forget all the promises we heard,
! ! ! about how we are loved,
! ! ! about how there is enough.

That’s what happened to Abraham.
! His name is still Abram at this point.
! ! God has made a lot of promises to him.
! ! ! Promised him land and children;
! ! ! everything he could have ever wanted.

But so far he hasn’t seen a bit of it.
! And he doubts;
! ! Abram doubts that any of it will ever come to pass.
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“O Lord God, what will you give me,
! for I continue childless,
! and the heir of my house is Eliezer of Damascas?

You have given me no offspring,
! and so a slave born in my house is to be my heir.”

And so the Lord makes the promise again.
! “This man shall not be your heir;
! no one but your very own issue shall be your heir.”

Look toward heaven and count the stars,
! if you are able to count them.
So shall your descendants be.”
!
!
! And Abram believed the Lord;
! and the Lord reckoned it to him as righteousness.

Back and forth they go.
! We have only a few verses today,
! and yet we witness Abram repeating the pattern again and again.

! ! Again, the Lord makes the promise:
! ! ! “I am the Lord who brought you from Ur of the Chaldeans,
! ! ! ! to give you this land to possess.”

But Abram again forgot the promise:
! “O Lord God,
! ! how am I to know that I shall possess this land?”
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In other words,
! “Lord, we’ve been down this road before,
! and I just can’t believe
! ! that things could possibly turn out well for me.”

And so Abram and the Lord go through an elaborate ritual,
! sealing their covenant.

But then the sun goes down,
! and Abram fell asleep.
! ! “A deep sleep fell upon Abram,
! ! and a deep and terrifying darkness descended upon him.”

Nighttime,
! that’s when it always happens.
! That’s when these terrors and thoughts of terrors
! ! descend upon us.

Nighttime is when we forget that we are loved;
! when we forget that there is enough.

The darkness ought to be for us a relief
! from all the busy-ness of the world,

! ! but instead we paint our busy terrors
! ! ! onto the blank canvass of night.
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And it’s been happening for a long time.
! We know the truth,
! ! but we just can’t believe.

! ! Abram could not believe.

In these few short verses,
! he hears the promise from God, over and over.
! And he has heard the promise before.

! ! Abram, much more than us,
! ! ! has little reason to doubt.
But he doubts all the same;
he doubts just the same as you or me.

These verses end chapter 15.
! And chapter 16 opens a very familiar part of Abram’s story.
! ! His wife Sarah also wants to have a child.
! ! She has been promised that she will have Abarm’s child.

But she just can’t believe.
! She offers Abram her maid,
! ! so that at least the promise might come true for Abram;
! ! at least he might have a child of his own.

Things aren’t happening on their timeframe,
! and so Abram and Sarah decide to make the promise happen.

! ! They will make sure of God;
! ! make sure that God is good;
! ! make sure that God will provide.

4



They just can’t believe.
!
! In the middle of their darkness,
they can’t believe that God will keep his promises.

“A deep and terrifying darkness descended upon him.”

Another translation:
“and now a great dark dread came falling upon him.”

! ! A great dark dread.
! ! ! Every one of us knows that feeling.
! ! We know what it’s like to be awake at 3:00 in the morning.
! ! ! Darkness all around,
! ! ! small sounds in the house,
! ! ! and sleep a vain hope.

We know that feeling of the great dark dread falling upon us.

What do we do?
What on earth are we supposed to do with that dread?  
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I’m not sure we can escape it.
! It’s been here for the longest time.
! ! And to dread is not a sin.

Jesus was without sin,
! and still he dreaded taking that cup.
! ! He didn’t want to drink it.

But he listened
and he heard the truth.
And he got on with the rest of his life.

Seems like it was a short life,
! just another day
! ! after that night praying to God to take the cup away.

But there’s another promise that God makes.
! And it seems like this is the one we forget all the time.

The promise that no matter how dark and terrifying the night,
! the morning will always come.

! ! “Weeping may last the night,
! ! but joy comes in the morning.”

It sounds trite,
but it’s the truth.
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Abram kept getting afraid.
! He kept falling asleep to the truth
! and the darkness kept blinding him.

But over and over,
every single time,
God came back and repeated the promise.

! “You will inherit the land,
! and your children shall be like the stars of the sky.”

I do think that God got annoyed with Abram,
! “come outside and count the stars,
! ! if you are able to count them!”

And I am quite sure that God gets annoyed with me.

! But that doesn’t change the promise.

! ! The promise that we are loved;
! ! the promise that there is always going to be enough.

7


