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Allen Pruitt

We meet Abraham today,
while his name is still Abram.

Whatever about a man must change
in order for God to give him a new name,

it has not happened yet.

We hear with him a another set of promises,
a covenant between God and Abram,

promising the sun,
the moon,
and the stars,

or else the only thing that might mean more to an old man:
children,
an inheritance.

Something will be left behind when Abraham dies. 
When Abraham is no more,

there will be something of consequence,
left as a mark upon the earth.

The God of extravagant promises
makes yet another unbelievable claim.

An old man,
married to an old woman

will together have children
and these children

will become the only thing any of us
ever hope our children become:

a blessing upon the whole earth.

Extravagant promise,
from God’s lips to our ear.
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And as the sun went down upon that promising day,
“a deep sleep fell upon Abram,
and a deep and terrifying darkness descended upon him.”

Wait, what?

The God of the Universe
just told you that you would have children,

enough to match not only your dreams
but also your ambitions.

And you are smothered
by a “deep and terrifying darkness?”

It’s not what we want to hear from the Bible,
but perhaps that’s because

we don’t always want to hear the truth.

Remember this
the next time someone tries to make you believe

that scripture is a collection of comforting aphorisms.

Remember that,
instead,

scripture is a collection of deep and terrifying truths.
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When’s the last time you got exactly what you wanted?
When is the last time it scared you to death?

In the light of day
your new job sounds like everything you’ve been looking for.

After the sun goes down
your dreams are troubled
and your fears are brought to life.

The pregnancy test says “yes”
and you suddenly realize

how little money you really have saved;
you suddenly remember

all the things you are afraid of
and how on earth

are you ever going to be able to tell your little baby
the truth about the world
and all the hurt they are likely to face,

and how will you ever
be able to move them into a dorm room at some college

or walk them down the aisle?

And you still have
about 250 nights to go

until they are even born.
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We like to think
that we have joys
and that we have sorrows,

and that the two will come in turn.

Happy things will bring joy,
difficult things will bring sorrows.

But I assume
that you have been paying more attention than that;

I assume
that you have realized by now

that even the most promising things,
even the best parts of our life

bring with them an element of terror,
something we cannot control,
something we fear might happen.

God has promised Abraham the world,
or at least the only part that matters:

God has promised him blessing.

And not only promised him,
but contracted with him.

“On that day,
God made a covenant with Abram,

saying, ‘To your descendants I give this land,
from one great river to the other.”
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God has promised Abraham,
made a covenant with him.

And this is when the terrors come.

Sounds about right.

I remember the first time I went through the discernment process
to become a priest.

We had monthly meetings for a whole school year.
I went to the first three,

after which I said, “forget it.
I have got better things to do with my time.”

A few months later,
I found myself being encouraged to go back,

to try again, next time around.
Thoughts I had been having myself.

So come the next fall,
I did it all over again.

Only this time,
I knew I could quit if I really wanted to.
I knew I had nothing to lose

and I didn’t really care
whether they said yes or no.

I told the truth,
no matter how difficult it was.

And I felt great about it,
until one day,

I realized that I really wanted them to say yes. 
I really wanted to go to seminary

and become a priest.
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And I froze up
and started hedging my bets.

I saw the promise on the horizon,
and so the deep and terrifying darkness

descended upon me.

Or imagine playing football.
You play well all year long,
you win every playoff game

and you find yourself in the Super Bowl.

For two minutes you think:
“I’m in the Super Bowl,
I could win the biggest game of my life!”

And then for two weeks you think,
“I’m in the Super Bowl,
I could lose the biggest game of my life!”

A deep and terrifying darkness descends upon us all,
often in life’s most promising moments.

This story is a lot like our story.
The stories in the Bible,

they are our stories.
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In fact, let me tell you a little more of the story.
We are reading today from chapter 15.

God signs a contract with Abraham,
and in the final verse of chapter 15,

promises him the world.

Turn the page,
and the very first verse of the next chapter says this,

“Now Sarai,
Abram’s wife,

bore him no children.
And she sent Abram to her Egyptian slave girl

and said, “we will have children by her.”

God has made a covenant
and promised the world.

And in comes the deep and terrifying darkness,
all around.

The deep and terrifying darkness,
  calling Abraham and Sarah to give up,

to turn their backs on the promise just made. 

When we might be sure of our joy,
the deep and terrifying darkness,

asks us
if it really is joy.

The deep and terrifying darkness,
calls us to believe that God cannot provide.

The deep and terrifying darkness,
is alive with fear,

which is no life at all.
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The deep and terrifying darkness,
it lives there at the beginning of our joy,

and we wonder too
if it will be the end of our joy.

But remember,
this story,
all these stories,
they are our stories.

And on the story goes.
Abraham and Sarah have worried over the promise

time and time again.

They will seem to wreck the promise
again,
and again,
and again.

But God never gave up on the promise.
God has never given up on any promise,

not even once.

There is nothing, can stand in the way of the promises of God.
not the deep and terrifying darkness,
not the tomb, shut and sealed.

God’s promises will stand
against the darkness,

deep and terrifying;

Against death itself,
God will make good on all his promises.


