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Sermon 6 17&18 17 

 Happy Fathers’ Day! And it’s so fitting that we’re talking about one of the great 

father figures of all time today, the great patriarch of Judaism, Christianity and Islam.  

Abraham is a father figure of mythic heights and yet we have such human stories about him 

and his family.   

 But first, I have to confess to a soft spot in my heart for Sarah, his wife. I really like 

Sarah! So I have to talk about her for a bit.  Sarah must have been absolutely beautiful and 

she must have had a very strong presence – no wallflower, Sarah.  The reason I say this is 

because at one point early on in their marriage Abraham felt he had to hide her for fear she 

would be stolen from him. At another point, to protect himself and his little group of family 

nomads, he referred to her as his sister and allowed the pharaoh of Egypt to take her as a 

gift and put her into his hare!.  Due to a couple of plagues, Pharoah figured out the 

deception and kicked them out of Egypt.  

The greatest sorrow of Sarah’s life was that she was barren, unable to bear children 

for Abraham. He could have set her aside as a slave, but he didn’t. Apparently, he really 

loved her and also relied on her for advice. And God had promised him that he and Sarah 

would beget a nation.  Sarah just didn’t have complete faith in that promise.  

So by the time we reach the story in our Old Testament reading for today, Sarah had 

already given her handmaiden Hagar to Abraham to bear him a son, Ishmael. By the time of 

this reading Ishmael was about 13. Abraham was 100 years old and Sarah was 90. That’s 

getting a bit long in the tooth for fathering children and as far as we know, impossible for 

pregnancy. 

 Now the ages given for important people in the Old Testament stories of our 

founding fathers and mothers stretch believability, but if we understand that for the 

ancient Jews, adding years to a person’s life increased their importance in the ancient mind, 

it makes sense. Also, it was important for the Ancient Jews to understand that the birth of 

their people from Abraham and Sarah was clearly extraordinary and directed by God.  

 And, in addition to all that, the ancient mind did not work literally. We are likely to 

take things literally. Making Abraham 100 and Sarah 90 just meant they were very old, past 

the usual childbearing years. 
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 But in contrast to that, Abraham’s story is filled with very human behavior that we 

can recognize and enjoy.  It’s not just a fairy tale.  

Consider this. If you were to walk up to any over 65 year old woman in this church 

today and tell her she was going to give birth in nine months, what do you think her 

reaction would be? …?!?! I don’t think she would stop at laughing!  I think she would laugh 

and then scream and then probably pass out!  That would be my reaction – at the very least! 

 There’s a reason why women of “a certain age” don’t have children. Children take a 

lot of energy! Women over 60 get to enjoy grandchildren and then they get to give them 

back! Those are the rules!  No wonder Sarah laughed, probably hysterically!  

 But the stranger, who we are meant to believe was God, caught her. And I love the 

exchange Sarah has with him. 

 “I’ll be back in a few months and by the time I return Sarah will have a baby.” 

 “Yeah right, ha ha.” 

 “Why did Sarah laugh?  Does she think I’m not powerful enough?” 

 “(Oops!) … … … I did not laugh!” 

 “Oh yes you did laugh!” 

 (Be very careful, mind your Ps and Qs around visitors who might be God!) 

 This story, even coming down to us through the ages makes Abraham and Sarah real 

for us. And when they become real for us, the terrible test of Abraham’s faith, when he is 

commanded by God to sacrifice his son Isaac… that too becomes real for us, and then faith 

and all that faith can mean, becomes real for us. 

 That’s what Jesus was teaching his disciples when he sent them out into the world to 

witness to him with virtually nothing – no purse – no change of clothes – not even a blanket 

to sleep on, and no food. He was teaching them that faith means something. How many of 

us would be willing to rely on the kindness of strangers and follow in their footsteps? 

 And now an important digression.  There’s an interesting point that comes up in this 

Gospel.  Who was Jesus sent to save? Who were the lost sheep? Jesus told the disciples to 

focus only on the lost sheep of Israel – no Samaritans, no Gentiles, no Canaanites, nobody 

else – only Israelites.  

It isn’t until a few chapters later, in this same gospel of Matthew (Matthew 15:21-

28), that Jesus was brought up short by a Canaanite woman who asked him for help – to 
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heal her daughter. At first, Jesus ignored her and then finally he told her that he was sent 

only to the lost sheep of Israel. He said it wasn’t fair to take the children’s food and throw it 

to the dogs, implying that she and her daughter were only as worthy as dogs. But she was 

begging for her daughter’s life! She knelt at Jesus’ feet and reminded him that even dogs get 

the crumbs that fall from their master’s table.   

Well, apparently being perfect doesn’t mean one can’t learn.  Apparently Jesus 

learned from that Canaanite woman and from that point on, his ministry and the ministry 

of his disciples opened up, opened up to the world, and included the rest of us. He healed 

her daughter that instant. We’ll hear that reading near the end of August. (Coming 

attractions!) 

Ministry, doing God’s work in the world requires faith.  God told Abraham to leave 

his country and take his wife and herds and set out for the wilds of Canaan to become a 

new nation. He barely knew where he was going. Jesus sent out his disciples with nothing 

but the robes on their backs, the sandals on their feet, and the conviction that they had 

found a teacher so loving, so strong, so full of promise for their people, that they would be 

heard and that they would be able to heal in his name, that they wouldn’t even need to 

know what to say, but that God would give them the words whenever they needed them. 

Ministry, being God’s hands and feet in the world, requires the foundation of faith.   

Last Sunday, your Vestry voted unanimously to support a new initiative for Church 

of the Good Shepherd.  Beginning Tuesday, June 27 and every Tuesday, Wednesday and 

Thursday until August 30, from 12 until 2, on behalf of the Food Bank of South Jersey, we 

are going to be handing out lunches prepared by the Food Bank to the children of Pitman. 

These children, ages 4 to 20, are usually reliant upon lunches in their public schools. But 

with school out for the summer, there were no provisions for them. So the Food Bank has 

the food. They will deliver it here. And we will hand it out. 

Jack Daugherty, who came to us with this ministry, is putting together a list of folks 

to help, Sue Dixon is organizing that list into teams, and we will welcome the children into 

our Parish Hall through the ramp entrance.  

We are opening our church to the needs of our community and I am very proud of 

our Vestry for supporting this.  We are very fortunate that we have people here at Good 

Shepherd, like Chuck Lezenby, who is familiar with dealing with the Food Bank and people 
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like Sue, who is so organized, and like so many of you, willing to help. Talk to Jack or Sue if 

you want to help.  

This is like Abraham’s welcome to the three strangers who turned out to be God and 

his angels. You never know who’s coming through our doors!    

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

“…like sheep without a shepherd.”  
 
   For those of you who are attending our Sunday service, you may have noticed that there’s 
a pretty lonely little sheep on the cover of our program. Jesus frequently used the image of 
lost sheep, sheep without a shepherd, to describe the people of Israel, in fact, to describe 
everyone he met! 
   Jesus knew that we need guidance, that we need leadership. He was also very careful to 
instruct those he chose to lead.  Many of you probably are more than please to read the    

 

 

   


