We Are Family

Genesis 12:1-4, Romans 4:1-5, 13-17

Our story this morning begins early in Genesis.
Genesis is a book about beginnings — starting with God
creating the earth and all that was in it. At the end of the
creation story, we hear that it was very good. But,
unfortunately, it was all down-hill from there. The first
pair of humans commit the first sin. The story of the first
brothers is a story of the first murder. Within the first
few generations of humanity, human evil and corruption
reach such proportions that God finds it necessary to
wipe the slate virtually clean and start anew with Noah,
his descendants, and a few animals to repopulate the
world. This same Noah, however, soon becomes the first
drunkard, and within very few generations, humanity
undertakes the first folly of human technology — the
Tower of Babel. In order to prevent further foolish
attempts to gain heaven by human means, further
attempts to “make a name for themselves,” God confuses
their language. The human family fractures into nations
and clans. From the outset, humankind seems bent on its

own misery. (PAUSE) But at exactly this low point,



God intervenes once again, not to wipe the slate clean
again in a purging destruction, but to begin a process of
redemption by choosing to work through a single key
figure, Abraham.

We heard the story of his call read earlier in the
service. Image with me what that must have been like.
You are seventy-five years old. You have lived your
entire life in the same home-town. You have been a
good person, but your life has not been exceptional.
Then, one day, as you are walking through the fields, you
hear a voice. Maybe not an audible voice, not one that
anyone else could hear, but it is clear to you. “Abram,” it
says. “Go from your country and your kind and your
father’s house to the land that I will show you. 1 will
make of you a great nation, and | will bless you and make
your name great, so that you will be a blessing. 1 will
bless those who bless you and the one who curses you |
will curse; and in you all the families of the earth shall be
blessed.” Imagine the discussion that must have occurred
around the supper table that night. “Sarai,” Abram
begins, “something funny happened today on the way in



from the fields.” Actually, the text is stunningly silent
at this point. There are lots of things we don’t know.

We don’t know what Abraham’s response was to
the call of God on his life. The text skips from the call
straight to verse four: “And Abram went as the Lord had
told him.” Did Abram wrestle with the call? Did he
think he was crazy? Did he think God was crazy? Did
Sarai threaten to lock up the crazy old man who wanted
to uproot his family after generations and travel to an
unknown destination? We just don’t know. But
Abraham was willing.

The other thing we don’t know 1s, Why Abraham?
He is old — perhaps too old to survive the rigors of
migration and nation founding; he was old and childless,
and his wife Sarai is well past child-bearing age. Later
events in Abraham’s life demonstrate that he was neither
particularly moral, nor a model husband and father. Read
on in Genesis through chapter 16 if you want to see his
ongoing struggles.

What we do know is that God calls only those who
are unworthy, because no one truly merits God’s call:

not Abraham, not us. This truth is, or will be if we take it



to heart, at the same time humbling and encouraging.
To be called of God is to receive a vocation for which
none of us is qualified. Yet the call of God comes to the
Abrahams of the world.

And so it goes. Abraham is both called and
chosen, chosen to be the one through whom God would
work to redeem Israel. If you are a descendant of
Abraham, you are an heir of the promise. If Abraham is
in your family tree, you are in like flint. You have no
worries — you too, are one of the chosen ones.

Fast forward fifteen hundred years or so. Things
have changed a bit for the descendants of Abraham.
Things have not been well with Israel. They have found
it impossible to keep the covenant that God has
established with them. With promise comes
responsibility. And Israel has been like a yo-yo, faithful
to God for a time, then wandering away. Faithful to God
and then wandering away. Finally, God has had enough.
Enough of this external covenant. It is time for a new
covenant he says, a new covenant that I will write upon
your hearts. And this covenant comes to Israel through

the person of Jesus Christ. He comes as Emmanual, God



with us, but also as Messiah and Savior. It is God’s
ultimate gift to his chosen ones.

But wait, what is that we are starting to hear? That
young radical named Paul, and Peter, one of the twelve —
good Jews both — are rumored to be preaching that this
new covenant — this gospel - is for everyone — Jews and
Gentiles both. How could that be? The Jews have been
the chosen ones for generation after generation — how
could anyone think that outsiders could just come in and
expect to share the blessing? But, it is true, all are
welcome and all are made children and heirs.

There is a story about a woman who had several
children through childbirth, and several others through
adoption. One day, a visitor asked which children were
“her own” and which had been adopted. After a brief
pause, the woman simply answered, “I don’t remember.”

The visitor’s question may have been an innocent
one, a simple matter of curiosity. However, perhaps
more was involved. Did the visitor think that the natural-
born children were the “real” children, and that they were
loved more or were entitled to more in this family? If

this was the intent of the question, the mother quickly put



such notions to rest. She had chosen to grant all of the
children equal standing in the family. The gift of her
love meant that neither birth nor subsequent action could
change the fact that they were now her descendants.

In today’s passage in Romans, Paul shows us that
we are similar to the children in this story. Fortunately,
we do not have to be genetic descendants of Abraham or
followers of the law to become a part of God’s family.
We learn that if we have Abraham’s faith and trust in
God, then we become God’s true descendants and
members of the family.

Imagine what it would be like to be without a
family and one day you see a family picnicking in the
park or worshipping together. Imagine wanting to be a
part of that family so badly that it hurt, yet know that
there is nothing you can do to earn a place there. Then,
Imagine that one day, you are summoned. The family you
have longed to be a part of is there, and they have chosen
you to become the newest family member. In order to be
one of them, all you must do is to accept their love and to
believe and trust in their commitment to you. Imagine

your joy, your sense of awe, perhaps even your feelings



of humility and unworthiness that you have been
chosen. Then you learn that not just you, but everyone
without a family has become a descendant and an heir.
This offer of membership in God’s family is based
on grace — God’s grace and love for us. This means that,
thankfully, there is nothing we can do in our sinful nature
to corrupt the plan. As individuals, we can gratefully
accept this offer of Radical Hospitality and Extravagant
Generosity. As church families, we can joyfully welcome
our new siblings, no matter who they are or where they
come from. On this World Communion Sunday, may we
remember, that for everyone born, there is a place at the

table. And all God’s people said, Amen.



