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 In Genesis Chapter 15, we find Abraham in a place called Disappointment. Disappointment was 
not the land he thought he was traveling to. He’d set out for the land of promise. God had come 
promising Abraham children and land, and a name so great it would bless all the families of earth. But 
now, year after year had passed, Abraham looked at a life that contained none of these things.  
 

You and I might be far from the roads Abraham traveled in ancient Mesopotamia, our stories 
know the land of disappointment well enough. Disappointment is where you find yourself when someone 
has let you down. Or where you feel something is setting you back. Or where something you hoped would 
materialize just isn’t there. It’s where you feel frustrated in getting the life you were hoping for. 
 

Like Abraham, we never set out for disappointment. Still, we end up there because frustration is 
just a part of life. Work we accepted with enthusiasm comes with downsides we didn’t expect. The house 
we once thought so perfect comes with problems we didn’t foresee. Something happens––to our health, to 
our finances, to a relationship, a community. Now life isn’t panning out the way we envisioned. Even in 
the church that lives by grace, holding out the promises of God––honesty requires us to say that if you 
spend enough time in this community of sinners who being saved, at some point someone or something in 
the church will disappoint you. 
 

Abraham was disappointed with God. He was well past qualifying for the senior citizens discount 
when God came holding out a grand and glorious promise: “I will make you into a great nation, and I will 
bless you; I will make your name great, and you will be a blessing, ” For the sake of this promise, 
Abraham left his perfectly good home of 75 years.  

 
We should know he didn’t leave because he was disappointed with where he was. No, Abraham 

left his home and his people because of God’s call and promise. In this, perhaps he’s something like us 
who have moved to a new community, or changed jobs, or gotten married, or turned over some new leaf 
in hope of a bigger kind of life. But with all the years now gone by, God’s promise that had rung richly has 
started to sound rather thin.  

 
There’d been no evident progress toward having a child or getting to the land God assured him, 

let alone toward blessing all the earth. Things have happened for sure, but there hasn’t seemed to be 
much of God’s blessing going on. Since leaving him, Abraham’s dealt with famine, marital tension, family 
conflict, and outright war with the king of Sodom. If you feel that God isn’t working fast enough on what 
you hope for, sit down and talk all about it with Abraham. 

 
In today’s text, God comes to Abraham again to talk about his hopes. The Lord offers more 

promising words, that God will be Abraham’s shield and great reward. But this time, Abraham doesn’t 
seem the person of great faith that we was when he left home. This time, he sounds more like a skeptic.  
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“Sovereign Lord,” he says. “What can you really give me, because up to now you haven’t given 
much of anything. You haven’t given the child you promised, so I’ve just altered my will to name my slave 
Eliezer as my heir.” If a promise is only as good as the one who makes it, what does Abraham now think 
of God as looks at his life and none of the promises God has made have yet been kept. 

 
Which might lead us to ask of our lives, what do we believe that God has promised us? Do we 

believe God has promised that problems we face will all turn out okay? If so, what is our definition of 
“okay?” And what would it mean for our relationship with God if things don’t turn out as we would hope?  

 
Do we believe, like Abraham, that trust in God will result in blessing? If so, what exactly do we 

consider “blessing” to be? That life will be comfortable? That we’ll have fewer struggles? That we’ll be 
rescued from all our troubles? If you’re like me, you know someone who has trusted God with all their 
heart, but still, something they hoped for, prayed for, even earnestly believed God would give just didn’t 
come as they wanted. Faith that disappointed with God and still sticks with God, is some of the most 
authentic faith there is. 

 
I recently heard the story of a man named Peter. One day, out of the blue, his wife Susan was 

standing in the kitchen in her brand new tennis outfit when she collapsed to the floor, She’d suffered a 
ruptured aneurysm. In the ER, the doctors’ silence as they huddled around a screen of images signaled 
that the outlook was grim. Soon, Peter was staring at his wife being wheeled to a helicopter for airlift to a 
major hospital.  

 
Peter said that what he “was really staring at was a challenge as old as Abraham.” Abraham who 

more than once felt like the blessed life God promised was slipping through his fingertips. Peter said what 
he suddenly faced “[was] the challenge of relinquishment. Would I be able to let go of my Susan as a daily 
fixture in my life?” 

 
The question Abraham faces with God is whether he’s willing to let go. But his challenge isn’t to 

let go of something that’s already there. Abraham’s struggle is whether he’ll relinquish expectations of 
how and when God promised blessing will enter into his life. 

 
See, when we talk about God’s promise, God’s blessing, God’s goodness to us, when these truly 

mean something, we aren’t talking about abstractions. Blessing and promise only become real to us in 
terms of what we experience––people we know, things we touch, how life actually feels deep down in our 
gut.  

 
Even in the more abstract-sounding promises we say that God holds out, like love or forgiveness 

or mercy, if these really mean something to us, they somehow need to be experienced in our lives. That 
there are times when we really feel treasured, or actually feel set free from something we did that’s 
haunted us, or concretely name with real gratitude how we’ve received more than we expected. 

 
We can imagine Abraham in that place where maybe we’ve been, where we are holding our 

disappointments more tightly than God’s promise. Where we are quicker to name how we’ve been let 
down than to say how we’ve been graced. When we clutch our disappointments, our future doesn’t seem 
open to what God is working out. The future can seem like a place where we’ll just continue to be 
frustrated. 

  
Maybe this is why God came to Abraham once more, in order to invite him out of that place. 

When Abraham points out to the Lord that he hasn’t received squat of what God had promised, notice 
how God responds. God doesn’t come back saying, “If your faith were stronger, I’d have a little more to 
more to work with.” God doesn’t say, “You know, Abraham, there are others worse off than you, 
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Abraham, why don’t you count the blessings you have?” God takes no offense when Abraham basically 
calls God’s goodness and integrity into question.  

 
Instead, God simply reaffirms the promise. “Abraham, take Eliezer out of your will because a 

slave won’t be your heir. Your heir will be a son who is your own flesh and blood.” Which is to say that 
Abraham’s future is not determined by whatever difficult realities stare him in the face. God will not let 
Abraham belong to his disappointment, and what will become of Abraham’s life won’t depend on his 
making do with what he’s got. Abraham’s future and his story still belongs to God––God who makes 
something where there seems to be nothing. 

 
God leads Abraham outside and says, “Look up at the sky and count the stars, if you think you 

can count them. This is how many children you will have.” The truth is, however beautiful that sight was, 
it didn’t add anything to the promise. A sky full of stars hardly proved that God would be true to his word. 
Still, Abraham believes. Abraham trusts God and God declares Abraham as righteous. That he’s in the 
right with God. 

 
What has changed in Abraham that he should move from skepticism to trust? He doesn’t seem to 

have been persuaded into faith by some kind of proof or logic. It must have been more than Abraham 
thinking that if God can make all these stars then God can make a baby too. 

 
No, it seems that God planted in Abraham the kind of faith that only God can give. Faith that 

wasn’t about holding onto the hope of blessing with all the strength he had, but letting go of what he 
thought life had to be. Letting go of the timeframe in which the promise had to come. Letting go of how 
God’s promise would be fulfilled and of how blessing would look when God gave it.  

 
As Peter shared his struggle with the fear of losing his wife, or at least losing her as she’d been, he 

reflected on something a Russian Orthodox theologian once said: if you hold on to something too tightly, 
you risk limiting the beauty of what you’re clinging to. And so Peter said, “If we are not permitted to 
possess some of the best things in life––grace and love, for example––why is it that we grip our favorite 
relationships so tightly?”  

 
Were we to follow the rest of Abraham’s story, there are times when we’d seem him try and take 

control of securing the blessing for himself. But over time, we see his faith become more and more daring 
in what he’ll let go of. It gets to a point here it seems he’s figuring that either God is holding his life or he 
isn’t. And if God is, then the future will always include blessing because it will always include God. Really, 
that’s the big promise. Not that life will eventually go smoothly, or that Abraham will everything he think 
that he wants, but that the God who wants him will always be in the picture, working things out. 

 
Let’s listen again to what God said in chapter 15, verse 1, “Do not be afraid, Abraham. I am your 

shield. your very great reward.” In the end, the greater blessing was not the child or the land or the name of 
renown. In the end, the blessing was always God’s own self. At heart, the reward of faith is God who gives 
and holds all the blessings in the first place. 

 
The way God holds our lives, I wonder if it’s looser than we think. Not so loose that God would 

allow us to fall from the Merciful Hands, but loose enough that there’s room for us to question God when 
life seems wrong. God holds us spaciously enough that we can make false starts and still be within God’s 
ample embrace. God holds us freely enough that there’s space for us to stretch the arms and legs of our 
faith.  

 
After a harrowing and sometimes desperate 18 months of recovery, Peter’s wife Susan regained 

full functioning of her brain. Peter said, “An outsider might think Susan and I hold each other tighter 
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than ever before, having survived such an ordeal. Actually, we hold on more loosely to each other these 
days, knowing that non-possessive love has a beauty we were fortunate enough to have discovered.” 

 
Under the big starry sky, perhaps Abraham realized God is too big to possess or control. Love 

and faithfulness, after all, can’t be possessed or controlled. Which is why, even where life felt incomplete, 
Abraham future was still wide open and ours is too––open to God our love, God our trust, God who 
would sooner die than let us slip from his blessed grip. That is the promise God makes in Christ, the one 
where God blessed us and held us securely in Jesus’ wide-stretched arms on the cross. Amen. 


