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…HERE…  …I AM… 
 

 “Here I am” are words that sound innocent enough. Even harmless. God called and Abraham said, “Here I am.” 
When you say, “Here I am” to God, you are starting a journey that leads only God knows where.  
 
 In church we tend to talk about God as wonderful to be with. And this is true. We say God is our peace. God is 
love. God gives joy. But what about saying, God can seem insane? Or that living with God will get you questioning your 
own sanity. I would have questioned mine if God said to me, “Take your son, whom you love––Evan, Gareth––and go to 
the region of Hocking Hills and sacrifice him there as a burnt offering on hill I will show you.” 

 
How could God ask such a thing? Isaac was God’s gift, Abraham and Sarah’s miracle baby. He’d come long after 

their older adulthood, in the midst of their ancient adulthood. Isaac was the heir to God’s big promise to Abraham the first 
time they met. God came as a bolt out of the blue and said, “Abram”––that’s what he was called then––“Abram, leave 
home, leave your family,”––leave everything that’s familiar––“and go to a land I’ll show you. I’ll make you a great nation 
and bless you. And through you all the nations of the earth will be blessed.” 

 
Other than God’s word, Abraham had no proof God would do this. At seventy-five years old, this made no sense 

as a retirement plan. Still, he went. 
 
But to sacrifice Isaac? Where’s the sense in that. We notice Abraham doesn’t run this by Sarah. How could she 

have accepted it? No Isaac meant no heir. No heir, meant no nation or blessing. It was like God was asking Abraham to 
throw away all his hope for the future. Not to mention to commit cold blooded murder.  

 
Along the way in our life with God––maybe many times along the way––we come to a question that unsettles us. 

Is our faith about using God, or about God using us? It’s the easiest thing to employ God in the life we ourselves want to 
make. We have some notion of blessing that we got from somewhere––a bigger income, a kind of job, the removal of some 
trouble from our lives, a life that’s somehow more comfortable––and we try to use God to get that life. 

 
Churches that take God’s name on their lips all the time can do this. It’s when we ask God to restore things back 

to the way they were in the glory days, never thinking to ask God if God has a different form of glory in mind for these 
days. It’s when we give praise to God and pray things like, your will be done. Except with a little asterisk by that prayer 
that says, except if your will would ask me to change in x, y, or z ways. Because I would be terribly uncomfortable with 
that, and frankly, it sounds crazy. 

 
Is anyone else here uncomfortable with Abraham’s response God’s terrible instruction to sacrifice his son? As far 

as the Bible tells us, he never went back to God with any questions, even like “Are you sure about this?” “He never spent 
time praying over it like we people to do when they’ve been asked to serve on session. After what may have been a 
sleepless night, at the next sunrise, he gathered his supplies and loaded his donkey with a backpack that held a cord of 
rope. And a knife. 

 
 Had Abraham gone senile? Or did he know something about relationship with God that we need to know too? 
 
 If we look forward in the Bible, especially in the letters of Paul, Abraham gets lifted up as the ultimate person of 
faith. He’s the one that really believed God. A look back at his life story tells us he didn’t believe perfectly. But in the end, 
Abraham always returned to God and kept going with God. His faltering always ended in his falling back into faith. 
 
 Faith is a word as deep as an ocean. But it can be treated like a puddle. Puddle-deep faith is like when someone 
talks about the chances of something happening. That the money will really come through. That someone will change 
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their mind. That the Indians would sin 22 games in a row. And then there’s a sigh and the person says, “We can always 
have faith.” As though, in spite of the odds, something could miraculously come through. But this is not faith that rises up 
from the bottom of one’s soul. It isn’t trust that requires persistence or effort. The kind of faith someone would really 
throw their life into. Which is to say, not the faith of Abraham. 
 
 Abraham’s faith wasn’t some vague hope that somehow, some way, things would work out, with minimal effort on 
his part. Abraham’s faith had calloused heels from long roads walked. It had scars from battle––literally––with regional 
kings. Abraham’s faith had bone-bruised knees from pleading God to spare the city of Sodom from distruction. Which is 
to say, Abraham’s faith cost him. A painting of Abraham’s faith wouldn’t be in soft pastels. It would be in the bold, 
troubled strokes of an anguished Van Gogh. 
 
 Abraham’s faith cost him because it wasn’t faith on his own terms. Faith that’s on your terms is puddle-depth 
faith. If you’ll my forgive quoting the rock star, Meatloaf, there’s a style of faith that says, “I would do anything for God, 
but I won’t do that.” Which is easy faith to have because it’s what the world trains us for.  
 

Aren’t trained to want convenience and control? Isn’t that what’s behind the success of the iPhone that just 
celebrated its 10th birthday? As a culture, are we so enamored of our smartphones so because they promise us so much but 
ask of us so little? Except for our attention, which, as a society, we are glad to lavish them with.  

 
But faith Abraham style, it’s about God’s lavish promise––blessing so big it will encompass all the families of earth. 

But for Abraham’s part, it’s also about lavish commitment. It’s about accepting life on God’s terms, such that when God 
says, leave home, you leave home. When God says, do this new thing, you do it, even if it sounds crazy or it scares you. 
Abraham’s faith prefers to join in what God is doing, even that flies in the face of the life you’d make on your own terms. 
Faith that’s comes as God’s gift makes life that can only be lived on God’s terms.  
 
 It’s hard to believe that Abraham didn’t come away from Moriah scarred. Which tells us something about the 
nature of oceanic faith. It becomes sacrificial obedience. Our Lord Jesus, the purely faith-filled one, even after rising 
from the dead, he still had scars from going to the cross for God’s sake.  
 

If someone wanted that kind of faith––take up your cross and follow Jesus faith––would be the basic response to 
God. Perhaps this passage tells us in how Abraham doesn’t say a single thing to God but, “Here I am.” I am fully available 
to you. From there, his faith is all action.  

 
When God said, “Go to the region of Moriah,” Abraham got up. He took servants and Isaac. He cut wood for 

the offering. He set out for the place God told him. We aren’t told how he felt about it, just what he did. 
 
 He took the wood. Placed it on Isaac. Carried the fire and the knife. On the way, when Isaac asks about the 
lamb for the offering, Abraham gives this statement of faith: “God himself will provide the lamb.” In the way of words, 
that’s all. His statement of faith is mostly his action. He built the altar. Arranged the wood. Bound his son. Laid him on 
the altar. Reached out his hand. Took the knife. Abraham never would have done this if it were all up to him.  
 
 Is that why the Bible gives us this story? Not just to teach us that God will provide, which God did when God’s 
angel called from heaven, “Abraham! Abraham! Don’t lay a hand on the boy!” And there in thicket was a ram caught by 
its horns. But is this story a demanding gift for the how it shows us that God-given faith is a passion that gets us living on 
God’s terms––even terms we thought we’d never accept. 
 
 This is a word for us as Christ Church reaches 60 years. Part of what we’re celebrating in 60th year is how Christ 
Church was God’s idea. Which means that even as we look back and celebrate God has done, we’re also looking to the 
future and where God would have us walk. We need to hear our father in faith, Abraham, calling to us from Moriah. 
Saying, not only that God will provide, but also that a church living by faith will struggle to let go of life on its own terms.  
 
 In the next year, the session is inviting the church to embark on a journey with God. I mentioned this in the latest 
issue of Chimes, how the session is leading us into partnership with church renewal consultants, the Center for Parish 
Development. It’s an opportunity is to ask afresh, things like: What really is God’s mission in world? And how is God 
urgently inviting, perhaps in fresh ways, to be part of it in our community? 
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 The session and deacons have already taken first steps on this journey. Last month, they discerned three focus 
areas they believe God would renew us in: 
 

1. Relationship with our community––how is God at work in our neighborhood and asking us to be part of it? 
But this will take sacrificial faith. Our community’s hurt will have to pass through our hearts, and we will have to 
say, “Here I am” in how God wants us to engage it. 

 
2. Tangible resources serving Christ––how might the church’s facility and finances be leveraged for God’s 

mission? This is part of why we’re asking how we could refresh our facility, welcome others into it, and make it 
better serve the needs of those that aren’t here Sunday mornings? But we ask this knowing God’s mission might 
have different building and finance dreams than the mission we’d make ourselves. 

 
3. Walking the talk––how what we say we believe really takes shape in action. Abraham’s loves this one. It’s what 

defined his faith. But of course, walking the talk means our very lives will need to change. No one grows in walking 
the talk without undergoing conversion. Because God doesn’t specialize in keeping us the same but in changing us 
more and more into people fully sold out to God. 
 
Which leads us back to Abraham who shows us that the invitation to faith is always an invitation to be changed on 

God’s terms.  
 
Benedictine monk John Main once said: 

 
I suppose the reality with most of us is that we are not to keen on being changed. We much prefer to run 
the show at our own pace. We like to call all the shots and have things under our control. The essence of 
conversion is that the Lord is going to call the shots, and we are going to be changed as he wants us to be 
changed. …Do not be surprised if you find in yourself some strong reservation about it, even some 
annoyance about it, possibly some anger about it. 

 
We see Abraham with a knowing expression, nodding his head.  
 

But he’s urging us on. He’s telling us that big faith is worth it. Because big faith opens eyes to the immensity, the 
wonder, the mystery and power of God we can never control. Because you just can’t control love. You can’t control grace. 
God, who never commanded the sacrifice of his Son, but whose Son freely laid and stayed upon the altar of the cross for 
us––what did he pray before doing that? “Not what I want, but what you want.”  

 
What God wants you and I to be converted from strangers to grace to children of God’s big promise. To live as 

brothers and sisters of Jesus Christ whose faith that cost him everything won for us the life that’s everything. Christ, with 
all his faith in God, now lives inside those who trust him.  

 
And promise that Christ gives from within us is that he will keep on to us, “Here I am. Here I am.” Your life and 

salvation. But it’s a promise that comes with an invitation. That we will respond likewise, saying, “Here I am. Here we 
are.” And then dare to live by faith ready to walk where God will show us. Amen. 


