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God told Abram: “Leave your country, your family, and your father’s home for a land that I will show you.
I’ll make you a great nation
    and bless you.
I’ll make you famous;
    you’ll be a blessing.
I’ll bless those who bless you;
    those who curse you I’ll curse.
All the families of the Earth
    will be blessed through you.”

	Have you ever received a call in your life that changed everything, at least for a while? In today’s scripture lesson from the book of Genesis we learn about Abram, for he was called Abram, at that early time and how God called him to leave everything and go follow God to a new land.
	A few months ago, our niece Megan who is a highly trained elite Army ranger and doctor received one such call. The war in Iran was heating up, and her unit was deployed to the Middle East. As a single mom, with a very helpful former husband and parents nearby, she had to get ready and go leaving behind her seven- year old son. Leave everything, at least for a moment.
	I think about the friends I know who had to leave behind all of there
friends and extended family they have to come out to Cape Cod with the call of a new job. It takes a lot of courage to set up a new home, send your kids to new schools, and go about finding and making a community and friends for yourself in a strange new land.
	And then, I think about those who are refugees. The poet, Warsan Shire, a British-Somali has a haunting poem titled “Home” written from the perspective of someone escaping violence and losing their home. Her family, like many other Somalis, left home because they feared for their lives. Here is a fragment of that poem, 
you have to understand,
that no one puts their children in a boat
unless the water is safer than the land
no one burns their palms
under trains
beneath carriages
no one spends days and nights in the stomach of a truck
feeding on newspaper unless the miles travelled 
means something more than journey.
no one crawls under fences
no one wants to be beaten
pitied[footnoteRef:1] [1:  https://www.globalcitizen.org/en/content/no-one-puts-their-children-in-a-boat-unless-the-wa/
] 


	Let us return to Abram.
	In the scripture lesson from Genesis, the first thing God commands of him is to leave. Imagine how Abram and Sarai must have felt. He had been told to leave behind everything he ever knew of home. And Sarai, we don’t even have a record of her words or thoughts. But both of them were in their seventies.  A time when a couple of their age, and all the members of their household would not be leaving their homeland. God has made this remarkable and unbelievable promise to Abram when God sends him out to find a homeland. God says, “Leave your country, your family, and your father’s home for a land that I will show you. I’ll make you a great nation and bless you. I’ll make you famous; you’ll be a blessing. I’ll bless those who bless you; and those who curse you I’ll curse. All the families of the Earth will be blessed through you.” (Genesis 12:1-3)
	Abram, Sarai, and their nephew Lot, along with all the members of their household traveled with them into the desert. Sarai and Abram had no children. Her barrenness after all these years was heartbreaking. And here God is saying, promising them that they will be the ones who will start a great nation. And all the families of the Earth will be blessed by them.
	I imagine them staring out into the night sky, trying in vain to imagine how all the stars in it could connect him to ancestors that he and Sarai produced when they had never had a child together. Were they afraid? What did he ask God when he pitched his tent in Bethel and moved finally on to the Negev? 
	What kind of faith does this require to set out like this from home because God calls you to? I believe that God is a God who loves particularly those who are without a home. For those of us who are on a journey, for those of us who are unhoused, for those of us who are refugees. For God so loved the whole world. 
	Abram and Sarai are sent out on a journey. They were pilgrims on a journey, going where God had sent them. We too may find ourselves a people on a journey that requires us to pull up our roots from the homes we have known, and set off on a move across the country, or to assisted living. We do not know how, or where God is calling us, but we do know that God will continue to call all of us to be people on a journey. We are blessed to be descendants of Abram and Sarai, who followed God’s call and set out on the journey. Afraid, unsure, a tiny band of followers of God, who set out to do what God has called them to.
I will leave you with one final prayer to help us as we imagine what it means to be on a journey in our own lives. Here is the poem.

The Journey
By Mary Oliver
One day you finally knew
what you had to do, and began,
though the voices around you
kept shouting their bad advice —
though the whole house
began to tremble
and you felt the old tug
at your ankles.
"Mend my life!"
each voice cried.
But you didn't stop.
You knew what you had to do,
though the wind pried
with its stiff fingers
at the very foundations,
though their melancholy
was terrible.
It was already late
enough, and a wild night,
and the road full of fallen
branches and stones.
But little by little,
as you left their voices behind,
the stars began to burn
through the sheets of clouds,
and there was a new voice
which you slowly
recognized as your own,
that kept you company
as you strode deeper and deeper
into the world,
determined to do
the only thing you could do —
determined to save
the only life you could save.
From Mary Oliver, Dream Work, 1994.

	You, and I, we are all people on a journey. And God, is forever calling us to come follow God as we go forth trying to love and serve and be the people God has created us to be. Amen. 
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