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Re-member me…with grace and gratitude 

Genesis 12:1-9; Matthew 28:19-20  
 

“Go from your land and your kindred and your family’s house…. [A]nd I will bless 
you…so that you will be a blessing…. And Abram journeyed toward the wilderness.” 
 

 “Go. Go from your home…leave your family…leave what is familiar. Go…journey 

toward the wilderness. 

 This narrative is often referred to as Abram’s call. We think of call as vocation. Our calling 

is what we do. So what is the vocation that Abram is being called to? Wait for responses…. 

 Abram is being called to: 1) walk away from home; 2) to become a blessing; and 3) to 

journey. 

There is something about this story…it’s easy to skip right over it. Perhaps because 

there’s no dialogue? Perhaps because there’s no drama? Perhaps because it holds an 

impossible promise? What does this story hold for us, here at Fellowship of Hope? What 

might it mean for us to “go from our homes”?  

But when we get below the surface of the story, it’s really quite amazing. When we hear 

this story metaphorically, when we listen for the social and psychological, for the emotional 

and spiritual implications of this story, we begin to hear an incredibly radical and relevant 

story.  

God is calling Abram to go…to journey…to journey toward the wilderness. (Some 

translations read “Negeb” which is the Hebrew for “south.” And in the south is the desert, 

or wilderness.) Notice what he’s not being asked to do. He’s not being asked to get rid of his 

wealth. (In fact, he’s to gather it and bring it with him!) He’s not being asked to deliver a 

message to anyone. Or to feed or clothe. He’s not being asked to follow a set of rules. He’s 

not being asked to believe certain things. He’s not being asked to achieve moral perfection. 
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He’s not being asked to evangelize. He’s being asked to go. To leave the familiar. To go, so 

that God can bless him and make him a blessing.  

Journeying is a motif throughout the biblical story. The Hebrew people were delivered 

from slavery into the wilderness. They were delivered to journey for 40 years. When Jesus had 

been baptized, he received his blessing, “You are my beloved” and with those words, he was 

sent to the wilderness for 40 days. After his journey in the wilderness, Jesus called his 

disciples. And his invitation? “Walk with me. Journey with me.” 

Jesus didn’t go find a suitable synagogue to rent for his preaching and teaching. Instead, 

he walked from one place to the next. His ministry was a series of journeys from place to 

place to place. The people and the circumstances he encountered were his destination. He 

had been blessed, “You are my beloved.” And in his journeying, with a touch, with a word, 

with a parable, he became a blessing to those he encountered.  

Many of us have been taught that our calling as Christians is to believe certain things 

about God and Jesus. Or that being a Christian is about doing certain things and not-doing 

certain other things. And that we’re to convince other people to believe these things about 

God and Jesus. Or, we think that being a Christian means we’re now responsible to fix 

what’s wrong in the world. And if we fail to believe the right things and fail to take care of 

others, we won’t go to heaven. Or worse, we’ll go to hell. 

But Abram’s call was to journey. And in the journeying, God would bless him. In the 

journeying, God would bless him. In the journeying, blessed by God, Abram would become a 

blessing. 

Journeying. Being blessed. Becoming a blessing. That is Abram’s call. And it’s the call we 

see Jesus living out. Yes? 
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What does it mean for us to go? To leave the familiar? This isn’t about literally leaving 

our houses…this is about leaving what is familiar. This is about living our lives—our 

thinking, our emotions, our stories about ourselves and others—living our lives with a 

curiosity and an openness to what is new, what is unfamiliar, what is uncomfortable. But 

more than that. It’s to deliberately and intentionally move toward the other. Journeying in the 

wilderness is to live our lives expecting to be disoriented from time to time. When we live 

our lives as journeys in the wilderness, we live without any expectations that we will be kept 

comfortable or safe or free from pain. The desert is a wild, risky place. And yet we journey, 

as God’s beloved, with Jesus, toward others. Always toward each other, toward all others.  

This congregation has been watching and following Jesus. So we know…we know that 

journeying into the wilderness is difficult. It takes us to crosses and tombs. But what we fail 

to see…too often we fail to see that Jesus went into the wilderness with the security of 

God’s blessing. With the security of God’s love. Jesus journeyed accompanied by God. With 

God at his side, he could keep his eyes on God so that he would always, no matter how 

disorienting the temptations, he would always be oriented. Like Abram, Jesus became a 

blessing because he journeyed. 

The Hebrew word for “journey” literally means “to tear out,” or “uproot.” In the ancient 

world you lived in a tent. And in order to journey, you had to pull the stakes out of the 

ground. The stakes that held your tent, that secured what was familiar, had to be uprooted. 

This…this is our calling. This is the kind of journeying we are being called to as people of 

God, as followers of Jesus, as human beings journeying through our lives on planet Earth.  

Fellowship of Hope, you have been uprooted. Against our wishes, through no choice of 

our own, we have been driven into a wilderness. And our impulse is to respond: “No! This is 
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wrong! We’re outside of God’s call. (Well, maybe I’m doing what God wants but so-and-so 

and so-and-so have sure strayed outside of God’s grace.)”  

But this is a mistake. Our calling as a congregation is to journey…our calling is to let our 

stakes be uprooted so that we can journey…toward each other. When our stakes are pulled 

out of the ground, whether by us or by others or by circumstances in the world around us, 

we will find ourselves in new territory, in unfamiliar and uncomfortable places, in potentially 

painful spaces. But it is here, it is precisely here in the wildness of the unknown that we 

remember that we are recipients of God’s blessing. We are recipients of God’s grace. 

This…this is our destination…this is our calling…to live in God’s blessing. God’s blessing is 

always and forever our home. God’s blessing is for us. God’s blessing is a grace.  

But when we refuse to let our stakes be uprooted, when we insist on holding onto the 

familiar, when we refuse to journey with Jesus into new places and spaces, we are refusing 

God’s grace. We are refusing to let ourselves become a blessing. 

Our purpose as a congregation isn’t to create some perfect community in perfect 

harmony. No. Our purpose is journeying. With Jesus. In this wilderness. Journeying with 

Jesus through this wildness…toward each other…toward all others. Our calling is to receive 

the gift of God’s blessing. Our calling is to receive God’s grace. 

Receiving God’s grace may sound like an easy thing. But I promise you, it isn’t. God’s 

grace will uproot us. God’s grace will break our hearts open. And having our hearts broken 

open is awful. And it leaves us filled with awe. When the blessing of God’s grace washes into 

the cracks of our hearts, we find ourselves filled with love, overflowing with love…for the 

other. And we become a blessing, not because of anything we’ve done, but because God’s 

grace is flowing through us.  



092522 Suella Gerber at FoH 5 

This week I witnessed one of your hearts being broken open. I watched as grace flooded 

into your sibling’s heart and body and being. I watched this holy journey and saw a familiar 

complaint suddenly uprooted, uprooted and washed away by grace…grace upon grace upon 

grace poured into the breaking-open heart. It was awful, watching the breaking, watching the 

tears wracking the body. And I was, and continue to be, filled with awe at the exquisite gift, 

the tender and healing gift God had given. And the response: gratitude. Overflowing 

gratitude for such grace. Grace and gratitude not only healed, but transformed what had 

been broken and in conflict.  

Dear Fellowship of Hope, we are and have been distressed by the uprooting and conflict 

of this wilderness that we are in. There is distress. And there are things to do. But first…but 

first we are being called to go. If we don’t go, if we don’t journey away from our familiar—

away from our expectations, away from our solutions, away from our stories—if we don’t 

journey into the wilderness toward each other, then we’re making it hard—not impossible—but 

hard for God to be at work in us. 

Could it be that through this ancient story God is calling Fellowship of Hope? Could it 

be that, as a congregation, we are being asked to leave what is familiar? Could it be that God 

is waiting, patiently waiting, refusing to let us return to the comfort of status quo, waiting for 

us to let our hearts break open? Because God wants nothing more than to be in relationship 

with us, to journey with us, beside us, to bless us so that we can become a blessing.  

 What if, instead of focusing our efforts and attention on our broken relationships and 

complaints about each other, we would instead focus our attention on God? Instead of 

being disoriented by the conflicts, what if we journeyed knowing…practicing…God 

journeying beside us? What if we allowed ourselves to be oriented…practiced being by God? 

By Jesus? By the Holy Spirit?  
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May we journey, with God at our side, in this uncomfortable wilderness of conflict. 

May we let go of what is familiar so that we can receive God’s blessing. 

May our hearts be broken open…so that God’s grace and love floods our bodies and 

beings…not only healing, but transforming us as we journey toward each other, and toward all 

others. 

And may we, not matter where we journey or what wilderness we find ourselves in, may 

we be at home in God’s presence, in God’s blessing, in God’s grace. 

May it be so. 


