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TEXT: Genesis 22: 8 "Abraham said, 'God will provide himself the
lamb for the burnt offering, my son.'"

Let us admit from the very beginning that this ancient story
—and other stories like it— have probably done a great deal of
harm over the years. I know, for example, a good many people,
who rarely read the Old Testament. And, at least in part, it is
because of stories like this. They can not believe that God
would ever ask people to do such a thing, and they want no part
of anything that says He would. So they throw out the baby with
the bath, as it were. They turn their backs not only on some
problem passages, but on great literature, and important insights
as well. After all, the early Church retained the Old Testament
as a part of the Bible for good reason. And we are the poorer if
we ignore it.

But more unfortunate still are those who read this story,
misunderstand it, and, as a result, wind up fearing God instead
of loving Him. I think, for instance, of a woman in one of my
previous churches who clearly had a very special interest in
religion. So much so, that I encouraged her to join a small
prayer group I was forming. A group I hoped would practice some
of the more "advanced" methods of prayer.

The first time we met together I pointed out that, with most
of us, prayer consists of little more than monologue. We so
often come to God thinking only of our own little agendas,
whatever they may be: requests or thanks, or even praise. But
that is our prayer. And we*rarely, if ever, give God a chance to
speak to us. We do not even expect Him to. So I suggested that
we sit in a circle, hold hands, and empty our minds as completely
as possible. That we put away all thoughts, all requests, all
prayers of any kind. Then, after a few minutes, I prayed, "Lord,
we come to you with no agenda whatsoever —and with no
reservations. Speak to us as You will. For we are truly at Your
disposal." And we sat together in silence for about twenty
minutes, trying very hard to listen.

Well, to make a long story short, at the end of the evening
this woman came to me and said she had decided not to stay with
the group. I was not surprised at that because I knew that what
I had in mind would not be for everyone. What did surprise me —
stunned me, in fact— was her reason. Though she did not mention






