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TEXT: Hebrews 11:8 "By faith Abraham obeyed when he was called
to go out to a place which he was to receive as an
inheritance; and he went out, not knowing where he was

to go."

As we draw closer and closer to Thanksgiving, our thoughts
just naturally seem to go back to the fall of 1621. Back to the
time when those brave men and women of Plymouth Colony offered
thanks to God for their first harvest in the New World. But this
morning I would like us to go back just a little farther.
Return with me, then, to November 21st, 1620, when the not-so-
good ship Mayflower, finally reached the safety of Provincetown
Harbor.

Theirs had been a long and difficult journey. It began in
1607 when a small band of Congregationalists, persecuted in
England, made their way, with considerable difficulty, to
religious freedom in the Netherlands. There they were free to
worship as they pleased, but they watched with dismay as their
children grew up more Dutch than English.

So, in 1620, thirty-five of them left Holland and, together
with sixty seven others from England, made the long and dangerous
voyage to the New World. For sixty-two days, a hundred and two
men, women, and children —along with swine, poultry, goats, and
fifteen crewmen— were crowded together in a little ship not even
the size of our own social hall.

In the words of William Bradford, "After they had enjoyed
fair .winds and weather for a season, they were encountered many
times with cross winds and met with many fierce storms with which
the ship was shroudly shaken, and her upper works made very
leaky; and one of the main beams in the midships was bowed and
cracked, which put them in some fear that the ship could not be
able to perform the voyage. " Lesser spirits might well have
turned back, but having repaired the damage the best they could,
in Bradford's words, "They committed themselves to the will of
God and resolved to proceed. " -

Finally, on November 21, 1620, 368 years ago tomorrow, their
little vessel came to rest in Provincetown Harbor. And, again in
Bradford's words, "Being thus arrived in a good harbour, and
brought safe to land, they fell upon their knees and blessed the
God of Heaven, who had brought them over the vast and furious
ocean, and delivered them from all the perils and miseries








