
Kent- 1 
 
 

Genesis 12:1-9, John 3:1-17 

Lent 2A 

March 8, 2020 

Stepping into God’s Story 

Grace to you and peace from God our Father and our Lord, Jesus Christ. Amen. 

We’re on a journey … a trek through God’s story. You and I are part of His story … we’re in 

it. We’re a part of His plan to redeem His creation from Adam’s terrible fall into sin at the foot 

of the tree of the knowledge of good and evil. Today, we come upon yet another of God’s trees 

where God shows His promises to His people. God calls Abram, a seemingly random person, in 

many ways no different than you and me, to step out in faith and into His story. Midway through 

that journey of faith, he comes to a tree overlooking the land of Canaan. There, God says to 

Abram, “Stop! This is it! Take a look … (Genesis 12:7) ‘To your offspring I will give this land.’”  

Think for a moment … think of a time in your life you “stepped out in faith.”  A time when 

God asked you to “step out in faith” and into His story. It could have been a small hop, like 

calling on a new neighbor or coworker you didn’t know very well … who seemed troubled. It 

could have been a giant leap over a seemingly insurmountable chasm, like quitting a job to do 

something new or moving somewhere completely different. When has God called you to step out 

in faith?  When has God called you to step into His story? How did you respond to God’s call?   

The history of congregations is interesting. Their history is the story of God calling people 

into His story. At First Lutheran we’ve got 46 years of history in His story. As we sit in this 

beautiful house, it’s important to remember, this place didn’t just happen. Men and women, 

faced with a crisis, boldly stepped out in faith. They answered God’s call to enter His story in 

Calvert County. They didn’t establish First Lutheran because it was popular. They acted in faith.  

God’s been calling people into His story for millennia. Among the first to hear God’s call 

and respond in bold faith was Abram. God chose Abram, of all people, to father His nation 
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promising him, (Gen 12:2) “I will make of you a great nation, and I will bless you and make 

your name great, so that you will be a blessing.” After hearing this call, I can almost hear how 

the conversation with Sarai might’ve gone when Abram came home after a long day of work. 

Sarai: Welcome home my husband Abram. Anything interesting happen today? 

Abram: As a matter of fact…this person calling Himself “LORD” visited me today. He told 

me to leave here and go to a land that He’d show me. 

Sarai:  Okay…where did He say He wanted you to go? 

Abram:  He didn’t really say exactly, but He did say He’d make a great nation out of me. 

Sarai:  Uh huh … sounds pretty sketchy to me. You realize, we’re not spring chickens 

anymore. Haran is a fine place. I’ve got my ladies to socialize with. You’ve got your family and 

business interests to tend to. We have our temple and the Temple Small Group. Also, last I 

checked most “nations” have thousands of people. We have two … you and me … and we’re in 

our 70s. Hardly the makings of a nation! 

Abram:  I know … but there was something different about this God who spoke to me. I 

honestly believe we should trust Him. 

Abram and Sarai stepped out in faith. Stepped into God’s story. God led them to Canaan. 

When they arrived in the land God had in mind, God appeared to Abram by a tree … the Oak of 

Moreh … and made another promise to him. God said to Abram, (Genesis 12:7) “To your 

offspring I will give this land.” What kind of promise is that?! I might’ve been thinking, “‘Will 

give?!’ I’m here. You’re an all-powerful God. Let’s do this now!”  But Abram trusted God and 

His promise. Abram’s response, “Let’s worship!” Right in the middle of Canaan, in midst of 

pagan idolaters, Abram built an altar to the one true God and worshiped Him. And then, just to 

make sure all in the land of darkness might see the light of God, he traveled 25 miles down the 
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road to Bethel, pitched his tent, and built another altar to worship God. Today it might be hard to 

build a church in both Dunkirk and White Sands … so, splitting the difference, placing an altar 

to shine the light of Christ in Huntingtown is a similar act of faith. Abram, like those who started 

First Lutheran, had no clear, tangible vision of God’s grand plan, but he and they had faith … the 

gift of believing in what can’t be readily seen and then acting on it. 

Trusting God often means stepping out in faith without a clear vision of the future. God 

doesn’t promise the work will be easy. Satan will try to divert our steps. But God does promise it 

will be complete! Our predecessors didn’t just snap their fingers and start worshipping in this 

place. Those going before us had no idea what their actions would produce. No way to picture 

the blessing they would be to untold future generations. No way to know how their faithful work 

would touch generations in Southern Maryland with the Gospel of Jesus Christ.  

For example, a short time after beginning worship, Satan tried to frustrate their efforts 

through inter-denominational competition. Calvert County was the “territory” for another 

Lutheran synod to evangelize. However, by the grace of God, the two synods agreed to let the 

LCMS establish a mission here.   Then, there were many pastoral vacancy periods … times of 

disagreement where people left to go elsewhere … times of plenty and times of need. But 

through it all, God’s people endured … Following Him in faith over the years from the Plusch’s 

living room to All Saints Episcopal and Marlboro United Methodist to Mt Hope Community 

Center to our present location at the intersection of Routes 2 and 4. 

Abram was also beset by hardship as he tried to stay faithful to God’s calling.  For example, 

right off, drought and famine drove him and his family from Bethel to the Negev to Egypt … 

further and further from the promised land of Canaan. But, despite the setbacks, Abram remained 

faithful. God reminds us, (Romans 4:13) “For the promise to Abraham and his offspring that he 
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would be the heir of the world did not come through the law, but through the righteousness of 

faith.” Abram trusted God’s promise. He remained committed to his place in God’s story. 

The nation God promised came to fulfillment. Unfortunately, most in God’s promised nation 

didn’t step out in faith as Abram did. Somewhere along the way, many of Abram’s descendants, 

lost their way … falling deeply into sin. In what might be a familiar saga for us, they rejected 

God’s story for their own tale. The kings of Israel and Judah and their people became 

comfortable with the trappings of home. They grew to rely on their earthly possessions for their 

security. They grew covetous of the things of the world. Their prosperity and material 

possessions caused sin, blinding them from God’s real promise … of being a blessing to all the 

other nations so they too might know of the one, true God … and be called into His story. 

The consequence of sin is death. This saddens our Father to no end. Even still, He remains 

faithful. His people were still in His story. God continued calling to them through His prophets. 

Eventually His Son, Jesus Christ, stepped down from heaven – into the middle of His people’s 

story – into the land God promised Abram 2000 years earlier. He did this, (John 3:17) “(Not) to 

condemn the world, but in order that the world might be saved through Him.” Jesus, fully God 

and fully man, a descendant of Abraham, came amongst His people to lead them from their 

wayward wanderings. Jesus promises us, (John 3:16) “For God so loved the world, that He gave 

His only Son, that whoever believes in Him should not perish but have eternal life.” For this 

greatest promise in history to be fulfilled, the price of sin had to be paid. Jesus, to save the world, 

was required to suffer and die. With the sins of all mankind, from Adam to Abraham, David to 

Peter, Paul to you and me today, and for all who come after us … Jesus carried the tree of the 

Cross to the top of Calvary. He was nailed to the tree. He died on the tree. By His death on the 

tree, all who believe have been saved. By His resurrection, all who believe are born again. 
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Jesus assures us, (John 3:3) “Truly, truly, I say to you, unless one is born again, he cannot 

see the kingdom of God.” We who believe have been born again – a new life of faith born in us, 

not when we exit our mother’s womb, but when the Holy Spirit comes upon us. The Spirit puts 

us squarely into God’s story. With new eyes of faith, through the tree of the Cross, we can see 

the ultimate promised land, the kingdom of God. In faith, Abram saw the promised land … in 

faith, we can also see it. Like Abram, we don’t get to enter right away. We journey as the Spirit 

moves us … through His story … from place to place … just has He led all who came before us.  

God has blessed us through so many in our past who followed Abraham’s model of faith … 

heeding God’s call to follow Him in faith. Without their faithful actions, history might not 

include First Lutheran Church, or Little Lambs Preschool, or support for the many homeless and 

poor through our Food Pantry, the Compassion Trailer, and Project Echo … just to name a few 

things. But their faith did continue to bear fruit that blesses God’s creation.  

Just as God called Abram, and our predecessors, by His Word, He has called us also. As sons 

and daughters of God, He has privileged us to be part of His story and to be blessings to His 

creation. How can we possibly do this? God calls to us … through His Word and Sacraments … 

through our personal prayer and devotion time. In these times, listen intently. He put Abraham 

and our forebears into His story then … He has put us into His story now. On behalf of His Son, 

He now sends us into the whole world (John 3:17) “that the world might be saved through Him.” 

Then, one day, you and I, with Abraham and Sarah, and all in the world who believe in Christ 

will gather around the last tree in God’s story, and our story, the tree of life. 

May the peace of God, which surpasses all understanding, guard your hearts and minds in 

Christ Jesus. Amen. 

James Kent 


