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God is Our Guide 

October 29, 2017 

By Pastor John Wells 

 

Genesis 12:1-8 - The Call of Abram  
 12:1Now the LORD said to Abram, “Go from your country and your kindred 
and your father’s house to the land that I will show you. 2I will make of you a 
great nation, and I will bless you, and make your name great, so that you will 
be a blessing. 3I will bless those who bless you, and the one who curses you I 
will curse; and in you all the families of the earth shall be blessed.” 
 4So Abram went, as the LORD had told him; and Lot went with him. Abram 
was seventy-five years old when he departed from Haran. 5Abram took 
his wife Sarai and his brother’s son Lot, and all the possessions that they had 
gathered, and the persons whom they had acquired in Haran; and they set 
forth to go to the land of Canaan. When they had come to the land of 
Canaan, 6Abram passed through the land to the place at Shechem, to the oak 
of Moreh. At that time the Canaanites were in the land. 7Then the LORD 
appeared to Abram, and said, “To your offspring I will give this land.” So he 
built there an altar to the LORD, who had appeared to him. 8From there he 
moved on to the hill country on the east of Bethel, and pitched his tent, with 
Bethel on the west and Ai on the east; and there he built an altar to the LORD 
and invoked the name of the LORD.  
 
  As I was working through this morning’s conversation I had a number 

of different songs that were running through my head. All of them are built 

around the same theme; a relationship with Jesus that is so real (so 

meaningful) that it refocuses our entire lives. 

  The first song that I was playing with is entitled, “This World Is Not My 

Home,” but as I played with it I decided that it didn’t seem right. It was too 

upbeat. My week hadn’t been that good. Then I migrated to a song entitled 

“Goin’ Home” which was written in the early 70’s and it fit the way I was 

feeling at the time but I eventually decided that it was a bit too maudlin (it 

sounded too depressing) and so I moved to this song which is entitled “Home 

Where I Belong.” I hope that you won’t hear this as a funeral song. I want you 
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to hear it as the yearning of a heart that belongs to Jesus to be even closer to 

this one who transforms our lives. 

Home Where I Belong 

They say that heaven's pretty, and livin’ here is too 
But if they said that I would have to choose between the two 

I'd go home, goin’ home where I belong 

Sometimes when I'm dreaming,   it comes as no surprise 
That if you'll look and see the homesick feeling in my eyes 

I'm goin’ home, I'm goin’ home where I belong 

While I'm here I'll serve him gladly, 
 sing him all these songs 
I'm here, but not for long 

When I'm feeling lonely, and when I'm feeling blue 
It's such a joy to know that I am only passing through 

I'm headed home, I'm going home where I belong 

While I'm here I'll serve him gladly, 
 sing him all these songs 
I'm here, but not for long 

One day I'll be sleeping when Death knocks on my door 
And I'll awake to find that I'm not homesick an - y - more 

'Cause I'll be home, I'll be home where I belong 

  As many of you know, I grew up on the north side of La Crosse in a 

lower middle class neighborhood among lots of other common, hardworking 

people. I have fond memories of my childhood and I remember the house I 

grew up in vividly even though I haven’t been inside that house for forty-five 

years. 

  When I hear people talking about home, that house pops into my head 

and it reminds me that part of me is grounded there. BUT then I realize that 

that particular house isn’t really home for me, it is just a fond memory of a 

different time, a simpler time in my life. 
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  The other thing that I always think about when we begin to talk about 

home is my wife, Julie and our children. In my line of work, I have been given 

the opportunity (or I could say faced the challenge) of relocating to a series of 

different houses in radically different communities and of course I had to 

drag Julie and the kids along with me. In our married life, Julie and I have 

lived in seven different houses and we’ve only owned one of them; the house 

we live in now. The others were all parsonages and we were merely tenants 

there. Those houses have never shared the same place in my head (and heart) 

as that house on the north side of La Crosse. And the fact that we’ve lived so 

many places reminds me that “home” can never be simply a building. Home is 

really a series of relationships with people who are precious to you. Anywhere 

those people live is “home.” 

  But then I began to think about the larger context of my life and I 

realized that (in my heart) even my family is not where I live. They are the 

ones whom I have been blessed to live WITH but where my heart lives is 

actually a place that you cannot point to. I realized that more and more I live 

IN Jesus and I know that may sound strange to some of you but I truly 

believe that this is what Jesus intended for all of us.  

  On the night before he died Jesus said this to his disciples, 

Abide in me as I abide in you. Just as the branch cannot bear fruit  
by itself unless it abides in the vine, neither can you  

unless you abide in me. John 15:4 

  AND the amazing thing is that when we come to that place where we 

have truly opened up our hearts and allowed Jesus to take control of our lives 

it will change everything about us. 

  Every day I am recognizing more and more that my stuff is not my own. 

I have been fooled into believing that because I put in a 40-hour work week or 

a 50-hour work week (sometimes more) that what I have is mine. It was my 
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hard work that purchased all of those things. BUT the reality is that God has 

provided me with everything that makes me who I am and makes my work a 

possibility and God is the primary owner of all of creation. That covers a lot of 

ground. 

  Long ago I recognized that my ability to sing is not my own. It is a gift 

that has been lent to me so that I might be in service to this God who has 

loved me from the very beginning. I think that this is why I have always been 

a bit uncomfortable when people compliment my singing because I have come 

to believe that the gift doesn’t really belong to me. We should all be giving 

thanks to God for the gifts that have been poured down upon our lives. 

  I am also being increasingly convinced that my family is not my own. 

They along with everything else belong to the God of all creation. I have been 

blessed to share a part of their lives but they are not mine. 

  One of the more difficult transitions for me has been coming to the 

understanding that my future is not my own. I am not a “free” spirit. I don’t 

own the decisions about how I spend my time or about how I spend my money 

or about what career I take up because I belong to someone else. Everything I 

have and everything I am belongs to Jesus. AND I believe that every one of 

us (even you) needs to come to that place where you understand that you are 

not your own. 

  I truly believe that “This world is not my home, I’m just a passin’ 

through” and I am being called (as you are being called) to live a life of service 

to the one who died so we could know eternal life. 

  Now, I started here because I believe that the story of Abram (better 

known as Abraham) is the story of a man on a similar journey. 

  He started out his life living in a place called “Ur” and Jewish legend 

suggests that he was forced to leave his home town because he refused to give 
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allegiance to one of the local gods. So, Abraham’s entire family traveled about 

600 miles to a place called “Haran.” 

  It was while he was living in Haran that he heard the voice of the one 

true God and he began to realize that his home was not back in Ur or even 

there in Haran but that his real home was in relationship to this God who 

had called him out of the world to be a blessing for all of the other people in 

the world. 

… in you all the families of the earth shall be blessed. Genesis 12:3 

  So, at this point in the story, when we read about how Abraham 

listened and responded to God’s call upon his life we understand that he was 

acknowledging that his future was really God’s future for him. He was going 

to allow his faith in this God to define and direct his entire life.  

  I think that too often we gloss over the challenges and the changes that 

were taking place in Abraham’s life and we end up minimizing his 

commitment and minimizing the scope of his faith in God.  

  Abraham is meant to be a model for how we live out our faith every day 

and so it is important (maybe even critical) that we understand what he was 

willing to DO so that we can use his life to guide our lives of faith. 

  The first thing that we should recognize is that Abraham WAS WELL 

PAST HIS PRIME when God called him to follow. 

… Abram was seventy-five years old 

  This means that we’re not talking just about a 500-mile journey from 

Haran to Canaan; it was a 75-year-old man packing up everything he had 

and WALKING 500 miles from Haran to Canaan. I think this one small 

detail changes the story significantly. Uprooting your entire life and moving 

500 miles away is different when you’re 25. AND when we recognize 

Abraham’s age, we are acknowledging that none of us can really use age as 
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an excuse for not being in service to God. I’ve said it before and I will remind 

you again that none of us ever retires from being followers of the living God. 

So, just because I will be stepping down as the pastor of this congregation 

doesn’t mean that my work is done. I will still be looking to be God’s servant 

in the world. There is not a time limit on how long we should be involved as 

God’s people or God’s witnesses. All of us (no matter what our age) should be 

finding ways to do ministry; to serve Jesus. 

  For one example, when I was going to Sunday School as a child, most of 

the teachers who were involved in the program were people over the age of 

65. They had felt a calling to give their time and energy to helping train up 

the next generation of believers. And so many of them would talk about being 

a Sunday School teacher for 30 or 40 or 50 years. 

  This was also the way the program worked in the little churches I 

served in Southern Indiana. BUT what tended to develop more quickly in the 

northern Christian community was an assumption that parents were 

supposed to be involve in teaching their own children while their children 

were involved in the program, BUT once their children “aged out,” the 

assumption was that it was someone else’s job to take over. 

  In one generation, teaching Sunday School went from being a viewed as 

calling and an opportunity to being viewed as an obligation. It stopped being 

mentoring (which historically was the way the church passed on the faith to 

the next generation) and it became a task that people took on not because 

they had a passion for it OR because they had some special skill for the job 

but because NOBODY ELSE WOULD DO IT. 

  I don’t think the church was ever able to fully recover from that 

transition. Today we are almost always begging people to step forward to 

teach our children and most of them have no trouble saying “no.” 
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  The story of Abraham should remind us that we never “age out” from 

doing ministry; in fact, our willingness to take on these tasks is an 

affirmation that our lives are being driven by our faith in God and not by our 

own desires. 

  When Abraham decided to follow, it also meant that he was willing to 

leave his home and his friends.  

… he departed from Haran Genesis 12:4 

  This would suggest that for Abraham his desire to follow God (and to be 

faithful) was more important to him than being comfortable. The QUESTION 

this raises FOR US is something like, “What sacrifices am I willing to make 

because I count myself as a follower of Jesus?” or “Can you see my love for 

God expressed in how I live my life every day?”  

  These are not meant to be rhetorical questions. We literally 

need to take time to ask the people who know us best what they see 

reflected in our lives. We all need to be striving to be faithful. 

  Along with this, from time to time we need to be reminded that our 

relationship to God IS NOT A BUSINESS DEAL. We don’t come to Church or 

give our money or pray in order to buy GOD’S favors. We are not earning our 

way into Heaven because our names are listed ON SOME CHURCH 

membership ROLE.  

  In the spirit of Martin Luther (as we celebrate the 500th anniversary of 

the beginning of the reformation), we need to reaffirm that “salvation is by 

faith alone.” Not by the works we do, but by the grace of God alone. 

For by grace you have been saved through faith, and this is  
not your own doing; it is the gift of God— not the result of works,  

so that no one may boast.  Ephesians 2:8-9 

  Abraham didn’t just make a location change his life was radically, 

spiritually changed. He was raised in a pagan culture that believed in 
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multiple gods. AND he decided to abandon his pagan upbringing and 

embrace a new life with the One True God.  

  One of the underlying assumptions of paganism was that creation was 

constantly being manipulated by a whole series of capricious and impulsive 

gods. And if you knew the secret words or the secret formulas, it was possible 

to manipulate those gods to get what you wanted. This is how idolatry 

worked. 

  Abraham was willing to give up this entire pagan world outlook and 

give his obedience to a God who couldn’t be manipulated; a God who expected 

to be obeyed and would hold him (as he holds all of us) ACCOUNTABLE for 

what we do WITH ALL OF the BLESSINGS he has rained down upon our 

lives. 

  As odd as this might sound, we face the same challenges with paganism 

that Abraham faced. We also have a tendency to want to manipulate God. We 

want to make all of the decisions about our lives OURSELVES and then we 

expect God to bless it. We want God to protect us from the unexpected and 

save us from our bad decisions. We don’t want to follow, we want to lead AND 

if we’re not careful we will FIND OURSELVES practicing a modern form of 

Old Testament idolatry. 

  This all might sound a bit radical to you but I think the point HERE 

might be that if you want your life to be comfortable then you better decide to 

NOT follow Jesus. 

  I’VE BEEN POINTING OUT THAT we are coming up on what I am 

calling “A Year of Discipleship” and this will be BOTH the focus of OUR 

STEWARDSHIP PROGRAM FOR 2018 AND a COMMITMENT WE MAKE 

TO becoming more FAITHFUL DISCIPLES OF JESUS CHRIST.  
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  I HAVE SAID BEFORE THAT THIS IS NOT SOMETHING NEW. This 

is what all of us should HAVE always BEEN doing. We might HAVE 

FALLEN down on one of two of these disciplines in the past. But we should 

be CONTINUALLY doing whatever we can to make sure that we are being 

faithful to the commitments we have made to support the Church through 

our prayers, our presence, our gifts, our service and our witness. 

  This is who we are. We are modern day Abrahams and through our 

lives and our commitment to the work that God has given us to do we are 

expected to be a blessing to all of the people who live with us in this world. 

My life and your lives should be helping our God to change the world one 

person at a time. How are you doing? 

(Chorus) 

While I'm here I'll serve him gladly, sing him all these songs 
I'm here, but not for long 

  Being a part of the Church is not simply ABOUT sitting in the pew 

when there’s nothing better going on and throwing a few coins in the offering 

plate. Being a part of the Church IS ABOUT INVESTING our entire lives IN 

A RELATIONSHIP WITH THE LIVING JESUS THAT CHANGES US. We 

need to be like Abraham and follow. 


