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July 9, 2017 
Proper 9, Year A 
Genesis 24:3-28, 42-49, 58-67 
 

Where is God in all of This? 

There’s a character missing from the Genesis story this morning. We are introduced to 

some new characters in the unfolding drama of the family and legacy of Abraham. The time has 

come for Isaac to marry. Remember this is super important because the promise to Abraham 

was that he would be the father of a great nation. Just as it was vital that Abraham and Sarah 

have a child, it’s vital that Isaac marry and have children.  

 The ensuing story of how a wife is found for him is dramatic and, at times funny. The 

servant who is looking for the bride has a test to see who, among the women he encounters, 

will be suitable for Isaac. He believes it will be the one who offers him water and water for his 

camels. Rebekah does show up with a water jug and offers him and the camels water. This not 

only shows how generous and kind she is, but also how strong. She has one water jug and 

camels require gallons and gallons of water. She must be very strong, like freakishly strong. 

 It also plainly says in the Hebrew that when she sees her intended, Isaac, she falls off the 

camel. I’m not sure if that’s a good reaction or a bad one. We get some insight into a character 

who will show up again, Laban, Rebekah’s father, who is happy to send his daughter off to far 

off family once he sees the gold. And ultimately it is a love story. Isaac and Rebekah love each 

other and Isaac is comforted after the death of his mother. That this couple loves each other is 

a not insignificant detail in a culture and context that usually does not value individuals’ feelings 

and desires. 
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 However, there is a character missing. Someone does not speak clearly in this part of 

the story. That character is God. God, who has been speaking directly to Abraham and to Sarah 

and to Hagar is not present in this story. Sure, the servant prays to God and Abraham sends 

God’s blessing with the servant. But God does not show up to point out the right woman to the 

servant or show up to Rebekah to tell her plainly that she is about to play a role in a great 

drama.  

 I suppose in some ways it’s disappointing that God doesn’t play the kind of role God has 

had in the earlier Genesis stories. It’s easier to understand what’s important, what’s at stake, 

and what needs attention when God is speaking. But a story without God speaking directly and 

everyone having to figure out what the right course of action is truer to our own experience. 

 We have to navigate big choices and life directions without stage directions from the 

Almighty. Even with careful discernment, we don’t know if we are hearing the voice of God or 

the voice of our own desires when we make decisions.   

 Perhaps the best we can do is, like the servant, use our best judgment. His choice of 

Rebekah was not random or capricious. He looked for a woman who was compassionate, 

generous, and strong. We don’t know how many women walked by the well. 

 We can also hope and infer that Rebekah had some agency in her destiny. Her family 

asked her if she would go to a foreign land and marry a stranger. We don’t know what led her 

to say, “yes”. But perhaps it was a genuine desire to be part of something larger than herself. 

Perhaps she felt some stirring of call. 

 To some degree, it’s a choice to view the world as God influenced, God directed. Years 

ago I was at a conference where biblical scholar, John Dominic Crossan was speaking. He 



 

3 
 

addressed the problem of being a committed and faithful Christian while also not denying the 

faith and commitment of other religions.  

 Crossan, whose first wife had died several years before and who had remarried, spoke 

of married life. I paraphrase, but he said something like this, “I might have married many 

different people depending on chance and circumstance. I would be waking up with that other 

person, depending on that change of circumstance, and probably just as happy and content. 

But of course, that’s not the way I think about it or talk about it. I wake up next to my wife and 

tell her that she’s the only one, that we were made for each other.” And there’s a truth to that 

kind of love language. 

 Crossan was suggesting that religion requires a sort of intentional naivete. We can 

choose to see our lives as God directed and live as if it were so even if we suspect that random 

chance and fate play more of a role in how events unfold. This means that faith in God’s 

providence is more of a shift in attitude than an intellectual assent. 

 I’ll tell you that this way of thinking has been helpful for me in embracing exclusively 

Christian doctrine. It is my love language and I can say it as honestly and faithfully as I say to my 

husband that he is my one and only love forever and ever.  

 However, as I seek to discern God’s will for me, for this faith community – for St 

Thomas, I also seek a more robust faith than an affected naivete. Is there a way to understand 

God’s actions and involvement in our lives in some middle ground between nothing at all and a 

God who has each and every one of our actions and reactions mapped out in some master 

strategy? 
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 The Christian writer Frederick Buechner’s life has not seemed to go according to plan. 

His father committed suicide when he was just a boy. His young daughter nearly succumbed to 

anorexia. As he watched her suffer, as he grew to accept his father’s death, he had to relinquish 

control over their lives; he had to let them go. But he came to believe that even in the midst of 

their suffering, God did not let them go. He writes: 

“As I see it…God acts in history and in your and my brief histories not as the puppeteer 
who sets the scenes and works the strings but rather as the great director who no 
matter what role fate casts us in conveys to us somehow from the wings, if we have our 
eyes, ears, hearts open and sometimes even if we don’t, how we can play these roles in 
a way to enrich and ennoble and hallow the whole vast drama of things including our 
own small but crucial part in it.”1 

  

Playing our roles in a way that enriches, ennobles, and hallows both the big picture of 

our life together and the small moments within it. This, I believe, is the life of faith. We are not 

puppets or random bits of matter bumping into one another for better or worse. Rather, we, 

under direction from God can play a role with purpose and hope. And, even if we don’t, God 

will keep the action going. 

 Next weekend the vestry and I will spend some time together making decisions about 

the future of St. Thomas. This is the first of these conversations where I will play a part, but it is 

definitely not a first for St. Thomas and it won’t be the last. But it is an important conversation 

and there is a lot at stake. We will listen to one another, but also listen to the voice of God, the 

director, who we faithfully ask to guide us in creating a beautiful, loving, and grace filled future 

for this place. 

                                                           
1 Buechner, Frederick. “Dwarves in the Stable.” Listening for God Volume 1, edited by Paula J. Carlson and Peter S. 
Hawkins, Augsburg Fortress, 1994, pp. 53-54. 
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 The changes we make will take time and some might seem small or irritating to those of 

us who hate change. But each of us has a part to play. And though nowhere to be found on 

stage, God is whispering to us from the wings. 


