Hagar 2 Genesis 21:8-21
Rejection 
And so Ishmael grew up in Sarah’s household. 

Because I was still her maid I saw a lot of him. 

But I couldn’t help wondering what his future would be. 

Was he really going to inherit all of Abraham’s wealth and land?  

But when Ishmael was thirteen, the unthinkable happened. 
Sarah became pregnant. 

You can imagine how I felt, 
helping her through her pregnancy 
and then with her young son, Isaac

knowing that he would inherit 
what I had come to think of as my son’s rights.  

I had been secretly hoping that it would be a girl. 

But that was not to be. 

What was to become of Ishmael now?

There was a great celebration on the day that Isaac was weaned. 

Ishmael felt a little awkward and out of place as fifteen year olds can do. 

I saw him playing with Isaac. 

Was he teasing him or worse still bullying him? 

I could see Sarah looking at me in an odd sort of way. 

As if she could at last have her revenge. 

The next day Abraham came to see me. 

It was obvious it was reluctant task for him.  

I think he had become fond of me after Ishmael had been born. 

He told that Sarah had insisted that Ishmael and I should be sent away. 

But he also said that God had confirmed this for him and 

told him that although Isaac would inherit the promise,

my son would also be the father of a great nation. 
He gave me food and water for my journey and we went on our way. 

Where could we go? 

I wandered in the desert but after a couple of days our supplies had run out. 

Ishmael sat down under a bush and refused to go any further. 

I walked a little way and then I too sat down, within sight of him. 

I began to cry, and I heard the voice of an angel again. 

I didn’t see him this time but it was just as real. 

He told me to get Ishmael up and that he will be made into a great nation. 
The same words that Abraham had said. 

Surely the promise must be true. 

It was as I walked over to Ishmael that I noticed the well. 

God had also supplied our needs. 

I filled the water skin so that we could both drink.  

And we went on our way, soon meeting up with other travellers. 

So what became of us? 

We remained living in a tent in the desert, 

and Ishmael grew up to be a skilled hunter. 

Eventually I found him a wife from my homeland of Egypt. 

He had a large family but sure enough the angel’s words came true. 

Because he had grown up in the desert he was quite a wild man.
He loved to fight. 

His sons and their families settled near the border with Egypt 

But he and his sons lived in enmity with all the other clans and tribes around, and particularly those descended from Isaac.  

