Sarah – Genesis 18:1-15

The long awaited son 
Have you ever made a fool of yourself and been embarrassed? 

I’m sure you have. 

Well I did once. 

Except I was embarrassed first and then made an ever bigger fool of myself.

One day some visitors came.  

They were strangers but seemed to have come with a purpose.

There were three of them, but at times it seemed as though there was only one and that it was God himself who was speaking.  

As usual we offered them hospitality – fresh water and a meal.  

I was curious. 

As a woman, it was unthinkable that I should join the company. 

But I positioned myself in the entrance to the tent, out of sight, trying to pick up snippets of the conversation. 

“Where is your wife, Sarah”, one of them asked.

How did he know my name? 

This was very puzzling.  

“I will return next year and your wife will have a son.” 

Well I could not control myself. 

I burst out laughing. 

At my age? He must be joking. 

When my gales of laughter had subsided, I heard him ask “why did Sarah laugh? 

And I realised that my laughter and comments had been heard. 

I was so embarrassed. 

Something compelled me to come out of the tent. 

They must have known I had heard the conversation. 

I felt such a fool. 

And yet I made an even bigger fool of myself. 

I actually said “I didn’t laugh”. 

How could I have been so silly? 

They knew as well I did that I had laughed. 

But I was scared. 

I didn’t think what I was saying. 

But he repeated the promise that I was to have a son about this time next year.  

Did he know something about God’s promise? 

For a long time that promise had worried me.  

A promise that this land would be given to Abraham’s descendants. 

How were we to have descendants when we were both so old? 

But that promise had been repeated several times. 

Surely there was no hope of fulfilling it at my advanced age? 

But somehow the words of these men rang true. 

Well the year has passed. 

And I have a son.

We named him Isaac. 

It means he laughs. 

A reminder of my foolishness and embarrassment. 

But more significant, God has indeed brought laughter to me in my old age. 

All who heard about it laughed and rejoiced with me. 

God may seem slow to fulfil his promises. 

But he does not let us down. 

And I’m sure that he laughs with us at our foolishness. 

