Rebekah – Genesis 24

The Arranged Marriage 
“Would I go with him?” I was asked. 

I was surprised to hear myself say yes so readily. 

I was also surprised that I had been consulted. 

Women did not usually get any say in who they married. 

And I did not even know the man I was to marry. 

The “him” in the question had been merely a servant. 

But a wealthy servant – he had not travelled alone and had brought camels and gifts to give my family. 

He was looking for a bride for the son of his master. 

And apparently I fitted the criteria. 

I was a member of the family that his master Abraham had left many years earlier. 

He had prayed to his God by the well to make his journey successful and the things I had said and done were exactly the signs he had asked God for. 

But to leave my home and family and travel to a strange land to marry someone I had never met? 

I was surprised my family were prepared to let me go.  

The man was impatient to return. 

He wanted to go back the next day. 

I had no time to think about it. 

No time to prepare myself for a wedding. 

But no doubt my future husband’s family would make all the preparations. 

And at least my old nurse Deborah would travel with me. 

She would calm my fears on the journey, as she had calmed my fears when I was a young child. 

She would tell me all I needed to know about what was expected of me as a wife. 

And so we journey toward this land. 

I am anxious, but yet excited by the prospect of a new life ahead of me. 

What can I expect? 

A rich family certainly. 

But will I be welcome? 

Will Isaac love me? 

Will I love him?

What sort of marriage will we have? 

What will the future hold for our children?

And yet if this servant is right and he was convinced I was the right person, that God had led him to me, then I have nothing to fear. 

He has a purpose for his marriage. 

It seems so important that this Isaac whom I am to marry continues the family line. 

His father was promised that he would be the father of a great nation. 

And I am to have part in that.

And that must mean that I will bear Isaac sons. 

I just hope he will love me as well. 

