
Your Daily Church Epistle 

Monday, 15 June 2020 

Hello Church!  

            My three-day staycation was lovely. It helped that my son and his sons 

joined us from Elkhorn, Wisconsin, my daughter-in-law’s hometown. They chose 

to live there with her recently widowed mom as Matt does his post-Navy next 

career job search. That loving choice means there are now five people in a small 

house with just one bathroom. While that house is a perfect home for a pair of 

empty nesters, it is very cramped for five people all living through some major life 

transitions during a pandemic!  

            So, while my daughter-in-law took a personal retreat at a hotel near 

Elkhorn and her mom had her house all to herself, Matt and the boys came to 

spend time with us. The boys’ needs at ages six and eleven disrupted our routines 

in a lovely way. Having a six-year-old boy who thinks and talks as fast as I do in 

my house forced me to turn off the ugliness of our current news. Having our 

“tween” take advantage of our spare bedroom’s privacy, brought back my own 

memories of how wonderful it was to have a room like that at my grandmother’s 

house so I could escape my parents and siblings when I was eleven. 

            When Matt and the boys left after breakfast on Sunday, it was good to 

return to all of you. It is tempting this morning to write about the importance of 

Sabbath-keeping. But that is not where we are—although it is the most broken of 

The Ten Commandments in America and my staycation was a true sabbath. 

Instead, I want to keep walking the path we as a church are already on as we 

reexamine what it means to keep Christ’s Great Commission and “Go, therefore 

into all the world. . ..” 

            Deacon Susan’s Sunday message was interesting as focused on the week’s 

sermon theme, “See All the People.” At the Zoom prayer service, several folks 

commented on what it would be like to have someone focus on you and your needs 

for an uninterrupted hour. The insights (pun intended) Deacon Susan shared with 

us are from disciplines of seeing that she has worked to master and use to love our 

neighbors. This week, why don’t we in these Daily Church Epistles try to apply 

“See All the People” to our daily shared meditations? 

            Let us begin with our midday prayer.  



God of mercy, we acknowledge this midday pause of refreshment as one 

of your many generous gifts. Look kindly upon our work this day; may it be 

made perfect in your time. May our purpose and prayers be pleasing to you. 

This we ask through Christ our Lord. Amen.  (from Disciplines: A Book of 

Daily Devotions 2020 published by The Upper Room, Nashville, 2019. P. 444.) 

Well, today’s reading is neither easy nor comforting as we first open our 

Bibles. It is the story of Hagar and her son being sent away by his father, Abraham, 

because his wife/her mistress, Sarah, demanded he do so. If you are not familiar 

with the story, the very reason Abraham took Hagar as his concubine was because 

Sarah was infertile and wanted Abraham to have an heir; a son who would be able 

to care for her when she was widowed. It was an ancient form of surrogacy that 

was then acceptable. However, once Sarah gave birth to her own son, Isaac, well—

let’s just say things became very crowded in their home.  

For our reading today, there are some things about Hagar I want to draw to 

your attention. We know Hagar was Egyptian and Abraham and Sarah were not, 

although they did travel there and knew the Pharaoh. (Genesis 12: 10-20) In all her 

years as Sarah’s slave and Abraham’s concubine, Hagar never had a choice. We do 

not know how she became Sarah’s slave. Women in ancient Mesopotamia were 

always considered to be someone’s property (even Sarah belonged to Abraham as 

his wife) so there must have been a sales transaction that happened one forgotten 

day. We know that it was Sarah’s idea for Hagar to have a child for Abraham. 

Hagar did not seduce him. Hagar did what her mistress told her to do. As awful as 

it was that Sarah forced Abraham to send Hagar away, that day was also the first 

time Hagar was able to make her own life choices. 

All of Hagar’s story is found in Genesis 16 and Genesis 21: 8-22. For our 

meditation, I will copy and paste only the bit where Hagar is the human heard by 

God.  

Genesis 21: 14b-21, The Common English Bible (biblegateway.com) 

(Hagar) left and wandered through the desert near Beer-sheba. 15 

Finally the water in the flask ran out, and she put the boy down under one of 

the desert shrubs. 16 She walked away from him about as far as a bow shot 

and sat down, telling herself, I can’t bear to see the boy die. She sat at a 

distance, cried out in grief, and wept. 

17 God heard the boy’s cries, and God’s messenger called to Hagar 

from heaven and said to her, “Hagar! What’s wrong? Don’t be afraid. God 



has heard the boy’s cries over there. 18 Get up, pick up the boy, and take 

him by the hand because I will make of him a great nation.” 19 Then God 

opened her eyes, and she saw a well. She went over, filled the water flask, 

and gave the boy a drink. 20 God remained with the boy; he grew up, lived 

in the desert, and became an expert archer. 21 He lived in the Paran desert, 

and his mother found him an Egyptian wife. 

What speaks to your heart from Hagar’s encounter with God? 

 

 

 

 

 

 

For me, it is “Don’t be afraid. God has heard . . ..”  

Imagine Hagar’s desperation, her fear. She had expected a secure life 

because her son would inherit his father’s estate. While that security crashed with 

the birth of the legitimate heir, it was still likely her son inherit would have a 

secure life as his half-brother’s slave. Now they had lost even that due to Sarah’s 

disgust at a young boy’s behavior. Hagar and her son had nothing—not even a 

drink of water.  

But God heard the boy cry. God saw the fear of a child conceived by his 

father’s sin. A boy whose life was once wanted only to give another woman 

security. While the Bible says it was the boy’s cry that God heard, it was to the 

boy’s mother that God sent his messenger. God showed the well to Hagar. And 

from that first drink of water, God helped Hagar be a good mother.  

If I am honest with myself, I have more in common with Sarah than I do 

with Hagar. I have a husband who desires my happiness and my security. I have 

not one, but two sons who are concerned about my future. I have been blessed with 

fiscal security; a privilege Hagar did not have. When I go to the market, I am the 

buyer who decides what is bought, paying little attention to those whose labor 

made my goods for me. 

So as a modern Sarah, if I were to see a modern Hagar today, would I 

actually see her? And if I saw her, how would I judge her? Would I be able to 

make amends for my role in causing her suffering? And isn’t this the big question 



of our age? So if I see the people as Deacon Susan invited me to see, am I willing 

to see myself in relationship with them?  

And I should find myself in a situation as fearful as the one Hagar found 

herself in, would I be willing to look up and see what God has provided? I can only 

hope so.  

More tomorrow.  

Grace will abound!  

            Rev. Dawn 

  

 

  


