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“Do What?” 
Sermon Text: Genesis 18:1-15  
Salado UMC, Salado, Texas 76571 

2nd after Pentecost: 14 June 2020 
++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++ 

“Old age means realizing you will never own all the dogs you wanted to” (Joe Gores). 
++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++ 

 
I had a friend named Reverend Kathy Knight who was pastor of Milton UMC in Florida. She 

recounted a story she used in her church as an example of her preaching theme which was “things are 
never as they appear.” It seems that a few years ago, there was an ad in the personals section of the 
Atlanta Constitution newspaper: 

Single black female seeks male companionship; ethnicity unimportant. I am a very good-looking 
girl who loves to play. I love long walks in the woods, riding in your pickup truck, hunting, 
camping, fishing trips, and cozy winter nights lying by the fire. Candle light dinners will have me 
eating out of your hand. Rub me and right away watch me respond. I’ll be at the front door when 
you get home wearing what nature has given me. Call 437-2416 and ask for Daisy. 

 
More than 150 men answered this ad. They found themselves talking to the Atlanta Humane 

Society about an eight-week old Black Labrador puppy. Truly, things are never as they appear! 
Appearances can be deceiving. Today’s lesson from Genesis is just such a story for the week before 
Father’s Day about the so-called Father of three faiths (Islam, Judaism, and Christianity) and his bride and guests. 
Hear the lesson: 

[18:1] The Lord appeared to Abraham by the oaks of Mamre, as he sat at the entrance of his tent 
in the heat of the day. [2] He looked up and saw three men standing near him. When he saw 
them, he ran from the tent entrance to meet them, and bowed down to the ground. [3] He said, 
"My lord, if I find favor with you, do not pass by your servant. [4] Let a little water be brought, 
and wash your feet, and rest yourselves under the tree. [5] Let me bring a little bread, that you 
may refresh yourselves, and after that you may pass on--since you have come to your servant." 
So they said, "Do as you have said."  
 
[6] And Abraham hastened into the tent to Sarah, and said, "Make ready quickly three measures 
of choice flour, knead it, and make cakes." [7] Abraham ran to the herd, and took a calf, tender 
and good, and gave it to the servant, who hastened to prepare it. [8] Then he took curds and milk 
and the calf that he had prepared, and set it before them; and he stood by them under the tree 
while they ate.  
 
[9] They said to him, "Where is your wife Sarah?" And he said, "There, in the tent." [10] Then one 
said, "I will surely return to you in due season, and your wife Sarah shall have a son." And Sarah 
was listening at the tent entrance behind him. [11] Now Abraham and Sarah were old, advanced 
in age; it had ceased to be with Sarah after the manner of women. [12] So Sarah laughed to 
herself, saying, "After I have grown old, and my husband is old, shall I have pleasure?" [13] The 
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Lord said to Abraham, "Why did Sarah laugh, and say, 'Shall I indeed bear a child, now that I am 
old?' [14] Is anything too wonderful for the Lord? At the set time I will return to you, in due 
season, and Sarah shall have a son." [15] But Sarah denied, saying, "I did not laugh"; for she was 
afraid. He said, "Oh yes, you did laugh” (Genesis 18:1-15). 

 
What a story about Abraham and Sarah—a couple called by God to be a great nation; a blessing to 

the entire world. As the years pass, they get older and they get older and they get older. Eventually, 
wrinkles become visible. And they continue to get older and older and older. Suddenly Abe is a hundred 
years old, and Sarah is ninety (Genesis 17:17). God says, via three visitors, “I’m going to come around here 
this time next year, and you are going to have a son.” Abe falls on his face and laughs, “You have got to 
be kidding. Have you looked at me lately, God? Are your eyes dim? I’m too old.”  

Via the shadowy visitors, one says, “I’m going to come around here this time next year, and you are 
going to have a son.” As Sarah eavesdrops at the tent flap, she says to herself: “Shall I, an old woman, 
have pleasure? Oh, this is just crazy.” God asks Abraham, “Why did Sarah laugh?” But she denied it. “Oh, 
I didn’t laugh.” The angelic visitor replies: “Oh, yes you did. Is anything too hard for the Lord?” Dubious 
as it seems, the next year the prune-faced couple had a child. They named him “Isaac,” meaning 
laughter. What else to name a baby whose parents are 90 and 100 years old? 

Is anything too hard for the Lord? We all ask it: “Is anything too hard for the Lord?” But we really 
don’t quite believe it, do we? We make guesses about life and one assumption is what we see is what 
we get. If we imagine things around corners that we cannot see, then we are either believers in all 
conspiracies or we think others are. In the Bible our primary conspiracy is that God does good for all 
God’s people—even the persons who have, in our opinion, fallen from grace or were thoroughly born 
into sin—as one biblical character is so described (“‘You were born entirely in sins, and are you trying to teach us?’ And they 

drove him out”—John 9:34). 
This is why God calls us to become more than we are and, in Wesley’s words to “go on to 

perfection.” That is—go on to perfection as Wesleyan Methodist have called this state of being for 250+ 
years. Originally the idea of “going on to perfection” was John Wesley’s expectation of those who 
worked with him as he tried to “reform the nation, particularly the Church; and to spread Scriptural 
holiness across the land.” Wesley understood that only those equipped for the journey of “holiness of 
heart and life” could lead others toward the same goal. We also call this the doctrine sanctification. Odd 
as it may seem today, the historic questions reserved for ordained ministry candidates, John Wesley first 
asked lay folks. Among the questions (there are nineteen):  

Have you faith in Christ? 
Are you going on to perfection? 
Do you expect to be made perfect in love in this life? 
Are you earnestly striving after it? 
Are you resolved to devote yourself wholly to God and his work? 
Do you know the General Rules of our Church? 
Will you keep them? 

 
Thus, a defining characteristic of leadership in the Wesleyan tradition is that the laity chiefly do the work 
of ministry. The people who did nearly all the pastoral ministry in the Methodist societies were 
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laypeople. They led the class meetings and societies in prayer, hymn singing, Bible study, and teaching. 
They visited the sick and the prisoners. They guided Methodists in the work of feeding the hungry, 
clothing the ill-clad, and offered the sick medicine. Lay preachers proclaimed the good news of Jesus 
Christ to the poor, working people across Britain and America. Lay stewards managed the finances and 
property of local societies. John Wesley asked all these “helpers” the question: “Are you going on to 
perfection?” 

Yet, notice, the question is not “Are you perfect?” Rather, Wesley expected leaders be persons who 
were cooperating with the work of grace in them by faith in Christ and infused with the Holy Spirit (some 

of the above elements based on Steve Manskar’s Blog: Wesleyan Leadership: Faith working through love). 
On its face, a man 100 years old and his 90-year-old wife having a baby is startling. Imagine seeing 

the couple in an obstetrician’s waiting room. Yet, it is part of God’s doing. It stupefies all of us who 
function in a business as usual culture. So, what do you think is more likely, a nonagenarian couple 
having a baby or the prospect of anyone in our congregation going on to perfection—that is—“being 
made perfect in love in this life?”— “sanctified.” You make the call. 

While you decide either way, we need the grace of God to pull off big things like this. Maybe we 
think we can “do it all,” but God is entirely the unseen partner behind our efforts. 

Let me conclude with a story about the partnership between God’s people and God—and the 
partnership between father and son. One autumn afternoon I watched my neighbor Todd and his little 
three-year-old son Regan raking and sacking leaves in their front yard. Todd raked up a big pile of pecan 
leaves and dumped them into a bag. Each time Todd placed a giant heap of leaves into the bag, little 
Regan placed his little fistful of leaves into the bag—and looked satisfied that he was helping. I suggest 
that this image from daily life is how we work together as those who believe in God. God bagged a giant 
pile of leaves and called it creation. We add a fistful of creativity here and there. Now if God helps the 
one-hundred-year-old Abraham finally celebrate Father’s Day in Gerar, then think what God can do for 
us in the nickels and dimes of life. Amen. 

David N. Mosser, Salado UMC, Salado Texas 76571 
 


