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        ABRAHAM #18 GENESIS 22 pt. B  3-20-16 

The Ultimate Gift 

(Genesis 22)  We enter our second and final meditation in this wonderful and instructive and inspiring 

portion of God’s word. It is a chapter demanding to be read with great sobriety as it deals with issues 

of enormous weight, both personal and redemptive. Please give attention with eye and ear and mind 

and heart to the word of God 22:1-18 

Now it came about after these things, that God tested Abraham, and said to him, "Abraham!" 

And he said, "Here I am." 2 He said, "Take now your son, your only son, whom you love, 

Isaac, and go to the land of Moriah, and offer him there as a burnt offering on one of the 

mountains of which I will tell you." 3 So Abraham rose early in the morning and saddled his 

donkey, and took two of his young men with him and Isaac his son; and he split wood for the 

burnt offering, and arose and went to the place of which God had told him. 4 On the third 

day Abraham raised his eyes and saw the place from a distance. 5 Abraham said to his young 

men, "Stay here with the donkey, and I and the lad will go over there; and we will worship 

and return to you." 6 Abraham took the wood of the burnt offering and laid it on Isaac his 

son, and he took in his hand the fire and the knife. So the two of them walked on together. 7 

Isaac spoke to Abraham his father and said, "My father!" And he said, "Here I am, my son." 

And he said, "Behold, the fire and the wood, but where is the lamb for the burnt offering?" 8 

Abraham said, "God will provide for Himself the lamb for the burnt offering, my son." So the 

two of them walked on together. 9 Then they came to the place of which God had told him; 

and Abraham built the altar there and arranged the wood, and bound his son Isaac and laid 

him on the altar, on top of the wood. 10 Abraham stretched out his hand and took the knife to 

slay his son. 11 But the angel of the LORD called to him from heaven and said, "Abraham, 

Abraham!" And he said, "Here I am." 12 He said, "Do not stretch out your hand against the 

lad, and do nothing to him; for now I know that you fear God, since you have not withheld 

your son, your only son, from Me." 13 Then Abraham raised his eyes and looked, and behold, 

behind him a ram caught in the thicket by his horns; and Abraham went and took the ram 

and offered him up for a burnt offering in the place of his son. 14 Abraham called the name 

of that place The LORD Will Provide, as it is said to this day, "In the mount of the LORD it 

will be provided." 15 Then the angel of the LORD called to Abraham a second time from 

heaven, 16 and said, "By Myself I have sworn, declares the LORD, because you have done 

this thing and have not withheld your son, your only son, 17 indeed I will greatly bless you, 

and I will greatly multiply your seed as the stars of the heavens and as the sand which is on 

the seashore; and your seed shall possess the gate of their enemies. 18 "In your seed all the 

nations of the earth shall be blessed, because you have obeyed My voice."   
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    Last Lord’s Day we looked together at this same story and I focused our attention at the trial 

brought by the Lord upon Abraham. We pondered the immensity of Abraham’s turmoil, the purpose of 

God’s testing, and the amazing faith demonstrated by God’s servant in his willingness to lay aside, 

even put to death, his precious son in order to obey God. What Abraham did on this occasion is 

impressive to say the least, and is an act of faith worthy of our emulation and admiration. But, if 

Abraham’s faith and obedience is all we see in this passage, then we have missed its greatest message. 

For Abraham here is a type and a picture of yet another father. He points beyond himself and directs 

our focus to the Lord on High. Genesis 22 contains the story of the gospel, the good news of Jesus 

Christ. He who has ears to hear, let him hear.  

    The story in Genesis 22 is short but full of tension. One reading this for the first time would surely 

get caught up as the plot develops. How will this be resolved? Will Abraham really go through with 

this? Will God let him? Along the way our spirits are jolted with Abraham’s. In verse 5 he tells his 

servants to stay put while he and Isaac go on ahead, indicating there that he intends to return to them 

along with Isaac. Then in verse 7 the boy speaks to his dad and asks, “Hey, Dad, where is the lamb?”  

Isaac was old enough to have watched his dad offer burnt offerings before. There was always an 

animal. “Dad, where is the lamb?” the question may have pierced Abraham’s soul but the man of faith 

responds with a word of faith and says, “God will provide the lamb for Himself. “  God will provide. I 

suppose Isaac took that answer as sufficient and went on without a worry but Abraham probably kept 

preaching it to himself. God will provide. God will provide. Surely, he thought, God will provide.  But 

that provision didn’t come days or even hours before it was needed. The Lord took Abraham up to the 

last moments before revealing his plan and purpose. When that occurred 13ab Then Abraham raised 

his eyes and looked, and behold, behind him a ram caught in the thicket by his horns. Oh, how 

convenient! What luck! Abraham saw it in no such terms. He recognized that ram for what it was, the 

substitutionary provision of God. 14 Abraham called the name of that place The LORD Will Provide, 

as it is said to this day, "In the mount of the LORD it will be provided."   Have you ever given a name 

to a place?  It is a way of really leaving your mark when you do that. When Steve Spurrier became the 

football coach at the University of Florida he gave a new name to the stadium there, and it has 

henceforth been known as The Swamp, where only Gators come out alive – at least in theory. In the 

Old Testament they were always naming places, usually related to their experience in a certain place. 

Here Abraham gives this mountain the name “The Lord Will Provide” which in Hebrew is only two 

words. The first word is the proper name of God, “Yahweh or Jehovah, Jireh.” You may recognize 
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there the title of an upbeat chorus. Jehovah Jireh, my provider. This is the passage that title is based 

on. And this is the truth that Abraham’s and our faith is based on – the confidence that God will 

provide what we need for salvation. And what we need is exactly what little Isaac was inquiring about. 

We need a sacrifice; we need a substitute; we need a lamb. The lamb became, in the Old Testament 

economy, the animal that would bear the sins of the people and thus spare them from death. 

Remember Exodus 12, the night of the Passover in Egypt, death was coming to visit the first born of 

every house, unless the door of that house was marked by the blood of the lamb. The same is true here. 

Death is coming to the first born son unless the Lord provides a lamb, a substitute. Isaac asks the 

immortal question, “Where is the lamb?” And what is the answer to the question? Where can we find a 

lamb to serve as a sin offering before a holy God? And the answer comes to us twenty centuries later 

when a man named John made the announcement (John 1:29) “Behold the Lamb of God who takes 

away the sin of the world!” He was pointing to Jesus. Isaac asked, “Where is the lamb?” John says, 

“Here he is.” Abraham says, “the Lord will provide for Himself the Lamb.” And in the coming of 

Christ He was doing exactly that. Yes, God supplies all our needs, but there is nothing more essential 

than this, a lamb to bear the wrath of God in our place, to pay for our sin. That is what Jesus is all 

about. That is what our story in Genesis is all about. It points to the coming provision of God, to the 

Only Begotten Son of God who will be slain on the altar so that we don’t have to be. In John 8:56 

Your father Abraham rejoiced to see My day, and he saw it and was glad. When did Abraham see the 

day of Christ and rejoice? I believe it was this very day on Mt. Moriah. The patriarch understood the 

sufficiency of God’s supply and was given eyes to see in what God had him doing with Isaac, the way 

in which the Lord would save the world thru the sacrifice of His Son. 

     From here I want us to see the parallels that exist between Isaac, the son of Abraham, and Jesus, the 

Son of God.  The first is that both of them were promised sons. We have seen this several times in the 

case of Isaac. With Jesus the promise goes back as far as Genesis 3 and the declaration of God that the 

Seed of the woman would destroy the serpent. Then we read in Isaiah of the virgin being with child 

and bearing a son who will be called Emmanuel.  Hundreds of Old Testament prophecies look forward 

to the coming of Jesus. Micah indicates that he will come forth out of Bethlehem. Like Isaac, Jesus 

was one whose coming was prophesied and promised. Secondly, there was a period of delay between 

the time of the promise and the time of fulfillment. With Isaac it was 25 years or so. With Jesus it was 

many centuries. The third similarity comes in the reaction of the mothers when they heard the promise 

of God. Sarah, you may remember, laughed and said, “I’m too old to have a child.” Mary didn’t laugh, 
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but she did object, “How can this be since I am a virgin?” The response of the angels on both 

occasions was what? Nothing is impossible with God. The fourth parallel of the two great sons is 

found in their names, assigned by God, and full of significance. Isaac means laughter and there was 

much laughter at his birth. “Jesus” means Savior. Fifthly, both the birth of Isaac and that of Jesus were 

miraculous. The mother of Isaac was a barren woman beyond child-bearing years. Jesus was born to a 

virgin. The sixth parallel is found in the relation of each to their father. Both were only sons. Both 

were precious beyond words. Then as we read the story in Genesis 22 the other parallels arise. Both 

are led by their fathers to a mountain where they are to be sacrificed. Did you notice what it says in 

verse 6? That Abraham laid the wood on Isaac, even as years later the wood of the cross would be laid 

on Jesus for Him to carry to his death.  

 I want to tell you – it is absolutely amazing as you study the Bible to see the clear, unmistakable 

parallels that are occurring in Scripture and in the history it records. What God was doing with 

Abraham and Isaac in 2000 BC fits so perfectly what He did with His own son two millennia later. 

This is no accident of literature or coincidence of history. The only way to explain this is for God to be 

the author of both. He is a God who directs history according to a sovereign plan. He envisioned it all 

and knew as He did it that what happened with Abraham was a precursor, a type, of what He would 

pull off later. And, for our sakes, He had it all recorded that we could read the story of Isaac and the 

story of Jesus and be confirmed in our faith, and convinced that our God is an awesome God. His 

gospel is true, and His word will never fail.  

    Look with me now, as our last consideration, at the parallels this story brings out between Abraham 

and God. What Abraham was asked to do and then stopped from completing, God did. We spoke last 

week of how this exercise by Abraham was such a remarkable proof of his faith in God and his love 

for God. How much more, how much more, is the saving activity of God the Father a proof of His love 

towards us. Genesis 22 records the story of a man asked to give over the most precious thing in his 

life, and it reminds us of what God the Father endured in the sacrifice of His Son. Look at Romans 8.  

When the Apostle Paul wants to communicate to us about the greatness of God’s love, when he looks 

around for an illustration of that love that would encourage us to trust God with everything, he can 

find no testimony of God’s love more vivid, more persuasive, than what transpired at Calvary. 32  He 

who did not spare His own Son, but delivered Him over for us all, how will He not also with Him 

freely give us all things? That verse contains an argument from the greatest to the lesser. What I mean 

is that Paul seeks to persuade us towards confidence in God, towards faith in His sovereign 
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benevolence, by reminding us that God has already sacrificed on our behalf His dearest and best. Paul 

suggests here that what we have been given is so costly that anything else would be considered a trifle. 

If I had given you my water hose you would feel foolish to say, “May I have your house as well.” But 

if I freely give you my house, the request for the hose would seem a very small thing, and not out of 

line at all. I would have proven to you already that I delight to do you good. And the greatest, the 

highest, the most costly gift that anyone could imagine God giving is, was, will be His only Son. John 

3:16 For God so loved the world that He gave His only begotten Son, that whoever believes in Him 

will have eternal life. For Abraham so loved God that He gave his only son. For God so love the world 

that He gave His only son. The great hymn says, “And when I think that God His Son not sparing, sent 

Him to die, I scarce can take it in.” But when we understand it, even a little, our souls are filled with 

wonder and with praise.  

   Abraham did it because God demanded it. God did it because justice demanded it. Or, one could 

say, love demanded it. God could not have a special, redeemed, rescued and holy people unless 

there was a lamb, unless there was a sinless one, able to pay the price, able to atone for our 

transgression.  

       His name was John Griffith. He lived in the 1930s in Missouri with his wife and his little blue-

eyed boy named Gregory. John got a job tending one of the great railroad bridges that spanned the 

Mississippi River. Day after day John would sit in a control room and direct the enormous gears of 

an immense bridge which he would lower in order to let trains pass and then raise in order to let 

boats glide by. On a day in 1937 John decided to share his work day with his precious little boy 

who was 8 at the time. Excitedly they packed their lunches and headed off together toward the 

immense bridge. Greg looked on in amazement as his dad pressed down the huge lever that raised 

and lowered the bridge. Before they knew it noontime had arrived. John had elevated the bridge 

and allowed some ships to pass thru. And then, taking his son by the hand the headed off for lunch. 

They inched their way down a catwalk and out onto an observation deck that  projected out over 

the river. There they sat and watched the ships pass, as father told his son stories of where the 

boats were going. Then suddenly, in the midst of telling a tale about the time the river had 

overflowed its banks John and his son were startled by the shrieking whistle of a distant train. 

Looking at his watch in disbelief, John saw that it was already 1:07. He remembered that the 

bridge was still raised and that the Memphis Express would be by in just minutes. If that bridge 

were not lowered the train would tumble into the river killing hundreds. Not wanting to alarm his 
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son he suppressed his panic. In the calmest tones he could muster, he instructed his son to stay put 

as he hurried to the controls house. Once inside he searched the river to make sure there were no 

ships in sight. And then, as he had been trained to do he looked straight down beneath the bridge to 

make certain nothing was below. As he did, he saw something so horrifying that his heart froze in 

his chest. For there below him, in the massive gearbox that housed the colossal gears that moved 

the gigantic bridge was his beloved son. Apparently Greg had tried to follow his dad but had fallen 

off the catwalk. Even now he was wedged between the teeth of two main cogs in the gearbox. 

Although he appeared to be conscious John could see that his leg was bleeding profusely. 

Immediately, an even more horrifying thought flashed thru his mind. For in that instant he knew 

that lowering the bridge meant killing the apple of his eye. John quickly thought of a plan to rescue 

his son and still get the bridge down but he knew it would never work. The awful choice was 

before him. What would he do? What could he do? He thought of the 400 people on that train who 

were moving rapidly toward that bridge. Soon the train would come roaring out of the trees at 

tremendous speed. But this - this was his son - his only child, his pride, his joy. His mother, he 

could see her tearstained face now. This boy was their life. What could he do? He knew there was 

only one thing he could do. He knew he would have to do it. And so, burying his face under his 

left arm, he plunged down the lever. The cries of his son were quickly drowned out by the 

relentless sound of the bridge as it ground slowly into position. With only seconds to spare the 

Memphis Express, with its 400 passengers, roared out of the trees and across the mighty bridge.  

John Griffith lifted his tearstained face and looked into the windows of the passing train. A 

businessman was reading the newspaper. A conductor was glancing nonchalantly at his vest-

pocket watch. Ladies were sipping their tea in the dining cars. A small boy, looking strangely like 

his own son, Gregory, pushed a long thin spoon into a dish of ice cream. Many were engaged in 

idle conversation and carefree laughter. But no one looked his way. No one even cast a glance at 

the giant gearbox that housed the mangled remains of John's hopes and dreams, his son. In anguish 

he pounded the window of the control room and cried out, "What's the matter with you people? 

Don't you care? Don't you know? I've sacrificed my son for you!"  And then, as suddenly as it 

came, it was gone. The train disappeared over the bridge and into the horizon. 

    Do you ever wonder to yourself, "Am I loved?" Does anybody, does God love me? Sometimes in 

difficult circumstances we struggle to believe God really cares, when the Lord has told us so in as 

strong a terms as it could possibly be said. At times, unbelievably, we, the sinners for whom the 
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Creator has crushed his own Son, find ourselves engaged in self-pity, thinking that we have been 

mistreated. God help us. God forgive us who live in the shadow of the cross for doubting that He 

cares, for daring to accuse God even of injustice toward us. That's how bad we get - that we think the 

Lord who mercifully sacrificed His son for us has not even given us a fair shake. Granted, there are 

circumstances of life that can make us wonder. And for times like that we have Jesus. For times like 

that especially we must stand and gaze in wonder at the cross. Don't let the hour of your suffering 

eclipse the hour of Christ's suffering.  Let your  heart be renewed, your soul be refreshed in the 

miracle of  Mt. Calvary, that drama first depicted for us at Mt. Moriah, the place Abraham called 

Jehovah Jireh. Let’s pray…. (Pray with thanks for the provision of the Lamb). 


