
Pastor’s Corner 8-10-2025: 

There are some biblical lines that stick out. They seem like throwaway lines.  Extra epitaphs 
added at the end of the story.  Like at the end of Moses’ life. “His eye was undimmed, and 
his vigor unabated. (Deut. 34:7).”  Or when Isaac finally finds a place to pitch his tents, “And 
there Isaac’s servants dug a well (Genesis 26:25).”  Or the introduction to Isaiah’s call, “In 
the year King Uzziah died (Isaiah 6:1).”  They seem innocuous enough, until you stop to 
think about them and realize how deep they can actually be.  Moses’ sight might be his 
physical sight, but it is also what allows him to see the Promised land from afar.  He will not 
enter it, but God allowed him to see it. Moses was always clearsighted in the ways of 
God.  But what exactly did he see up on that mountain?  Isaac was a digger of wells.  Maybe 
if as a kid you had been strapped down to an altar, you would find something else with 
which to praise God. And the water, the living water which bubbles up to eternal life, which 
is not simple water only, is a deep and eternal well.  I’ll leave the puzzling over Uzziah to 
you. 

Our Epistle lesson for the day has a bunch of those phrases, but the one I want to call out is 
applied to Abraham.  “And he went out, not knowing where he was going (Hebrews 
11:8).”  Normally taking off on a journey not knowing where you are going would be frowned 
upon.  Failure to plan is planning to fail and all that. But then Abraham is the man and 
model of faith.  And a journey is a metaphor for life.  When we “go out” do any of us know 
where we are going? Oh, we might have an idea, a goal, an aim.  But knowledge?  The 
younger we are – like elementary kids – we just go out the door each day and whatever we 
meet that day, there we are. Only a few 8 year olds have plans for the day. Yet most seem to 
be right where they belong.  Trusting that those around them have arranged things just 
so.  Abraham would occasionally try and help God out, but largely he wandered around like 
an 8 year old.  Whatever the day brought, the day brought.  

He may have not known where he was going when he set out, but by the end he seemed to 
have a better idea.  “For He was looking forward to the city that has foundations, whose 
designer and builder was God (Hebrews 11:10).” Abraham’s journey of not knowing took 
him out of Ur, the original Babylon. It took him all the way down to Egypt.  He dealt with 
Sodom and Gomorrah and the Philistines. In all his journeys in life Abraham had seen every 
city that man might build. And he knew that none of them were where he was going. He 
didn’t know where he was going, but he had faith that God would build the city.  I imagine 
Moses’ keen eyes were seeing the same city as Abraham. 

At the core of any man of faith is an interesting tension. There is a contentment with where 
one is for God has blessed us on our way with countless gifts of love and still is ours today. 
He has provided me everything I need to support this body and life. And yet…and yet there 



is a longing for a better country. One that we know we cannot see perfectly.  One that is not 
possible in the land we have set out from. And if we want to settle into contentment here in 
this land, we probably could. But the faith keeps our eyes looking at the horizon, our ears 
desiring a clear trumpet. For any sign of The City, a heavenly one. 


