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August 11, 2019 

Genesis 15:1-6 

Hebrews 11:1-3, 8-16   Hoped For and Not Seen 

 

Faith is the assurance of things hoped for, the conviction of things not 

seen. Faith is about hope. It is about trust. It is about putting everything 

into God’s hands, when we can’t see what will happen and we don’t yet 

understand. Faith-- is about wondering and questioning and taking risks 

and leaping into thin air. And believing there is someone who will catch 

you. Faith is freedom-- to take a chance, to make mistakes, because there 

something greater in the world at work than we can imagine. We aren’t 

100% certain what it will be, and we hardly have any proof of it, and we 

may, in fact, be wrong. But that’s faith. It is all hope. It’s all heart. 

Faith is the assurance of things hoped for, the conviction of things not 

seen. It’s a promise that we have a God we can trust. We live in anxious 

times. And we try to have faith, but we worry. What will happen at 

school? What will happen at work? What will happen with our family? 

And most importantly, what will happen during the football season? We 

live between the now and the not yet. And we try to have faith that 
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everything will be OK. We try to believe that God will be God no matter 

what. 

Faith is the assurance of things hoped for, the conviction of things not 

seen. The Bible is full of stories about people who have faith in anxious 

times. And today, we hear the story of Abraham, the very first person to 

trust God’s promises. He believed God when God told him: “I will be 

your God and I will give you a land all your own. And I will make you 

the father of a great big family!” Abraham believed that, in spite of the 

fact that those promises seemed rather large and improbable, Abraham 

trusted that God would keep those promises. Which is pretty darn 

amazing when you think about it.  

See, when Abraham put his faith in God, even though it would turn his 

life upside down. God told him that for this promise to work, Abraham 

would have to move. He would have to go to a new country and a new 

land. And Abraham didn’t know exactly where that was. He had to trust 

that this place would be safe. Would this place be a nice place? Would it 

be a comfortable place? Would the neighbors be nice neighbors? Or 

would they chase him away because he was new and different? How 
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would he know if the right place was the right place? God didn’t give 

him a whole lot of instruction. God simply told Abraham to uproot his 

family from Ur of the Chaldeans and move, somewhere over there, in 

that land of Canaan, hundreds and hundreds of miles away. Never mind 

that he didn’t know what would happen when he got there. Never mind 

that Abraham already had a home in Ur. Never mind that he was 75 

years old and therefore too old for all this stuff.  Never mind that. God 

had chosen him to receive a promise. A promise for all of humanity, 

created from a new family. God wanted a new kind of people, a people 

of faith and hope. A people born of someone ready to take a chance for a 

promise. 

Faith is the assurance of things hoped for. Hope. HOPE is the key to 

faith. It is setting your heart on the good things of the future. It is setting 

your mind on positive results. It is directing your life toward a dream of 

abundant life. And Abraham had a dream. It was a dream given to him 

by God about a safe place where his family would thrive. It was a dream 

about a place that would be his for generations to come. A place where 

God would be God and things would be good. And to reach that 
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promise, Abraham became an immigrant and set out with hope in hand. 

God told Abraham that he needed to become a foreigner. An outsider. A 

stranger in a strange land. He would never have the security of being a 

local. He and his family would always be those folks from UR, no 

matter how long they lived there. He would never have the privilege or 

power of a native.  He wouldn’t ‘belong’. He and his descendants would 

belong to God.  

God invited Abraham to be an immigrant. God invited him live by a 

future promise not a present possession. Many cultures had stories of 

their gods forming them and setting them on their land.  But in the Bible, 

that was idea lost in the garden of Eden long ago. There could be no 

natives, no locals. Everyone came from somewhere else. And that land 

was not theirs by rights. It was a gift from God. The Bible gives a 

different view of what it means to have a home. And it tells us that we 

can’t act like we are ‘more from here’ than others. We aren’t superior to 

others in search of promise because Abraham was in search of a promise 

too. The father of our faith, Abraham, was called by God to be a 
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foreigner and an immigrant, to show the world what it means to put your 

hope in God. 

Hope means you are living for that good future. It means you can’t stay 

where you are or orient yourself toward the past. It means things will be 

new; and you will be new. Religious writer Debie Thomas talks about 

being an immigrant changes how you see yourself. She writes that her 

parents came to America hoping to secure a better future for their 

family.  But, she says, “like many immigrants, they struggled for 

decades after their arrival to accept themselves as “hyphenated” people 

— people who live in between homelands and identities and cultures. 

…I sensed my parents’ restlessness [and] their passionate desire to 

belong. And [their] fierce need to stand apart.”  They yearned for a safe 

place to call home. And they had a tireless conviction that better things 

for the family was not only a possibility, but a promise.1 Her parents will 

never not be immigrants, she says. They will always be Indian-

 
1 Debie Thomas, Called to Restlessness, https://www.journeywithjesus.net/lectionary-essays/current-essay 

https://www.journeywithjesus.net/lectionary-essays/current-essay
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American. They will always be hyphenated. And they won’t really 

belong. They will only belong to the promise they believe in. 

Faith is the hope that God will do new things. When we read the story of 

Abraham, we know where God is going with all this. God isn’t just 

creating a family from Abraham’s son and daughters. God is creating a 

whole new kind of family. A family of people from everywhere. 

Through Jesus, we will all be made sons and daughters of Abraham. 

Faith will make us one family. Whether we are outsiders, insiders, Jews 

or Gentiles. We will be a family as numerous as the stars. And by God’s 

grace, we ourselves have a place to call home. And we, as Christians are 

the newcomers and immigrants into this story of Abraham. But it isn’t 

about a land or a nation or a country. It is about that better country, that 

is, the heavenly one; beyond all of this. 

Faith is the assurance of things hoped for, the conviction of things not 

seen. It is not the conviction of things seen. It is the conviction of things 

NOT SEEN. As in NOT VISIBLE. As in we can’t see it with our human 

eyes. We can’t perceive it with our human brains. So we need to be 

humble and slow to judge. Some say faith is about knowing and 
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believing certain things. It is about evidence. And scoring theological 

points and proving who really has God right and who doesn’t. I got a 

letter in the mail this week from someone who said she was praying for 

all churches that supported the scientific theory of evolution. They 

couldn’t see that it was wrong, and she was upset that these wrong, 

wrong Christians did not agree with her and her literal six-day creation 

idea. She said scientists were misleading us. And the truth was in the 

Bible. And we should have the faith to believe in it. And was our church 

a true church or not? She would be praying for us. 

But faith, it says in the Bible, is the conviction of things NOT seen. It 

means we don’t know for sure, but we trust God all the same. And we 

cast ourselves upon God’s goodness, not our own. Faith is believing in 

God, not ourselves. It’s trusting God’s promise to be our God no matter 

what. And more often than not, people use ‘faith’ as a means to label 

and exclude and validate their own judgment. But faith isn’t like that. 

It’s a risk. It’s a wing and a prayer. It’s taking a chance and casting 

yourself on God’s grace. And that kind of faith leaves you breathless and 

frustrated and waiting and wondering. And asking, where is God? And 
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what will God do next? And how will God surprise me now? In a 

sunset? In a child? In the stillness between friends? In the kindness of a 

stranger? In the challenge of a prophet? In the first breath of the 

morning? In my last breath at night? Faith asks if God is in the darkness 

or in the places where the light breaks through. Faith plays among all 

those questions. Because faith is the wide-open freedom to believe that 

God is God. 

Abraham had a conviction about a lot of stuff he couldn’t see. He 

couldn’t see where he was going. He couldn’t see what it would be like 

for him and his descendants. He couldn’t see how God would keep 

God’s promises. Abraham was 75 years old. And when he arrived in his 

promised land, he was 99 years old. And Sarah. Let’s not forget Sarah. 

She was 90. And they  were supposed to have children now? How would 

God make this happen? Abraham worried. He tried to make the promise 

happen with his servant Eliezar. He tried to make the promise happen 

with Ishmael, his son through Sarah’s servant Hagar. But God said no. It 

seemed impossible now. Abraham and Sarah were too old to have 
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children. “As good as dead” in says in the letter to the Hebrews. As good 

as dead—to put it bluntly. 

Faith is the conviction of things NOT SEEN. Even when that hope 

seems impossible. Faith trusts that God will make a way when there is 

no way. That God has a plan when no plan of yours will work. Faith 

believes in the unseen happy ending of God. It believes in love when all 

you see is hate. It believes in life when all you can see are graves and 

death. It believes in mercy when all you see is condemnation. It believes 

in the invisible working of the Spirit. And we can’t perceive it, we trust 

that it is there. God is there. Behind the closed doors. On both sides of 

the walls. Behind that attitude that someone puts up as a self-defense. In 

the relationship that is a mess. In the brokenness of disease. In the pain 

of failure. In the loneliness of heartbreak. God is there. Unseen. 

Invisible. Guiding everything. Guiding us like the Force, that guided 

Luke Skywalker through the Death Star. We can’t see it. But it is there. 

That promise from God to be our God and to bring us all home. 

Faith is the assurance of things hoped for. It is the conviction of things 

not seen. No one knows that better than immigrants like Abraham. No 
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one knows it better than newcomers and outsiders and foreigners hoping 

in that dream from God. Looking for a home and for a family more 

numerous that the stars in the sky. In this family, we have faith. We trust 

that God is God. And always will be. 


