
If…Then… Excerpts from Genesis 27 and 28.        September 26, 2021             page  of 1 5
Prepared by Pastor Sarah Sanderson-Doughty for St. Andrew’s Presbyterian, Portland, OR

Dramatic Reading of Portions of Genesis 27 and 28, NRSV 
Narrator: When Isaac was old and his eyes were dim so that he could not see, he called 
his elder son Esau and said to him, 

Isaac: “My son”; 

Narrator: and he answered, 

Esau:  “Here I am.”  

Narrator: He said, 

Isaac: “See, I am old; I do not know the day of my death. Now then, take your weapons, 
your quiver and your bow, and go out to the field, and hunt game for me. Then prepare 
for me savory food, such as I like, and bring it to me to eat, so that I may bless you 
before I die.” 

Narrator: Then Rebekah took the best garments of her elder son Esau, which were with 
her in the house, and put them on her younger son Jacob; and she put the skins of the 
kids on his hands and on the smooth part of his neck. Then she handed the savory food, 
and the bread that she had prepared, to her son Jacob. So he went in to his father, and 
said, 

Jacob: “My father”; 

Narrator: and he said, 

Isaac: “Here I am; who are you, my son?”  

Narrator: Jacob said to his father, 

Jacob: “I am Esau your firstborn. I have done as you told me; now sit up and eat of my 
game, so that you may bless me.” 

Narrator: But Isaac said to his son, 

Isaac: “How is it that you have found it so quickly, my son?” 

Narrator: He answered, 

Jacob: “Because the Lord your God granted me success.” 

Narrator: Then Isaac said to Jacob, 

Isaac: “Come near, that I may feel you, my son, to know whether you are really my son 
Esau or not.” 

Narrator: So Jacob went up to his father Isaac, who felt him and said, 
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Isaac: “The voice is Jacob’s voice, but the hands are the hands of Esau.” 

Narrator: He did not recognize him, because his hands were hairy like his brother Esau’s 
hands; so he blessed him. Jacob left Beer-sheba and went toward Haran. He came to a 
certain place and stayed there for the night, because the sun had set. Taking one of the 
stones of the place, he put it under his head and lay down in that place. And he dreamed 
that there was a ladder[a] set up on the earth, the top of it reaching to heaven; and the 
angels of God were ascending and descending on it. And the Lord stood beside him and 
said, 

The Lord: “I am the Lord, the God of Abraham your father and the God of Isaac; the 
land on which you lie I will give to you and to your offspring; and your offspring shall be 
like the dust of the earth, and you shall spread abroad to the west and to the east and to 
the north and to the south; and all the families of the earth shall be blessed in you and in 
your offspring. Know that I am with you and will keep you wherever you go, and will 
bring you back to this land; for I will not leave you until I have done what I have 
promised you.” 

Narrator: Then Jacob woke from his sleep and said, 

Jacob: “Surely the Lord is in this place—and I did not know it!” 

Narrator: And he was afraid, and said, 

Jacob: “How awesome is this place! This is none other than the house of God, and this is 
the gate of heaven.” 

Narrator: So Jacob rose early in the morning, and he took the stone that he had put 
under his head and set it up for a pillar and poured oil on the top of it. He called that 
place Bethel; but the name of the city was Luz at the first. Then Jacob made a vow, 
saying, 

Jacob: “If God will be with me, and will keep me in this way that I go, and will give me 
bread to eat and clothing to wear, so that I come again to my father’s house in peace, 
then the Lord shall be my God,  and this stone, which I have set up for a pillar, shall be 
God’s house; and of all that you give me I will surely give one-tenth to you.” (NRSV) 

You’re on a journey, all alone.  The sun goes down. You grab a stone for a pillow 

and lie down to sleep.  And wham, bam, in one night’s sleep your whole world changes.  

Just yesterday you were engaged in an intricate plot to deceive your father into giving 

you the blessing that rightly belonged to your brother.  Just yesterday you lied to your 

blind father, disguising yourself, suggesting to him that the meat that you offered him to 

eat you had caught yourself and killed and prepared for him, when really your mother 

  Please note: actual sermon content may vary from this manuscript at time of delivery.  



If…Then… Excerpts from Genesis 27 and 28.        September 26, 2021             page  of 3 5
Prepared by Pastor Sarah Sanderson-Doughty for St. Andrew’s Presbyterian, Portland, OR

took care of it all.  When your father wondered how you could have succeeded in your 

hunt so quickly, you chose these words for your lie “Because the Lord YOUR God 

granted me success”.  Just yesterday your brother brought his offering to your father too 

late, the dawning awareness of deception brought rage to their hearts.  Just yesterday 

your mother devised a means to get you out of town so to protect you from your hurting 

brother- she sent you to find a wife from among your grandfather’s descendants.  She 

sent you alone on a long journey, fleeing for a wife, fleeing for your life.  You had no 

intention of taking this journey.  You had no choice.  And the sun went down; you had to 

stop; you took a stone; you slept; you dreamt.  And everything changed.   

You came into this world grabbing, grabbing your brother’s heel, you continued to 

grab.  You heard tell of promises... blessings... as you grew... you grabbed after them, not 

realizing promises and blessings can’t be grabbed, ripped by one human hand from 

another.  Not realizing the source of the promises and blessings you sought.   Not 

realizing this God your father talked about was for real.  You grabbed.  You cheated.  You 

lied.  Because you were sure it was each man for himself in this world and your brother 

was your first competitor.   

For a moment there it had seemed like you had won, like you had finally grabbed 

something worth grabbing, but now here you are all alone in a strange city, with your 

head on a rock, sleeping under the stars.  And as you laid down your head, you thought 

of your brother safe at home with his three wives and with your mom and dad you began 

to wonder just what your grabbing had gotten you...  a heart racing with fear, a lonely 

night, words from a father, a stone for a pillow, a whole lot of nothing.  You dampened 

that stone with your tears as you fell asleep, sure that you were alone in this world.   

But then the dream.  You can see that ladder reaching to heaven. You can see the 

angels climbing up and down it, you wonder who else might come down that great big 

ladder.  Your head is tilted back looking up, up, up.  Your mouth is open.  You nearly 

jump when you hear the voice coming from beside you.  You dare not look when the 

stranger gives a name.  “I am the LORD, the God of Abraham your father and the God of 

Isaac; the land on which you lie I will give to you and to your offspring; and your 

offspring shall be like the dust of the earth, and you shall spread abroad to the west and 
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to the east, to the north and to the south; and all the families of the earth shall be 

blessed in you and your offspring.  Know that I am with you and will keep you wherever 

you go, and will bring you back to this land for I will not leave you until I have done 

what I promised you.”   

The power of these words shakes you from sleep.  There it was.  What you had been 

grabbing after your whole life, promise, blessing... and yet you had ceased your 

grabbing, you surrendered to tears and to sleep... and now... now it happens?  “Surely 

the LORD is in this place and I did not know it.”  You tremble.  You shake.  The awe, the 

fear, it’s overwhelming.  “Perhaps the LORD has always been with me and I did not 

know it,” you think, but dare not speak.  “How awesome is this place!  This is none other 

than the house of God and the gate of heaven,” you declare through your fear and 

trembling.   

You arise early in the morning.  You take that stone, your tears now dried upon it.  

You set it up as a pillar and dampen it again now not with tears, but with oil.  The pillow 

becomes a pillar, a memorial, a lasting marker of the presence of God in this place.  This 

is not enough.  You must do more to mark this place as holy.  So you change its name to 

Bethel- house of God.  Those residing in the city still call it Luz, almond tree- but you 

know better.  You know that this is where God dwells. 

You stand back and admire your pillar.  And then you think about what God said to 

you.  “Know that I am with you and will keep you wherever you go, and will bring you 

back to this land for I will not leave you until I have done what I promised you.”  God 

doesn’t just dwell here, in this place.  God dwells with you, in you, and God will always 

be with you. 

You fall to your knees as the weight of this promise sinks in.  You will never be 

alone.  You will be cared for wherever you go.  You will have bread to eat and clothes to 

wear.  You will, someday, be able to do what seemed impossible just yesterday, you will 

be able to return to your father’s house in peace, you will reconcile with your family.  

This is what this means.  The words tumble out of your mouth as the new day dawns “If 

God will be with me, and will keep me in this way that I go, and will give me bread to eat 

and clothing to wear, so that I come again to my father’s house in peace, THEN the 
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LORD shall be MY God, and this stone which I have set up for a pillar shall be God’s 

house; and of all that you give me I shall surely give one tenth to you.”  Just yesterday 

this God was your father’s God, but now this God is your God.  You can’t help but 

worship.  You can’t help but create a home for worship.  You can’t help but give at least 

10% of all that God has given you back.  It just makes sense.  God doesn’t demand this 

promise of you.  God doesn’t grab.  God gives and when you realize ALL that God gives, 

you can’t help but give too.  What’s 10%? Just the beginning of gratitude.  

God IS with you.  God DOES keep you in the way that you go.  God DOES feed and 

clothe you.  GOD WILL BE WITH YOU UNTIL ALL THAT GOD HAS PROMISED YOU 

IS FULFILLED!  GOD, THE CREATOR, REDEEMER, AND SUSTAINER OF THE 

UNIVERSE IS WITH YOU!  How can you not worship, how can you not connect and 

serve, how can you not give back to God one tenth of all that God has given you?  
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