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A Love Absurd 
Reading from the Old Testament:  Genesis 18:1-15; 21:1-7 

Could it be that the atheist is a believer who just hasn’t gotten 

beyond the absurdity of life yet?  The late comic genius George Carlin 

could dissect life’s absurdity with laser-like precision, and yet remained 

uncomfortable with mystery and openly hostile to the divine. However, 

he did possess 20/20 vision when it came to peculiarities intrinsic to the 

human endeavor.  He once said, “Tell people there's an invisible man in 

the sky who created the universe, and the vast majority will believe 

you. Tell them the paint is wet, and they have to touch it to be sure.”   

Comics do possess the rare capacity to observe all that is weirdly 

wonderful and incontrovertibly absurd in life, convert it into words, and 

then serve it back to us in a way we cannot help but laugh at ourselves. 

And few have mastered the art better than the valium-voiced comedian 

Stephen Wright. 

It was Wright who offered such life observations as: “Many people 

quit looking for work when they find a job”  “What happens if you get 

scared half to death twice?”  “The problem with the gene pool is that 

there is no lifeguard.” “If Barbie is so popular, why do you have to buy 
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her friends?” “I went to the museum where they had all the heads and 

arms from the statues that are in all the other museums.” “Shin: a 

device for finding furniture in the dark.” And possibly my favorite 

Stephenism, “Experience is something you don't get until just after you 

need it.” 

So true. If you were to put a slice of all humanity on a slide and 

peer at it through a microscope, it would probably look as 

incomprehensible and outrageous as a Jackson Pollock painting. What 

is the current iPhone, 7, 8?  I keep getting it confused with The Fast 

and Furious sequels.  Okay, if it’s 8, then surely 9 is on the way, and on 

the day of its release, there will be these Disneyworldish lines 

stretching out of Apple stores from here to Cupertino. And what will the 

people be doing in all those lines?  They’ll be staring at their phones to 

avoid talking with one another.  Think about it, the primary purpose for 

the phone in the first place was communication, hence the 

telecommunication industry. And yet, a principal use of this 

communication miracle seems to be to evade communication. 

A few weeks ago, I suggested that people are weird.  We are. But 

in addition to that, life itself is bizarre. Say you are a lonely cell walking 
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onto the showroom floor of the cell store, call it Match.com for cells, and 

the salesperson is giving you her best polished pitch to find you a match 

and convince you to apply for babyhood, the pinnacle of success for a 

cell.   

“Well, it all starts out kind of messy and gross, and then there’s a 

lot screaming and pain because the exit is this big <  > and you’re this 

big  <           >, and to be honest, the doorkeeper will probably hold that 

over your big ol’ head for the rest of your life. Now, if you’re a boy, the 

screaming will resume in another 18 to 36 hours, and oh man, that’s 

painful, but what are you going to do?  Run away? I don’t think so. It’ll 

be a year before you can even walk.  So, can we sign you up?  At this 

point life sounds like one of those pharmaceutical commercials. You 

know, “reported side effects have included sunburn, depression, nausea, 

injury, insults, hurt feelings, outrage, failure, increased risk for stroke, 

heart attack, Grease reruns, headaches, food poisoning, irritating in-

laws, and in extreme cases murder and death.” 

And yet, given the choice, I choose life and I would guess you 

would too.  Though it be bizarre, often painful, regularly confounding, 

and always uncertain, life grants us joy, wonder, laughter, love, ice 
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cream, the sensation of a cool breeze kissing your cheeks on a sunny 

day, the quiet calm out on the cabin porch on a mountain evening, a 

dog’s eyes just before the treat, the emergence of latent talents that 

take you to places you never thought possible, the thrilling reunion of 

friends, the embrace of your beloved, a good novel, a favorite pizza, a 

delivery from the big brown truck, Count Basie on the headphones, the 

good kind of hurt after a run, the delight of generosity, a baby napping 

on your chest, a dream come true.  Life – It is uncertain, yet full of 

promise; painful, yet with the hope of healing; bizarre yet blessed; 

sometimes tragic, sometimes triumphant, but never should you truly 

have to walk alone.  

Then God said, "Let us make humankind in our image, according 

to our likeness…”  And so it is that Abraham and Sarah, bemused and 

confused, yet grinning at the irony of it all as they push the shopping 

cart down the diaper aisle and stop at the Pampers display when at 

their age they should probably be checking the price for Depends.  

The scene opens with Abraham doing a good imitation of you 

when unexpected visitors drop by.  You’re kicking dirty laundry under 

the bed skirt; rifling through the pantry and fridge to see if you have 
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anything other than caramel corn and tomato juice to serve; and 

throwing on a hat to hide your bed head hair.  Abraham “looked up and 

saw three men standing. He ran from his tent to greet them and bowed 

before them. 3 He said, "Master, if it please you, stop for a while with 

your servant. 4 I'll get some water so you can wash your feet. Rest 

under this tree. 5 I'll get some food to refresh you on your way, since 

your travels have brought you across my path." They said, "Certainly. 

Go ahead." 6 Abraham hurried into the tent to Sarah. He said, "Hurry. 

Get three cups of our best flour; knead it and make bread." 7 Then 

Abraham ran to the cattle pen and picked out a nice plump calf and 

gave it to the servant who lost no time getting it ready. 8 Then he got 

curds and milk, brought them with the calf that had been roasted, set 

the meal before the men, and stood there under the tree while they ate. 

Old Abe is so like us, trying to mask our reality with 

sophistication. “Oh, we eat like this all the time.” Meanwhile, you’re 

watching your guests eat on china you didn’t even know you had.  The 

fuss and folderol put on for the sake of the visitors gives us a clue that 

something significant is happening. Abraham can sense that, and so 
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can Sarah, there hiding behind the tent flap, straining to hear who 

these guys are and what they are up to. 

Abraham and Sarah can sense that the air is charged with 

suspense, anticipation, even possibility, but they were totally 

unprepared for the impossible mission the visitors revealed to them. 

"I'm coming back about this time next year. When I arrive, your wife 

Sarah will have a son." Suddenly, Abe and Sarah are shaking their 

heads like Shaggy and Scooby when a ghost walks past them, or like 

when a toddler tastes a lemon for the first time. 

And in perhaps the Bible’s most real and honest response to the 

unanticipated revelation of God, Sarah laughs. It’s not the nervous 

laughter of the petrified job applicant, nor is it the gut-busting laughter 

of my future wife when I, formally dressed with coat and tie, managed 

to land on my feet after literally falling head over heels down the steps 

to her department (cruel, just cruel). It wasn’t the tear inducing 

laughter of the high school reunion when recalling a litany of 

embarrassing memories with your long-ago friends.  Rather, Sarah’s 

laughter upon hearing the stranger’s promise was the laughter of utter 

disbelief, like when a sister reports to you that Grandma got a tattoo … 
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a you’ve got to be kidding me, classic Elaine Benis shove – “Get out!!!” 

It’s not reported as such, but you gotta believe Moses laughed like that, 

as did Hannah, Mary, Thomas, and Paul. 

Surely, you have experienced a you-have-got-to-be-kidding-me 

moment or two in life. You have a 16-year-old, a 14-year-old, and a 2-

year-old; your old boyfriend announces he’s entering the priesthood; you 

actually pass the test you were sure you flunked; you are given a job 

assignment to climb some metaphorical mountain that seems far 

beyond your skill set and well outside your comfort zone; not one for 

surprises and traveling without a map, you are called down the road 

less traveled by. 

For Abraham and Sarah, for you and me, life is what often 

happens outside of our expectations and plans.  I love The Message 

translation here:  “Abraham and Sarah were old by this time, very old. 

Sarah was far past the age for having babies. 12 Sarah laughed within 

herself, "An old woman like me? Get pregnant? With this old man of a 

husband?" Sarah figures that by the time they buy a stroller, they’ll be 

too old to stroll.   
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Walter Brueggemann highlights the tension here between “this 

inscrutable [promise] of God and the resistance and mockery of 

Abraham and Sarah who doubt the word and cannot believe the 

promise.” (Walter Brueggemann, Genesis)  In a way, though certainly not 

expecting to become parents, they are like the young couple in the 

restaurant looking down their noses at the frazzled family with the 

churlish, insubordinate children, and sniffing, “Our children will never 

get away with that!”  We know, don’t we?  We know they will eat those 

words; that’s what we know! 

“I’m coming back next year and Sarah will have a son.”   

NJ – “Fuhgetaboudit!”   AL. – “Well, bless your heart.”   Among 

my people out in the middle of cow country, we’d say … well, some form 

of the word Bullhockey.  Abe and Sarah aren’t buying what the visitors 

are selling. 

So, God bypasses the messengers and speaks directly to Abraham 

… and to you … and to me, “Is anything too hard for the Lord?”  

Brueggemann says it is the fundamental question every person must 

answer, and how it is answered determines everything else.” (Brueggemann, 
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Genesis)  Will our lives be defined by “resistant hopelessness” or “receptive 

hopefulness?”  No less a voice than Einstein observed, ““There are only 

two ways to live your life. One is as though nothing is a miracle. The 

other is as though everything is a miracle.” 

Perhaps you have survived or possibly been graced by some life 

journey where you came out of it thinking, “It’s not what I expected, 

didn’t think I’d survive it, but here we are. Thanks be to God.”  

To Abraham and Sarah, to Israel, to Christ’s first disciples, to you 

and me, as we step forward on our untrodden and undoubtedly wild, 

weird, occasionally woebegone, yet ever so wonderful paths, the 

question persists, will we live with resistant hopelessness or receptive 

hopefulness?  Our answer will certainly dictate how we will perceive the 

scenery along the way.  Amen. 

 

   

  

   


