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Corrie Ten Boom once said, “Never be afraid to trust an unknown future to a known God.” It was that 
belief in God’s protection that gave her the courage to hide Jewish families during the World War II 
German occupation. 
 
It’s amazing what we can do when we trust our next steps to God. Sadly, many of us never get the 
chance to be awed by this great God because we prefer the safety of what we are familiar with rather 
than risk any new beginning.  
 
Yet throughout the generations the stories overflow of those who dared to say “yes” to God’s 
invitation to step off the beaten path. Abram is one of those who can tell such a tale. Although Abram 
was beyond the dreaming big stage, as we often believe we enter as we age, God told him to leave 
kindred behind. It was time to go to a land where God would make Abram’s name great. It would be a 
place Abram’s offspring would inhabit and keep multiplying in.  
 
Abram couldn’t pass up this offer. It was too enticing, especially since he and his wife, Sarai, were 
childless. Could there still be a chance to leave a legacy?  
 
They packed their belongings and set forth. And God did not disappoint. Abram, whose name was 
changed to Abraham, signifying the new thing God was doing in his life, had descendants as 
numerous as the stars in heaven. Sarai’s name was also changed to Sarah. 
 
I’ve always been enamored by Abram’s call story, as it has bolstered my fainting heart when daring to 
step into an unknown future. But before you applaud my faith, let me point out that my Abram 
moments happened when I was filled with youthful ignorance.  
 
Now that I’m older, I find myself hesitant to go in any direction without first asking God, “Does the 
journey come with a pension and health care?” I had always hoped my faith, not my fear, would grow 
stronger as I aged. 
 
It's one thing to heed God’s call in our youth, but who among the AARP card carriers would be 
excited for such a journey? Our golden years should be ones of rest and comfort, not unknown 
adventures. Yet God doesn’t worry about the fire hazard those numerous candles on our birthday 
cakes have turned into. God still wants to blaze a glorious future for us.  
 
Who will dare to have the faith of old Abram? I pray I will. I pray you will. For we all have a call story 
still waiting to be told.  
 
God of amazing adventures and divine protection, may this day we tell our fears to be gone. May faith 
overflow in our hearts, helping us to trust our unknown futures to a God who we do know: the God of 
love who never lets us down. In Jesus’ name, we pray. Amen.  
 
(Rev. Donna Frischknecht Jackson is a communications specialist for the United Church of Christ and author of 

today’s Sunday Bulletin.) 


