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Genesis 12:1-4a                                                           John 3:1-17 

 

Prayer of Preparation:  Create in me a clean heart, O Lord, and put a new and right spirit within me.  Then our 

lips will open, and our mouths will declare praise.  Amen. 

 

 This is a get out sermon.  This is a go ahead…get out right now sermon.  That’s the position Abram 

found himself in in our scripture reading today.  Abram found himself in the get out portion of life.  Some of 

you may be familiar with this because either your parents told you it’s time for you to get out…or you’re eyeing 

a child and telling them it’s time to get out. 

 

 Because at some point, we all have to get out.  At some point, we all have to take that leap of faith and 

leave where we are and what’s comfortable to find our own place in the world.  In Abram’s case, it was time for 

him to go and finish the journey his father had started.  Life can be funny like that.  We start what we think is 

our journey only to find that we are completing what someone else has started.   

 

 Abram is at a standstill because his father has died in Harran.  If we go back a couple of sentences, we 

find Abram’s father, Terah and his family are on the way to Canaan but before they get there they stop and 

settle down in Harran.  Terah’s journey isn’t complete.  Terah’s journey becomes Abram’s journey and one day 

God tells Abram…go.  Leave this country you have come to think of as home.  Pack your bags, take your wife, 

grab your cousin and his family; get out.  This is a, these boots are made for walking, moment because it’s time 

to move. 

 

 This is a get up and go without your father, mother, brothers, and sisters, moment.  This is Abram’s call:  

go.  No details.  No, I wish you well.  No preparation and no party.  Just go. 

 

 Nicodemus must move too.  But Nicodemus has a different type of move…his move is from one 

understanding to another.  Nicodemus has a transformation of the mind. 

 

  Here’s the thing about Nicodemus, he was a Pharisee and a member of the Sanhedrin.  Nicodemus 

knew the law because he was in a position of power and authority in the Jewish government.  As a member of a 

reputable governmental establishment, Nicodemus snuck over to where Jesus was at night to find out for 

himself what was going on. 

 

 Here’s what he discovered:  he had to be born again.  Nicodemus found out that he had to throw out all 

he knew like it was dirty dishwater.  Not that his life was dirty dishwater because Nicodemus came from a 

position of power and privilege. Nicodemus had a good life.  It just wasn’t the life God had in store for him, so 

it was time to throw out all he thought he knew like it was dirty dishwater. 

 

 Jesus told Nicodemus to breathe anew.  Take a breath and fill your lungs with the Holy Spirit.  Take a 

deep breath of the Spirit and get focused on a spiritual rebirth. When you breathe this time, draw in a breath of 

love, hope, joy, and transformation.  Draw in a breath of heaven.  And when you exhale, let go.  It’s time to let 

go of control over your life and what you believe is right and wrong.   

 

Breathe in the Spirit and breathe out the teachings of this world. 

 

Physical and spiritual movement.  By now someone should be shaking their heads and saying:  my, my, 

my.  Is Jesus talking to me?   

 

 Hear the good news, the gospel of Jesus Christ:  we will all be sent from the comfortable here and now 

to the unknown.  We will all be sent to someplace new, or we will all be taught something new.  We will all be 

asked to move whether that movement be physical or spiritual. 



 We are all told…go.  The question for each of us:  are we moving?  Did we pack our physical or 

spiritual bags and go?  Did we grab whom God told us to grab, put on our boots, and start walking?  Or did we 

wait?  Did we…form a committee?  Did we call a committee?  Did we look around at someone else’s journey 

and ask why we couldn’t go there or do that?  Did we ask God for a map or access to Google Drive to give us 

turn by turn directions?  Did we stop everything and try to take control? 

 

 We’ve forgotten the lyrics of our favorite hymn, Where He Leads Me, I Will Follow.  God never 

promised to give us directions, comfort, and explanations about our journey or our destination.  As disciples, we 

promised to follow…to go with him…all the way to the cross. 

 

Response to the word:  Where He leads me I will follow, Where He leads me I will follow, Where He leads me I 

will follow, I'll go with Him, with Him all the way.  Amen. 
 


