
 

 

Readings for 7-24-22 
Genesis 18:20-32 
Psalm 138 
Colossians 2:6-15 [16-19] 
Luke 11:1-13 
 
CHILDREN’S SERMON: 
What do you call your dad? Do you ever call him Father? Lots of kids in times before now called their 
dads Father. Sometimes it was to be respectful. Sometimes it sounds like someone far away. But 
Father, to Jesus, was God, and Jesus felt very close to God. For him, it was like saying Daddy, or Papa 
-- someone he knew very well. 
Jesus said we can talk to God that way too. Of course, God is more like a combination of a perfect 
mom AND dad. Not just one or the other.  
 
What if we were to pray what we call the Lord’s prayer like this: 
Our Daddy-Mama-God, you are amazing and perfect. 
Please be in charge of us always, because you know best. 
Give us what we need each day, 
Forgive us when we have been mean or greedy, 
and help us to forgive others. 
Help us stay away from things that would hurt us, even when they look really fun. 
Thank you, Mom and Daddy God. You are the best. 
 
 
 
Sermon for July 24, 2022 
 
In last week’s O.T. reading, we heard about three men coming to Abraham, and how Abraham made 
arrangements to bring them water and food. The understanding is that God assumed human form, 
appearing as one of the three; the other two visitors were angels. 
 
Today’s reading has those same three visitors ready to leave Abraham and Sarah. Abraham pointed 
them in the right direction, and then the verses preceding our reading say, “The Lord said, ‘Shall I hide 
from Abraham what I am about to do? No, for I have chosen him... that he may charge his children and 
household to keep the way of the Lord by doing righteousness and justice...” 
 
So the Lord tells Abraham he is going to Sodom to see if the bad reports are true. Notice the “if” in the 
text -- “IF not, I will know.” 
 
The two men/angels head out while Abraham confronts the Lord. “Are you really going to sweep away 
the righteous with the wicked? Far be it from YOU to give the same to the righteous as to the wicked! 
Don’t be angry with me for asking.” 
 
I wonder if Abraham was bargaining with the Lord, or pressing for clarification. How many righteous 
people would be necessary for God to spare the city? Abraham assumed that God must act with 
justice. The Lord’s final answer was, “If there are 10 righteous in the city, I will not destroy it.” 
 
If we read on into chapter 19, we find that only four residents left the city safely -- Abraham’s nephew 
Lot, Lot’s wife, and their two daughters. Lot begged the two men engaged to his daughters to go along, 
but they thought he was joking. 
 

[By the way, you may have heard references to Sodom, as I did growing up, claiming that the 
people’s main wickedness was same-sex relationships. In this context, the word translated as 
“know” does refer to sexual activity. But this story refers to gang rape, the Lutheran Study Bible 
notes. Sexual abuse of strangers demonstrated who had the power, who was in charge (as 
happens in prisons). 



 

 

 
The next chapter describes how Lot did his best to protect the two men/angels from being assaulted 
by the men of the city. Then Lot offered a trade. ‘Here, take my daughters instead of these male-
appearing angel visitors.’  
Let that sink in. Lot’s bargaining was quite different from Abraham’s. 
 
The two angels prevented harm to Lot, his wife AND his two daughters, fortunately, but they had to 
pull them by their hands, to get them to leave the city before it was destroyed. 
 
A couple more things about this story: The sins of the city of Sodom are listed explicitly in the book 
of Ezekiel: pride, gluttony, prosperous ease, and not aiding the poor and needy.  
OUCH. 
To this we can add sexual abuse of strangers, and as the Lutheran Study Bible notes, Lot’s 
willingness to subject his daughters to assault and abuse. Yet another sign of the city’s code of 
immorality. We don’t hear this part of the story very often.] 

 
Back to Abraham’s boldness in challenging the Lord. Impertinent, maybe, and yet the Lord listened and 
agreed. Abraham seems to have no fear. That was prayer! And God answered.  
 
In Luke we find Jesus encouraging his disciples, including us, to likewise ask boldly. 
 
Read the wrong way, “ask and it will be given to you” can sound like prayer is a transaction, as if God is 
like Amazon.com. Put in your credit card number and get exactly what you ordered. Or a cosmic 
gumball machine into which we can insert our prayers like quarters, as commentator Debi Thomas 
says. She writes: 

Like some of you, I was raised to believe in a gumball God.  For years, I believed that fervent, 
persistent prayer heals diseases, prevents car accidents, feeds hungry children in far away 
countries, fends off nightmares, prevents premature death, saves broken relationships, and "stops 
the bad guys."   
But then life rose up and kicked me in the butt. Diseases didn't get better, car accidents happened, I 
had nightmares, babies starved, young people died, relationships disintegrated, and the bad guys 
thrived. When I asked other Christians to explain these discrepancies to me, I received two 
answers: 1) You need to pray harder, longer, and with more faith, or 2) God did answer your 
prayers; he said no.   
Both of those answers broke my heart.  No, worse than that: both of those answers hardened my 
heart.” (end quote) 
 

When we ask whether prayer makes any difference in the face of disease, tragedy and injustice, we are 
asking one of the hardest questions about God. Does God care about the condition of this planet and 
its peoples? Does God intervene? Does our praying really have any effect on anything?  You might 
think these questions show a lack of faith. For me, they are normal, or at least typical. 
 
In late 2009, my nurse practitioner, my M.D. and two specialists in Billings -- one at each of the major 
clinics -- were quite convinced that I had ovarian cancer. Only a key blood test offered hope, in that it 
was missing a marker that should have showed up if cancer were present.  
 
About two weeks passed between my ultrasound here and my seeing the specialists in Billings. During 
that time, people prayed for me. Some here, my family, my sister’s church in Texas. My daughter in 
Colorado prayed, which often took the form of her visualizing cells that had gone amok peacefully 
returning to their healthy state. Roughly halfway through that two-week period, I felt a change. The pain 
that had sent me to my nurse practitioner in the first place disappeared. My sense of fullness after 
eating only two or three bites went away. I no longer felt as afraid.  
 
I followed through with my planned appointments and noted with alarm how quickly the specialists re-
arranged their schedules to make room for my surgery. But when they completed the surgery, they 
came to Lloyd with excitement and delight. They had probed and washed, removed a good number of 



 

 

cysts and pieces of my anatomy -- which were sliced and analyzed -- and they found not one bit of 
cancer. 
 
I believe prayer made a difference for me. I don’t know why I didn’t have cancer and others do. I don’t 
know why I had the gift of pain alerting me to a potential problem, when many women don’t have that 
warning until too much damage has already occurred. 
 
Children pray for their estranged parents to reunite. Parents pray for healing for their children. War, 
injustice, disease -- terrible, tragic, heinous things happen all around this earth.  
I don’t know. 
 
Surely the disciples already knew how to pray when they said to Jesus, “Teach us.” 
But they must have seen something different in the way Jesus talked with God. Trust? Maybe they 
sensed Jesus belonging with God, or saw a change in his perspective. Increased strength or courage. 
 
Maybe the disciples meant, as Debi Thomas suggests, “Teach us to unlearn those false beliefs and 
false promises that keep us from praying as you do.  We confess that we are impatient, self-absorbed, 
and transactional creatures, greedy for quick answers and even quicker gains.  Unmake all of 
that.  Help us to start afresh.  Teach us to pray.”   
 
 
So we look again at our gospel text. 
“When you pray,” Jesus begins, as if prayer is a given, like saying “when you breathe.” Prayer is 
ordinary. Common, everyday, all day, not just for special occasions. We have permission to ask, to 
yearn, without embarrassment. It’s OK to keep pounding on that door. 
 
We don’t have to say “Oh Thou Unreachable Omnipotent Unknowable Whomever.” Jesus says Father. 
Or Father-Mother, since Love is not gendered. 
 
“Your kingdom come” invites God to be in charge. The Greek word that was translated as “kingdom” is 
basilea, an action word. Someone ruling or reigning over something. It’s not a place, a political dream 
or far-off heaven. Wherever and whenever God’s will is done, that is the kingdom of God. When we ask 
for God’s will to be done, our prayer includes the earth itself and the whole created universe. 
 
“Save us from the time of trial,” from the 1988 English translation of the Lord’s Prayer, is far closer to 
the original meaning than the idea that God might lead us into temptation. 
 
When we pray, our hearts and minds can change, aligning more with God’s designs.  
 
Richard Rohr, a Franciscan priest, writer and mystic, said,“ Jesus did not come to change the mind of 
God about humanity. Jesus came to change the mind of humanity about God.”   
As we pray, our attitudes can shift and our perspectives broaden.  We consider others, not just 
ourselves. Our prayers connect us to God, who connects us to each other.  
 
A wise mentor advised me many times to pray for the highest good of all concerned.  
We don’t know anyone’s whole story -- not even our own. But when we ask for the highest good, we 
are not claiming to know what we truly need, or trying to tell God what to do.  
 
Still, we are told to ask, to be absolutely honest with God. God can handle our questions, our anger, our 
confusion and our deepest longings. When we pray honestly, we open doors in ourselves, through 
which love shapes us. And the Spirit! God only knows what the Spirit can do when she is given the 
keys to our hearts and minds. 
 
So teach US, Lord.  Amen. 
 
Meryl Rygg McKenna, Lay Pastoral Associate 



 

 

 

PRAYERS: 
Trusting in God’s extraordinary love, let us come near to the Holy One in prayer. 
(A brief silence.) 
 
Rooted and built up in Christ, we pray for the church. Embolden church leaders to proclaim 
your extravagant love for the whole world. For ELCA Churchwide staff, bishops, lay and clergy 
voting members, guests, and all preparing for the Churchwide Assembly next month… 
Merciful God, receive our prayer. 
 
Rejoicing in the works of your hands, we pray for the natural world. Make rivers and lakes, 
oceans and all waterways, sparkle with your radiance. Protect water sources (local water 
sources may be named) and strengthen those who defend them.  
Merciful God, receive our prayer. 
 
Interceding on behalf of the vulnerable, we pray for the peoples of the world. Inspire all rulers 
and governing authorities with your justice. Guide the work of legislators and public officials, 
that they advocate for the well-being of those they serve. We pray for all affected by the 
trauma of recent shootings, for all who continue to suffer the invasion of Ukraine, with prayers 
and hope that the thirst for power can be quelled and peace be established. 
Merciful God, receive our prayer. 
 
Abounding in thanksgiving, we pray for this congregation. Bless the prayer and fellowship 
ministries in this place. Call us together in times of praise and blessing, trouble and sorrow, in 
your holy name. Bless Pastor Stacey in her new role, and bPastor Audrey and her family in 
their transition to this community. 
Merciful God, receive our prayer. 
 
Persistent in prayer, we pray for our neighbors in need. To all who have hunger, give daily 
bread. To all who have bread, give hunger for justice. Open us to the cries of those who suffer. 
We pray especially for those in Great Britain, Europe, China, our southern states and 
everywhere who are experiencing life-threatening high temperatures and for all endangered by 
wildfires, droughts or floods. 
Merciful God, receive our prayer. 
 
Awesome God, we give you thanks for the incomprehensible expanse of creation, glimpses of 
which have been made possible by the technology of the new telescope. 
Merciful God, receive our prayer. 
 
For safety for all who travel in this season, 
For those facing illness, and for healthcare workers who feel overwhelmed and burned out, 
Merciful God, receive our prayer. 
 
Buried with Christ in baptism and raised with him to new life, we give thanks for your saints 
who rest in your eternal presence. Join our voices with theirs as we sing of your great glory.  
Merciful God, receive our prayer. 
 
Receive the prayers of your children, merciful God, and hold us forever in your steadfast love; 
through Jesus Christ, our holy Wisdom. 
 
Amen. 
 


