
Genesis 18:1-15  
 
SARAH WAS A WOMAN whose hope had died. She still had no child. Her world seemed empty, 
without meaning. Her husband, Abraham, didn't seem to see her misery, nor care about it. And God, 
for Sarah, seemed silent also. She prayed, but her words disappeared into the air and remained, as 
far as she knew, unheard. God had told Abraham again that he would have a son, and this time he 
had told him the mother would be Sarah. But Sarah knew nothing of that. Abraham hadn't told her a 
thing. 
One day Abraham was snoozing in front of his tent. It was midday and very hot. A shadow fell across 
his face and woke him up. He opened his eyes and saw three strangers standing in front of him. He 
jumped up at once. 
'I'm so sorry,' he said. 'I was having a nap. Please, come over here and sit in the shade of the trees. 
I'll bring some water and wash your feet. They must be tired and sore. I'll get you something to eat 
and drink. Just wait in the shade, I won't be long.' 
What Abraham didn't know was that the strangers were God and two companions from heaven. He 
hurried off to the tent and told Sarah to start cooking. Huge mounds of cakes she made, while 
Abraham and his slave roasted a calf and fetched buckets of milk. He staggered back to his guests 
and put the meal in front of them. God smiled at the huge heap of food. 
Abraham didn't eat anything himself. It was for them, not for him. As for Sarah, she had to stay in 
the tent. She always had to stay out of sight when visitors came. Abraham watched his three guests 
as they tucked into the roast beef. He still didn't realize who they were. 
'Where is Sarah, your wife? ' God asked.  Strangely, Abraham didn't recognize the voice he knew so 

well. 'In the tent,' he replied. 

'I'll come back soon, and Sarah will have a son,' God said. 
Now, if he'd had his wits about him, Abraham would have said to himself, 'How does this stranger 
know my wife's name? And what's this about us having a baby? Only God and I know about 
that! Can this stranger be God? He must be. Good heavens! I'm entertaining God, and I didn't know 
it!'  But Abraham didn't think any of that. He just kept watching them eat. 
Sarah overheard everything. She was listening just inside the entrance to the tent. She couldn't 
believe her ears. A baby? At her age? With a husband as old as Abraham? She still wanted a baby, of 
course. With all her being she wanted one. But she couldn't have one, and that was that. The idea 
was ridiculous! It must be a joke, a cruel joke. She let out a bitter laugh. 
God said to Abraham, 'Why did Sarah laugh? Is giving her a child something too wonderful for God to 
do?' 
Suddenly Sarah was frightened. This stranger knew all about her! She crept out of the tent. 'I didn't 
laugh,' she whispered. 
'Oh yes, you did,' said God. 
After that God and his two companions went on their way.  Abraham never realized who they were, 
but they left Sarah thinking and wondering and, for the first time in years, beginning to hope. 
God did come back, as he said he would. And Sarah did have a child, the child she had longed for, for 
so long. They called him Laughter. Well, Isaac really, but that's what the name Isaac means, laughter 
- Sarah's laughter, Abraham's laughter, God's laughter. 
 
 


