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The story of Abraham, Sarah and Isaac 
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Nar: Many thousands of years ago there lived a man called Abram.  He lived with his wife 

Sarai in a town called Haran.  Abram was wealthy and he and Sarai had a good life. 

Abr:  We’ve got everything we need Sarai.  A place to live, food, servants, flocks and herds, 

and now we are old we can enjoy our retirement in comfort. 

Sarai:   I know you are right Abram, but there is something missing isn’t there. 

Abr:  What’s that Sarai? 

Sarai:  You know what it is Abram.  We’ve talked about it enough!  We have no children!  I 

have given you no son to take your place when you die. 

Abr:   Don’t’ worry Sarai.  Lot is the best nephew anyone could have.  He will inherit all my 

wealth when I die and I’m happy with that. 

Sarai:   I know Abram, but children of our own, a son of your own, that would have been 

better. 

Abr:  Well it’s no use dwelling on the past Sarai.  It’s too late now, far too late for both of 

us. 

Nar:  One day Abram was at prayer when he heard a voice.  It was very clear and he knew 

the voice was talking to him. 

God:   Abram, I want you to go on a journey.  You and Sarai and your household and your 

servants.   I want you to leave this place and your family and go to the land I will 

show  you.  I will make you into a great nation.  Your descendants will be like the 

stars in the sky or the sand on the seashore.  

Abr:   But where shall I go God? 

God:  I will show you the way Abram.  Just head out into the desert.  Trust me and all will 

be well. 

Abr:  Sarai, we’ve err … we’ve err …. We’ve got to go on a journey. 

Sarai:   A journey Abram?  What sort of journey?  A holiday by the sea?   Or is it that cruise 

I’ve always wanted to go on? 

Abr:  Err … no Sarai, err no.  It’s a journey into the …err… into the desert. 

Sarai:  The desert!  What do you mean ‘into the desert!’  There’s nothing in the desert except 

sand and the burning heat of the sun!  

Abr:  Well Sarai, you see it’s God.   He has told me to take you and Lot and the whole 

household on a journey to the land that he will show us. 

Sarai:  Well why didn’t you say so in the first place Abram.  If God has told you to go then 

we have to go. 

Nar:   So Abram and Sarai packed their bags and set out into the desert along with Lot and 

his family and all their slaves and flocks and herds.  They travelled for many months 

across the desert until they came to a place called Sechem in the land of Cana.  When 

Abram was praying he heard the voice again. 

God:  Abram, this is the land!  This is the land I will give to your off-spring. 



Nar:  Abram was overjoyed.  He built an alter and worshipped God. 

Abr:  Lord our God, you are mighty and worthy of all praise and honour.  I worship you for 

you are holy and have guided me to this place. 

Nar:  Then Abram and Sarai and Lot and all their households travelled on and camped at 

the Negev.  Abram had many adventures over the following years but God protected 

him and Sarai.  Then, when Abram was 99 years old, God spoke to him again. 

God:   Abram, I am God Almighty!  Follow me and be holy in my sight.  Many years ago I 

promised that you would be the father of a great nation.  Today I confirm this promise 

to you.  You will have a son by Sarai and through him you will be the father of many 

nations.  Now you are no longer to be called Abram but Abraham and Sarai is to be 

called Sarah. 

Abr:  But God, I am 99 years old!  And Sarai is 90!  Can this be true? 

God:  It is true Abraham.  Your wife Sarah will bear you a son and you will call him Isaac.  

I will bless him and his descendants for ever.  

Nar:  One day Abraham was sitting by the entrance to his tent.  It was a hot and stuffy day.  

When he looked up he saw 3 men standing nearby.   

Abr:  Welcome visitors, please won’t you come and be my guests?  Let me get some food 

and water for you, it is a hot day to be travelling.  You can be refreshed and then 

continue on your journey. 

Visit: Very well, do as you say. 

Nar:  Abraham rushed into the tent and found Sarah. 

Abr:  Sarah, get flour and start kneading.  You need to bake some bread. 

Nar:  Then Abraham rushed to the herd and chose a young calf.  He gave it to one of his 

servants. 

Abr:  Here prepare this one for a banquet. 

Nar  Abraham returned to his guests and waited until the food was laid before them. 

Visit: Abraham, where is your wife Sarah? 

Abr:  She is in the tent my Lord. 

Visit: Abraham, I will return here this time next year and your wife will have born you a 

son. 

Sarah:  (Chuckling)  How ridiculous!  I am old and Abraham is old.  Am I to have a child as 

an old woman? 

Visit: Why did Sarah laugh Abraham?  Why did she say ‘am I to have a child as an old 

woman?’  Is anything too hard for The Lord?  I will return next year and Sarah will 

have a son. 

Sarah:  I err… I err… didn’t laugh my Lord. 

Visit: Sarah, surely you did laugh, but I will show you that I am God and from you will 

come the son of Abraham through whom I will bless the entire world. 

Nar:  The visitors left and 3 months later Sarah found that she was pregnant.  She gave birth 

to a son and Abraham named him Isaac.  Abraham was 100 years old when Isaac was 

born. 

Sarah:  God has brought me laughter and everyone who hears about this will laugh with me! 
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