A Despicable Person, In A Desolate 

Spot, On A Desperate Journey

Genesis 28:10 Jacob left Beersheba and set out for Haran. 11 When he reached a certain place, he stopped for the night because the sun had set. Taking one of the stones there, he put it under his head and lay down to sleep. 12 He had a dream in which he saw a stairway resting on the earth, with its top reaching to heaven, and the angels of God were ascending and descending on it. 13 There above it stood the Lord , and he said: "I am the Lord , the God of your father Abraham and the God of Isaac. I will give you and your descendants the land on which you are lying. Your descendants will be like the dust of the earth, and you will spread out to the west and to the east, to the north and to the south. All peoples on earth will be blessed through you and your offspring. I am with you and will watch over you wherever you go, and I will bring you back to this land. I will not leave you until I have done what I have promised you." 16 When Jacob awoke from his sleep, he said, "Surely the Lord is in this place, and I was not aware of it." He was afraid and said, "How awesome is this place! This is none other than the house of God; this is the gate of heaven." 18 Early the next morning Jacob took the stone he had placed under his head and set it up as a pillar and poured oil on top of it. 19 He called that place Bethel, 

Jacob is fleeing for his life.  He had deceived his father Isaac and robbed his older brother Esau of the patriarchal blessing, the birthright.  Esau had threatened his life and so Jacob ran.   From Beersheba to Haran is a trek of several hundred miles through very rugged and dangerous territory.  We have a cowardly cheater sleeping in the middle of no where.  A despicable person, in a desolate spot, on a desperate journey.  

The Elements
I want you to look at this story of Jacob’s flight from Esau in a different way than you have ever viewed it and in a different way than you normally look at stories.  We see the broad picture.  A cheater, fearing for his life, runs from a family scandal.  In a remote place he has a supernatural encounter with God.  But there is a profound lesson to be learned if we pull this story apart and look closely at the principal elements. If you will do that with me there is a message here that will transform every life in this place.  Here are the elements.

· The person.   Jacob.

· The place. Verse 11 : A certain place where he stopped because the sun was setting. 
· The passage.  The journey that Jacob is on.  This passage from Bersheeba to Haran.

· There is one more. But I want to wait until I get to the final element.

The Person   

Lets start with the person, Jacob.  I love Jacob because most people at some point will feel like they can identify with Jacob.  I have a hard time identifying with most heroes of the faith.  Jacob I get. 

When I was a kid I always thought of Esau as kind of the high school jock/hero/most-popular-kid-in-the-history-of-the-universe kind of guy.  He is a big, tough outdoor mans man.  Jacob was the wheezing, asthmatic-with-thick-glasses kid that was president of the Moth Watching Club.  I know that is not entirely accurate but it was kind of how I thought of them.  And I could always relate to Jacob better than to Esau.  I thought of Esau as the guy always picked first.  (It is one thing to be picked last, it is quite another to be considered a liablity)  I hated that guy.  Everybody liked him, he was soooo cool.  I can’t stand that guy.  My tainted view of scripture was no doubt exacerbated by the fact that I was a scrawny little kid with an elder brother who was the life of every party and could play any sport with excellence.  And his chief enjoyment in life was tormenting his weird little brother.   I will never forget the day I discovered what was for years my favorite scripture.  

Romans 9:12 It was said unto her, The elder shall serve the younger.13 As it is written, Jacob have I loved, but Esau have I hated.

I would see the Esaus of the world and think, man I can’t stand them, and God would whisper, yeah me either.  For the first time God and me were on the same page.  

But Jacob...  Why God loved him I don’t know.  But God said, ”Cant stand that Esau, but I love me some Jacob”.  Lyin, cheatin, cowardly, as he manifestly was God loved Him and oh does that give a guy like me hope. 

What I have told you about the person in this story is evident and inarguable in scripture.  But there are some other things about this person I can identify with but you have to read between the lines and infer some knowledge that is in scripture.  If you look close you will get a sense of how Jacob felt about himself.  

He felt like the only way he could ever blessed was by trickery and deception.  He didn’t understand grace.  He didn’t get the fact that God inexplicably loved him.  He didn’t understand God was going to bless him regardless of birth order, regardless of who Isaac blessed, regardless of whose time it was to be blessed.  He didn’t understand that God’s blessing was going to happen because God wanted to do it and had nothing to do with his performance.  

Some people just want to be around blessed people hoping it will rub off. 

Some people are always telling their sob story hoping blessing will come to them because of pity. 

Some people are constantly scheming trying to get themselves to a place where God will bless them.
Of everything we know about the person in this story the fact that he felt like he had to steal a blessing  speaks to me loudest.  

He is weak willed (influenced by his mother)
Almost get the sense he is a bit of a disappointment to dad.

He is a liar, cheater, and a coward. 

Almost everything he tries explodes in his face. 

All of that may make you a bit disgusted with him, but where 99% of us will find common ground with the person, where many people will see themselves in this story is in the fact that he didn’t think he would ever be blessed just because…  He felt like he had to scheme and manipulate circumstances for the blessing to come his way.  He was so full of doubt, so lacking in self-worth that when God finally showed up unlike his father and grandfather he got terrified.

So there you have the despicable person.  

Full of character flaws, full of doubt, frightened, weary, and weak.  Making one mistake after another.  Yeah, I have seen myself in the person.  

The Passage
This desperate flight from Bersheeba to Haran.  It was a long journey, it was a dangerous journey.  I feel fairly confident that this was not familiar terrain for him.  He is leaving a shameful past for at best an uncertain future.   Running from a botched attempt to secure his destiny.  Not even sure what he was running to.  He has an uncle in Haran so I guess he decided Haran was as good as anywhere. You know it is a desperate journey when the only reason you are on it is because you could not stay where you were. 

Not only can I identify with the person, I feel like I have at times been on that desperate journey from Bersheeba to Haran.  My main motivation for the passage was not what was waiting on me, it was what I was trying to get away from.  Hoping against hope that at the end of that particular road there is going to be some kind of answer, some kind of safety, some kind of solution.  It is a passage from failure to an uncertain future.  It is a passage from  a shame filled identity to a vague hope.  It is a passage from a despised existence to a precarious place where you are not even sure you will belong.  

Not only can I identify with the despicable person I feel like I have at times and may again be on the desperate journey on the desperate passage from circumstances and failures that drive me out without a clearly defined direction.  

That passage will lead the person to the desolate place.

The Place
Genesis 28:11 When he reached a certain place, he stopped for the night because the sun had set.
The notable thing about the place is the fact that there is nothing noteworthy about it.  Some have tried to suggest that this was a holy place before Jacob arrived.  Not true.  He did not stumble by chance to the doorway of heaven.  He stopped there because the sun set and it was dark.  Had the sun set 5 miles earlier or later he would have been in a different place.  It was probably indistinguishable from every other place he had walked through that day.  

The interesting thing is he was in that place because the sun set.

Circumstance he had no control over put him in that place.

He did not necessarily want or choose to be there.  Something happened that he could in no way control of influence and there he was.  The sun set, it got dark, he had to stay there.  Just a despicable person, in a desolate place, on a desperate journey.  

Not only do I see myself in the person…

Not only have I been on that passage…

But I recognize the place…

I didn’t want to be here.
This was not my choice.

This is not how I would have orchestrated events.
But things happened I could not control.

Health inexplicably turned bad…
Companies downsizing…

Education curtailed by economic realities…
Demands made upon your life by obligations…

And now you are in a desolate place simply because you happened to be here when the sun went down.  This is where things outside of your realm of influence happened to stick you.  

I can identify with the person, the passage is familiar to me, and I recognize the place.  And if the story ends here I am going to be a fairly depressed individual.  

The Fourth Element
But remember I told you that there are four elements of the story.  A despicable person lays down in a desolate spot in the middle of a desperate passage.  But when the person arises the next morning everything is different. 

· The person is full of promise, potential, possibility, and power.

· The place is no longer desolate, but it is the house of God and the gateway to heaven.

· The passage is no longer a flight from failure but a march into a God-ordained destiny.  

I come to tell somebody that there is a fourth element of life that will transform a passage, transform a place, transform a person…

Genesis 28: Taking one of the stones there, he put it under his head and lay down to sleep. 12 He had a dream in which he saw a stairway resting on the earth, with its top reaching to heaven, and the angels of God were ascending and descending on it. 13 There above it stood the Lord , and he said: "I am the Lord , the God of your father Abraham and the God of Isaac. I will give you and your descendants the land on which you are lying. Your descendants will be like the dust of the earth, and you will spread out to the west and to the east, to the north and to the south. All peoples on earth will be blessed through you and your offspring. I am with you and will watch over you wherever you go, and I will bring you back to this land. I will not leave you until I have done what I have promised you." 16 When Jacob awoke from his sleep, he said, "Surely the Lord is in this place…

That’s what transforms a despicable person…

That is what transforms a desperate passage…

That is what transforms a desolate place…

THE PRESENCE OF GOD.

It was a rock now it is an altar
It was just a place circumstances stuck me not it is the gate to heaven

It was just another place now it is the house of God
I was just another person now I am the source of blessing and the child of promise

I was running from what I was now I am running to what He is making me
I could not believe I would be blessed now I can’t believe I won’t be

I was full of fear, doubt, despair, worry, now I am full of faith, hope, promise and victory.
And it is all because I got in His presence.

The presence transforms the person…whatever kind of person you are.

The presence transforms the passage…no matter how long dangerous.

The presence transforms the place…no matter how desolate.  
It was just a cubicle where you serve your time…
It was just a marriage you were trying to endure… 

It was just a bad time of life you were trying to outlast…
It was just a place to be because you didn’t no where else to be

It was just a job you had to have to support your family
This is why I am not content to have nice little programmed church.  I have to get in His presence.  It transforms the desperation, the desolation, the self destruction of disbelief.  It is all transformed by His presence, I have to find him.  

