Old Testament
Lesson 8
Remember Lot’s Wife 
Reading Assignment: Genesis 13; 19,20 
What a thrilling moment it must have been. Abraham returns from his mission to Egypt to “the place where his tent had been at the beginning.” That place, Beth-el, or literally, “house of God”, was the “place of the altar”.  After the difficulties and the triumphs of Egypt, Abraham sought to commune again with the Lord at the House of the Lord.
In order to preserve family harmony he had allowed Lot, his nephew, to choose his land first.  Lot, seizing the opportunity, had chosen the fertile plain of Jordan, which was “well watered everywhere” and was beautiful “even as the garden of the Lord”.  Abraham was left with the dusty plain of Mamre. On the surface, it appeared that Abraham’s act of kindness was one sided and a poor business decision. 

Abraham, though, was about to be reminded that the Creator holds all things in His hand. He withholds nothing from those who love and serve Him. “All that my father hath,” the Savior had whispered to this disciples, “will be yours.” 

As Abraham stood above the desolate plains, the Lord implored him to “lift up now thine eyes”.  He was told to look “northward, and southward, and eastward and westward.” Look as far as you can see in all directions, he is told. What follows are the promises of a loving Father. 
“Remember the covenant which I make with thee;” the Lord tells him,   “… for it shall be an everlasting covenant…”

And what is the covenant? The Lord explained. “All the land which thou seest, to thee will I give it and to thy seed forever.”  Now, if the promises of the Lord were simply about real estate they were glorious indeed.  But, as Abraham’s seed,  we know it was about far more than land.
“And,” the Lord promised, “I will make thy seed as the dust (Abraham knew about dust) of the earth, then shall thy seed also be numbered.”

Years ago, our family visited a large exhibit sponsored by Saudi Arabia. As we entered the exhibit hall, a Saudi man spotted us and immediately walked over. With a face of  glee he pointed to our children. “You have three sons!” he exclaimed, (completely looking past our daughter).  Addressing Cindy he said, with awe, “In my country you would have great honor: the mother of sons!”
Then, as now, the greatest blessings reside in our posterity, both sons and daughters.  The fullness of Joy comes as we see the covenants and blessings we enjoy extended to our seed. All that the Father hath is also extended to the generations that follow us. Their blessings become our blessings. In a coming day, the righteous will find that their families will rise up and thank them because they “sought for the blessings of the fathers” and obtained them.  Postmortal ‘pioneer days’ are filled with more gratitude than we can understand right now.
Those that might start to criticize Abraham for giving away the farm do not understand what it is he was planting. The world today is full of wealthy land developers who may have gained “everything” but have lost “their whole souls.” The tombs of Egypt are filled with Pharaohs who sought to take their wealth with them, but ultimately had to make the journey without it.
Finally, what of Lot, who settled on the rich and fertile plain?  He secured property close to the boom towns on the plain. People were coming from all around to enjoy the beauty of the growing and prospering cities filled with wealth.  Far from the dust of Mamre, these cities offered excitement and opportunity and a night life that never quit.  What happens in Sodom, they would say with a wink… 

The Church is True! 
