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Overview 

This book narrates the story of Abraham, focusing on his experiences and challenges while living in Ur, a city filled with idolatry and corruption. It highlights his growing discomfort with the city and his desire to seek a more righteous path as guided by God.

Abraham's Distaste for Ur 

Abram, the second son of Terah, is depicted as a unique child with mysterious experiences that set him apart from his family. As he grows older, his restlessness in Ur intensifies, leading him to pray and seek understanding about his unease. He discusses the moral decay of Ur with his family, expressing a strong desire to leave the city, which they all recognize as corrupt and doomed for judgment due to its idolatry and wickedness.

Family Discussions 

Abram and his family, including his father Terah, wife Sarai, and brother Nahor, often talk about the intolerable conditions in Ur. While some family members, like Sarah and Milcah, share Abram's sentiments, others, like Lot and Iscah, are less convinced about leaving . Terah expresses deep frustration with the city's moral state, affirming that it is ripe for judgment due to its pervasive wickedness. They all agree that the situation is dire, but a consensus on leaving is yet to be reached.

The Call from God 

Abram's persistent prayers lead him to a pivotal moment where he encounters a divine presence on a hill near Ur. God speaks to him, commanding him to leave Ur and promising to guide him to a new land prepared for him. This moment is transformative for Abram, filling him with a mix of fear and excitement about the unknown . God reassures him of His protection and guidance, emphasizing the importance of separating from the corrupt people of Ur.

Decision to Leave 

After receiving God's command, Abram is determined to act. He shares the revelation with his wife Sarai, who supports his decision to leave Ur, acknowledging the city's corruption . Abram's resolve strengthens as he prepares to inform his father and brother about their impending departure. He emphasizes the need for faith and obedience to God's word, even without knowing the destination.

Challenges and Doubts 

The narrative also reveals the doubts faced by Abram's family, particularly from Nahor, who questions how they can leave without a clear direction. Abram insists on the necessity of faith, stating that God will reveal the path as they go. Despite differing opinions, Abram remains steadfast in his commitment to follow God's command, highlighting the theme of individual faith versus communal hesitation.

Conclusion 

Ultimately, Abram's journey symbolizes a profound spiritual awakening and the importance of faith in the face of uncertainty. His willingness to leave behind his familiar life in Ur for the unknown reflects a deep commitment to righteousness and obedience to God. The family dynamics and discussions illustrate the struggle between adhering to divine guidance and the comfort of the status quo, making this narrative a powerful exploration of faith and divine calling. 
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Abram was born a second son of Terah, a strange child from his birth. He had experiences that could not be understood by his kinsmen. He grew up shrouded in mysterious experience; these left him many times secluded from the rest of the family members. Neither did he understand it but believed in God and rested upon that sure Arm that knows all about men.

The older he became, the more mysterious his life became. His dislike for Ur became more pronounced as years fled by. He wished he could leave Ur never to return, but how, he could not tell.

Some strange something stole into his heart. Just a restlessness... He couldn’t understand it. He was not just getting through it... about the meaning of the strange pulsation from his heart... The puzzle lingered on, weeks on end.

Yes, the same is happening today to some sober honest men, visiting temples of modern idolatry. Come out from among them...! That is what your heart’s strange pulsations mean. That is the interpretation of your puzzle. Start out of modern Babylon of confused religions.

Quite strange! Abram couldn’t rest. Like something strange was to happen; something drastic. This kept him praying into the nights, most days. Are you disturbed about the modern day’s corruptions that fill churches today? Or are you so dead that you don’t see any difference. So bad then!

Abram kept discussing the state of the city, how obnoxious it was, with his father, Terah. They visualized one day leaving that place, but they were not sure. It looked difficult. The more they stayed, the more grievous it became. They talked about it often, Abram and his wife Sarai; Nahor and his wife Milcah; Lot and his wife “Norah” – but none had an answer; the dilemma remained, though.

They kept airing their feelings – how intolerable it was becoming – to stay in Ur. Sarah and Milcah gave their voice against it, they had no heart for Ur. Nahor too, but passively, he made his remarks. Lot was noncommittal, he couldn’t see much difference between places. The wife of Lot enjoyed her stay in Ur, she didn’t understand why the ado. Iscah didn’t see any trouble with Ur, to him it was just the best place on earth. So it went on...

Terah: (Father of Abram, Nahor and Haran, but Haran died before they left Ur.) This is too much! I won’t bear it any longer. Words fail me to describe it. This city is doomed, she is ripe for judgement. Her religions have become the hatching places of every foul practice. Her wickedness is written with an iron tool upon an adamant tablet, it can’t be erased.

Abram: Sure, wickedness is her climate, she walks in it as in a night shower. She goes after evil headlong. She scorns righteousness; she mocks holiness. Abomination has become her sweetest meal. She wallows in all that mire, and there seems no end in sight for her mazy religion.

Nahor: Just as it was before the flood, I guess... She puts the branch on her nose; no reprove makes sense to her. Some other flood may sweep her away. It will be a relief for mother earth, when she sinks, I am sure. I have looked for it, always, desiring it than my daily meal.

Lot: (First born of Haran) If we entreat God on their behalf, won’t He intervene to spare these people? His hand is mighty to deliver. He saves whom He will and destroys whom He will.

Iscah: (Son of Haran, and a young brother of Lot and Milcah) I concur with my brother, all the cities on earth are just like Ur, all are full of wickedness, none of them is pure in the eyes of God. It is up to us to keep ourselves from evil, then we can live anywhere.

Abram: Anywhere? Be serious, son. These people... to change? No! I doubt. None of them lends their ear to sound words. They bellow upon iniquity like an ox over green fodder; they bray after evil like horses in their season. They flee from righteousness like a morning mist. Truth has departed from her gates like the dew when the sun rises. Remember, the tree falls where it leans.

Nahor: Repentance means starting out, separating from the wicked, but where can one flee to? The whole world is corrupted, as Iscah has rightly said; all is now a mire of idolatrous practices.

Abram: Where God lists, thither we may run for safety. He knows it; He is a strong tower for the righteous to hide in... His name is. He prepares a place for the righteous, even as He provided the ark for Noah and his house. Be not of a doubtful mind, but always incline your ear to His voice. He speaks once, yea, twice is a confirmation that the thing must be done. His word shall deliver you from the destroyer that moves in the dark. Be on the watchtower, keeping watch all night. Allow not sleep into your eyes, for why should you sleep the sleep of death, together with the wicked overthrown.

Nahor: All cities are full of the same impurities of a fallen religion. I can’t think of any clean city. Is it there? I must doubt. As flesh rots and stinks when life has departed, so are all religions – dead carcasses in various stages of rot! Could there have been anything good out of Babel? God judged her and scattered her in the winds. In the whirl wind she is still, whirling ever; who can tell the end thereof?

Abram: As a rotting carcass attracts vultures, buzzards, crows and the hypocrite hawk, so do all idolatrous religion attract every foul and hateful spirit. This city is such a decaying carcass, and the Ziggurat is the centre of it all. That is why I keep escaping to the country sides
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