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Prologue
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Have you ever heard of the Church of Abraham? The Cathedral of Moses? The Basilica of Enoch?

Take a moment. Think about every church building you have ever walked past, entered, or prayed inside. Think of every cathedral whose spire you have watched rise against the morning sky. Think of the names carved above the doorways, the names on the road signs, the names on the stained-glass windows.

St. Peter. St. Paul. St. Mary. St. Andrew. St. Francis. St. Augustine.

Now think again. When was the last time you stood before a building bearing the name of the man Scripture calls the father of all who believe? When did you last observe a feast day for the lawgiver who stood face to face with God on Sinai? When did you last hear a sermon honoring the man who walked with God so closely that death itself could not hold him, and God simply took him home?

The silence is the answer.

"Abraham believed God, and it was counted unto him for righteousness" (Romans 4:3). Moses, the Scripture says, was known of the LORD "face to face" (Deuteronomy 34:10). "Enoch walked with God: and he was not; for God took him" (Genesis 5:24). These are not ordinary commendations. These are among the highest words Scripture ever speaks about any human being. And yet the institution that claims to build its faith on Abraham's covenant, to fulfill Moses' law, and to honor every servant of God has filled the earth with churches, cathedrals, basilicas, and feast days and left every one of these men without so much as a stone bearing their name.

This is not a small oversight. It is not an accident of history that no one got around to correcting. It is a pattern, consistent across fifteen centuries of Western Christianity, so normalized that most people never notice it. We notice the churches we grew up with. We notice the saints on the calendar. We have stopped noticing the people who are not there.

There is a reason Abraham is called "the father of all them that believe" in the pages of Scripture (Romans 4:11) but is not called "Saint Abraham" in the life of the institutional church. There is a reason Moses is cited in nearly every book of the New Testament but carries no universal feast day in the Western calendar. There is a reason Elijah appeared alongside Christ on the mountain of Transfiguration, standing in the very presence of Peter, James, and John, and those same disciples went home and named their churches after themselves rather than after the prophet standing at Jesus' side.

The reason is theological. And once you see it, you cannot unsee it.

This book is about that pattern. It is not a history lesson. It does not spend its pages tracing the evolution of doctrine through councils and treatises. What it does is far simpler and, in some ways, far more disturbing. It names the greatest people who ever walked with God. It places their lives and their faith before your eyes. And then it asks the plainest question a reader can ask: where are they in the life of the church that claims to have inherited everything from them?

"By faith Abel offered unto God a more excellent sacrifice than Cain" (Hebrews 11:4). "By faith Enoch was translated that he should not see death" (Hebrews 11:5). "By faith Noah...prepared an ark to the saving of his house" (Hebrews 11:7). The writer of Hebrews had no trouble naming them, honoring them, and calling them heroes of the faith. The question this book asks is straightforward: why did the church stop?​

A Note to the Reader

Let me be clear about what this book is not.

It is not an attack on the church. It is not a rejection of the New Testament or the Christian faith. It is not written out of bitterness, from a desire to tear down institutions, or from any agenda other than a love for the whole Word of God.

The author of these pages is a believer who reads Scripture from Genesis to Revelation and holds that every word of it matters. That belief is precisely what drove the writing of this book. Because a faith built on only half its foundation is not stronger for the cutting. It is weaker. And when a community of faith spends fifteen centuries honoring the second half of its story while quietly treating the first half as pre-history, something has been lost. Not just academically. Not just liturgically. Spiritually.

The men and women of the Old Testament were not placeholders. They were not warm-up acts. They were not shadows waiting for the light to make them real. They were real. They walked with a real God. They suffered real losses, spoke real words, made real sacrifices, and left a real inheritance that the church received and built upon. The Scripture says of them, "the world was not worthy" (Hebrews 11:38). They deserve to be seen as the Scripture saw them.

This book is a call to complete faith, one that does not amputate the first two thousand years of its own story. The reader is not invited here to fight or to protest. The invitation is simpler than that. Come and look. Look at who these people were. Look at what the Scriptures say about them. And look at what the church, for all its greatness, has quietly left behind.

That is all. Come and look.​
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Chapter 1: The Question Nobody Asks
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Walk through any city in the Western world and pay attention to the names above the church doors.

It does not matter much which city you choose. London will do. Or Rome. Or Paris, or Madrid, or Boston, or any town in between that has a church standing on its main road. You will see the same pattern wherever you go, so familiar and so expected that most people walk past it every day without registering what it means. The names above the doors are the same names, repeated across centuries and continents, carved in stone and painted in gold: St. Peter, St. Paul, St. Mary, St. Andrew, St. Michael, St. Augustine, St. Francis, St. John.

In the Church of England alone, 1,516 churches carry the name of St. Mary. Another 1,327 bear the name of St. Peter. St. Paul counts 667. St. Michael stands at 816. These are not just numbers. These are buildings. Real buildings, built with real stone and real money, by real communities who looked at the whole of Scripture and the whole of Christian history and decided that these were the names worth carving above the door.

Now stop and ask a different question. How many of those churches are named after Abraham? How many carry the name of Moses? How many bear the name of David, or Elijah, or Enoch, or Noah? You can take your time with the count. In the mainstream Western tradition, the answer is essentially none. Not a few. Not a neglected minority. None.

That is the question this book begins with, and it is a question that almost nobody asks.

A Walk Nobody Takes

There is a simple reason most people never ask the question. The pattern has been in place for so long, and the names above the doors have been so consistent across so many generations, that the arrangement feels natural. It feels correct. It feels like the way things are supposed to be. When something has looked the same for a thousand years, the human mind stops questioning it and starts treating it as background. The names above the church doors became background a very long time ago.

But background is not the same as neutral. And familiar is not the same as right.

Consider what the Scriptures themselves say about these men whose names are nowhere on the buildings.

"Abraham believed God, and it was counted unto him for righteousness" (Romans 4:3). That is the testimony of the apostle Paul, writing under the inspiration of the Holy Ghost, quoting directly from Genesis 15:6. Not "Abraham did good works." Not "Abraham kept the law." Abraham believed God, and that single act of faith was reckoned to him as righteousness. Paul builds the entire theology of justification by faith on that one sentence. The whole argument of Romans 3 and 4, which forms the backbone of Protestant and Catholic doctrine alike, rests on Abraham's faith. If you removed Abraham from the New Testament, the New Testament's central argument about how human beings are made right with God would collapse.

And yet there is no Cathedral of Abraham. There is no Basilica of Abraham. There is no street in Rome, no quarter in London, no parish in Paris that bears his name as its patron.

Moses fares no better. The Scriptures say of him, "And there arose not a prophet since in Israel like unto Moses, whom the LORD knew face to face" (Deuteronomy 34:10). Face to face. The text is precise and it is striking. Not through visions, not through dreams, not through messengers, but face to face. Moses received the Ten Commandments, the law, the ordinances, the whole Mosaic covenant. The New Testament quotes Moses more than almost any other Old Testament figure. Jesus himself says, "For had ye believed Moses, ye would have believed me: for he wrote of me" (John 5:46). Moses wrote of Christ. Moses is the thread that runs from Sinai to Calvary. And yet his name is on no cathedral, on no basilica, on no great church in Rome or London or anywhere else in the Western world.

Enoch's story is even more striking and even more quietly passed over. "And Enoch walked with God: and he was not; for God took him" (Genesis 5:24). That single verse is one of the most remarkable commendations in all of Scripture. Enoch walked with God. The intimacy implied in that phrase exceeds the commendation given to most figures in the entire Bible. And God took him. Death could not claim him. The grave had no record of Enoch because God simply removed him. The writer of Hebrews reaches back to this story and unpacks it: "By faith Enoch was translated that he should not see death; and was not found, because God had translated him: for before his translation he had this testimony, that he pleased God" (Hebrews 11:5). He pleased God. Is there a higher commendation than that? And yet in the whole history of Western Christianity, no great church has been built in his honor, no feast day placed on the universal calendar, no title granted to his memory.

​

What Honor Actually Looks Like

There is a word that tends to appear whenever this subject comes up in theological discussion. That word is "acknowledged." People will say that the church has always acknowledged the greatness of the patriarchs and the prophets. They will point to sermons that reference Abraham, to theology textbooks that discuss Moses, to devotional literature that praises the faith of Elijah. They will say that nobody has forgotten these men. The church knows who they are.

But acknowledgment is not the same as honor, and knowing who someone is is not the same as honoring them.

Honor is institutional. Honor is what a community decides to carve in stone and build out of timber and mortar. Honor is what a community places on its calendar and teaches its children to celebrate year after year. Honor is what you put on the road sign, what you name the building after, what you consecrate with oil and prayer and formal dedication. Acknowledgment is what you give when someone is mentioned in a textbook. Honor is what you give when you name a basilica.

By that measure, the church's treatment of the Old Testament figures tells its own story very clearly. St. Blaise, a bishop of the fourth century, has a feast day on February 3 and churches bearing his name across the Western world. St. Agatha, a martyr of the third century, is commemorated on February 5. St. Scholastica, a sixth-century nun, appears on February 10. These are real and worthy individuals, and there is no complaint against honoring them. The complaint is that the same calendar, the same stone-carving tradition, the same institutional memory that found space for every bishop and hermit and medieval abbess found no space for Abraham. Found no space for Moses. Found no space for Elijah, for Samuel, for Isaiah, for Daniel.

The writer of Hebrews did not have this difficulty. He had no trouble naming them, placing them in order, and calling them precisely what they were. "By faith Abel offered unto God a more excellent sacrifice than Cain" (Hebrews 11:4). "By faith Noah, being warned of God of things not seen as yet, moved with fear, prepared an ark to the saving of his house" (Hebrews 11:7). "By faith Abraham, when he was called to go out into a place which he should after receive for an inheritance, obeyed" (Hebrews 11:8). The roll goes on: Isaac, Jacob, Joseph, Moses, Rahab, Gideon, Barak, Samson, Jephthah, David, Samuel, and the prophets.

The writer of Hebrews looked at these lives and said, "Of whom the world was not worthy" (Hebrews 11:38). The world was not worthy of them. Not was not worthy of them yet. Not was not worthy of them in a preliminary way. Was not worthy of them, full stop.

The church, which inherits the book of Hebrews as its own Scripture, has read that verdict for two thousand years and built almost nothing in their names.

The Test Nobody Applies

Here is a simple test. It requires no theological training and no knowledge of church history. It requires only a willingness to apply the same standard in both directions.

Take any saint whose name appears over a church door in any Western city. Ask why the church gave that person's name to that building. The answer, in every case, will involve some version of the same logic: this person served God faithfully, and the community wanted to honor that faithfulness by naming something after them, so that future generations would remember and be inspired.

That is a reasonable standard. It is a good standard. Now apply it to Abraham.

Abraham left his country, his kindred, and his father's house on the word of a God he had never heard before, going out "not knowing whither he went" (Hebrews 11:8). He believed God's promise of a son when he was a hundred years old and his wife was ninety. He took that same son up a mountain to offer him as a sacrifice when God asked, and the Scripture says he "accounted that God was able to raise him up, even from the dead" (Hebrews 11:19). He is called the friend of God. He is called the father of all who believe. He is the man through whom God promised that "all families of the earth" would be blessed (Genesis 12:3).

By any standard the church has ever used to honor its saints, Abraham deserves more honor, not less. And yet he receives less. Far less. The standard is not being applied in both directions. Something else is operating, something beneath the surface of liturgical habit and institutional tradition, something that produces an asymmetry so consistent and so complete that it demands an explanation.

The Silence That Speaks

There is one more thing worth noting before this chapter closes. It concerns not what the church says about the Old Testament figures, but what it does not say.

In sermon after sermon, the patriarchs and prophets are praised. Abraham's faith is held up as an example. Moses is cited as a model of leadership and intercession. David is quoted through the Psalms in nearly every worship service in every denomination on earth. Elijah's courage before the prophets of Baal is retold in Sunday school rooms from Edinburgh to Lagos. Nobody will tell you, if you ask them directly, that Abraham was not great or that Moses was not a man of God.

But watch what happens when the conversation shifts from words to institutions. When the question moves from "Was Abraham great?" to "Why is there no church named after Abraham?", the answers become much less confident. Most people have simply never thought about it. The question, as this chapter's title suggests, is one that almost nobody asks.

And the reason almost nobody asks it is that the church has been very successful at keeping the asymmetry invisible. The pattern was built gradually, across many centuries, by many different hands, with no single moment at which anyone stood up and said "We will honor the apostles and forget the patriarchs." It was quieter than that. It was the accumulation of a thousand small decisions, each one perfectly sensible on its own, that together produced an outcome nobody ever formally voted for but everybody quietly accepted.

St. Peter gets a basilica in Rome. Abraham gets a mosaic in that same basilica, painted on the wall as a decorative narrative from ancient history. The difference between a name above the door and a figure on the wall is the difference between a father of the faith and a piece of pre-history. And the church, whether it intended to or not, placed Abraham firmly in the second category.

This book traces how that happened. Not through a single doctrine or a single council, but through the accumulation of naming conventions, liturgical calendars, honorific titles, and institutional dedications that together tell one story with great consistency. The story is this: the faith begins, really begins, with the New Testament and the church that grew from it. Everything before that is background. Everything before that is prologue. The patriarchs and prophets are honored in the text, but they are not honored in the life of the community.

That is the argument. The rest of this book makes the case for why it matters, who was left behind, and what the whole story actually looks like when every generation is allowed to stand in the light it deserves.

"These all died in faith, not having received the promises, but having seen them afar off, and were persuaded of them, and embraced them, and confessed that they were strangers and pilgrims on the earth" (Hebrews 11:13).

They embraced the promises. They died without seeing the fulfillment. And the community that received the fulfillment has, for a very long time, neglected to honor the people who made it possible.

It is time to ask why.​
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Chapter 2: The Title That Was Never Given
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Words carry weight. They always have. The names we give people, the titles we place before their names, the honorifics we attach to their memory after they are gone, all of these things tell a story about how a community understands its own history and its own heroes. A title is not merely a label. It is a declaration of belonging. It says: this person is one of ours. This person matters to us. This person stands within the circle of those we choose to remember and honor.

With that in mind, consider a simple pair of names: Saint Peter and Abraham.

Saint Peter was a fisherman from Galilee who denied Christ three times before the rooster crowed. He was impulsive, inconsistent, and at one point drew such a sharp rebuke from the Lord that Jesus said to him, "Get thee behind me, Satan" (Matthew 16:23). None of this disqualifies his greatness. Peter recovered, preached at Pentecost, and died for his faith. He was a remarkable man and he deserves to be honored. The point is not to diminish Peter. The point is to look at what he was given that Abraham was not.

Saint Peter. Two words. The first word is a title. The second is a name. That first word, "saint," is among the highest honors the Western church can bestow. It declares that a person is holy, that their life is an example worth following, that they belong to the company of God's honored servants. It is the
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