
Abraham and Isaac – written as the bush 
 
Abraham was 100 and Sarah was 90 when they were given a son from the Lord, 
They had followed Him all their lives, it was their reward. 
A few years later, as the clouds tore open in the diamond blue sky, 
Abraham was told his son must die. 
Out Father said, “Kill your son on a mountain in Moriah, 
Bring coal, wood, a knife and a stick of fire.” 
 
Abraham packed his bag, his heart filled with despair, 
He knew he had to do it though as God would help him repair. 
The cold wind howled in the gloomy darkness as Isaac and Abraham, left their home, 
Isaac then became curious as they began to roam. 
 
He asked, “Father, we have coal, wood and fire but no animal to kill?” 
Abraham’s tears ran a race as he remembered the task he had to fulfil. 
 
After Abraham tied Isaac up, the blade prepared to kill as Abraham lifted his knife, 
However, suddenly an angel of the Lord saved Isaac’s life. 
“Don’t lay a hand on the son you love so much for you have proven to me that you wouldn’t 
keep your only son from the Lord, that much I can see.” 
 
Abraham untied his son and by then it was dawn, 
Next to them, a bush clutched a ram by its horn. 
God gave them a new sacrifice, 
For he knew it would suffice. 
I a bush saw all this. 
 
 

 
 


