Hagar running away

The Well of the Living One who sees me

(Genesis 16)

The concept 

This passage seemed initially very strange and not at all suitable for children. The jealousy of two women in their relations with a man, and the envy of one for the other because she was pregnant – that is far removed from the experience of children.

But those are not the only important details in the passage. The name of the well is quite fascinating, the feeling that ‘I can’t go any further’ is familiar to grown ups and children alike, and the angel points out something that is already there – those are all details worth highlighting.

Also at first sight we did not like the idea that the slave finally has to return to her jealous mistress. Only later did we find something attractive in the instruction, which amounted to ‘This is what you must do: get on and do it!’ 

Detailed programme 

The usual introduction to worship (see p. …) 

Listening to the bells 

Greeting 

Song ‘Guten Morgen, liebe Leute’

Building of the altar 

Song ‘Die Kerze brennt’ 

Reading from a Psalm 

The stones are laid on the altar 

During which the song ‘Christus, hör uns an, erbarme dich’ is sung. 

Today we are going to have the story of a well. This well has an unusual name: ‘The Well of the Living One who sees me’. I’m going to tell you how it came to have that name. But, first let’s make a well here in the centre.

A ‘well’ is made out of a blue bowl filled with water, surrounded by stones.

This is the well, in a dry land, in the desert. 

A desert made out of yellow pieces of cloth is created around the well, with one of the pieces of cloth covering the well so that it is barely visible.

Here’s the name of the well once again: ‘The Well of the Living One who sees me’. And here’s how it got that name…

(Pause. The story teller stands up.) A woman arrives, running, across the desert. And she cries out, ‘I can’t go any further!’ 

The story teller takes on the role of the woman and acts out the story with simple gestures. 

She throws herself down. 

‘I can’t go any further. I won’t go any further.

I am Hagar, a slave.

My mistress is Sarah, Abraham’s wife.

Sarah is so nasty to me. She makes me do all the hard jobs. 

And I am going to have a baby. I just can’t manage.

I must keep going, away from here.’

Hagar runs further on, through the desert, and pauses. 

‘I don’t know what to do. I haven’t any water. Soon I’ll die of thirst. 

Where can I go in the desert? Certainly not back to Sarah!’

She tries to go further, and collapses. 

‘I can’t go any further!’

And then something amazing happens: an angel comes to Hagar in the desert. 

A candle is brought into the ‘desert’, and placed beside the well. 

The angel asks Hagar, ‘Why are you here, Hagar?’ 

Hagar replies angrily, ‘That stupid Sarah makes me do all the hard jobs, 

And I am going to have a baby. I just can’t go on like this!’

And I am thirsty.’ 

Then the angel points to the well. 

The piece of cloth covering the well is taken off so that the well becomes visible. 

‘Oh,’ says Hagar, ‘a well. Just beside me, and all the time I didn’t see it.’ 

With a wooden ladle, the story teller scoops up water from the well, pours it into his/her hand and drinks it. 

‘That makes me feel better. A drink of water. 

God has rescued me. He has seen me, here in the desert. 

He has sent this angel to me. He is the Living God, who sees me,
Sees me, just a slave. 

The angel speaks again to Hagar:

‘You have had a drink of water. 

Now go back to Sarah.  

You are feeling stronger. You’ll get through all right.‘

Hagar drinks some more water, and goes back, one step at a time.
‘I will get through all right. I have drunk some water from the well, the Well of the Living One who sees me’. 

She goes back to Sarah. 

We invite those present to drink from the ‘well’. 

Those who wish come forward and water is poured into their cupped hands from the ladle. In doing so, we say, ‘This is water from the Living One who sees you.’ It is a quiet reflective moment. 

Candles are then lit from the angel’s candle, which is still beside the well, and placed in our sand tray. We sing ‘Sanna, sannanina’ to clapping and dancing. 

There follows the usual conclusion:

The Lord’s Prayer 

Blessing

Closing song: ‘Segne, Vater, tausend Sterne.’    

Subsequent reflections

This awkward passage came to mean a lot to us in the course of the worship and remained with us for a long time.

The only element that perhaps needs to be changed is the drinking out of cupped hands. Some children found it awkward, and some parents were worried about dirty fingers. But a mug would really not be right in the middle of a desert! For myself, I found it difficult as a male story teller to take on the role of Hagar and say, ’I’m going to have a baby.’ But that did not seem to be a problem for the children. 
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