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Long ago lived a man named Abraham. He could
trace his family all the way back from his father to
his father’s father and so on to Nodh.

But there was a problem. Abraham wasn’t a father.

“God has blessed me with many good things,”
he sighed.

But no baby.
“What’s the use of all the things I have?” he sighed.
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His wife, Sarah, was sad too.
Especially when she sat watching one of the servants
and her young son.
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