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What is Your Name? 
Lenten Service 
 

 
[monologue (as the character, Jacob):] 

 
My name is Jacob.  My name literally means “to grab someone’s heel”.  And that is very true 

of me (or rather was true of me…anyway).  When I was born I was holding on to the heel of 
my older twin brother Esau (which by the way means “red” or “hairy”).  Later on I would fill 

out my name “heel” to what the Hebrews nomenclature refers to as a “cheat” or a “deceiver”.  
I’m not very proud of that part of who I am… but we’ll get to that later. 

 
Back in my day (which is not entirely true of your day now), “names carried a much greater 

importance.  They were not just ways in which people were called… Names were given to 
describe the essence of a person’s character.  They symbolized the hopes, expectations, and 

dreams that the parents had for their children.  Your name described who you were and what 
you were meant to become.  In [my] days one of the most important things a parent could do 

was to name his or her child” (Questions God Asks Us  What Is Your Name? pg 50). 
 

Sounds like my parents had great plans for my life, huh? 
 

Anyway…growing up, I heard amazing stories of the God of Abraham and Isaac (my dad).  
Stories of Elohim creating the entire world, Adam and Eve in the Garden, their eventual 

downfall and thus the curse of sin, Cain and the murder of his brother Abel, and Noah and the 
great flood.  There was one story in particular that I always remembered exceptionally well 

(maybe because it was short!)… the tower of babel.  You know, you’ve probably heard it as 
well: 

 
1
Now the whole earth used the same language and the same words. 

2
It came about as they 

journeyed east, that they found a plain in the land of Shinar and settled there. 
3
They said to one 

another, "Come, let us make bricks and burn them thoroughly." And they used brick for stone, 
and they used tar for mortar. 
 
4
They said, "Come, let us build for ourselves a city, and a tower whose top will reach into 
heaven, and let us make for ourselves a name, otherwise we will be scattered abroad over the 
face of the whole earth." 
 
5
The LORD came down to see the city and the tower which the sons of men had built. 

6
The 

LORD said, "Behold, they are one people, and they all have the same language. And this is what 
they began to do, and now nothing which they purpose to do will be impossible for them. 
7
"Come, let Us go down and there confuse their language, so that they will not understand one 
another's speech." 

 
8
So the LORD scattered them abroad from there over the face of the whole earth; and they 
stopped building the city. 

9
Therefore its name was called Babel, because there the LORD 

confused the language of the whole earth; and from there the LORD scattered them abroad over 
the face of the whole earth. 
 
Genesis 11:1-9 
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Interesting story, huh?  Why did they do that?  Didn’t they know that the Elohim told them to 
scatter and multiply throughout the earth?  Instead they wanted to congregate and build and 

make a NAME for themselves.  They wanted to make their own name!  Interesting.  I like 
those stories. 

 
I also liked the stories of my grandfather, Abraham.  Stories of when Elohim picked him to 

establish an everlasting covenant (promise) to bless the world through him.  And that grandpa 
was going to have lots of kids and live in a special land that Elohim had promised.  And most 

fantastic of all, Elohim told my Grandfather that his presence would always be with him.  
Wow!  I’ve got a pretty special grandpa, don’t I? 

 
But my Grandfather’s name was not always Abraham.  It was Abram “exalted father”.  Elohim 

changed my grandpa’s name to Abraham because it meant “father of many”.  Do you know 
why Elohim changed his name?  Because of the promise, the covenant. 

 
I really like that.  I wish Elohim would change my name… I haven’t lived a very honest life.  

My brother and I did not get along super well growing up.  Once when Esau was coming in 
from a hunt (he really liked to hunt and I really like to NOT hunt) he was pretty hungry, 

famished, starving.  I think he thought he was going to die!  Well, I had cooked up some stew 
and he wanted some to quell his hunger.  I am not proud of it, but this is what happened: 

 

30
and Esau said to [me], "Please let me have a swallow of that red stuff there, for I am 

famished." Therefore his name was called Edom.  

31
But [I] said, "First sell me your birthright." 

32
Esau said, "Behold, I am about to die; so of what use then is the birthright to me?" 

33
And [I] said, "First swear to me"; so he swore to [me], and sold his birthright to [me]. 

34
Then [I] gave Esau bread and lentil stew; and he ate and drank, and rose and went on his way. 

Thus Esau despised his birthright. 

Genesis 25:30-34 

The firstborn is supposed to get a double share of the inheritance of his family’s estate; that is 
what a “birthright” is.  So in our case, the family estate would be split into 3 thrids, with my 

brother Esau getting 2/3 and myself getting 1/3.  Hardly fair right?  Seeing as my brother is 
only SECONDS older than me?  Well, because my brother was hungry and “dying!” we just 

switched places!  Now he gets 1/3 and I get 2/3.  Not bad for a day’s work, huh?  Boy was I 
living up to my name. 
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Then later my Mom, Rebekah, told me that Dad was in declining health and going to give just 
Esau his blessing.  Normally a father blesses all of his children, but it seemed that only Esau 

was going to get it!  So, my Mom hatched a scheme to assume Esau’s place thus tricking my 
blind father into giving me, Jacob, the blessing instead of Esau.  The ruse almost didn’t work, 

but in the end it did.  My dad blessed me instead of my older brother Esau.  Again, my name 
was coming true. 

 
When Esau found out about it he was furious.  He wanted to kill me!  So I had to run and run 

I did!  I ran to another country called Haran.  My Mom’s family lived in Haran so that is where 
I went.  I met up with my Uncle Laban and his family and worked with him for many years.  In 

the process I met Rachel, my cousin, and wanted to marry her (that was okay back in my day, 
not now, I hear).  I worked for seven years to have her hand in marriage.  The morning after 

our consummation, Rachel was not lying next to me, it was her older sister, Leah!  What?!!  I 
was furious!  I ran to Uncle Laban and demanded to know why!  Here is the account that you 

all have written down in that special book: 
 

25
So it came about in the morning that, behold, it was Leah ! And [I] said to Laban, "What is this 

you have done to me? Was it not for Rachel that I served with you? Why then have you deceived 
me?" 

26
But Laban said, "It is not the practice in our place to marry off the younger before the firstborn. 

27
"Complete the week of this one, and we will give you the other also for the serv ice which you 

shall serve with me for another seven years." 

28
[I] did so and completed her week, and he gave [me] his daughter Rachel as [my] wife. 

29
Laban also gave [me] maid Bilhah to his daughter Rachel as her maid. 

30
So [i] went in to Rachel also, and indeed [I] loved Rachel more than Leah, and [I] served with 

Laban for another seven years. 

Genesis 29:25-30 

It didn’t feel good bring tricked and cheated and deceived.  In fact, it felt horrible.  That one 

deceitful act changed my whole life!  I wonder, did my past deceitful acts change other 
people’s lives?  Oh, man! 

 
Well skip over a number of years, and I am about to head back to the land where my brother 

Esau lives (because Elohim told me to go back there … it kind of sounded a litt le like the 
covenant promise Elohim had made to my grandfather Abraham and to my Dad, Isaac … 

anyway).  I now have lots of kids (11 boys and 1 girl), 2 wives and 2 maids, lots of sheep and 
goats, donkeys and camels.  On my way back I hear that my brother Esau is coming at me 
with an army of 400 men!  Uh-oh.  I guess he hasn’t forgot my treachery after all these years.  

Watch this, here is what happens: 
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VIDEO clip (from the Animated Bible for Kids) 
 

I WRESTLED WITH ELOHIM! 
AND HE CHANGED MY NAME!! 

Oh yeah, MY BROTHER DIDN’T KILL ME!!! 
AND ELOHIM CHANGED MY NAME!!!! 

 
What I have always wanted!  Elohim, God as you call him, changed my name. 

 
It was kind of brutal.  First I had to actually speak my name to Him because he asked me: 

 
“What is your name?” 

 
It exposed me.  I had to tell the God of the entire universe that I was a lying, cheating, 

stealing, deceitful human being.  I was undone!  For me to get Elohim’s blessing, I had to be 
willing to come clean with who I was (QGA, pg 54). 

 
Do you mind if I get “pastoral” with you for a second? 

 
“There is a clear message here for those of us in crisis and in need of God’s blessing.  We must 
tell God our names and share with God who we really are and what we have done.  Usually we 
want our relationship with God to work the other way around.  Like [myself], we want to know 
God’s name.  Often this indicates that we want a tame God whom we can manage for our ends.  
We do not want God to be too surprising or unpredictable or wild.  Nor do we want to go into too 

many details about the mess in our lives.  But that is not the way God works.  If we want God to 
bless us, we need to face up to ourselves honestly” (QGA, pg 54). 

 
That is tough, isn’t it?  I mean, we often like to hide from Elohim don’t we.  Because we know 

(while other people may not) what and who we truly are.  And that scares a lot of us.  
Exposure. 

 
Some of you are probably a litt le weirded out that I keep calling Elohim, Elohim.  You call Him 

God, don’t you?  Interesting.  God is a really generic name for a supreme or ultimate deity.  
I’m not saying it is bad for you to call Him, GOD.  I’m sure you’re just really used to calling 

Him that because that is how you’ve heard Him called.  But I’ve got a better one for ya.  
Yahweh.  When Moses asked the bush that was burning but did not burn what his name was, 

God did not answer with a long flowing tit le.  He answered with one word: Yahweh.  This 
name essentially means: I AM.  Yahweh wants you to know his very personal name…because 

He is a very personal God.  Now you don’t have to go around and tell everyone that they are 
wrong for calling God, God.  But in case any Jehovah Witnesses ever visit your house, they are 
going to show you that our Bibles get it wrong and call God, God or Lord instead of Yahweh.  

But I wouldn’t know anything about Jehovah’s Witnesses because I lived 4,000 some years 
ago! 
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And here’s where I end my tale: 
 

“When [I] acknowledged [my] own name before God, God said to [me], ‘Your name will no 
longer be Jacob, but Israel.’  In those days the name ‘Israel’ carried powerful meaning.  In 

effect, by giving [me] the name Israel, God was saying to [me], ‘You are no longer Jacob the 
cheat, deceiver, the one who skirts the issue.  From now on you are Israel, the one in whom 

God rules, the one whose life is now tied up with God’s purposes, the one who is able to face 
hard things head-on.’” (QGA, pg 56) 

 
When we expose our true selves to Yahweh, He cleanses us.  Being in Yahweh’s presence has 

that affect on people. 
 

And you know what?  I, Jacob… no, I mean, Israel… started to live up to my new name right 
away.  No longer would I trick or deceive again.  Because when I met Yahweh and was 

exposed, He gave me a new name and a whole new purpose. 
 

It was good sharing stories with you all today.  Tell that Jeremy guy that he can come back 
and do his job next time, I’m not doing it for him! 

 
 

Let’s pray. 


