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Preface - Please Read 

The stories recorded in the pages of the Bible are not only ancient but also timeless. They have 

endured millennia because, through them, people of all the ages, of all the nations of the earth, and of 

all walks of life, have found the spiritual enlightenment, understanding, and guidance that they longed 

for and could find in no other book. Of course, such discovery is accompanied by great joy and hope, 

through what Paul calls “the encouragement of the Scriptures” (Rom. 15:4).  

Most of what the Bible teaches, and especially in the Old Testament, is not written in the form of 

lessons, but as stories. These sacred stories record God’s involvement in the lives of His chosen people. 

Thus, as one reads the stories, one is taught about God, His nature, and His ways. One book, Esther, does 

not once mention the word “God,” yet when one reads this sacred story, one is deeply impressed with 

God’s sovereign care for the lives of His people as He operates in a hidden way on their behalf.  

These stories are not written as textbook lessons to teach the reader about our wonderful God; 

rather they are written with the intention of revealing God to the reader as He works in the lives of His 

people. The “lesson “ is embodied in the story. If stories are read to children we should avoid giving them 

premature spiritual knowledge, for this will damage them. While they are young we would like to mainly 

impress them with the facts revealed in the Bible and help them to apply these facts to their practical 

situation. In this way we can help them to know how to behave as a proper human being and we can 

also strengthen them to have a proper humanity and character as children. For this reason as we read 

these stories to them we should avoid interpreting the spiritual types to them; we will leave that for 

some time in the future. We do not tell them, for example, “Pharaoh is a type of Satan, the one who 

usurps us and enslaves us,” or “Egypt is a type of the world,” or “the ark is a type of the church life.” 

Rather, while we are reading or telling the stories to them, we should seek to help them be impressed 

with the facts of the stories of the Bible. We hope that God´s work in the lives of these ordinary persons 

like you and I, who became patterns for all of those who love God, seek God, and follow God, will leave 

an indelible impression on their hearts that will help them in their practical living while they are growing 

up. 

The stories are written in a format that will be easily adaptable to younger readers, from nine 

years old and up. The stories themselves are all short and all have been composed with short 

paragraphs. This was done with the purpose of allowing the reader to stop reading the story 

conveniently at nearly any point. Children should not be coerced to listen to more than their interest or 
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capacity allows. It is better to stop the reading while the child is still interested than to go beyond their 

capacity or interest. In this way they will happily return to hear more, instead of feeling pressured to 

listen.  

The first underlying burden in the writing of these stories is to impress the children with the 

reality of the God who called each one of these inspiring heroes of the faith. As He called each one in a 

particular way, He also continues to call each one of us in a particular way. Secondly, we wish to impress 

them with the example of the proper humanity and character of the ones God called and used to carry 

out His purpose. To help the reader to identify some of these important points, certain words and 

phrases have been italicized and underlined. These points can be developed by the reader in a 

conversational way and applied to the children’s lives as they read the stories to them. By reading the 

stories in a conversational way and applying them to the children’s lives and understanding, the stories 

can cover a wide range of age groups and may be a blessing to all.  

For more fellowship about these stories, please contact us at:  

administration@alacenaparaninos.com             

(These stories were prepared on September 14, 2012; Final revision on Feb. 6, 2015) 

Copyright held by alacenaparaninos.com 
No part of this material should be duplicated for commercial purposes without written authorization. 
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THE PHARAOH WHO CAME AFTER JOSEPH 

When Joseph´s family came to Egypt during the long seven-year famine, he settled them 

in Goshen, the best of the land, close to where he was living. Goshen was in the well-watered 

delta region, where the Nile River divided into many streams that ran through the territory. The 

soil there was rich with nutrients for growing crops and there was plenty of pastureland for 

their animals. Five devastating years later, the famine was finally over. The rains returned, the 

Nile overflowed its banks as it had before, and the dry, dusty ground gave way to green pastures 

and lovely gardens. Thousands and thousands of people from Egypt and the countries around it 

had been saved by the grain that Joseph had stored up for just that time. 

Many years passed and eventually a new king came to power in Egypt. This king did not 

know Joseph and he really did not care about how Joseph had saved all of Egypt from 

starvation. This king had a problem with Joseph’s people too. He, like the rest of the Egyptians, 

looked down on the Hebrews because they were shepherds. The Egyptians were a very proud 

people and thought they were better than others, especially the children of Israel. Pharaoh and 

the Egyptian people probably didn’t speak respectfully to the children of Israel and maybe they 

didn’t treat them as they should have, either. It’s a serious thing when we don’t respect others.  

What Pharaoh and the 

Egyptians did not know was 

that that God was watching. 

He knew what was going on. 

God sees everything, even 

what we’re thinking in our 

heart. He saw Pharaoh’s 

proud heart and He was not 

pleased. God hates pride 

because when we are proud 
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we think we are more important than others and disregard them. Every person is important to 

God. He loves all people because He made us all in His own image. In His love the Lord Jesus 

gave His life for each one of us. We should never think or act like we are better than others.  

Pharaoh’s palace must have been located close to the region of Goshen where the 

Hebrews lived. What happened next perhaps came about as Pharaoh rode through the territory 

in his chariot day by day, observing the land and its people. He noticed something wherever he 

traveled in Goshen that began to worry him. There were so many Hebrews! They seemed to be 

everywhere! They were really healthy and strong looking, too. He could see just by their 

number that if they ever decided to come against him, he would be in big trouble. Pharaoh’s 

concerns really began to worry him. They probably ruined his sleep, causing bad dreams that 

woke him up at night. As he sat in his royal chair in his throne room, he probably As he sat in his 

royal chair in his throne room, he probably spent hours and hours trying to figure out what he 

should do.   If the children of Israel kept increasing, they might become so strong they could rise 

up against him one day. And what would happen if they joined forces with one of his enemies 

and tried to claim his throne? He thought they might succeed, and that would be terrible! 

If the children of Israel kept increasing, they might become so strong they could rise up 

against him one day. And what would 

happen if they joined forces with one 

of his enemies and tried to claim his 

throne? He thought they might 

succeed, and that would be terrible! 

And if they became really strong, even 

if they didn’t take over his throne, 

they might decide to just take off of 

Israel kept increasing, they might 

become so strong they could rise up 

against him one day. And what would 

happen if they joined forces with one of his enemies and tried to claim his throne? He thought 

they might succeed, and that would be terrible!  And if they became really strong, even if they 
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didn’t take over his throne, they might decide to just take off and escape from Egypt. He did not 

want this to happen either. Without their labor, how could he accomplish the grand and 

glorious projects he wanted to do? These projects would display to everyone how great and 

important a king he was. Yes, Pharaoh thought, he must find a way to safeguard his throne and 

to force the Hebrews to work for him. Pharaoh then realized he could use the Hebrews for his 

own purposes.  

Reference verses: Exodus 1:1-10; Genesis 47:1-6 
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SLAVES IN EGYPT 

  It was another hot day in the desert. Two slaves stood on either side of Pharaoh fanning 

him slowly with large palm branches as he sat in his throne room. He was deep in thought trying 

to figure out what he should do with the expanding Hebrew population problem. Worry was 

eating him up. He couldn’t think of anything else. He couldn’t sleep well anymore. He decided to 

consult his advisors. So he called his magicians and soothsayers to the palace and explained his 

concerns. If Pharaoh had not spoken only to his advisors, if instead he had consulted others as 

well, he might have made a better decision, a wiser decision. He could have talked to the 

Hebrew elders to get their ideas. He could have talked to God to get His ideas! However, after 

listening to his advisors’ suggestions, Pharaoh chose one plan that was especially attractive to 

him. It was not a nice plan, actually; nor was it right, really. Pharaoh probably felt a little 

uncomfortable with the idea—maybe more than a little. Just thinking about it might have 

caused his conscience to bother him. As he thought about his plan he probably felt his 

conscience rebuking him, saying to him, “Don’t do this! It is not right!” But his worry won out in 

the end, and he pushed those nagging thoughts aside as he focused on the many benefits he 

thought would result from their plan. 

   In Pharaoh’s strategy to control the growing Hebrew population problem, there was 

something that he liked a lot: it would provide a convenient way for him to display his wealth 

and riches, manifest his power, and make a great name for himself! Calling a joint meeting with 

his advisors and Egyptian leaders, he declared his intention: “As you know,” he explained, “the 

children of Israel are growing in numbers much faster than the Egyptian people. Our very way of 

life is being threatened. They have spread out over all of Goshen and their population growth 

seems to have no end. If we don’t do something soon, the Hebrews might try to take over our 

lands one day. They might even try to overthrow my throne! But if we can control their 

numbers and their strength, any chance to rebel will be weakened. I have made a plan that I 

believe will both take care of our concerns as well as the Hebrews’ needs. The children of Israel 

will be allowed to stay in Goshen. They may keep their herds, their flocks, and their lands, and 

the Hebrew women and young children may remain in their homes. However, the Hebrew men 
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and older boys will work full time for me. We will make it clear to them that they may not leave 

Egypt, and that they will not have any choice but to obey my decision.” 

So Pharaoh took away the freedom the children of Israel had enjoyed in Egypt, and they 

became slaves under his hand. In some ways the daily routine of their life did not change that 

much. The women and children still stayed at home caring for all the things needed for a family 

to live. They planted fruits and vegetables in their garden, and then the plants had to be 

watered from the river each day. The gardens also needed to be weeded and the pesky insects 

prevented from eating everything up. The crops grew really well because the soil was rich with 

nutrients as the Nile River overflowed its banks each year. When the plants ripened the gardens 

were filled with big, beautiful melons, onions, garlic, leeks, and many other delicious things.  

 But the Hebrew men and boys could no longer spend time at home to help with the 

family responsibilities. They were gone from dawn till dusk each day working for Pharaoh as his 

slaves. Some worked in Pharaoh’s vast fields, farming his crops. Some made bricks from clay and 

straw and then dried them till they were hard and solid in the kilns. After that they mortared 

them together into immense buildings that required many years of hard work from the 

thousands of Hebrew slaves. They had to work very hard or the Egyptian taskmasters assigned 

to watch them would mistreat them. If the taskmasters thought the slaves were being lazy or 

rebellious they would beat them. Sometimes a Hebrew slave was beaten so badly that he even 

died! 
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  Over time, huge buildings began to appear in the desert. They could be seen from miles, 

standing against the Egyptian sky.  

As Pharaoh ruled over 

Egypt, he felt growing 

pride and satisfaction 

with their beauty and 

impressiveness. It didn´t 

matter to him how badly 

the children of Israel 

were treated as long as 

he could get his projects 

done. If one hardens 

their nagging conscience 

it eventually becomes 

silent. “After all,” he told 

himself, “it’s not like the 

children of Israel have it so very bad—they have enough to eat and drink. They have homes to 

live in and adequate pasture for their animals. Besides that, they are only simple shepherds—

their lives are really not very important.”  

 Pharaoh thought his plan was working out as a very good solution to secure his throne; 

but had he known the real truth, he would have started worrying all over again. He was 

unaware of a crucial fact: the children of Israel did not belong to him--they belonged to God! 

God had called them out of all the people on the earth to be His very own people. In Pharaoh’s 

eyes they were only lowly slaves, but in God’s eyes and in God’s heart, the Hebrews were still 

His chosen people, the apple of His eye. Nothing would stop God from bringing to pass the 

promise He had given to their forefathers. Even in Egypt, even as lowly slaves, His dear ones 

were being provided for, protected, and kept by His loving hand. 

 The children of Israel were precious to God because of the covenant He had made with 

their ancestors. Unlike Pharaoh and the Egyptians, He truly valued each one of their lives. 
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Hundreds of years earlier God had made a covenant with their forefathers. God had first 

promised to Abraham, then to Isaac, and finally to Jacob, that their descendants would be His 

special people; that they would have many children and would become a great nation. He also 

promised to give them all the land of Canaan, a land flowing with milk and honey, as a place for 

them to live forever. In this good land God would have a people who would love Him, serve 

Him, and express Him to the whole world. 

  God was watching over the Hebrews and everything that was going on in their lives. 

Though they were in bondage in Egypt, God was with them. Under His continuous care their 

herds increased, their crops were plentiful, and many little children blessed their homes. God 

was waiting for the right time to raise a great deliverer and rescue His people from Pharaoh’s 

tyranny.  

Reference verses: Exodus 1:9-14 
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TWO MIDWIVES WHO DID WHAT WAS RIGHT 

  Many years—hundreds of years—slowly passed by. The children of Israel were weary 

with toil as they labored under the heavy burdens that Pharaoh’s overseers forced on them. 

They no longer had the freedom to leave Egypt, and they had to do whatever Pharaoh required 

of them. After all, they were all now just his slaves. 

   Pharaoh did not feel bothered that he was mistreating the children of Israel and acting 

cruelly toward them. However, though they could not see Him, and many did not even know 

that He was there, God was secretly taking care of His chosen people. He made their gardens 

grow bountifully with luscious vegetables and fruits. He made their sheep, goats, donkeys, 

camels, and oxen multiply in number. Besides that, and greatest of all, even though the 

Egyptians made life very difficult for the children of Israel, God blessed their families with many 

children, and the Hebrew people became stronger and stronger day by day. 

   Pharaoh, meanwhile, was getting more and more worried. The Hebrew slaves were not 

growing weaker, nor were they decreasing in numbers. The harder they worked and the harder 

the taskmasters pushed them, the stronger they became. The land of Goshen was filling up with 

them. Finally, this Pharaoh, like the one who first enslaved them many years earlier, decided 

something more must be done. He called for his advisors and listened to their suggestions. Like 

the Pharaoh who had first made the Hebrews his slaves, this Pharaoh did not get good counsel 

either. He probably didn’t ask the Hebrew elders for their ideas. He definitely did not ask God to 

find out what God wanted him to do either. Whenever we are worried, or when we need to 

make an important decision, as Pharaoh did, that’s when we need to talk to God the most. But 

Pharaoh did not do that. Instead, he decided to use one of the advisors’ plans that he thought 

would take care of his problems. He knew the children of Israel would not like it, but that did 

not matter to him; his throne must be protected, no matter what. After all, the Hebrews were 

just slaves, and he didn’t think their lives counted for much anyway. 

   Pharaoh gathered together his advisors and soldiers and explained the details of the new 

plan. The next day he called for the two women from Goshen whose help he would need in 
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order to make his plan work. The two best-known Hebrew midwives, named Shiphrah and Puah, 

were brought to the royal palace and taken to the king. They bowed low before him to show 

their respect and then they approached his throne as he sat in his royal robes. Shiphrah and 

Puah were trained to assist the Hebrew mothers when it was time for their babies to be born. 

They were kept busy delivering babies because God was blessing the families of the children of 

Israel with so many children. Pharaoh spoke to the women and, as he finished explaining his 

plan to them, he said, “When the baby is being born, if it is a son, he shall not live; but if it is a 

daughter, she shall live.” 

 

   Shiphrah and Puah probably couldn’t believe what they were hearing. Such a plan was 

worse than shocking, it was sickening! We can imagine that their stomachs knotted up and their 

knees began to shake. Pharaoh surely couldn’t be serious! But as they watched the expression 

on his face they realized he meant exactly what he was saying.  

   They did not know how to reply to Pharaoh, but when they were dismissed and had 

returned to their home in Goshen, they quietly discussed the situation so Pharaoh’s soldiers 

would not hear what they were saying. They decided to pray together and ask God for his 

wisdom as to what they should do. They were afraid of Pharaoh—he could hurt them if they 

disobeyed him and he found out--but they were more afraid of doing what was wrong and 

disobeying their God, who was much greater than Pharaoh. They knew they must do what was 
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right no matter who told them otherwise, no matter what the cost might be. So they made a 

pact with each other and determined that any baby being born would be properly cared for 

regardless whether it was a boy or a girl. 

   It wasn’t long before word got back to Pharaoh from his soldiers’ reports that his plan 

was not working. Hebrew baby boys were as numerous as ever. So Pharaoh called for the 

midwives to be brought to him. As they approached his throne he fumed angrily, “Why have 

you done this thing and let the male children live?”  

 They steadied their nerves, took a deep breath and, looking him straight in the eye, 

replied, “The Hebrew women are not like the Egyptian women. The Egyptian women have 

difficulty when they are giving birth and they need help. But the Hebrew women are so strong 

and vigorous; they deliver their babies before we can even get to their house!”  

 Pharaoh could not determine if they were telling the truth or not. But he realized that 

his plan was not going to work. Something more would have to be done. Although Pharaoh did 

not know it, God was watching—and listening—to everything that was going on. He had heard 

what Pharaoh commanded the midwives to do. More than that, God had watched Shiprah and 

Puah as they protected the Hebrew babies, boys and girls alike, and He saw them stand boldly 

as they spoke to Pharaoh. God was very pleased with Shiprah and Puah because they did not 

obey the king’s decree. He even rewarded them for their courage and integrity in a special way 

by giving them families of their own. The name of the Pharaoh of that time has long since been 

forgotten to the world, but the names of two seemingly insignificant Hebrew midwives, Shiprah 

and Puah, are still mentioned to this day whenever the story of the Exodus is told, because of 

their faithfulness in serving God by taking care of His people. Each of us can be like Shiprah and 

Puah—we can be faithful to God and serve Him by caring for others. 

Reference verses: Exodus 1:12-21 
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THE BABY IN THE BASKET 

Pharaoh was frustrated. The midwife solution had not worked as he had planned. 

Hebrew baby boys continued to multiply and thrive in Goshen. So he sent his soldiers 

throughout the territory with a decree that was proclaimed aloud in every neighborhood of the 

children of Israel. It said: “Every son who is born you shall cast into the River, but every daughter 

you shall let live.” 

In the land of Goshen a girl named Miriam lived with her family in an adobe (mud) house 

by the big River. Miriam’s family consisted of her mother Jochebed, her father, her brother, who 

was three years old, named Aaron, and their little baby brother, who was now three months 

old. Miriam and her family were Hebrews from the tribe of Levi. Because they did not obey 

Pharaoh’s decree to kill the boy when he was born to them, they had to keep him hidden inside 

the house when Pharaoh’s soldiers patrolled the area during the day. 

Perhaps Miriam’s baby brother was one of the Hebrew children that the midwives had 

helped to be born, because Pharaoh’s soldiers never found out about him. The neighbors didn’t 

tell Pharaoh’s soldiers about the baby boy and his family didn’t tell them either. They all kept 

the secret of the baby’s birth. Knowing that God would never want them to harm their baby, 

that their baby was beautiful and special not only to them but to the Lord too, they put their 

trust in Jehovah, the God of the Hebrews, and decided not to cooperate with the king’s evil 

decree.  

The little baby had a good appetite and nursed a lot; he was healthy and happy. He 

didn’t cry very much and he smiled easily when his mother or sister tried to amuse him with silly 

expressions and little songs. Now that he was getting older he was awake for longer periods of 

time, but he was content to be held on their hips as they went about their chores or cuddled 

him in their arms. 

There was one problem though, and it was becoming a bigger problem as the days 

passed by. The baby was growing, and the more he grew, the stronger he became; the stronger 

he became, the louder he cried. He was beginning to cry so loud that his mother and father 
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were afraid Pharaoh’s soldiers might hear him one day if they happened to be passing by their 

little house. If they heard him only once they might take him away or even drown him in the 

river! 

The baby’s mother and father realized they had to figure out what to do to keep the 

baby’s cries from being heard by Pharaoh’s soldiers. They probably spent time praying and 

asking God what they should do. The baby’s father must have silently prayed even as he worked 

as a slave to build Pharaoh’s great structures, mortaring the bricks one on top another hour by 

hour. Jochebed surely prayed through the long night hours, and even Miriam and her brother 

Aaron must have prayed as they went about the day’s chores. In the evenings they gathered 

together with their 

little one and prayed 

over him, committing 

his life to God for His 

purpose. They knew 

that is was God who 

had helped them 

keep the baby safe all 

this time. Surely He 

would help them still.  

Then a 

thought came to 

them. It was a simple idea, but it was a solid plan and it could work out very well, at least for 

another month or two. By then, perhaps, who knows, maybe Pharaoh would decide to cancel 

his wicked decree. They could not worry about the future; they needed to concentrate on doing 

what seemed to be God’s plan for their baby today. They would make him a little boat that 

could float in the River. Perhaps they remembered Noah’s ark, which God used to carry him and 

his family safely over the waves of the great flood of his day. Pharaoh had, after all, decreed 

that the Hebrew baby boys be thrown into the River. If Pharaoh’s soldiers ever found out about 
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the baby and questioned them, they could say, “We did what Pharaoh commanded: we threw 

him into the River.” 

Jochebed set out to work weaving a little basket in the shape of a boat out of some 

papyrus plants that grew near the River. She made it large enough so it would still fit him after 

another month or so. Then she brushed the sticky, gluey tar and pitch on the outside and the 

inside of the basket; this made it waterproof and able to float. Jochebed would be able to hide 

the baby in the basket down by the River as it kept him safe and dry inside. The River was not 

far from their house, and no one would notice Miriam bringing it there. 

When the basket-boat was completed, Miriam’s father gathered their family together 

and they asked God to bless the little boat and to bless their baby. The next morning, Jochebed 

probably nursed her hungry little son, changed his diaper, held him close, and rocked him as she 

sang him a lullaby. He likely dozed off to sleep right away and then she took him and placed him 

ever so gently on the soft blankets she had used to line the basket. Then she set the lid on the 

basket, walked with Miriam down to the river and carefully placed the basket among the reeds 

where the baby would be hidden and could sleep as the water lapped gently against the shore. 

Here Miriam would keep vigil over her little brother. 

It was because of their faith in God that the parents of the little boy hid him for three 

months and refused to go along with the king’s decree. It would be by faith now that they would 

place him into the River, where he would be safer during the day, and they would trust God to 

care for him there. 

Reference verses: Exodus 1:22- 2:4; 7:7 
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HIS NAME SHALL BE CALLED MOSES 

Miriam walked quickly down to the water and, as her mother told her, she placed the 

basket among the tall bulrushes growing along the edge of the River. The basket floated gently 

in the water, hidden among the reeds, while Miriam kept watch over the baby from the shore. 

The reeds were so helpful—they kept the basket right where it had been placed so it didn’t float 

away. The baby was likely calm and content because the water cooled the hot desert air and the 

boat swayed softly in the River, rocking him as the morning hours passed by. The baby was safe 

here because Pharaoh’s soldiers did not go there and they would not hear him if he cried. Only 

Miriam would hear him. At that point, she likely waded the short distance out to the basket, 

bring it up out of the water, and carry it home to her mother so she could nurse him and take 

care of him until he went to sleep again. 

 One day, as the little basket-boat floated among the reeds, suddenly, Miriam saw the 

princess—the daughter of the great Pharaoh—walking down to the River. Alarmed, Miriam 

watched as the 

princess went 

down into the 

water and got 

closer to the 

basket. Pretty 

soon she was 

right there, in 

the water, less 

than a few feet 

from the basket! 

Miriam did not 

move, hoping 

that the princess 

would not notice the basket bobbing among the reeds. Maybe the princess wouldn’t see it. She 

dared not try to get the basket now for the princess would surely see it. Then it happened—the 
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princess spotted the basket! She called to one of her servant girls and said, “There is a little 

basket here. Please fetch it for me.”  

 The servant girl came over to her, waded down into the water, and drew the basket out 

of the water. As she brought it to the princess she said, “It’s heavy!”  

 When the princess lifted the top off the basket she saw the child, and there was the boy, 

crying. She said to her servant girls, “This is one of the Hebrews’ children!”  

 Her heart was touched by the baby’s cries, seeing his tears. She picked him up and 

soothed him with her voice as she tried to comfort him. He calmed down almost immediately 

and rested his head on her chest. Perhaps she thought, “He’s such a little child, such a helpless 

little baby, and he’s so sweet, so beautiful! His family must have put him in the River to save him 

because of my father’s decree.” 

Miriam observed the gentle and kind way the princess was treating her brother, so she 

ran over to her and said,  

“Shall I go and call a 

nurse from the Hebrew 

women for you that she 

may nurse the child for 

you?”   

“Please, do go,” 

Pharaoh’s daughter 

replied, “and bring her 

here.”  

Miriam ran home 

and told her mother the 

amazing thing that had just happened. Together they hurried back to the princess waiting by the 

River. They found her still standing where Miriam had left her, holding the little baby, who had 
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quieted down and was resting contentedly in her arms. The basket, now empty, lay on the 

ground beside her, with the lid ajar next to it. 

The princess spoke to the Hebrew woman Miriam had brought and said, “Take this child 

to your home and nurse him for me, and I will give you your wages.”  

She was going to let the baby live, and she was going to pay Jochebed to care for him 

until he was weaned and could go live with her. Now their baby would be safe—he would never 

be harmed by Pharaoh’s soldiers or thrown in the river; and he would be able to live with his 

family for a while longer in their little mud house by the River. 

Day by day, as the baby grew into a little boy, his family told him stories and sang to him 

simple songs about Jehovah, the God of their forefathers Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob. They 

taught him that he, like his family, were part of the children of Israel, God’s chosen people. They 

often reminded him that God had been watching over him all his life and that He would be with 

him no matter where he lived or with whom he made his home.  

Once the little boy was weaned and eating regular food, the time had come to let him 

know that he would no longer live with them, but would instead be with the lovely princess who 

lived in Pharaoh’s royal palace. His parents gently explained to him with that although he would 

no longer live with them, they were full of hope and gladness that God must have chosen him 

for a special purpose. They did not know what it was yet, but they believed God would show 

him when he was older, and that God would use him to be a blessing to His people, the 

Hebrews, on a far off day when he was grown up. 

It was, as usual, a warm sunny morning on the day that Miriam and Aaron said good-bye 

to their little brother, gave him a last hug, and his parents brought him to Pharaoh’s palace. 

Perhaps his sister, Miriam, waited in the front room while the boy and his mother were 

escorted to the room where the princess was waiting for them. Jochebed brought her son to her 

and placed his hand in hers. She kneeled down to his level and, looking into his eyes, told him 

again the story of the day the princess had rescued him from the River. She explained that the 

princess had loved him all this time, and that he would live with her from now on and she would 

be his mother.  
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As Pharaoh’s daughter looked at the little boy and saw how hard it was for Jochebed, his 

“wet-nurse,” to say good-bye, she thought back to the first time she had seen him. She decided 

to choose for him a name that would remind them both of that happy day when he was saved 

from the River. So she named him Moses, a name that in Egyptian meant “son,” but in Hebrew 

meant “drawn out.” She explained, “Because I drew him out of the water.”  

Young Moses, who had been drawn out of the Great Nile River, was no longer simply a 

Hebrew—he had become the son of Pharaoh’s daughter. Moses’ busy childhood passed by 

quickly as he grew up with all sorts of interesting things to learn and do in the king’s palace. His 

days were spent being educated and trained with the best and wisest teachers in Egypt. He 

learned how to read and write with Egyptian hieroglyphics. He was educated in the history, 

geography, and religion of Egypt. He was trained in military science, leadership, and public 

speaking. Because he was raised in the royal court, he had the same kind of upbringing as 

Pharaoh’s son, and probably studied, played, and spent a lot of his time with him. He became a 

confident and well equipped young man in Pharaoh’s court. Moses’ royal upbringing had 

prepared him to be able to rule one day as a prince in Egypt. 

But God had a much greater purpose in mind for Moses’ training. Much later in his life 

God would call Moses to serve Him. Although He would not use Moses’ great abilities or 

knowledge to rescue His chosen people out from Pharaoh’s bondage, God needed Moses to be 

trained and disciplined in his character. It would only be by God´s great power and Moses´ 

cooperation with Him that the children of Israel would be brought back to the land He had 

promised their forefathers four hundred years before. The Promised Land was a good land and 

a spacious land where the children of Israel could worship their God and serve Him in freedom. 

There He would dwell with them and they with Him, and as God’s special people they would 

express Him to the world. And as Moses worked together with God to carry out this enormous 

task, he would become one of the greatest leaders the world has ever known. 

Because of the faith and courage of just a few people—a Levite mother and father and 

their daughter, Miriam, and the Hebrew midwives, Moses lived and grew up to become the 

person God would use to bless His people, the children of Israel, and through them bring 

blessing to the whole world. God watches over each of us, and He is taking care of us no matter 
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where we are. We should always trust in Him and do what is right, even when it is not so easy. If 

we are courageous and choose to obey God and do what is right, He will be able to bless us and 

many others too. 

Reference verses: Exodus 2:4-10 



 
 

- 19 - 

GOD CALLS MOSES FROM THE BURNING BUSH 

  On the day when Moses went to live in the royal palace in Egypt, his life changed 

forever. Instead of a small cottage in Goshen, his home became the royal court. Instead of living 

simply with his Hebrew family, he grew up as the son of Pharaoh’s daughter. He was educated 

in all the wisdom of the Egyptians, and he learned how to do all kinds of things. His training 

made him a man who was powerful in his words and works. When he spoke to the Egyptian 

leaders and people his words were convincing and made them stop and listen. When he decided 

to do something, he took charge of the project, carefully planned out the details, and then 

applied himself energetically to 

the task. He was diligent and 

enthusiastic, and did not stop until 

the job was done. Yet even though 

he was capable, eloquent, and 

surrounded by riches, honor, and 

power, Moses never forgot the 

words his parents told him when 

he was a little boy: “You are a 

Hebrew, one of God’s chosen 

people—you belong to God, not to 

Pharaoh. God saved you from the River and chose you for a special purpose. One day He will 

show you what that is.” 

The years passed and Moses grew up, until he reached forty years of age. At this point 

he began to think more and more about his “brothers,” the children of Israel. He hated how 

they were forced to work as slaves and mistreated and disregarded by the Egyptians. Life as a 

prince over his brothers began to make him feel uneasy and unhappy, and maybe a little guilty 

that he wasn’t doing anything to help them. On top of these concerns something else bothered 

Moses. The Egyptian way of life was loose and worldly, and their religion taught people to 

worship idols. But he knew that the idols were not real—only Jehovah, the God of the Hebrews, 

was real. Only Jehovah should be worshiped. How could he spend his life disrespecting and 
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disregarding God by worshiping idols? And how could he continue to disregard God’s people, 

the ones who were the very treasure of God’s heart? 

So by faith Moses, when he had grown up, made a hard decision, one which he knew 

was the best and only one he could make: he took his stand as a Hebrew and refused to be 

called the son of Pharaoh’s daughter, considering the reproach of the Christ greater riches than 

the treasures of Egypt; for he looked away to the reward.  

With this vision burning in his heart, Moses decided it was time for him to do something 

about the injustice that plagued his brothers, the Israelites. But this is where he made his big 

mistake. One day he saw an Egyptian taskmaster cruelly beating a Hebrew slave. It made him 

really mad—it was so unfair! So he looked this way and that, and when he saw that there was 

no one there, he struck the Egyptian down and hid him in the sand. He killed the Egyptian! He 

thought that no one had seen him do it, but the Hebrew slave saw what he did and told others. 

Moses knew that this would soon be known to Pharaoh and that, when he found out, he would 

be furious!  

Terrified, Moses fled for his life into the vast, barren Sinai desert. He traveled on and on 

in the searing heat of day and the biting cold of night. Through the endless dust and sand he 

rode far, far away to the land of Midian. 

In Midian, Moses came upon a well where he sat down to rest and take a drink of cool 

water. Along came seven young women to the well. They were the daughters of the priest of 

Midian, a man named Jethro, and their job, besides caring for the home, was to care for their 

father’s sheep and goats. As they started drawing water and filling the troughs for the flock, 

some shepherds came and drove them away and tried to water their flocks instead. Those 

mean, lazy shepherds did that all the time to the young women. But this time Moses was there. 

Moses was kind and wanted to help them so he stood up to the shepherds and made them stop 

what they were doing. Then he, the one who had grown up all his life being served in the royal 

palace, finished filling the water troughs himself and then watered the flock!  

The flock was watered in a short time and the sisters got home much earlier than usual. 

Their father asked, “Why have you come back so quickly today?”  
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They said, “An Egyptian delivered us out of the hand of the shepherds, and he even drew 

water for us as well and watered the flock.” 

When Jethro heard this he said, “And where is he? Why did you leave the man? Invite 

him to eat a meal.”  

So Moses, a man who had given up everything to follow the Lord, who no longer even 

had a place to live, was invited to a simple home for dinner and was welcomed into their family. 

Moses agreed to stay with the man, and he gave Moses Zipporah his daughter to be his wife. In 

time they were blessed with two sons.  

Life for Moses had taken another great turn. As a young child he had lived with his 

Hebrew family in a simple cottage in Goshen. Then he grew up in the royal palace as a prince of 

Egypt. Now in the Midian desert he dwelt in a tent and spent his days as a lowly shepherd 

tending his father-in-law’s flock. Every day he lived among the sheep and goats, learning to 

protect them, lead them, guide them, and find pasture and water to refresh and supply them. 

Days turned into months and months into years. Now he was eighty years old and no 

longer powerful or important to anyone except his desert family. He must have oftentimes felt 

sad when he remembered that the children of Israel were suffering and that he could not help 

them. He probably gave up the thought long ago that God had chosen him to deliver the 

Hebrews from the Egyptians. 

Yet though Moses had given up all hope for their deliverance, God had not. During all of 

those long years God was waiting for Moses to become the kind of servant He needed to 

accomplish His will—one who was humble and meek, who no longer believed he could do 

things in his own power and with his own persuasive words. In the desert God was doing 

something very important in Moses’ life: He was training him in a very particular way. Instead of 

fighting to do things his own way with his own strength as he did when he killed the Egyptian, 

Moses was learning not to trust in himself or anything he could do. Every day that Moses cared 

for the sheep was another day in the training of his character, so that he would learn to put no 

confidence in himself, but in God. God, the faithful God who had called Moses, would fulfill the 

call on Moses’ life in His own way and in His own time.  
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It was another hot, sunny day when Moses led Jethro’s flock to a new location at the 

backside of the wilderness. Perhaps this place would be more interesting, he thought. He 

brought them to a mountain, and though he did not know it, he had come to the mountain of 

God, to Horeb. As the flocks grazed something amazing caught his attention: There was a thorn 

bush burning with fire; but the thorn bush was not consumed! 

He went closer to check it out. Suddenly, a voice from within the bush called his name: 

“Moses, Moses!”  

Astonished at this, he said cautiously, “Here I am.” 

Then the voice said, “I am the God of your father, the God of Abraham, the God of Isaac, 

and the God of Jacob.” 

God Himself was in the thorn bush! When he realized it was God talking to him, Moses 

trembled and didn’t dare come any closer.  

The Lord said, “I have surely seen the affliction of My people who are in Egypt and have 

heard their cry because of their taskmasters, for I know their sorrows. I have come down to 
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deliver them out of the hand of the Egyptians and…bring them up out of that land to a good and 

spacious land, to a land flowing with milk and honey.”  

 God was coming to rescue His people! He was going to deliver them from slavery in 

Egypt and bring them to a land where they would be free to love and serve Jehovah, the God of 

their fathers. In the new land they would dwell with God and He would dwell with them. Here 

they would represent God to the whole world as His chosen and blessed people. 

Moses must have been so happy to hear that God was going to save the Hebrews. But 

joy turned to fear when God told Moses how He planned to do it: He was going to send Moses 

to Pharaoh to tell him to let God’s people go. Hearing this, he got really scared. By now he felt 

that he couldn’t do anything to help God. He used to think he was important and could talk well 

and make people do what he wanted, but not anymore. How would he convince the children of 

Israel that God had really sent him to rescue them? Why would the mighty Pharaoh ever do 

what he said? How could he possibly convince Pharaoh to let God’s people go?  

Moses said, “What if they do not believe me or listen to my voice, but say, Jehovah has 

not appeared to you?”  

So God gave Moses a special sign to prove that He was with him and that He was helping 

him. Jehovah said to Moses, “What is that in your hand?” 

And he said, “A staff.” It was his shepherd’s staff, the long wooden stick he used to help 

him walk, and to protect and lead the sheep.  

God said, “Throw it on the ground.”  

When the staff hit the ground it suddenly turned into a slithering, hissing snake! Moses 

backed away in fear of its poisonous bite. Then God told him the secret: He said, “Take it by its 

tail—so he stretched out his hand and seized it, and it became a staff in his hand.”  

The snake turned back into a lifeless, hard piece of wood again! God gave Moses two 

more signs to make sure the Hebrews and the Egyptians would believe him and listen to him. 
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God spent time talking to Moses and helping him understand that he didn’t need to be 

afraid. It was God, not Moses, who would save the Hebrews—Moses would only be God’s 

representative. He would speak for God and perform God’s wonders and God would do 

everything else. God told him that he would not have to go to Pharaoh alone; his brother, 

Aaron, who he had not seen for at least forty years and who was now eighty-three years old, 

was already on his way to Midian to find Moses. Together, they would go to the children of 

Israel. Together they would convince God’s people that He was coming to rescue them. And 

together they would go to Pharaoh’s palace to tell him that God had said to let His people go. 

Moses learned that the Lord’s way of doing things would require him to not only depend on 

God to accomplish everything, but also to depend on others for strength and courage to speak 

for God and to do His will.  

Reference verses: Exodus 2:11-4:31 
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THE ELDERS BELIEVE MOSES AND AARON 

Moses and Aaron stood before the elders of Israel. They had come from Midian to bring 

God’s message to His people. Aaron began, “You are all aware that Moses, my brother, was 

raised as a prince in Pharaoh’s palace. Some of us had hoped that God would use him to deliver 

us from this hard life of slavery. But those hopes vanished forty years ago on the day Moses fled 

for his life. When Moses left, our hopes for deliverance left with him. It seemed that the God of 

our fathers had forgotten us, that He had not heard our cries to Him after all. 

“Now Moses has returned. He and I stand before you this evening to tell you that God 

has not forgotten His people--He has heard our cries to Him. God has been waiting for the right 

time to deliver us from slavery, and that time is now. God spoke to Moses in Midian and told 

him to speak to Pharaoh so that we, God’s people, will be set free from Pharaoh’s cruel dealing 

with us, and so that we can hold a feast to Him.”  

A thick silence filled the room. It had been years and years since God had spoken to His 

people. Doubt was written on the faces of the elders. Finally a question came from an older 

one, “How does Moses know God spoke to him? What exactly did He say?” 

Aaron took the lead. He explained, “These past forty years Moses has been in Midian 

tending the flocks of his father-in-law. One day he led the flocks to the back of the wilderness 

and came to the mountain called Horeb. And the Angel of Jehovah appeared to him in a flame 

of fire out of the midst of a thornbush. And when he looked, there was the thornbush, burning 

with fire; but the thornbush was not burned. 

“When Moses turned aside to look more closely at what he saw, God called to him out 

of the midst of the thornbush and said, ‘Moses, Moses.’ Moses was shocked, of course—any 

one of us would have been if such a thing had happened. But he knew that something very 

important was happening. 

“And he said, ‘Here I am.’ And God said, ‘Remove your sandals from your feet, for the 

place on which you are standing is holy ground.’ 
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“And then the Voice said, ‘I am the God of your father, the God of Abraham, the God of 

Isaac, and the God of Jacob…I have surely seen the affliction of My people who are in Egypt and 

have heard their cry because of their taskmasters, for I know their sorrow. And I have come 

down to deliver them out of the hand of the Egyptians and to bring them up out of that land to 

a good and spacious land, to a land flowing with milk and honey…so come now, and I will send 

you to Pharaoh, that you may bring My people, the children of Israel, out of Egypt.’” 

A message from God! A God who said He was their God, and that they were His people! 

The elders looked at one another in astonishment. They had heard stories about the covenant 

God made with their ancestors. But it had been so many years—hundreds of years, in fact—that 

it seemed that God had forgotten them long ago. 

The phrase “the God of your father” caught their attention. Who was the “God of their 

father”? Egypt had many gods—the sun god, the cat god, the cow god, the frog god, the Nile 

River god—even Pharaoh was supposed to be a god—and each of those gods had a name. The 

God of their fathers must have a name too. But by that time, probably most of God’s people did 

not know His name, for His name had been lost to them long ago. One of the elders asked the 

question that was turning in each of their minds: “What is His name?”  

Aaron spoke the exact words God had given Moses to tell them: “I AM WHO I AM.” 

Aaron told them furthermore that God had told Moses to tell them that “Jehovah, the God of 

your fathers, the God of Abraham, the God of Isaac, and the God of Jacob has sent me to you.” I 

AM,” or “Jehovah,” as we pronounce His name in English, was not a god invented by man, as 

were the gods of Egypt. He has always existed; He is the all-powerful God. He had been 

watching everything that was happening to His people, and now He was coming to rescue them. 

Whatever need they had, whatever problem they ran into, He Himself would solve, for Jehovah 

alone is God.  

Aaron continued, “These are the words God gave to Moses to tell us: ‘I have surely 

visited you and seen what is being done to you in Egypt. And I say I will bring you up out of the 

affliction of Egypt to the land of the Canaanites...to a land flowing with milk and honey.’” 
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The elders listened thoughtfully. Could such a story be true? A burning bush that didn’t 

burn up? That was hard to believe. God Himself was going to rescue them? That was even 

harder to believe. 

 The elders 

carefully 

considered Aaron’s 

words, knowing 

that he was an 

honest man and 

one who trusted in 

God. If Aaron said 

that the aged 

shepherd standing 

next to him was his 

own brother and was once the prince of Egypt, it must be true. And if Aaron was convinced that 

what Moses said he heard at the burning bush was real, they should at least consider it. 

One of the elders spoke, “Is there some kind of proof you could show us—some kind of 

sign—that 

God has 

indeed 

spoken?” 

At this, 

Aaron 

showed 

them the 

first sign 

that God 

had given 

them in 
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order to convince the elders of Israel. He raised his arm into the air. In his hand was a simple 

wooden stick, a shepherd’s rod. He threw it to the ground and suddenly it became a live, 

threatening, hissing serpent! The men in front jumped back in fear, falling on the ones behind 

them, trying to escape the venomous snake. Confused and alarmed whispers passed through 

the crowd, “A serpent was hidden in the staff!” Those in front told to those further back, “No, 

the staff itself became a serpent.” Then they all pressed forward to watch as Aaron safely 

grabbed the slithering reptile by its tail.  

The moment Aaron took hold of the tail, the deadly serpent suddenly turned back into 

the innocent and harmless rod it had been before. Aaron then showed them the second sign 

given to Moses by Jehovah. He put his hand into his bosom, close to his heart. When he brought 

it back out, they saw in his hand the foul corruption and uncleanness of leprosy. The crowd once 

again fell back, withdrawing in horror at the disgusting sight. According to Jehovah’s command 

to Moses, Aaron put his hand back into his bosom, and then brought it back out. It was healed—

completely healed. 

As the elders considered everything they had seen and discussed it excitedly, Aaron used 

the third sign that God had given them. He took some of the water of the Nile and poured it out 

on the ground. They saw the water turned to blood. How could this be? The very water that was 

the source of their life was suddenly turned into death! At this third miraculous sign, the elders 

grew silent. They could not deny that what they had seen right in front of their eyes was sure 

proof that God was with Moses and Aaron.  

After Aaron had relayed to them all the words Jehovah had spoken to Moses, and after 

he had performed the signs in the sight of the elders, they believed. Realizing that indeed 

Jehovah had visited the children of Israel and that He had seen their affliction, they bowed their 

heads and worshipped. So the meeting with the elders turned out just as God had told Moses it 

would when he was at the burning bush: the elders listened to his voice and they believed. The 

hardest part, convincing God’s people that He had indeed visited them, was behind him. Now it 

was time to talk to Pharaoh.    

Reference verses: Exodus 4:29-31 
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JEHOVAH DEMANDS: “LET MY PEOPLE GO” 

The Hebrew elders stood nervously outside of Pharaoh’s throne room as Moses and Aaron went 

forward to speak to him. They were coming to tell Pharaoh about God’s demand. When the king 

motioned for them to speak, Aaron gathered his courage and declared God’s words: “Jehovah, the God 

of Israel, says ‘Let My people go that they may hold a feast to Me in the wilderness.’” Then he was silent, 

waiting for Pharaoh’s response.  

Pharaoh was shocked! His slaves were saying such a crazy thing! He thought to himself, “How 

could the Hebrew slaves have a God of their very own? And why should He care if they hold a feast to 

Him? The whole idea is crazy. They are my slaves, my workers, not the slaves of some supposed God of 

theirs,” he thought scornfully. “Besides that, slaves don’t ever get to feast—they are only supposed to 

work and do the hard jobs, not be feasting. Even if they had some kind of god, why would he care about 

them? They are nothing more than lowly servants—my servants. And their God—if they really have 

one—is probably as weak and insignificant as they are,” he told himself.  

Pharaoh had a problem, a big problem; he was a very proud man. There was something in his 

heart that was not right; he loved to be seen by others as the best and richest of all. Instead of caring for 

others, he cared only for himself and what he could get from them. Because of this, he was stubborn and 

arrogant, and he thought he was better than others. He was so proud that he actually thought he was a 

god, and that his will was stronger than the God of Israel. He thought to himself, “Why should I listen to 

the God of some wretched slaves? I am Pharaoh, king of all of Egypt; their God should listen to me!”  

Pharaoh and his people did not know there is only one true God, Jehovah. Instead they 

worshiped all kinds of false gods, called idols. They would carve a piece of wood or engrave a rock or 

mold a statue, and then they would give it a name and bow down to it and pray to it. Pharaoh thought 

Jehovah was like all the other lifeless and helpless man-made gods of Egypt. He had convinced himself 

that he had special powers and that there was no god as great as he. So Pharaoh said, “Who is Jehovah 

that I should listen to His voice to let Israel go? I do not know Jehovah, and I also will not let Israel go.” 

So, even though he had no doubt heard about the God of the people of Israel, he refused to admit that 

he was real.  

Moses and Aaron had expected this answer, for God had told Moses Pharaoh would say exactly 

that. They didn´t give up; they tried again to get Pharaoh to understand. Aaron again told Pharaoh, “The 
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God of the Hebrews has met with us. Let us go a three days’ journey into the wilderness that we may 

sacrifice to Jehovah our God.” 

When Pharaoh heard this, anger began to boil up inside of him. He figured that if his slaves had 

time to think of going off to hold a feast and make sacrifices to their God, probably they weren’t working 

hard enough. He called his taskmasters and gave them a command: “You shall no longer give the people 

straw to make bricks as before, let them go and gather straw for themselves. And the quota of bricks 

which they made previously, you shall still place on them, for they are idle; therefore they cry out saying, 

‘Let us go and sacrifice to our God.’”  

Uh-oh! Now the children of Israel would have to work harder than ever. Now the Egyptians 

wouldn’t give them straw to make bricks anymore; they would have to gather their own straw. The 

taskmasters watched closely to make sure that the Hebrews made just as many bricks as before, and if 

there were less, the Hebrews were in big trouble. The taskmasters pressured them, saying, “Finish your 

work before you stop!” 

The Hebrew leaders were very upset, for now it was almost impossible to complete the 

workload because they had to scatter everywhere to find straw, and the taskmasters were meaner than 

ever. They came to Moses and Aaron and told them, “You have made us hateful in the sight of Pharaoh.” 

Pharaoh even hated to see them! And they told Moses and Aaron how much harder their work 

had become. When Moses heard this, he was really discouraged. He had tried to help God’s people, he 

wanted to help God’s people, but their burdens and troubles had only gotten worse. He cried out to God 

and said, “You have not helped the children of Israel at all!” 

Even though Moses was discouraged, God was not discouraged; He knew exactly what He was 

doing. So God reminded Moses of two important things: first, He was Jehovah, I Am, the One who would 

supply their every need in just the right way and in just the right time; second, He had made an 

unbreakable promise to Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob to give the land of Canaan to them and to their 

children, and nothing would stop Him from making the promise come to pass. God told Moses, “Say to 

the children of Israel, ‘I am Jehovah…I will redeem you with an outstretched arm…and I will take you to 

Myself as My people, and I will be your God; and you shall know that I am Jehovah your God, the One 

who brought you out from under the burdens of the Egyptians.’”  
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Moses was encouraged when he heard God’s 

words. He was learning to look away from all 

difficulties and put his trust more deeply in 

Jehovah, the great I AM. Again and again, he 

and Aaron went  to Pharaoh to tell him what 

God had said. Again and again Pharaoh refused 

God´s demand. Sometimes they met the king 

at his palace. Sometimes they met him by the 

Nile River in the early morning when he went 

there to bathe or pray to the god of the river. 

Each time they reminded him that the God of 

the Hebrews     said, “Let My people go.” 

But Pharaoh would not give in to God. The more they spoke those words, the more stubborn he 

became. He said, “I will not let them go!” 

 Stubborn Pharaoh—blind, stubborn, hard-hearted Pharaoh—would need a lot of awful things to 

happen before he would finally understand that nothing would stop God from rescuing His people.  

Reference verses: Exodus 5-8:20 
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PHARAOH RESISTS, BUT MOSES STANDS FIRM 

“Who is Jehovah that I should listen to His voice?” Pharaoh demanded of Moses and Aaron. “I do 

not know Jehovah and I will not let Israel go!” 

The king’s pride and defiance in refusing God’s demand caused many awful things to happen to 

Egypt. Jehovah had to strike Egypt again and again with different kinds of troubles and problems that 

harmed the people, to make Pharaoh change his mind. Each plague was more terrible than the one 

before it. But each time the merciful Jehovah gave Pharaoh a chance to obey his command before He 

sent the plague.  

“Let My people go!” Jehovah demanded through Moses and Aaron.   

“No! I will not!” Pharaoh insisted.  

Then came the first plague: the Nile River turned to blood for a whole week, and the fish died 

and everything smelled really bad. Everyone had to dig in the ground to find fresh water to drink. When 

Pharaoh called for his wise men and sorcerers, they made the River turn to blood too, so Pharaoh figured 

his power was clearly as great as Jehovah’s. However, the magicians couldn’t make the River turn back to 

water again, only God could. But Pharaoh didn’t pay any attention to that; he ignored it and pretended 

that there was no difference between his power and Jehovah’s. Pharaoh did not realize that the One 

whom he had set his will to disobey was much greater than he; Jehovah was the very God who had 

created the heavens and the earth.  
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Jehovah sent Moses and Aaron again to tell Pharaoh to let His people go but, just as before, he 

refused to obey. So Jehovah sent a second plague; He sent frogs into Egypt. Thousands and thousands of 

frogs started hopping out of the Nile. They hopped into everyone’s houses and beds; they even hopped 

into Pharaoh’s bed! They hopped into the kitchens, into the bread dough, and into the ovens. Pharaoh 

called for his magicians and they did the same thing; they made the frogs come, too. But they couldn’t 

make the frogs go away. Finally, exasperated by frogs in his clothes and frogs in his throne room, 

Pharaoh asked Moses to ask his God to stop the frogs. So Moses spoke to God, and then God made the 

frogs stop coming out of the River. The frogs that were in the River stayed in the River; but the frogs that 

were already on the land didn’t go back to the River. Those frogs, a multitude of frogs, died. And when 

they died, after a little while they began to stink. Dead, stinky frogs were everywhere. The people threw 

them into piles and made heap after heap of smelly, dead frogs. What a mess! But as soon as the frog 

problem was over, Pharaoh again hardened his heart and would not obey Jehovah.  

 “Let My people go,” Jehovah demanded again through Moses.   

“No!,” Pharaoh replied once more. 

So Jehovah sent the third plague; He sent lice—tiny, pesky, biting lice. It seemed like all the dust 

of the earth had become lice! They were on all the people and on all their animals, biting at their skin 

and making them itch all over. It was driving them crazy! Pharaoh again called for his magicians. Once 

more they did their magical charms and spoke their secret spells but this time their magic didn’t work; 

they couldn’t bring more lice. When nothing happened, no matter how hard and long they tried, they 

knew this was a sure sign that their magic was not as powerful as Jehovah’s. They said to the king, “This 

is the finger of God.”  

But Pharaoh’s stubborn heart just hardened more, and he did not listen to them, just as Jehovah 

had said.  

“Let My people go,” Jehovah demanded again for the fourth time.   

“No! I will not!” Pharaoh stubbornly replied again.  

Then Jehovah sent big, blood-sucking, disease-bringing flies on the Egyptian people and their 

animals. Jehovah said, “I will set apart the land of Goshen, where My people are staying, so that no 

swarms of flies will be there, so that you may know that I am Jehovah in the midst of the land.” So God 

put a separating line between His people and the Egyptians.  
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For the fifth plague, Jehovah sent a disease to kill the Egyptian’s livestock. Still Pharaoh strongly 

said, “No!” Then after the Moses’ sixth demand and Pharaoh’s sixth refusal came boils—big painful boils 

on the Egyptians and their animals. Even Pharaoh’s magicians, who thought they were so powerful with 

their magic bag of tricks and spells, hurt so badly from the boils all over their bodies that they could not 

even stand with Pharaoh in his throne room when Moses and Aaron came to talk to him. Their secret 

spells were not helping them now! 

“No! No! No!” Pharaoh still insisted stubbornly.  

For the seventh plague, Moses stretched out his staff toward heaven; and Jehovah sent thunder 

and hail, and fire came down on the earth. Hail struck everything that was in the field; both man and 

beast, throughout all the land of Egypt; and the hail struck all the green plants of the field and shattered 

every tree. But, in the land of Goshen, where the children of Israel were, the storm was kept away. God 

kept His people safe. Still Pharaoh hardened his heart and refused to obey Jehovah. He would not let 

God’s people go.  

Moses and Aaron told Pharaoh that the eighth plague would be locusts that would eat up all the 

plants that the hail had not destroyed, and that nothing would be left to harvest for food! After Moses 

and Aaron left, the king’s servants said to him, “Let the men go that they may serve Jehovah. Do you not 

yet realize that Egypt is destroyed?”  

So Pharaoh called for Moses and Aaron again and said, “Go; serve Jehovah your God. But who 

exactly is going?” 

Moses replied boldly, “We will go with our young and with our old; we will go with our sons and 

with our daughters, with our flocks and with our herds, for we must hold Jehovah’s feast.”  

When Pharaoh heard this, he realized that if the children of Israel left, they might not come 

back! Who would do the work if his slaves were gone? Who would work in his fields? Who would make 

his bricks? Who would build his great cities for all the world to admire? No, he would not let them go. He 

said to Moses, “Let Jehovah indeed be with you if I ever let you go with your little ones too. See here, 

you are up to some evil.” 

Foolish Pharaoh not only refused again to obey Jehovah, he wouldn’t even listen to his own 

advisors. So Moses stretched forth his staff over the land of Egypt, and a driving east wind brought 

grasshoppers, millions and millions of jumping grasshoppers. They covered the land; they ate everything 



 
 

- 35 - 

in sight, everything on the ground and everything in the trees. When they were done eating, there 

wasn’t a blade of grass to be seen or a single leaf left throughout all the land of Egypt.  

After this happened Pharaoh called Moses and said, “Go serve Jehovah, but let your flocks and 

your herds be detained. Your little ones may also go with you.” 

But Moses would not budge an inch. Moses will was as strong as steel in his obedience to 

Jehovah. It would have been easier for him to give in just a little, to compromise, and accept Pharaoh’s 

half-way deal, but instead he stood firm on what God had told him. He said, “Our cattle also must go 

with us; not a hoof must be left behind.”  

However, Pharaoh remained stubborn in his disobedience to Jehovah. When Moses was outside 

the palace God told him, “Stretch out your hand toward heaven.”  

Suddenly the sun stopped shining and the sky became dark, very dark, so dark that no one could 

see anything or do anything. They couldn’t even see their own hand in front of their face. All work came 

to a halt. For three days Pharaoh just sat in his house in the darkness. The taskmasters sat in their houses 

because it was too dark for the Hebrew slaves to work in the fields and on Pharaoh’s building projects. 

All the Egyptians just sat there, doing nothing.  

But in Goshen, it was just the opposite, there was light in all the homes of the children of Israel. 

While the king was surrounded by thick darkness, the children of Israel enjoyed light—lovely, cheering, 

restful light. The light didn’t come from a candle or a torch; it was a natural light that was just there.  

During those three days God’s people rested and recovered from their hard labor as slaves as 

they enjoyed the beautiful light. While Pharaoh and his people anxiously sat in the darkness of this ninth 

plague, Jehovah was there with His people, warming them with the light of His love.  

How much more would it take before Pharaoh would finally recognize that Jehovah was God, 

and realize that he should listen to His voice?  

Reference verses: Exodus 7:17-10:29 
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ISRAEL KEEPS JEHOVAH’S PASSOVER 

The tenth and last plague was the saddest of them all. Jehovah said to Moses, “One more plague 

will I bring upon Pharaoh and upon Egypt; after that he will let you go from here.”  

Moses and Aaron again came to warn Pharaoh. “Thus says Jehovah, ‘Israel is My son, My 

firstborn. And I said to you, Let My son go that he may serve Me; but you have refused to let him go. I 

will now slay your son, your firstborn.’”  

There would be a great cry throughout all the land of Egypt, such as there had never been or 

would ever be again. And yet Pharaoh remained unmoved in his defiance of Jehovah. Surely by now 

Pharaoh could not say, “Who is Jehovah that I should listen to His voice?” Jehovah had done everything 

He had said He would do. As a result, Pharaoh’s land was completely ruined. Would he cling to his 

stubbornness and disobedience, even risk of his son’s life, and the lives of all the firstborn of his 

kingdom? Could anyone be so foolish?  

When Pharaoh refused to obey God’s demand this time, Moses left his presence in great anger, 

because he knew that this plague would be the worst one yet and would cause untold grief. If the king 

obeyed God and let God’s people go, there would be no plague. But Pharaoh’s heart was proud, hard, 

and stubborn. He foolishly believed that if he didn’t give in, maybe he could beat the God of the Hebrews 

yet. By this time, Pharaoh was the only one in Egypt who still believed that. No other god had ever done 

for their people what the God of the children of Israel had done for them.  

Moses called the Hebrew elders together and told them to prepare for the next plague. It would 

happen on the fourteenth night of the next month. Jehovah said, “I will pass through the land of Egypt 

on that night and will strike all the firstborn in the land of Egypt, both man and beast. Also against all the 

gods of Egypt I will execute judgment. I AM Jehovah.” 

God was going to prove to Pharaoh and his people that the gods of the Egyptians were not real 

and that they should not be worshipped; only Jehovah, the God of the Hebrews, was real and should be 

worshipped. By this time, the children of Israel were learning to trust in God, and believed Moses was 

chosen by God to lead them out of Egypt. When they heard his words, every family obeyed Moses 

exactly, without complaining, arguing, or asking why.  

On the fourteenth day of the month they took a particular lamb from each of their flocks—a 

healthy male, one year old. Just as God instructed Moses, they killed the lamb and then poured its blood 
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into a small basin. As the lamb was roasting over the fire, they used a delicate herb called hyssop to 

sprinkle a little blood on each 

side of their door and over its top 

on the lintel. They wouldn’t need 

a lot of blood, only a little; just a 

bit of the lamb’s blood on the 

doorposts and the lintel would 

keep them safe from the 

judgment of God. 

That evening, the 

children of Israel and any who 

were with them ate the lamb 

with bitter herbs and unleavened 

bread. They stayed in their house 

and did not go out at all the 

whole night, just as God had said. They were dressed in their traveling clothes and their belongings were 

packed, because they had to be ready to leave at a moment’s notice. On this night, God would deliver 

them from the bondage of slavery and bring them out of Egypt!  

A few hours later, about midnight, just as He had said, Jehovah went throughout the land looking 

for the blood on the lintel and the doorposts. The judgment of Jehovah fell and death claimed the 

firstborn in every home throughout the land on which no blood could be seen. A faint wailing was heard, 

then another, and then another, until the entire land of Egypt swelled with one great cry of anguish for 

there was no house where there was not someone dead. In the fields, in the stables, in the homes, in the 

prison, even in the royal palace, the firstborn died. The firstborn of all the animals died, and the firstborn 

of all the Egyptians died. And Pharaoh’s firstborn son also died.  

But God’s people had obeyed His voice. As Jehovah passed over the homes of the Hebrews, He 

saw the blood sprinkled on the doorposts and over the lintel, and He did not let the destroyer to come 

into their houses to slay them. That night, in which Jehovah’s judgment passed over His people when He 

saw the blood, would always be remembered as “Jehovah’s Passover.” They would celebrate it as a feast 

forever.  
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During the night there was a great cry in Egypt. When Pharaoh found out that his own son had 

died, he too was overcome with grief, and finally his stubborn will was subdued. Together with his 

firstborn son, the heir to his throne, died all of Pharaoh’s hope for his future. What a horrible failure for 

him as a father and king! What a terrible price to pay for his stubbornness and disobedience!  

Pharaoh finally recognized the power of God’s hand, so he began to fear what the God of the 

Hebrews might do next if he didn’t let the Hebrews go. Pharaoh called for Moses and Aaron and said, 

“Rise up, get out from among my people, both you and the children of Israel; and go, serve the Lord, as 

you said. And take your flocks and your herds, as you have said, and be gone! And ask Jehovah to bless 

me also.” 

Pharaoh was driving out the children of Israel! Every last Hebrew man, woman, and child, was 

being driven out of Egypt! They were leaving; the children of Israel were actually going to leave Egypt! 

But one more thing must be done, something required by God, something His people would need to 

have in the near future. The children of Israel had worked as slaves for centuries and had never been 

paid by Pharaoh or his people for their hard labor. Now the time had come for them to receive their fair 

wages. God told Moses to tell the children of Israel what they should do.  

The children of Israel obeyed Moses’ word; they urgently asked the Egyptians for jewels of silver 

and gold and clothing. Jehovah gave the people of Israel favor in the sight of the Egyptians. All the 

Egyptians, along with the king, were afraid of the Hebrews and their God. Moreover, Moses was very 

great in the land of Egypt in the sight of Pharaoh’s servants and in the sight of the people. They were 

really afraid of displeasing Moses, for they knew that the God of the Hebrews had used Moses to bring 

all the plagues that ruined Egypt.  

The Egyptians willingly gave to the Hebrews whatever they asked for. In this way, the Hebrews 

were paid back for some of their labor during their long stay in Egypt. They took everything the Egyptians 

gave to them and, when they left, they had much treasure. These treasures, however—the gold, the 

silver, and the beautiful garments—were not to be wasted on themselves; they were for a much higher 

purpose. The treasures they received from the Egyptians would be used to build a special tent-house, 

the only place in all the world where God could live with His beloved, precious people and they with Him.  

That night was a night of watching unto Jehovah. The Lord was watching over His chosen ones. 

Pharaoh thought it was he who was driving the children of Israel out of Egypt, but actually it was Jehovah 

Himself leading His people out. Never again would His people be Pharaoh’s slaves.  
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The children of Israel did not leave as weak, helpless, destitute people; they went out as a 

mighty army, strong and full of riches. At the end of 430 years all the armies of Jehovah went out from 

the land of Egypt, just as God had promised Abraham so long ago. The children of Israel marched out of 

Egypt bearing God’s testimony as His people and His army.  

To mark this day forever, their new beginning as a people joined to Jehovah as their God, that 

day became to them the first month of their years. The month was called Abib, which means sprouting, 

or budding, and which signifies a new beginning of life.  

Reference verses: Exodus 4:22-23; 11:1-12:36; 13:3-4  
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PHARAOH’S FINAL DEFEAT AT THE RED SEA 

The children of Israel, perhaps as many as two million people by now, did not stop to rest. They 

had to hurry and get away quickly in case Pharaoh changed his mind and decide to come after them. 

With their young and their old, their herds and their flocks, their possessions and their food, Israel left 

Egypt. Moses and Aaron were at the front, and God Himself led them, in a pillar of cloud by day and a 

pillar of fire by night. Everyone could tell which way they were to go—they just followed the huge pillar 

moving in the sky. In the heat of day it cooled them with its shade as they traveled through the desert, 

and in the dark of night it lit their way and kept them warm in the cold desert nights.  

God did not lead the children of Israel directly to the good land; instead of going north to 

Canaan, He took them south. In the north there were many powerful Philistine enemies, and the Hebrew 

people were not yet ready to fight. If they ran into the Philistines they might panic and try to go back to 

Egypt, and that would be terrible! God’s people needed some time to be with Him and to be trained by 

Him, and to find out how great a God He was.  

So the pillar led them down the edge of the desert, not far from the sea. On they went, traveling 

down the peninsula until they turned east toward Midian. They came to a place not far from the Red 

Sea. Then Jehovah told Moses, “Pharaoh will say of the children of Israel, ‘They are wandering aimlessly 

in the land; the wilderness has hemmed them in.’ Then I will harden his heart, and he will pursue after 

them; and I will glorify Myself through Pharaoh and through all his army, and the Egyptians will know 

that I am Jehovah.” 

And so it happened. Once the Pharaoh heard that the children of Israel had fled, his heart and 

those of his servants changed, and they said, “What is this that we have done, letting Israel go from 

serving us?”  

Then Pharaoh took all of his chariots, his horsemen and his army, and pursued the children of 

Israel. Jehovah’s people looked up and saw Pharaoh and His vast army coming up from behind them in 

the distance. There were hundreds of chariots, and thousands and thousands of soldiers. The people 

became alarmed; there was no way for them to escape. They were trapped on both sides by mountains. 

The Egyptians were rapidly catching up to them from the rear, and there was no way to go forward 

because right before them was the Red Sea. In their panic and confusion they cried out to Jehovah. 

Because of their fear, even their faith and hope in God was shaken. They complained bitterly to Moses 
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and said, “Why have you done this to us, bringing us out of Egypt? It would have been better for us to 

serve the Egyptians than to die in the wilderness!”  

Yet Moses was not frightened at all. He had not lost hope in Jehovah. Moses spoke to the people 

and said, “Fear not; stand still and see the salvation of the Lord…”  

He was telling them to be quiet! “Calm down and watch what God is going to do for you! “  

He promised them that after this day they would never see the Egyptians again. The children of 

Israel lost hope because they had stopped looking up. Above them was the pillar of God’s presence, He 

hadn’t gone anywhere. He was right there with them. Suddenly the pillar moved from the front to the 

back, and it stopped between them and the Egyptians.  

The Angel of Jehovah who went before the camp of Israel moved and went behind them and the 

pillar of the cloud went from before them and stood behind them, coming between the camp of Egypt 

and the camp of Israel. The pillar became a cloud of darkness to the Egyptians but continued to give light 

to the children of Israel; and the one camp did not come near the other all night. Jehovah had stopped 

the Egyptians from getting any closer! He had moved His pillar and it had made everything dark for the 

Egyptians so they could not move forward. But there was no darkness at all for the Hebrews; there was 

only the reassuring light of God’s presence to comfort them through the long night as they camped by 

the shore. God was still watching, He was still leading, and He was still taking care of His people.  

Then Jehovah told Moses to lift up his staff and stretch his hand over the sea. And when he did, 

Jehovah caused a strong wind from the east to blow across the water all night, parting the sea in two and 

leaving a strip of dry land in the middle. God divided the waters to allow the children of Israel to walk 

into the middle of the sea on dry ground, surrounded by great walls of waters on their right and on their 

left. There, in the middle of the sea, God made a pathway for His people. Even when there was no way of 

escape, God did the impossible; He made a way!  

The children of Israel were surely amazed by the way opened by God for their salvation. Their 

hearts were strengthened, their fears calmed. By faith they ventured into the parted sea, trusting that 

God would not allow them to drown, but would instead give them the victory over their Egyptian foes.  

When Pharaoh saw the Hebrews escaping into the sea, he chased after them with his army. Into 

the dry path in the midst of the sea they went, galloping, racing, and charging after his slaves! Even after 



 
 

- 42 - 

all the plagues, the deaths of the firstborn, and the miraculous parting of the Red Sea, Pharaoh’s heart 

was still so stubborn and hard that he again proudly refused to honor Jehovah, the God of Israel!  

In the dark of the morning Jehovah looked down upon the camp of the Egyptians from within the 

pillar of fire and of cloud. Now was time for God to stop Pharaoh once and for all. Suddenly, things began 

to go very badly for the Egyptians. The bolts on the chariot wheels became loose and the wheels started 

going crooked and turning every which way. Then the wheels began falling clear off. Jehovah threw the 

camp of the Egyptians into confusion. They cried out, “Let us flee from the face of Israel, for the Jehovah 

fights for them against the Egyptians!” 

After the Hebrews reached the opposite shore of the Red Sea, Moses stretched forth his hand 

over the sea, and the sea returned to its former level. Now it was the Egyptians’ turn to panic as they 

tried to escape as the walls of water collapsed and rushed toward them. Pharaoh thought he had 

trapped the children of Israel, only to discover that he was the one who was trapped, along with his 

entire army. As the waters returned, they covered the chariots and the horsemen, even all the army of 

Pharaoh that went in after them into the sea; not even one of them was left.  

When Israel saw the Egyptians dead upon the seashore, they rejoiced and shouted with joy! 

They would never have to fear the Egyptians ever again! Their life of slavery under the Egyptians was 
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over forever! Then Moses’ sister Miriam took a tambourine in her hand; and all the women went out 

after her with tambourines and dancing. She called to the people, “Sing to Jehovah, for He has 

triumphed gloriously; the horse and its rider He has cast into the sea.” 

Then Moses and the children of Israel also raised their voices in song to Jehovah, saying, “I will 

sing unto Jehovah, for He has triumphed gloriously; the horse and his rider has He cast into the sea. 

Jehovah is my strength and my song, and He has become my salvation; this is my God, and I will praise 

Him, my father’s God, and I will exalt Him.” 

So that day, Israel saw the great work which the Lord did against the Egyptians, and the people 

reverently feared Jehovah and believed in Him and in His servant Moses.  

Reference verses: Exodus 13:17—15:13; 38:26  
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TWELVE SPIES IN CANAAN 

God’s people had been saved from slavery in Egypt, and now they dwelled in tents in the desert 

wilderness. They had been led on their journey by the pillar of cloud and fire, and finally came to the 

valley that bordered the land of Canaan. This land, Canaan, was very special because it was the land God 

had promised to their forefathers, Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob and their seed, forever. This land was their 

inheritance; it already belonged to them. The only thing that remained was to follow Jehovah and take it 

back from God’s enemies who now occupied it.  

Unfortunately, a very big problem was brewing. Even though the Hebrews had seen God’s 

mighty hand deliver them from the cruel slavery of the Egyptians, God’s people still did not fully trust in 

Him. God knew how His people felt. He saw and heard everything. He even knew what they were 

thinking. So God made a decision: it was time to give them a little test. Then Jehovah spoke to Moses, 

saying, “Send men to spy out the land of Canaan, which I am giving to the children of Israel; one man 

from each of their fathers’ tribes you shall send, everyone a leader among them.” 

Twelve men were chosen. Two of them were Joshua and Caleb. Early in the morning of the 

appointed day the twelve scouts gathered outside the Tent of Meeting, waiting for Moses to give his 

final instructions. Moses pointed toward the mountains in the distance. “Go up this way into the Negev,” 

that is, the desert, he said, “and go up into the hill country; and see what the land is like; and whether 

the people who live in it are strong or weak, whether they are few or many; and whether the land in 

which they dwell is good or bad; and whether the cities that they live in are like camps or with 

fortifications; and whether the land is fat or lean; whether there are trees in it or not. Therefore 

strengthen yourselves,” he said, “and bring some of the fruit of the land.” 

So they went up and spied out the land, going through the wilderness, the hill country, and up 

through the Negev desert to a city called Hebron. As they looked over the land, they saw lush farmland 

and flowing streams. The fruit and vegetables were growing in abundance, and the vines in the vineyards 

were thick with heavy clusters of huge grapes. When they came to the Valley of Eschol, the ground was 

so fertile there the vines drooping with huge, lush clusters of grapes, grapes bigger than they had ever 

seen before. A couple of the men cut off one of the branches to bring back to Moses, for him and the 

people to see. The cluster was so heavy that two persons had to carry it between them, tied to a pole.  
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Yes, Canaan was as God had said, a land flowing with milk and honey. But there was more in the land 

than rich, fertile, and well-watered fields: enemy tribes were also there. In every region they passed, 

they were there; the land was filled with them. These people were not small, weak, tent dwellers. They 

were big and strong, and they were living in stone cities with great and high walls and thick gates. Armed 

soldiers could be seen guarding their cities and the land around them.  

Then the spies saw what they had feared most: the descendants of Anak. They were scary giant 

men with massive swords and armor. The spies’ courage seemed to evaporate into thin air as their 

hearts fainted in fear. How could they possibly beat these giants? At the end of forty days the leaders 

returned to the wilderness and gave their report to Moses and Aaron and to the whole assembly of the 

children Israel. They said, “We came to the land into which you sent us; and it indeed flows with milk and 

honey.” Pointing toward the heavy cluster of really large grapes being held by two of them, they said, 

“And this is its fruit.”  

“However, the people who dwell in the land are strong, and the cities are fortified and very 

large; and we also saw the descendants of Anak there. Not only that, the fierce Amalekites who attacked 
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us on the way from Egypt dwell in the land of the Negev; the Hittites, Jebusites, and Amorites dwell in 

the hill country, and the Canaanites dwell by the sea and along the Jordan.”  

The people began crying out in anguish and fear as they raised their hands in despair. Caleb 

realized he must do something to stop the rising panic of the people. Stepping forward, he quieted the 

people and said, “Let us go up at once and possess it; for we are well able to conquer it.”  

But his fellow scouts argued against him saying, “We are not able to go up against the people, 

for they are bigger and stronger and mightier than we are. The land through which we have gone to spy 

out is a land that eats ups its inhabitants; and all the people that we saw in it are men of great size. We 

saw the giants there! And we were like little grasshoppers compared to them!”  

When night came no one could sleep from worry. The next day the people cried angrily to Moses 

and Aaron, “If only we had died in the land of Egypt! Or if only we had died in this wilderness! Why does 

Jehovah bring us to this land to fall by the sword? If we go up against the people there they will kill us 

and take our wives and our little ones as their captives. Wouldn’t it be better for us to return to Egypt?” 

Joshua and Caleb also saw the giants in the land and the high walls around the city, but they did 

not give a negative report. It would have been easy to only report the frightening things that the other 

ten spies talked about. However, because Joshua and Caleb trusted in God and in His promise, they gave 

a good report. They reported that the land was exceedingly good, just as God had promised them, and 

that God would help them conquer it. 

Joshua and Caleb tore their clothes and shouted, “The land which we passed through to explore 

and spy out is an exceedingly good land, a land overflowing with milk and honey. If Jehovah is pleased 

with us, He will bring us into this land and give it to us. Only do not revolt against Jehovah, and do not be 

afraid of the people of the land, for we will prevail.” 

Nevertheless, when the people heard their report they started shouting, “Stone them! Stone 

them with stones!”  

The people picked up stones and were about to hurl them at Joshua and Caleb, at that very 

moment God stopped them. A brilliant light shone as the glory of Jehovah appeared in the Tent of 

Meeting. They knew that God was not happy with them. They immediately stopped what they were 

doing. They dropped the stones and returned to their tents, and waited to hear from Moses what 

Jehovah would do with them for their disobedience.  
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The consequence of such unbelief and distrust was very great. God declared that out of all of the 

children of Israel, only Joshua and Caleb and those younger than twenty years old at the time of the 

spying mission would be allowed to enter the good land; the rest would live out their days wandering in 

the wilderness.  

And so the children of Israel spent forty long years in the wilderness; one year for each of the 

forty days that the twelve leaders spied out Canaan. There in the wilderness God took care of them day 

by day and proved His faithfulness to them and His loving care in every situation they encountered. 

During the daytime He led them in the cloud that sheltered them from the sun, and in the night He 

appeared as a shining warm fire to protect them. And every morning He fed them with special bread 

from heaven, called “manna.” Their clothing did not wear out and their feet did not get sore or swollen 

from traveling. The younger generation, the ones whom their parents were so afraid would be killed by 

the enemies of Canaan, grew up during those forty years and became the people who were fully 

prepared and ready for the Lord to bring into the good land He had promised.  

Scripture reference: Numbers 13-14 
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RAHAB AND THE TWO SPIES 

Thousands and thousands of Hebrew tents filled the countryside by the Jordan River. Forty years 

had passed since the children of Israel marched out of slavery in Egypt, and now they were readying 

themselves to enter the land God had promised to them and their forefathers. Moses had died, and 

Joshua was their new commander. He would lead them into Canaan. On the other side of the River stood 

the evil city of Jericho, the first city in Canaan the children of Israel would need to conquer, so this would 

be the crossing point into the good land.  

To gain information about the land near Jericho and its people, Joshua chose two experienced 

soldiers to search out the territory. Only a few people knew about the secret mission. It was kept hidden 

from the rest of the children of Israel. Then Joshua secretly sent out two men as spies, saying, “Go, view 

the land, especially Jericho.” 

It was late afternoon when the two spies crossed the Jordan River. The sun was setting and the 

shadows from the trees indicated the gates to the city would soon be shut. After the two men had gone 

a ways they came to a high, formidable stone wall rising up into the sky. This must be Jericho, they 

realized. They came to the road going toward the city and followed it until it led them to thick wooden 

gates in the wall. They hurried through the gates hoping they would not be noticed.  

After a short time they caught sight of some men watching them suspiciously. Had they been 

noticed? If they were caught they would be arrested and thrown in jail; and who knew what might 

happen to them. The two spies prayed to God for help. Then they saw a house where they might be able 

to hide. The house was built on the wall of the city. This seemed like it was the only place into they which 

they might be able to disappear without getting caught.  

They entered into the house of the woman who lived there. Her name was Rahab. As soon as the 

men spoke to Rahab, she realized they were foreigners and that they weren’t from Jericho, because they 

spoke with foreign accents. She had heard a lot about the people across the Jordan River. She knew 

these men must be Hebrew scouts coming to spy out Jericho.  

The whole city was worried about the children of Israel. The king and all his people had heard 

the story of how Jehovah, the God of Israel, had rescued them from Egypt, how He had protected them 

and cared for them in the wilderness, and how they had come to the place where they were now, 

encamped across the River.  
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They knew their strength was no match for Jehovah, the God of Israel, and they worried and 

trembled in fear. The two spies had indeed been seen. The men who saw them went to the king and 

said, “There are some men who have come here tonight from the children of Israel to search out the 

land.”  

“Oh no, the Hebrews and their God are making plans to conquer us!” the king cried in fear.  

He immediately dispatched his soldiers to Rahab’s house to arrest them. But Rahab, knowing the 

scouts might have been seen, was carefully watching her street. Suddenly she saw some soldiers come 

around the corner and head straight for her house. She had to do something fast. “The king’s soldiers are 

on their way!” she exclaimed. “Quick, come with me.” 

Up the stairs and through a door she went as the spies followed her. On the other side of the 

door long stalks of flax were heaped in piles on the roof, waiting to be spun into linen. It would make a 

perfect hiding place. Lie down under the flax and stay there until I come to you,” she told the men.  

Loud knocking pierced the air and she jumped in fear. With her heart pounding in her chest she 

walked slowly toward her door as she tried to calm down. When she turned the handle and opened the 

door, there stood the king’s soldiers with their swords in their hands. “Bring out the men who have come 

to you and who entered your house,” they demanded, “for they have come to search us out.”  

The two spies held their breath, waiting to hear what would happen next. What if hiding them 

was just a trick to keep them there until the soldiers came? What if Rahab really planned to give them up 

to the king? What would happen next? Then they heard her say confidently to the soldiers, “Yes, the 

men came to me, but I did not know where they came from. And when it was getting time to shut the 

gate of the city at dark, the men went out; I do not know where the men have gone. Pursue quickly after 

them, for you can overtake them.”  

Then she sent the soldiers away. Rahab had not given them up to the kings soldiers; she had sent 

the soldiers away! She had kept them hidden; she had saved their lives.  

The soldiers rushed out of the city just as the gates were being locked shut for the night. They 

hurried toward the Jordan, hoping to catch up with the two spies and overtake them before they crossed 

back to their camp. Rahab stood by the door, listening and watching to see if the soldiers would return.  
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When she was sure it was safe, Rahab went back up to the roof and said to the men, “It’s okay; 

they’re gone. You can come out now.” Then she said to the two spies, “I know that Jehovah has given 

you the land, and that the fear of you has fallen upon us, and that the inhabitants of the land melt from 

fear. For we have heard how Jehovah dried up the water of the Red Sea before you when you came out 

of Egypt, and what you did to the two kings of the Amorites who would not let you pass through the 

land, to Sihon, and Og, whom you utterly destroyed. When we heard, our hearts melted…for Jehovah 

your God, He is God in heaven above and upon earth beneath. So now, swear to me by Jehovah, I beg 

you, since I have dealt kindly with you, that you also will deal kindly with my father’s house; and give me 

some token of trust, that you will preserve my father and my mother and my brothers and my sisters and 

all that they have, and will deliver our lives from death.” 

The scouts looked at Rahab in amazement. Her words were almost unbelievable, yet her eyes 

were sincere. Saving them from the king’s soldiers was proof that her words were true. The two men 

replied, “Our life for yours! If you do not utter anything about this matter concerning us, when Jehovah 

gives the land to us, we will deal kindly and faithfully with you.”  

They talked more with Rahab and learned the details about her city. When the night sky had 

darkened and no one could be seen walking outside the wall of her home, she let them down by a rope 

through the window. She said to them, “Go to the mountain...and hide yourselves there for three days, 

until your pursuers return; then afterward you can go on your way.”  

Her advice sounded like it would work; this is what they would do. They gave final instructions to 

her for the day they would return to destroy Jericho. The wall surrounding the city was tall and very 

wide, and the houses that sat on top of it all looked the same. They had to make absolutely sure they 

could know which house was Rahab’s. No mistakes could be made or they might not be able to find her. 

One of them pulled a thin red cord from his satchel and placed it in her hand. The men said to her, “We 

will be released from this oath to you that you made us swear, unless, when we enter the land, you tie 

this line of scarlet thread in the window through which you let us down, and gather your father and 

mother and your brothers and all your father’s house to you in your house.”  

 Then she sent them away. After they left she tied the scarlet line in the window.  
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All of Jericho 

knew that the children 

of Israel were coming 

with their God to 

capture the city. But 

Rahab, unlike the rest of 

her people, decided to 

turn away from the 

idols and wickedness of 

Jericho and put her 

trust in Jehovah and His 

people. She had heard 

the stories of how 

Jehovah took care of His 

people like a father 

takes care of his 

children. He was not 

evil like the pagan gods 

of her people. Oh, she thought to herself, it would be so good to be one of the people of such a God as 

Jehovah!  

Rahab’s decision was the turning point in her life. Her wise decision saved her from judgment 

and destruction. It was almost too good to be true. How wonderful for me, Rahab thought, that the spies 

came to my house! Since they have been saved by me, my family and I will be saved by them. From that 

moment she knew her future was no longer be one of the sinful people who dwelled on the wall of 

Jericho; her destiny was with Jehovah and His people. It was only a matter of time, and that time would 

not be long.  

Rahab had a strong desire to save all of her family. She was the only one who knew what they 

must do in order to be rescued. She realized she had to go to all her family members, one by one, and 

persuade them to place their faith and hope in the God of Israel before it was too late.                     

Reference verses: Joshua 2:1-24 
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THE WALLS OF JERICHO FALL DOWN FLAT 

It was early in the morning, a few days after the two scouts had returned from spying out 

Jericho. The children of Israel began their morning routine, just as they had done six days out of seven 

for forty years. Each family stepped outside their tents after the dew lifted and gathered the day’s supply 

of the manna that came down from heaven that lay on the ground. Excited talk filled the camp while 

mothers prepared and cooked the morning nourishment. On this day especially the children of Israel 

gave thanks to Jehovah, for He was finally bringing His people into the good land He had promised them 

so long ago.  

All the people began their work to get ready to cross the Jordan. Mothers packed up their 

cookware and clothing and saved the leftover manna carefully in a pot for the next meal. Daughters 

went down to the river to fetch the day’s water while fathers and sons worked together pulling up tent 

stakes and folding their tents for the move. When it was time to begin the journey to the good land, 

Joshua gave the command. The children of Israel loved their commander and knew God was guiding 

them through his leadership. His courage had brought them to the place where they now where, on the 

edge of their future, and they would follow him all the way into Canaan.  

Joshua led the way as the children of Israel set out to the Jordan River. They stayed there 

overnight before they crossed over. At the end of three days, the officers went through the midst of the 

camp and commanded the people, saying, “When you see the Ark of the Covenant of Jehovah your God 

and the Levitical priests bearing it, you shall set out from your place and go after it.” 

The people stood at the edge of the swiftly flowing Jordan River, waiting for the priests and the 

Ark of God to go before them. They wondered what was going to happen. The river was overflowing its 

banks and seemed impossible to cross, but they had heard the story from their parents of their 

miraculous crossing through the Red Sea.  

When the people set out to cross over the Jordan, the priests who carried the Ark of the 

Covenant went before the people. The priests and their God moved fearlessly as one to the river’s edge 

and stepped into the water. When the feet of the priests who carried the Ark dipped into the edge of the 

water, the waters rose up and stood in a heap a great distance away. With the river cut off, the riverbed 

quickly emptied.  
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Now the people saw with their own eyes as great a miracle as that told them by their parents. 

“How awesome is our God!” the people said to one another. “He is the God of heaven and earth! And we 

are His people!” 

So the people crossed over opposite Jericho. And the priests who carried the Ark of the 

Covenant of Jehovah stood firmly on dry ground in the middle of the Jordan while all Israel crossed over, 

until all the nation had completely crossed over the Jordan to the other side. Joshua ordered one man 

from each tribe to carry a large stone into the middle of the river, and to leave it in the place where the 

priests and the ark had stood, and then to carry another stone out from the middle of the river to the 

other bank where they were going. The rocks carried out of the river were piled up as a memorial 

forever of God’s mighty hand in drying up the Jordan River to bring His people into the promised land. As 

soon as the priests came up out of the river onto the dry land, the waters of the Jordan returned to their 

place and poured over its banks as before.  

The incredible miracle was secretly observed by scouts sent by the king of Jericho. When they 

brought their report back to the city, they knew for sure the God of Israel was helping His people. They 

were all terribly afraid, imagining what might happen next. Somehow this great Jehovah and the children 

of Israel had to be stopped. Something had to be done before their city was destroyed.  

The king decided they had only one way to keep God and His people out: Retreat! Retreat 

behind the wall! He sent word to the people who lived outside the city walls: “Leave your fields and 

homes and flee to the city. Come now or you will be shut out!” 

Later in the day, the soldiers who were guarding the opening into Jericho were given the 

command: “Lock the gates! Permit no entry or exit of any kind.” 

All the people of Jericho hid within the walls, hoping that the wall might protect them. One 

family in Jericho, however, stood apart from the rest. Rahab and her relatives were also within the walls 

waiting from the children of Israel to come. But Rahab fully believed the promise the two spies had made 

to her, and when she told the message to her family, they also believed. They decided that they too 

would put their trust in Jehovah and His people. So they all kept the secret that the two Hebrew spies 

had been there.  

From that day on Rahab and her family waited in her house, and the scarlet thread could be seen 

hanging from her window high up on the wall. They did not know when Jehovah and His people might 
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come; they had to be ready at every moment. So they waited together, knowing the day would soon 

arrive when their evil city would be destroyed and they would be joined to Jehovah and His people.  

The plain of Jericho was soon filled with hundreds of thousands of Hebrew people. Then the 

countdown began. Every day, early in the morning, Rahab and her family watched from the roof of her 

home as the children of Israel marched around Jericho. Seven men blew trumpets continuously while 

they walked in front of four other men who were carrying a large gold covered box on their shoulders. 

This very special box, called the Ark of God, showed that God´s presence was with His people. The men 

in front of the trumpet blowers and the men who marched behind the Ark were armed with swords. The 

rest of the men followed. Not a word was heard; the people perfectly obeyed Joshua’s order to keep 

absolutely silent as they marched around the wall. Every day for six days they did the same thing: early in 

the morning they silently marched once around the wall while the Ark was carried and the trumpets 

were blown. 

But on the seventh day, the Hebrews showed up earlier than before; this time they were there at 

the break of dawn. They began marching just as they had before, but this time the trumpets were silent; 

and this time the people didn’t stop marching after they had circled the wall. Instead, they kept 

marching, and marching, and marching some more. Six times they circled Jericho in silence. The king and 

his people trembled in fear. Rahab and her family knew—this must be it! This must be the invasion! The 

Hebrews would conquer their city and rescue them! 
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As the Hebrew soldiers began the trip around the city the seventh time, suddenly the trumpets 

began blowing. Their commander’s voice powerfully declared, “Shout! For Jehovah has given you the 

city!”  

So the Hebrews shouted with a great shout, and the great wall of Jericho fell down flat! Then all 

the people rushed up into the city, each one went straight ahead; crossing over the broken wall they 

captured the city.  

Fear struck Rahab and her family as they watched the massive wall of Jericho crashing down all 

around them. But to their amazement, their portion of the wall stood firm! When the fierce shaking 

finally stopped and the crashing of the stones finally quieted, she and her family were all still there, safe 

in her house; not one had been harmed. The two messengers sent by Joshua to bring out Rahab and her 

family made their way to what remained of the wall of Jericho. Hanging from the window, the scarlet 

thread shined in the sun’s rays. This was proof that Rahab and her family were waiting for the 

messengers to rescue them. The young men who had been spies went and brought out Rahab and her 

father and her mother and her brothers and all that belonged to her; they brought out all her family and 

set them outside the camp of Israel. There they waited in safety as they watched the city of Jericho burn 

to the ground. So Joshua preserved Rahab and her father’s house and all that belonged to her for she hid 

the scouts whom Joshua had sent to spy out Jericho.  

Rahab, who was not a Jew, but was a Gentile, who was once a sinful woman from a wicked and 

doomed city, decided to put her trust in Jehovah and His people. Instead of running away from God, she 

turned to Him and put her life into His hands. For this she and her family were doubly blessed. On the 

one hand, they were delivered out of the evil life of Jericho and saved from God’s judgment on their city. 

On the other hand, they were joined to God’s people and His covenant with them. Rahab’s old life in 

Jericho was over. A new life was given to her by her newly found God and with her new people. 

Eventually, she married an Israelite named Salmon, who was the son of a respected leader of Judah, the 

chief tribe of Israel. Her husband was very likely one of the spies who had rescued her and her family. 

Their son was the grandfather of Jesse, whose youngest son, David, became the King of Israel. And 

through King David, many generations later was born the greatest King of all, Jesus the Savior. Like 

Rahab, we too can make a wise decision. Even though we may be far away from God, we can put our 

trust in Him and in the Lord Jesus. He waits to hear us call on His name so that He can save us and make 

us one of His dear children.   

Reference verses: Joshua 2-6
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RUTH MAKES HER CHOICE 

(1) 

Before kings ruled Israel, when judges governed the land, God’s people had turned away 

from Him and each one did what was right in his own eyes. The faith that once attracted Israel 

to Jehovah their God was no longer of much importance to most of the people. Yet, during this 

same time, the Bible tells the lovely, shining story about a Gentile woman and an Israelite man 

who trusted in God and honored His Word, even during that dark age. 

Three women, dressed in widow’s clothing, tiredly walked down the dusty road leading 

from Moab to Bethlehem. Naomi, the oldest woman, was returning to her homeland after ten 

years in Moab. As they walked along, perhaps she told her two daughters-in-law the story of 

how her family originally went there.  

“When a famine came to Judah, there was no rain and everything dried up. The drought 

wiped out the crops. Our food supplies began to run low. My husband Elimelech, rest his soul, 

decided we would have to do something to get more food. Our two sons, Mahlon and Chilion, 

had always been rather fragile physically, and we feared what might happen if we stayed in 

Judah.” 

Naomi’s voice began to quiver., and noticing how difficult it was for Naomi to continue 

the conversation, Orpah and Ruth, her Moabite daughters-in-law, spoke for her, “So you came 

to Moab, and that is where Ruth and I met your sons,” Orpah commented.   

“Yes,” said Ruth. “If you had not come to Moab we would never have met our husbands 

or learned about the gracious God of Israel. Even with all the sorrow we have gone through, we 

have still been very blessed because from you we learned about God, whose name is Jehovah.” 

“If only things had turned out better, my daughters-in-law,” Naomi added. “Now our 

husbands have all died, and there is no one to care for us. I trust that our God, the All-Sufficient, 

One will watch over us wherever we are, but Israel is the land He gave to His people, and His 

promise to dwell with them is not here in Moab, it is in Israel.” 
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The three likely remembered the good news they heard from travelers. “The traveler 

brought us good news—Jehovah has visited His people and given them food. This is proof that 

we should be there, not in Moab. Jehovah sent that traveler to us so we would return to Israel. 

The famine is over; it is time to go home.” 

After several tiring days of walking, they could see ahead of them a split in the road that 

joined two paths going in opposite directions. One led toward the borderland of Judah, the 

other toward the region in Moab where Ruth and Orpah’s families lived. Naomi suddenly 

stopped. She had something to say, but she knew it would upset them. “Let’s rest here awhile 

and have a bite to eat,” she said. The women sat beside the road and unfolded their cloths of 

food. Their lunch was a simple meal of barley cakes, goat cheese, a few olives, and some water.  

After they had finished eating and had rested, as they tied up their cloths again, Naomi 

said, “I know there is nothing you wouldn’t do for me. Your love and your loyalty are very 

precious to me. But I have thought long and hard, and now I realize that you must not come 

with me to Judah. You are Gentiles, and will be considered as ‘outsiders’ by my people. Besides, 

you are from Moab, which is a country that is despised by my people. I must be honest, they 

would never accept you. Perhaps if you go home to your parents you will one day remarry and 

have a family. Go and return, both of you, to your mother’s house. May Jehovah deal kindly 

with you, just as you have dealt with your husbands who died and with me. May Jehovah give 

rest to both of you, in the house of your mother.” Then she kissed them, and they lifted up their 

voice and cried. 

Ruth and Orpah couldn’t believe what they were hearing. “No, we will return with you to 

your people,” they insisted. Naomi shook her head firmly. 

“You must not come with me. You must go home.”  

The two young women lifted up their voices and cried again. Then Orpah kissed her 

mother-in-law goodbye, and with an aching heart turned toward the lane leading away from 

Judah. There she waited for Ruth to join her. But Ruth kept clinging to her mother-in-law and 

would not let go. Naomi tried once more to reason with her. “Your sister-in-law has now 

returned to her people and to her gods,” she said. “Return with your sister-in-law. “ 
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The words “to her gods “ caught Ruth’s ears. Return to the gods of Moab? “It is true,” 

she thought, “there was a time when I was charmed by the idols of my country. But that was 

before I learned to trust in the All-Sufficient One. I don’t ever want to go back to the darkness of 

my former life. Jehovah is my comfort and help, and He is the only real and living God. And how 

could I abandon my dear mother-in-law and leave her with no one to care for her?” 

 

 

No, she could not, she would not turn away from Jehovah. No matter what might 

happen, she would not go back to the idols and the evil way of life in Moab. Even if there was no 

future for her in Israel, or any hope of a husband and a home and the blessing of children, she 

would still have the God of Israel; Jehovah would be her future. He would be her husband, her 

home, and her blessing. And she would be there for her mother-in-law always. 

As the two women stood in the road clinging to one another and crying, Ruth said, “Do 

not ask me to leave you and turn away from following you. For wherever you go, I will go, and 

wherever you dwell, I will dwell; and your people will be my people, and your God will be my 
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God. Where you die, I will die, and there will I be buried. Jehovah do so to me, and more as well, 

if anything but death parts me from you.” 

Naomi was stunned. She had not expected this. But as she looked at Ruth’s face she 

could see that Ruth had made up her mind and nothing would change it. Naomi hesitated, 

wondering if she should try once more to convince Ruth to return to her family. Finally she said, 

“I suppose, then, if you can trust in the All-Sufficient One, surely I should show at least as much 

faith myself. Somehow He will make a way for us.”  

Orpah was still waiting in the road. When she saw that Ruth was not going to come with 

her, she looked at the ground. Wiping the tears from her eyes, she began walking down the 

road that led to her family and to the idols of her youth. 

What Ruth and Naomi did not know yet was that God already had a plan to meet their 

need in a wonderful way. It is the same with everyone who believes the good news about God. 

No matter where we come from or how unhappy our background might have been, God’s 

promises are for all those who put their trust in Him. 

Reference verses: Ruth 1:1-18 
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BACK TO BETHLEHEM 

(2) 

It was springtime. As Naomi was walking back to her homeland, she was reminded of all 

that happened to bring her to Moab so long ago. After several days of travel Naomi and her 

daughter-in-law Ruth came to the borderland of Judah; Moab was far behind them. The road 

began to climb upward into the hill country and large, cultivated fields of grain began to fill the 

landscape, their straight stalks of barley standing tall, coloring the hills with their golden color. 

Naomi exclaimed, “The reports are true! It’s just as we heard; the famine is over. The Lord really 

has visited His people, and we are here in time to enjoy His blessing.” 

“Look!” Ruth pointed to something in the distance. “I think I see a small village ahead. 

Could it be Bethlehem?”  

Naomi answered, “Yes, I think so!”  

Relief was visible on their faces, knowing they would soon be home. A short while later 

they entered the small village and were standing in the marketplace of Bethlehem. They felt 

comforted as they listened to the people talking in animated tones as they argued about the 

prices of the things for sale.  

Colorful tents and wooden stalls lining the streets displayed items to be sold. Goats, 

sheep, chickens, and birds were in their pens. Produce stands displayed luscious grapes, 

pomegranates, and figs. Goatskins filled with wine hung from wooden rods, stone pitchers filled 

with olive oil sat on simple tables and honey in its comb shined in the sun’s light.  

The market was not simply a place to buy or sell things; it was also an important place 

where business and legal matters took place. Naomi and Ruth observed a group of men 

gathered together in a circle. “Those are the elders,” Naomi commented to Ruth. “It looks like 

they’re talking about something important.” 

The two widows began to notice people watching them. “Why is everyone staring at us? 

Ruth asked Naomi.   
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“We must look pretty tired and dirty,” Naomi replied, “Our clothes are so dusty and 

wrinkled—it is so nice that we are done traveling.” 

A merchant remarked to another in the stall next to hers, “I wonder where those two 

women have come from? I’ve never seen them before. Have you?” 

“Not I,” replied the second, “but they sure look like they could use a warm bath and a 

long rest.” 

Suddenly one of the sellers recognized the older woman. “My goodness, that looks like 

an old neighbor of mine who left years ago during the famine!” she exclaimed.   

“Do you think so? replied another.   

“Why yes,” continued the second merchant, “you might be right, but that woman looks 

much older than your neighbor.”  

News of the two strangers spread quickly. Soon everyone seemed to be talking at once 

and the whole town was stirred up because of them and said, “Is that Naomi?” 

A woman who was announcing the sale of scarves said to the merchant next to her, “The 

years away from Israel must have been very difficult.”   

“Poor Naomi,” replied the other seller, “She looks so worn down—and so sad. What 

could have happened?” 

“She must have been through some hard times, “ the first woman said. “I remember the 

day she and her family left here. They said they would be back as soon as the famine was over. I 

wonder—where are her husband and sons? And who is that Gentile woman with her?” 
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Several women gathered around them. “Hello, Naomi, “ said one. “How are you, 

Naomi?” said another. “We’ve missed you, Naomi,” said a third.  

Naomi, embarrassed to hear her name spoken, looked at the ground. Her name, which 

meant “pleasant,” didn’t fit her anymore. Her life was anything but pleasant. She said to them, 

“Do not call me Naomi, call me Mara—which means bitterness; the All-Sufficient One has dealt 

very bitterly with me. I went out full, with my husband and my children, but Jehovah has 

brought me back empty.” 

So Naomi returned, and Ruth the Moabite, her daughter-in-law, with her, from the 

country of Moab. And they came to Bethlehem at the beginning of the barley harvest. Such a 

humbling reunion was not easy, but the difficult part was over. They were finally home. Now it 

was time to get to the task of making a living. Without husbands to care for them, they were on 

their own. They would have to work hard to survive their poverty. A simple house was rented in 

town and they purchased needed bedding, kitchen supplies, and food.  

Naomi said to Ruth, “The barley harvest has just started, as you know. After the barley 

harvest the wheat harvest will come. The Law of Moses says that the poor, widows, foreigners, 
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and orphans have the right to ‘glean,’ which means they can collect whatever is left on the 

ground after the harvesters gather the grain stalks into bundles. They are even allowed to 

harvest the corners of the fields for themselves. And whatever grain stalks the harvesters miss 

in the rest of the field, must be left for the poor people to pick up.” 

“That’s amazing!” exclaimed Ruth. “Who could have thought up such a wonderful 

provision but the All-Sufficient One Himself? Well, I’m a foreigner, a widow, and I’m definitely 

poor—along with you, unfortunately, dear mother-in-law. But this is such a blessing! I don’t 

mind hard work. I’m healthy, my back is strong, and the sunshine and fresh air will do me good. 

To think that I can glean as much as my arms can hold for as long as the harvest lasts; this is 

wonderful! You were right—God’s ways really are perfect. I am so glad that we are here.” 

Reference verses: Ruth 1:19-22; Leviticus 23:22; 19:9-10; Deuteronomy 24:19 
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GLEANING IN BOAZ’S FIELD 

(3) 

Early in the morning the next day the two women sat at their little table chatting over 

breakfast. Ruth the Moabite said to Naomi, “Let me go to the field and glean among the ears of 

grain after him in whose sight I find favor.”  

A twinge of fear crossed Naomi’s face. What if the people working in the fields were 

rude to Ruth because she was a foreigner? God’s law was one thing, but the people’s reaction 

was sometimes an entirely different matter. If she were there alongside Ruth, people might be 

less likely to judge her daughter-in-law or give her a hard time. But Naomi’s energy was not 

what it used to be, and gleaning was hard work—too hard for her at this point in her life. So she 

said, “That sounds fine, Ruth. Go, my daughter.” 

A short while later Naomi watched as Ruth, carrying some cheese and bread in her lunch 

cloth and water in her bag, walked down the lane toward the road that led to the city gate. The 

sun had just come up when Ruth passed through the market place and left through the gates of 

the city. She walked along the large common field close to town until she found a portion that 

looked very well cared for. Some young men were cutting down the stalks with their sickles 

while young women followed them, gathering up the grain.  

“Perhaps the foreman will let me glean here,” Ruth thought to herself. Gathering up her 

courage, she went to the young man who was set over the reapers and said, “Please, sir, I would 

like to glean in this field, if that is okay with you.”  

The strange accent of the Moabite woman was plain to hear. She clearly was a 

foreigner—and apparently a widow too, from the appearance of her garment. The young man 

had not seen her before. “She looks a bit nervous,” he thought to himself. Gently he asked, 

“What is your name, Ma’am?”  

“My name is Ruth,” she replied. “I am the daughter-in-law of Naomi, recently returned 

from the land of Moab.” 
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He smiled sympathetically. “You are welcome to glean here,” he said. “You can see the 

reapers over there cutting down the barley. Follow after the women going behind them and 

glean what you can.” 

“Thank you, sir; I appreciate your kindness,” Ruth replied. So she gleaned in the field 

after the harvesters of a man named Boaz. Ruth didn´t know it yet, but Boaz had a special 

relationship with Ruth´s family. He was a close relative of her father-in-law, Elimelech, so he was 

also related to her. Out of all the farms where she might have gleaned, Ruth happened to glean 

in the portion of the field belonging to Boaz, her own relative—a very, very close relative!  

Several hours passed. The sun’s early rays soon turned into warm sunshine and blue 

skies. It was a beautiful day. As she was gleaning Ruth glanced up and noticed a dignified looking 

man in a nice looking tunic walking toward the reapers. “He must be the owner of this field, 

thought Ruth. I hope it will not be a problem that I am here.” She heard him greet his workers.  

“Jehovah be with you,” he said cheerily. “Jehovah bless you,” the workers replied. They 

seemed to be very friendly with one another. “He looks like a nice man,” Ruth thought. 

Boaz was a very wealthy man who had a very good sense for business. He came to his 

field each day to keep an eye on things and make sure the harvesters gave an honest day’s 

work. Truth be told, he rather liked spending his days in the field. He did not have a wife or 

children with whom to spend his time, although he had always wanted to marry. Perhaps part 

of the reason he was not married was because his background was considered disgraceful by 

many people, for his mother, Rahab, was a Gentile woman who came from the wicked city of 

Jericho and became a part of God’s people when the city was destroyed by them. But anyway, 

he enjoyed getting to know the workers on his land. He was older than most of them and felt a 

fatherly sort of concern for them. Frequently he joined the workers when they sat in the house 

to rest or eat. Many interesting conversations took place there. Often he had food brought to 

the house to share with the workers. It cheered them up a little and at the same time made him 

feel like a good landowner. 
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As Boaz stood with the manager, looking over his field, he noticed a young woman gleaning who 

had not been there before. “Whose young woman is that?” he asked.  

“She is the young Moabite woman who returned with Naomi from the country of Moab” 

replied the overseer. “She has been reaping since morning until now, and she has sat in the 

house to rest for only a little while.” 

“I know of her, “ Boaz said. He looked with curiosity at the lovely stranger following the 

gleaners, patiently gathering up the stalks of barley left on the ground. When he had heard the 

story of Ruth’s decision to stay with her mother-in-law and come to Israel, Boaz’s heart was 

touched. He knew it must not be easy for her to be here as a foreigner, and he sympathized 

with her because of his own questionable background on his mother’s side. “She and Naomi are 

my relatives, “ he told the manager, “through my relative Elimelech. I am glad she came to my 

land. Perhaps there will be opportunity to ease their burdens in some way. She should stay in 
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my field so I can help her and her mother-in-law. I had better let her know right away, otherwise 

she might not come again. But don’t tell her she is my relative.” 

Boaz walked out to where Ruth was gleaning. “Hello, Ruth. My name is Boaz. I spoke 

with the overseer and he told me who you are. Listen, my daughter, do not go to glean in 

another field, and do not pass from here, but stay close to my young women. Keep your eye on 

the field that they reap; follow after them. I have charged my young men not to bother you. And 

when you are thirsty, go to the vessels and drink of what the young men have drawn.” 

Ruth looked at Boaz, stunned at his gracious words. She fell upon her face and bowed to 

the ground and said to him, “Why have I found favor in your sight that you regard me, though I 

am a foreigner?”  

He answered, “All that you have done for your mother-in-law since the death of your 

husband has been fully told me, as well as how you left your father and mother and the land of 

your birth, and came to a people whom you did not know. May Jehovah reward your work, and 

may you have a full reward from Jehovah the God of Israel, under whose wings you have come 

to take refuge.”  

Such words were like a soothing balm to Ruth. The tears began to fall as she realized 

Jehovah had answered the very prayer she and Naomi had prayed that morning. It was no 

coincidence that she had come to glean here; God had brought her here. 

Lunchtime arrived and everyone went to the house to have a bite to eat. To Ruth’s 

surprise, food and drink was already laid out on a platter. As Ruth began to open her lunch cloth 

Boaz said, “Come here and eat some food, and dip your bread in the vinegar and oil.”   

“Thank you, sir,” she replied gratefully.  

As she sat beside the harvesters, Boaz leaned over and handed her some roasted corn. 

She ate her fill but saved some of the corn for her mother-in-law. “Naomi will enjoy this,” she 

thought as she wrapped the leftover corn in her handkerchief and tucked it away to take home. 

Happy conversation filled the noon hour. When the harvesters and Ruth had returned to their 
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work, Boaz said to the manager, “She really needs to gather more than that. She’s gathering for 

two people, after all, not just for herself. Let her glean among the standing grain too, not just 

what’s left on the ground, and do not criticize her. And also pull out some from the bundles for 

her and leave it for her to glean, and do not roughly to her.”  

“As you say, sir,” replied the manager. “I will let the workers know.” 

Ruth continued gleaning until the evening when the sun was beginning to go down. Still 

one more task needed to be done before the grain could be brought home: the barley needed 

to be threshed. So she beat out what she had gleaned, and what was left was about an ephah of 

barley, that is, about 25 pounds. Ruth was happy, thinking, “What great success! This is much 

more than I figured I could get in one day.” As she piled the barley grains in her large apron, she 

said aloud, “Jehovah be praised! Won’t Naomi be pleased!” 

Gathering up the grain in her apron, she went back into the city to her mother-in-law. 

Naomi was waiting, anxious to hear how the day had gone. As Ruth heaved the heavy bundle 

onto the table, Naomi smiled in delight, seeing how large an amount she had gleaned. “Where 

did you glean today, and where did you work? Blessed be he who paid such attention to you.” 

Ruth smiled and said, “The name of the man whom I worked with today is Boaz.” 

“Blessed be he of Jehovah, whose lovingkindness has not failed for the living and for the 

dead. The man is close to us; he is one of our relatives.” 

“Oh, my goodness,” exclaimed Ruth, “to think I happened to choose our relative’s field! 

“He also said to me, ‘You shall stay close by my young women who are with me until they have 

completed the whole harvest that I have.’” 

Naomi replied, “It is good, my daughter, that you go out with his young women, so that 

others don’t meet you in another field where they may not be so kind. “ So Ruth stayed close to 

Boaz’s young women and gleaned until the end of the barley harvest and the wheat harvest, 

and she lived with her mother-in-law. 
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As Ruth and Naomi were beginning to see, the all-sufficient One was taking care of every 

step of their way. Their decision to choose Him and return to His people was the right one. He 

was showing them that they could trust Him. 

Reference verses: Ruth 1:22; 2:1-23; Leviticus 25:25; Deuteronomy 24:19; 25: 5-10  
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RUTH´S PROPOSAL 

(4) 

Days passed into weeks as Ruth gleaned in her relative’s field. The wheat harvest had 

begun and Boaz could often be seen watching over things and helping out. He enjoyed being 

there to put his hands to the task and help the workers in the harvest. After all, he was still 

strong and capable, though perhaps a little slower because of his age. He couldn’t help but 

notice Ruth, how diligent and hardworking she was, and how kind she was to the other workers. 

She didn’t just stand around talking to everyone and she never complained or spoke unkindly 

about the others. He enjoyed their frequent conversations in the house and began to feel a little 

sad at the thought that the harvest would soon be over. And every evening, when Ruth 

returned home, she told her mother-in-law everything that had happened that day. 

One evening Naomi greeted Ruth as she came through the door with yet another large 

bundle wrapped up in her apron. “How did your day go, my beloved daughter-in-law?” she 

asked.  

“Oh, it went well,” Ruth replied. “The weather was not too hot today so I was able to 

work a lot faster. Look how much I got! It’s rather mysterious to me, though--whenever I go 

behind Boaz’s gleaners, there always seems to be a lot left on the ground for me to pick up. I 

think they must leave it there on purpose. Sometimes the workers even encourage me to glean 

among the sheaves that are already gathered up! But look at this,” Ruth said, untying the cloth. 

“Our relative loaded me up this time with these lovely figs and grapes. And then just as I was 

getting ready to leave he pulled this beautiful pomegranate from his tunic and handed it to me 

and said, ‘For you.’” Ruth paused, imitating Boaz, and then said, “‘And for your mother-in-law.’” 

A gentle smile stole across her face, and she turned away, blushing. 

Naomi’s eyes lit up—it was clear to her now. The invitation Boaz had given Ruth that first 

day to glean only in his field, the protection he provided from any who might speak roughly to 

her for being a Moabite, the things he often sent home with her, and the many conversations 

he and Ruth had, showed more than kindness on the part of a relative. The kindness that Boaz 

was showing to Ruth was not just because of their friendship, nor was it just an obligation to 
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fulfill the Law of Moses. Though neither of them had even dared dream of the possibility, they 

had grown to love one another. Naomi thought to herself, “Jehovah has brought these two 

together. It is His doing. It is surely His will that they marry.” 

The celebration day of the beating of the barley grains out from the stalks finally arrived. 

At the end of the harvest the barley stalks would be brought to a place called the “threshing 

floor” and would be beaten in order to separate the grains from the straw and the outer chaff, 

the shell. After that they would throw it up into the air with a pitch fork and the wind would 

carry away the straw and chaff, and the clean grain would fall to the ground. It was to take place 

that very evening. Naomi had been waiting for this day. It was time to let Ruth know what she 

was thinking.  

“My daughter,” Naomi said “I must seek some rest for you, a husband and a home, that 

it may go well with you. Is not Boaz our relative? According to the law of Moses, he has the 

right—indeed, he even has the obligation—to buy back our property that my husband sold, and 

to marry you and raise up a son in Elimelech’s name. Look, he will be beating the barley stalks 

tonight at the threshing floor. Wash yourself therefore, and put a little nice smelling oil on your 

neck, and put on your nicest clothes; and go down to the threshing floor. But do not make 

yourself known to the man until he has finished eating and drinking. And when he lies down, 

notice the place where he lies, and go and uncover his feet, and lie down. He knows what this 

means, and he will tell you what you should do next.” 

One thing Ruth knew for sure, she could trust her mother-in-law to do what was best for 

her. So she said, “All that you say I will do.” 

Later, in the evening, when Ruth arrived at the threshing floor the workers and their 

families were enjoying the feast Boaz had prepared for them.  

 

 

 



 
 

- 72 - 

After he ate 

and drank, 

and his heart 

was happy, 

Boaz went to 

lie down at 

the end of the 

pile of grain. 

This was the 

custom in 

order to keep 

an eye on the 

grain and 

guard it. 

When Ruth was sure he was asleep, quietly she came in and uncovered his feet and lay 

down. About midnight something surprised him and he awoke. When he turned over, there was 

a woman lying at his feet! Boaz was shocked. He strained his eyes to see in the darkness who 

this person might be.  

He whispered in a rough tone, “Who are you? “ And she said, “I am Ruth, your 

handmaid. Cover me with the wing of your protection, for you are my relative-redeemer.”  

Unable to believe it could be Ruth, Boaz hesitated. When he realized it really was she, 

and that she was asking him to be her husband, his heart rose up with joy. He said, “Blessed be 

you of Jehovah, my daughter. You have shown more kindness [to your mother-in-law] in this 

request than the great kindness you showed her at the first, because you did not choose to go 

after the choice young men, whether poor or rich, all of whom would have been honored to 

have you as their wife. And now, my daughter, do not fear. All that you say, I will do for you; for 

all the assembly of my people know that you are a worthy woman.” 
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Then, as gently as he could, Boaz then gave her the bad news. “It is true that I am a 

relative, yet there is a relative closer than I. He, not I, has the first right to fulfill his duty as your 

relative, which is to buy Elimelech’s land from Naomi and to marry you. But in the morning, if he 

will not do the relative’s duty for you, I will do it for you, as Jehovah lives.”  

Ruth could hardly believe his words. Naomi had not told her that there was a relative 

nearer than Boaz. The thought of having to marry someone else, of not being able to marry her 

beloved Boaz, was something she had never considered. She tried to calm her anxious thoughts. 

As the hours wore on, in the silence of the night, each prayed to the all-sufficient One, asking 

for His mercy on their behalf.  

Reference verses: Ruth 3:1-12 
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BOAZ GETS A WIFE 

(5) 

Several hours later, before the sun came up, Boaz said to Ruth, “Bring the coat that is on 

you, and hold it open.”  

And she held it open, and he measured out six measures of barley and laid it on her. 

Then he went into the city and Ruth returned home. Naomi was already awake when Ruth 

arrived. Untying her coat and pouring out the barley onto the table, Ruth told Naomi all that 

Boaz had said. Then, running her fingers through the pile of barley, she said, “These six 

measures of barley he gave me, for he said, ‘Do not go to your mother-in-law empty-handed.’” 

Naomi smiled. “Surely this is of Jehovah, “ she said to Ruth. “We mustn’t worry about 

the other relative; God’s hand is in this. Stay here, my daughter, until you know how the matter 

will fall; for the man will not rest until he has taken care of the matter today.” 

Boaz went up to the gate of the city and waited there. The marketplace began to fill as 

the stalls were loaded up with the day’s sales. A short while later, the elders began to gather 

near the city gates. As Boaz waited, he had to admit, he was nervous—he didn’t want the other 

relative to marry Ruth, he wanted Ruth to be his own wife. What if the nearer relative decided 

to fulfill his duty and buy Elimelech’s land and take Ruth for himself? His only hope was that God 

would somehow cause the man to not want to do it. Just then the relative of whom Boaz had 

spoken came by.  

And Boaz said, “Come over here and sit here, friend.”  

So he came over to where Boaz was and sat down. Then Boaz gathered ten of the elders 

from the city and had them sit down. Explaining how everything had happened, Boaz said, 

“Naomi, who has returned from the country of Moab, has put up for sale the portion of the field 

that belonged to our brother Elimelech. So I thought that I should tell this to you and tell you, 

‘Buy it.’ But if you cannot buy it, tell me so that I will know; for there is no one to buy it ahead of 

you, and I am after you.” 
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By this time not only were the elders listening to Boaz; the people nearby setting up 

their stalls were listening. Actually, it looked like everyone around was watching what was going 

on. When the nearer relative heard Boaz say he could buy Elimelech’s field, he was glad.  

“What good timing!” he said to himself. “I have been wanting to increase my land; this 

will be the perfect way to do it.” Without hesitation he said, “I will buy it.”  

Then Boaz, taking a deep breath, and raising a swift prayer to God, said, “On the day you 

buy the field from Naomi’s hand, you must also marry Ruth the Moabite, the wife of the dead 

man, in order to raise up the dead man’s name upon his inheritance.” 

Perhaps the relative paused as those who were observing it all watched. You could have 

heard a pin drop as Boaz, the elders, the sellers, and the entire crowd waited to hear what he 

would say. Slowly the relative looked around. The thought of having to marry had not crossed 

his mind. But, to marry Ruth? Marry a Moabite? He considered what it would mean to marry a 

Gentile from the despised nation of Moab—it might cause people to look down on him with 

disrespect. Land or no land, he didn’t want that! After another moment he reached down and 

pulled his sandal off his foot and handed it to Boaz, as was the custom in those days. He did this 

as a sign to everyone around that he gave up his right to buy the land which once belonged to 

Elimelech, and said, “I cannot buy it for myself, or else I will bring disrespect upon my family 

name. You buy for yourself what I should buy, for I cannot buy it.” 

The relative’s words echoed in Boaz’s ears— “You buy for yourself what I should buy!” 

Joy began to well up inside of him. Holding the sandal in the air, Boaz looked around at the 

elders and the crowd of people and said, “You are witnesses today that I buy from Naomi’s hand 

all that was Elimelech’s and all that was Chilion’s and Mahlon’s. “ 

Suddenly loud, cheering shouts went up from the crowd. People smiled and hugged one 

another for joy. This was a happy, happy day indeed—their dear neighbor Boaz was finally 

getting a wife! If anyone deserved it, it was he, the kind landowner, and Ruth, the loving 

daughter-in-law who had given so much to care for Naomi. All the people who were in the gate 

and the elders said, “We are witnesses. May Jehovah make your house prosper through the 

seed that Jehovah gives you by this woman.” 
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So Boaz took Ruth, and she became his wife. And she gave him a son. And Naomi took 

the child in her arms and cared for him with the love of a grandmother’s heart. And the women 

said to Naomi, “Blessed by Jehovah, who has not left you today without a relative; and may his 

name be famous in Israel. And he will be to you as a restorer of life and a sustainer in your old 

age; for your daughter-in-law, who loves you and is better to you than seven sons, has given 

him birth.” 

And the women neighbors gave him a name, saying, “A son has been born to Naomi; and 

they called his name Obed, which means “servant.” He was the father of Jesse, who was the 

father of David, the one who became king of Israel, whose descendant is the greatest King of all, 

the Lord Jesus.  
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Sometimes when things happen in our lives, they seem to have no meaning and they 

look as though they are merely an accident. But the truth is that God is the One who is ruling 

over the entire universe. More than that, He is the One who is watching over each of us and 

caring for everything in our own personal life. In the story of Ruth and Boaz, God was working 

from the beginning; bringing events to pass that would result in blessing. It was no accident that 

news came to Naomi that the famine in Judah was over, or that she chose to return to Israel and 

decided to go back to Bethlehem; nor that Ruth chose to put her trust in Jehovah, to follow 

Naomi to the good land where God had placed His name, and glean in the field of Boaz. Ruth 

was a Moabite from a despised, godless country and Boaz’s mother was a Gentile from a wicked 

city, but even these things, that appeared so negative, were part of God’s plan to bring them 

together and accomplish His purpose. Through God’s working and the wise choices made by 

Ruth, she found her rest in a husband and home, and Boaz gained a wife to love and a son to be 

his heir. Through the faith and obedience of these ones, God’s need was also met because He 

had chosen this couple to be important ancestors in the genealogy of Jesus. 

When we trust the Lord and put Him first, the way is opened for Him to bless us. As He 

blesses us, our need is met, and so is His. The wisest thing we can ever do is to place our life and 

trust in the all-sufficient One and join ourselves to those who love Him. 

“O Israel, trust in Jehovah. Jehovah has been mindful of us; He will bless us. He will bless 

those who fear Jehovah, both small and great.”                          

Reference verses: Psalms 115: 9, 13, 14 
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THE STORY OF SAMUEL 

(1) 

Elkanah The Levite 

 The long day’s journey through the hill country was almost over. Elkanah was on his way 

with Hannah, his wife, and his household workers to worship God and offer sacrifices to him in Shiloh. 

The sun’s position, now low in the sky, made it easy to see that daylight would not last much longer.   

 “Papa!” exclaimed one of the sons of those who worked in Elkanah’s field “Papa! There 

is a big, brown tent on the next hill. It must be Shiloh! “ The older boys had run ahead of the 

others and were already at the top.  

  “Yes, that’s it! We’re almost there, “ the boys’ father called back, grateful the trip would 

soon be over. “That is great news because your little sisters are getting tired of walking and they 

don’t want to ride on the donkeys any more. I need you to help carry them up.”  

 Racing back down to the tired group of travelers, the boys lifted the little girls onto their 

backs and began climbing the hill again. The added weight slowed their progress only a little 

because they were used to climbing hills, for their home was in Ramah, which was one of the 

hills in the land of Ephraim where they lived, about fifteen miles away from Shiloh. 

 The Bible tells us that there was a good reason that Elkanah and his household were 

going to Shiloh. In the whole world this was the one place where God lived and had a home for 

His rest and satisfaction, the tabernacle. From a distance it looked drab and unimportant, a 

simple tent covered with curtains of animal skins. But to Elkanah and other people of Israel, 

they knew that inside the tabernacle it was wonderfully bright and beautiful. Standing there, 

like a faithful watchman, it was a great attraction and a place where the children of Israel would 

gather together to worship God. When Joshua and the people of Israel crossed the Jordan River 

into the good land of Canaan more than three hundred years before they had set up the 

tabernacle in Shiloh. God’s people had been coming there to worship ever since. 

 The journey had finally come to an end and the men and older boys got to work setting 

up the tents. While the older girls watched over their younger brothers and sisters, the women 



 
 

- 79 - 

prepared dinner. Everyone was very hungry and the simple meal of bread, cheese, figs, and 

grapes was quickly eaten. The next morning, after a much-needed night’s rest, they all gathered 

by the large bronze altar outside the entrance to the Tent of Meeting to offer the animal they 

had brought with them as a sacrifice. The creature was killed and was being prepared according 

to the Law of Moses when, out of the corner of his eye, Elkanah caught sight of one of the 

priest’s helpers coming toward them. “Oh, no!” he groaned, “That helper looks like he's up to 

something. One of the high priest’s sons must have sent him!” 

  The priest’s helper stood in front of their sacrifice and stared at it, examining it as 

though he were in a marketplace shopping for dinner instead of in Shiloh helping God’s people 

to offer Him their gifts of meat and thanksgiving in God’s house. Just as the fat was about to be 

cut off the meat, the servant reached out his hands to grab the meat and said, “Give some meat 

to roast for the priest, for he will not accept boiled meat from you, only raw.”  

 Elkanah looked at the helper with frustration. He was obviously very upset with the 

helper’s attitude. He and his family had walked a long way to hold the feast with Jehovah, but 

now his offering was being stolen by the very ones who were supposed to help offer them to 

God. Instead of assisting them, the helper was selfishly stealing the best pieces of meat for 

himself! Trying to reason with the man, he stepped in front of the offering and said, “Sir, this is 

not right. You know the Law of Moses forbids this—the fat is only for Jehovah. Please, let them 

burn up the fat first and then take as much as your soul desires.” 

 “No!,” the attendant snapped back. “You shall give it now. Otherwise I will take it by 

force!”  

 Then he reached out and snatched the offering off the table and cut off a thick piece of 

raw, fatty meat with his knife. As he threw the meat into his basket, the helper gave Elkanah a 

proud look, turned away and left the way he had come. 

 Elkanah shook his head and sighed. He had feared this might happen. “Oh well,” he said, 

“we mustn't let this spoil the day. The Lord knows our hearts. He knows we would His Word and 

offer our best sacrifice to Him if we could. We have to leave the matter with Him.” 
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A short while later, as the offering boiled in a large pot of water, Elkanah and his 

household stood waiting for the meat to cook. “Dad!” one of the older boys whispered in alarm 

to one of Elkanah’s workers. "Dad, look! That man coming toward us—he must be the other 

priest's helper.” 

"Oh no, I think 

you're right!" his father 

whispered back, watching 

as the helper came nearer. 

"He has that big fleshhook 

in his hand again. I hope 

he's not going to do what he 

did last year." 

 As the priest’s helper 

came up to the pot, he 

rudely pushed passed 

Elkanah and the others, and 

thrust the fleshhook into 

the water. He took out a big 

piece of meat. When he 

held the three-pronged fork 

in the air, loaded with a very 

big chunk of meat, he knew 

he had pulled up more than 

what God had said the 

priests were allowed to 

take, but he obviously didn’t care. It didn’t bother him that he had disobeyed God’s law. That 

was what he had intended to do. In fact, that was what the high priest’s son had told him to do! 

Then, lifting up his face, the helper proudly said to the group, “Lovely piece of meat, don't you 

think? You were smart not to try to get in my way. The others around here would do well to 



 
 

- 81 - 

follow your example.” Then he tossed the offering into his basket and walked off as proudly as 

he had come.  

 This kind of disgraceful behavior was happening more and more in Shiloh. It had all 

started when Eli the high priest placed his sons, Hophni and Phineas, in service as priests under 

him. These two sons of Eli were worthless, sinful men who thought they didn´t have to obey 

what God said. They did not know the Lord; their hearts were far from God and they did not 

fear the Lord at all. Not only that, they ignored God’s rules for the offerings to Jehovah, and 

without shame stole whatever they wanted from the people’s offerings. They didn’t do this just 

once in a while, they did this to all the Israelites who came to Shiloh to worship God. So the sin 

of these young men was very great before Jehovah. Even worse, their bad example was causing 

the people of God to lose all respect for the holy place of Shiloh and to not want to go there to 

bring their offerings.   

  Things were very bad. Many of God’s people had turned away from Him. They should 

have loved and served Jehovah only, but their hearts had been carried away to worship the evil 

idols that the people of the land worshipped, like Baal. Hardly any of God’s people cared about 

His commandments, and instead of following God, every man did what was right in his own 

eyes; in other words, they did whatever they wanted to do. To make things worse, the 

priesthood, which should have been filled with the living freshness of God’s presence and 

speaking, had become old and stale. Their service was just a boring routine to them. The 

situation was so bad that it could not have gone on much longer. 

 As the children of Israel turned further and further away from God, it seemed like 

darkness had completely covered them. Yet, although the Lord was very sad in His heart for the 

terrible condition of His people, He faithfully kept watch over them. He did not give up on them 

—He would never give up. Behind the scenes, He was working secretly to raise up a little boy 

who would one day shine like a living star for God’s people, bringing them God’s light and 

helping them to turn back to Him again.  

 

Reference verses: 1 Samuel 1:1-3; 2:12-17 
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THE STORY OF SAMUEL 

(2) 

Hannah´s Decision 

 Elkanah looked forward to the special times they enjoyed each year in Shiloh. He loved 

to worship God and hold the feast to Him at the Tent of Meeting. He also appreciated being 

with others of God’s people who came to do the same. However, there was a problem that 

came up every time he went there. You see, Hannah, Elkanah’s wife, desperately wanted to 

have a child, but she had no children at all. Each year when she came with Elkanah to Shiloh, her 

longing seemed even harder to bear than before. Year after year she had prayed to God for a 

child, but she remained childless. Like a tree that never gave any fruit, she was barren. She 

sometimes wondered if God really heard her prayers, because she couldn’t figure out why, if He 

did, He wouldn’t answer them. But she held out hope that, during her yearly visits to Shiloh, 

God might be able to hear her better and answer her prayers, since Jehovah Himself dwelt in 

Shiloh. But for some reason, this year’s trip seemed even harder to bear than in years past.  

 Everybody worked together to prepare the sacrifice for their thanksgiving to God. A 

short while after the sacrifice had been made, the household sat down together to eat their 

portion of the feast. Elkanah gave thanks to the Lord for the food and then he picked up the 

serving fork and began filling the plates with a large piece of meat for each. Finally it was 

Hannah's turn. As Elkanah put a portion of meat on Hannah’s plate, he noticed how alone she 

seemed compared to the women who were sitting beside her with their children. Sympathy 

rose up in his heart for his wife and he paused, wondering what he could do to help her feel 

better. So, instead of giving her only one portion, he gave her two. “Perhaps my little gift will 

help her remember how much I love her,” he thought. 

After the meal was finished the children went outside, the boys to explore around the 

hill and the girls to have a chat with some of the other girls who were visiting Shiloh. Then one 

of Elkanah´s workmen decided to ask him the question he knew they were all wondering about. 

They could tell that Elkanah was not happy with the way the priests’ helpers had acted when 

they took the meat before the fat was cut off and before it was finished cooking. He finally 

brought out his doubt, “the helpers who took the meat today didn’t seem to care very much 
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that the offerings were not done the way Moses’ law says they should be done,” he said. “It 

seems so strange that they would act in such a way, as though they think God isn’t watching 

everything that goes on in Shiloh.” He obviously wanted to talk about this matter. 

 “You’re right,” Elkanah replied. “But the blame should not be laid at their feet only—it 

was not their idea. It was the high priest’s sons who told them to do what they did, to steal the 

meat from the people.  

 “God has His ways, “ Elkanah added. “His law is very definite and all His people are 

expected to follow it, especially the priests of God. They failed in their duties today. 

Unfortunately, we have seen them do this sort of thing before. When Eli the high priest is gone, 

I don’t know who will be left in Israel to lead God’s people. I am convinced that the priesthood 

in Israel does not have a very promising future.” 

 Hannah tried to listen to what her husband was saying, but her thoughts were far away. 

As much as she agreed with him and wished things were different with Eli’s sons, right now she 

could think of only one thing: another year had come and gone since the last time she had 

prayed for a child in Shiloh, and she was still barren. She still held on to the hope that one day, 

perhaps, God would be merciful and grant her wish and give her at least one child to call her 

own. Sorrow welled up inside her and the tears began to fall.  

 Elkanah, noticing her crying quietly, thought to himself, “My poor, lovely wife—she must 

be thinking about wanting children again. If only she wasn’t so bothered by it all!” He leaned 

toward her and laid his hand reassuringly on her arm. “Hannah,” he said gently, speaking quietly 

so that the others would not hear, “why are you crying and why do you not eat? And why is 

your heart sad? Am I not better to you than ten sons?”   

 Hannah tried to answer, but the lump in her throat made it impossible to speak. She 

shrugged her shoulders and managed to give a weak smile. After all, she didn’t want him to 

think she was unhappy because of anything he had done. What could she say, anyway? She had 

long ago decided that though she might never have children, for her part there would be no 

whining or complaining to her husband. Grateful for all God had given her, especially her 
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husband’s love, Hannah tried her best to be cheerful, particularly when Elkanah was near. It was 

just more difficult than usual today, to rise above it all. 

 When the 

lump in her throat 

finally went away and 

she could talk again, 

Hannah said to 

Elkanah, “I think I'll 

get away by myself for 

a little while to pray. I 

know it will do me 

good.” 

 “Okay,” he 

replied, looking at her 

with kindness in his 

eyes. “Take all the 

time you need.”  

It was a difficult situation in which Hannah found herself. Her heart ached for a child, but 

what she greatly desired she did not have. Like Hannah, there will be times in our life when we 

also greatly desire something that we don’t have. When that happens, we have a big decision to 

make: we must choose how we will react to our disappointment. Hannah made the right 

decision—the best decision. Instead of becoming angry or bitter, she quieted herself down, 

turned her heart to the Lord, and determined to cast all of her cares on Him. We too can do 

what Hannah did—we can turn away from our anxious thoughts and unfilled hopes, and bring 

our worries and cares to God in prayer. We can trust Him because His love for each of us is so 

great it cannot be measured, and we matter very much to Him.  

Reference verses: I Samuel 1:1-9 
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THE STORY OF SAMUEL 

(3) 

Hannah Makes a Vow 

 After the dinner feast had come to an end, the women left the tent to have a chance to 

talk with their friends who had also come to Shiloh. Elkanah and his workers went out to spend 

time talking with some of the other men. Hannah, however, did not join the other women. 

Instead, she found a place not far from the entrance to the Tent of Meeting where she could be 

by herself. Many people were coming and going from the entrance to the tabernacle, so no one 

took notice of her as she stood there alone. With a heart full of sadness because she did not 

have any children, Hannah began to pray, desperately pouring out her heart to the Lord: “O 

Lord, why don’t You give me children? Surely you know that is my heart’s deepest desire. You 

don’t seem to hear my prayers at all. Sometimes I wonder—Have You forgotten me?” 

 As Hannah continued praying in this way, the problem of the evil behavior of the priests 

in Shiloh suddenly came to her mind. She knew that their behavior was totally shameful and 

wrong, and she felt it deeply. Oh, if only she could help Jehovah somehow! “But what could I, 

one woman—a childless woman—do?” she asked herself. She felt a little confused.  

 “I feel so poor and sad, she thought, because I have no child to love. Yet I wonder—

when the Lord sees how His own priests and His people have turned away from Him, does He 

feel poor and sad too? If I love Him, how can I just care for myself and for what I desire, with no 

thought for Jehovah and His people, or what He desires? But what could I possibly give? I don’t 

even have a son to give to the Lord. And if I did, would he love Jehovah and want to serve him? 

Besides that, even if I was miraculously blessed with such a child, because we are not from the 

family of Aaron, he could not be part of the priesthood, so how could he help lead God’s 

people?”  

   Then Hannah remembered a special ordinance in the Law of Moses called the vow of the 

Nazarite. The Nazarite vow was a kind of special provision that God had put into His law that 

said that anyone of His people could consecrate himself to Jehovah to serve Him, even though 

he had not been born into the tribe that was allowed to serve God.  
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  Then Hannah began to realize that if she had a son, she could dedicate him to the Lord 

through the Nazarite vow. “Yes,” she said to herself, “I could help Jehovah in this way. This is 

surely what He wants. The Lord must have brought this thought to my mind.” 

 And so right there, near the entrance of the tabernacle, Hannah made a solemn vow and 

said, “O Jehovah of hosts, if You will truly look upon my sorrow and remember me and not 

forget me, but give to me a little boy, then I will give him to You all the days of his life.” 

 While Hannah was praying in this way, Eli the high priest had come outside the 

tabernacle to sit on his bench near the entrance. He was old, tired, and overweight, and he 

often rested here during the day to take a break from his many priestly duties. As he sat 

watching the people with their families near the tabernacle, he noticed a young woman 

standing not far from where he was. She appeared to be crying.  

 “There is something peculiar about that woman,” he thought. “Her lips are moving and 

she looks like she is talking to someone, but I can’t hear her voice and there is no one around 

her. She seems to be quite bothered about something. She must be praying,” he concluded.  

 After he had watched the woman for a while longer, he began to reconsider what she 

might be doing. “She doesn’t look like she is praying,” he thought. “She looks like she is talking, 

and to herself, no less. Hmmm, something's definitely not right here. Maybe I was wrong. 

Maybe she isn’t praying at all, but instead is drunk with wine! What should I do about this?” he 

asked himself.  

 For a person to be drunk and acting in a foolish way is not right at any time, but it was 

especially out of place at the tabernacle of God—and especially in plain sight of the high priest.  

 “Well, I might not be able to correct my own sons and make them behave properly, he 

thought, but at least I can do something about this drunken woman right in front of me!”  

 Slowly pulling himself up from his bench, he crossed over to where the woman stood 

and waited for her to notice him. But Hannah kept on praying. 

 “Ahem,” he said to get her attention. No answer. Then louder: “Ahem!”  
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 Hannah’s eyes suddenly opened, surprised at the sound of the stranger’s voice who was 

obviously trying to get her attention. When she looked, to her amazement the high priest 

himself was standing right in front of her, and he did not look happy. 

 “Madam, you are drunk!” Eli said roughly. “Get rid of your wine.”  

 Hanna gasped, stunned at his accusation. “No, sir,” she replied humbly, quickly wiping 

the tears from her eyes. “I have not drunk wine or any strong drink. Please do not think I am 

doing something wrong. I am very sad about something and it is only because of my sorrow that 

I have been praying all this time.” 

 “Oh, my goodness, what a 

terrible mistake I have made!” 

thought Eli, realizing that he had 

misjudged the woman. She was 

obviously in some sort of deep 

distress and needed to be 

comforted, not humiliated.  

 “I am sorry," he apologized 

with shame, "I was mistaken. Go in 

peace, and may the God of Israel 

grant your request that you have 

asked of Him.”  

   Hannah stared at the high 

priest in amazement. His words 

echoed in her ears: “The God of 

Israel grant your request that you have asked of Him.” 

 In all the years she had been coming to Shiloh she had never prayed a prayer such as she 

had just prayed, nor had she ever heard a blessing such as the high priest had just spoken. As 

she stood there, thinking about what the high priest´s words might really mean, joy began to 
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rise within her heart. She realized these words were not merely a blessing spoken from the high 

priest as an apology for his harsh words and misjudgment of her—they were God’s own answer 

to what she had been asking for so many years! The Lord had not forgotten her—He had truly 

heard and answered her prayers! And He had accepted her vow to dedicate her firstborn son to 

the Lord for his whole life.  

Hannah’s eyes brightened and she began to smile. As she wiped the last of her tears 

away, she said to Eli, "Thank you, sir, thank you for your kindness toward me!" After that 

Hannah went her way and ate some food, and her face no longer showed sadness. Early the 

next morning, as the sun's rays began to brighten the sky over the hills of Ephraim, the family 

rose up early and worshipped before Jehovah in Shiloh. Then they started on the long walk back 

through the hills to Ramah. After several miles were behind them, Hannah and Elkanah had 

time to walk alone together, and she told him about her recent experience at the tabernacle 

and the vow she had made to the Lord. After she told Elkanah about the blessing that Eli had 

spoken to her, she declared, “I think the high priest’s words were God’s message to me. I 

believe God intends to answer my prayer.”  

  After hearing what his wife had vowed, Elkanah was very surprised at her willingness to 

make such a vow. Elkanah wondered, “If she did have a baby–could she really dedicate him to 

the Lord for his whole life?” 

  He was not sure how to react. What if she changed her mind later on? What would she 

do then? “Hannah, “ he said after a long pause, “are you sure you want to follow through with 

this promise if we have a son? The law clearly says that I, as your husband, can break the vow if I 

choose. But if I do not annul your pledge after hearing it today, you will have no choice but to 

fulfill it.” 

 Calmly, peacefully, with assurance in her eyes, Hannah replied, “I gave my promise to 

Jehovah willingly, with my whole heart. I do not regret it, and I do not want to take it back. If 

God so blesses me, I will fulfill my vow.” 

 Elkanah slowed his pace, carefully watching his wife’s expression to be sure he 

understood her true feelings. Seeing that she was very sure about what she had promised to do, 
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he nodded his head and said, “In that case, I will let your vow stand. May the Lord bring to us 

this child for whom you have prayed, so that one day we may present him to the Lord.” 

 Elkanah smiled. It was a rare thing to be blessed with such a wife, one who loved God 

and cared for His interests with her whole heart. He took her hands in his and together they 

prayed that the Lord would grant her request and give them a son that they could give back to 

Him.  

 In time Jehovah answered Hannah’s prayer and a healthy baby boy was born to her. She 

named him Samuel, which means heard of God or asked for of God because, she explained to 

her husband, “I asked for him of Jehovah. “  Hannah would never again think that God had 

forgotten her or that He had not heard her, and she would raise her son to know the wonderful 

truth that she had learned, that God hears and answers prayer, because He heard her prayer in 

Shiloh and answered it by the birth of her son, Samuel. 

Reference verses: I Samuel 1:9-20; Numbers 6:1-21; Numbers 30:6-8  
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THE STORY OF SAMUEL 

(4) 

A Special Child for God´s Purpose 

 A year passed by and the appointed days of worship in Shiloh were drawing near again. 

Elkanah was busily making plans for his entire household to travel there with him to offer to the 

Lord the yearly sacrifice and to pay his vow. When he checked on his workers to see how 

preparations were going, he found them all working at packing up and making ready for the 

journey. He then went into Hannah’s tent to see if there was anything he could do to help pack 

for Samuel. When he had pulled aside the flap of the tent door and looked in, he was surprised 

by what he saw. No bags were filled, no bundles were tied up, and no food was packed. Instead, 

Hannah was just sitting with the baby, humming quietly and rocking him in her arms. She did 

not know he was there because she was looking the other way. 

 “You better get packing, “ Elkanah said. “There will be a lot more to bring with us when 

we go to Shiloh this year, with all the extra things baby Samuel will need.”   

 Suddenly everything stopped—the humming stopped and the rocking stopped; Hannah 

did not know quite what to say. She had not yet told him of her thought to change their plans. 

Turning around, she looked at Elkanah and said, “I should have told you sooner, but I didn’t 

realize myself until now how I felt about bringing Samuel to Shiloh. I have been thinking that it 

might be better for me to keep him home with me instead.”  

 “What does Hannah mean?” Elkanah asked himself. She couldn’t be thinking to go back 

on her pledge, could she? 

 “But Hannah,” he asked, “what about your vow? Samuel is dedicated to Jehovah. You 

must take him to Shiloh as you promised.”  

 The baby started to squirm and Hannah held him close as she began rocking him again. 

“I will take him to Shiloh,” she reassured her husband. “I will, but just not yet. Not this year, and 

perhaps not for a few years. We should wait until the child is weaned from breast and is able to 
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feed himself, and then I will bring him there. Then he may live before Jehovah and remain there 

as long as he lives.”  

 Elkanah watched his wife´s expression as he considered her words. Then he nodded his 

head in agreement. “Ah,” he replied, “I see. Do what you think is best; stay until you have 

weaned him. Only, may Jehovah establish His word and bring to pass the fulfillment of your 

vow.” 

 So Hannah stayed home and nursed her son until she weaned him, filling the hours and 

days with her love and care. She knew she must make sure that she and Elkanah did their best 

to raise Samuel, because this boy was not an ordinary boy. This boy, who had been consecrated 

to God for his whole life, had a special place in God´s purpose with His people. Samuel´s future 

depended upon their faithfulness to bring him up in the Lord. So as she bathed him and dressed 

him, nursed him and rocked him, held him close or lay him down to sleep, she sang songs and 

talked about Jehovah and His great love, and His great promises to His people. And as the hours 

of the day went by, she could often be heard praying to God and helping little Samuel to learn 

to pray also. 

 When the child grew a little older she would sometimes say to him, “Samuel, before you 

were born I made a vow to Jehovah that if He ever gave me a little boy, I would lend him to God 

for his whole life. Jehovah answered my prayer when He gave you to your father and I. He chose 

you for a great purpose. One day you will go to live with the high priest in Shiloh and begin your 

training. And when you grow up, God will use you to help lead His people. Remember, no 

matter where you are the Lord will be with you, watching over you and taking care of you. He 

will never forget you. If you ever begin to wonder whether He can hear your prayers, remember 

what I told you: you are here because Jehovah heard my prayers. And just as He heard mine, He 

will hear yours, too. Pray to Him always—every day and in everything you do. He will be 

listening and He will answer you.” 
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 The day came 

when little Samuel was 

fully weaned from 

drinking his mother’s 

milk. Now he was able to 

feed himself with solid 

food. Soon after this 

Elkanah came to 

Hannah’s tent and put 

little Samuel onto his 

knee to speak with him, while Hannah sat next to them, holding the boy’s hand. Elkanah began.   

 “Son, the time for your training has come,” he said. “Jehovah loaned you to your mother 

and I for a little while; now it is time for us to loan you back to Him. We will bring you to Shiloh 

soon, and there you will stay with Eli the high priest, just like we told you before. Eli loves the 

Lord and he will love you, too. He will teach you and train you up so that one day you can serve 

Jehovah and help lead His people.”  

 A puzzled look came across Samuel’s face. “Can’t I just stay here with you and Mama and 

serve Jehovah here in Ramah?” he asked, “Couldn’t you and Mama teach me instead?”  

 “We could teach you many things, little son,” Elkanah replied, “but we can’t train you up 

in all the things a priest must know. For that you must go to Shiloh.” Slowly nodding his head, 

Samuel tried to understand. 

 Hannah, looking tenderly at Samuel, squeezed his hand and said, “Do you remember 

that I told you that Jehovah lives in Shiloh?” 

  “Uh-huh,” he answered. “You said He lives in a big tent with lots of shiny stuff inside.” 

 “That’s right,” Hannah replied, “in a big tent. When you see the tent there will be a cloud 

over it. The cloud is not like any other cloud in the sky. This cloud shows that God is there. And 

deep inside the tabernacle is the most special room in the whole world, for in this room, hidden 
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behind a beautiful curtain, is a shining gold-covered box called the Ark of the Covenant of 

Jehovah. That’s a big name for a box, but it just means that inside the Ark are the two stone 

tablets with the Ten Commandments on them that Jehovah wrote with His own finger when He 

made a covenant with our fathers. That’s when he promised them, just like He had promised 

Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob, to be our God and make us His own people—His chosen people. Do 

you remember the two greatest commandments?”  

 “I do,” replied Samuel confidently. Closing his eyes and concentrating, he said, “Hear, O 

Israel, Jehovah is our God; Jehovah is one. And you shall love Jehovah your God with all your 

heart and with all your soul and with all your might. And you shall love your neighbor as 

yourself.” 

 When he was finished, Samuel looked up at his mother and smiled. “Good job,” she said. 

“But there is something else I haven’t told you about the Ark that is amazing. Do you know what 

it is?” 

 “What?” he asked, leaning forward curiously, waiting with interest to hear what it might 

be. 

 “Two golden cherubim are there,” Hannah began, “and their wings cover the top of the 

Ark. Right there, on the cover of the Ark, is where the light of Jehovah’s presence shines in the 

tabernacle and where He meets with His people and talks to them. So when you are in Shiloh 

you will be very close to Jehovah Himself and you will be in a blessed place indeed.” 

 Samuel’s eyes grew big. To have God’s own dear presence—it did sound wonderful. 

“Okay,” he said, trying hard to be courageous. “It is a little scary to go to Shiloh, but I will be 

close to Jehovah, and I am glad for that. I think I will talk to Him a lot. I am happy He chose me 

to serve Him.” 

 “We are too, son,” Elkanah and Hannah replied, holding him close. “We are too.” 

Reference verses: I Samuel 1:21-23 
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THE STORY OF SAMUEL 

(5) 

The Little Nazarite 

  The time had finally arrived for Elkanah and Hannah to take Samuel to present him to 

the Lord. She did not wait until the yearly feast time had arrived, but as soon as she had weaned 

him, she brought him up with her, along with three bulls, one ephah of flour, and a wineskin full 

of wine. Just as she had one day promised God in her prayer, even though the child was young, 

she brought him to the house of Jehovah in Shiloh. 

 The boy walked between his mother and father, holding their hands as they three 

approached the Tent of Meeting. As they came near to the entrance of the tabernacle Elkanah 

stopped and said, “This is Jehovah’s house, son. This is where you will live with Eli the high 

priest and be trained to serve the Lord. Shiloh will be your home from now on.” 

 The little boy tightened his grip on his parents’ hands. Nervously he asked, “When will 

you come see me again?” 

 “Every year we will come to see you,” Elkanah reassured his son. “And when we do, we 

will have a nice, long visit and tell each other all about what we have been doing while we were 

away from each other. It is a little frightening to say goodbye, but we must all be brave. 

Everything will turn out for good because Jehovah has planned for you to be here and He wants 

you to be here. He will be with you and take care of you, and so will Eli.” 

 Hannah kissed Samuel’s cheek and said, “When I am home I am going to make you a 

new coat, and I will bring it when Father and I come to Shiloh next year. You will need it because 

you will be bigger when we see you again. So don't be afraid that we won't come. We will come 

for sure because I have to bring you your new coat!”  

 Then they slaughtered one of the bulls and brought the child to Eli and said to him, “Sir, I 

am the woman who stood here by you praying to Jehovah. It was for this child that I prayed, and 

Jehovah has granted me my request that I requested from Him. Therefore I, for my part, have 

loaned him to Jehovah; all the days that he lives, he is loaned to Jehovah.” 
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 Eli looked down in surprise at the little boy standing between his mother and father, the 

answer to his mother’s prayers. Samuel straightened his posture, trying to look as tall and 

grown up as he could. Eli looked again at Hannah, but the woman’s face was not familiar. He 

tried to recollect when he might have spoken to her. Suddenly he remembered the words he 

had said so roughly to her a few years ago and the gracious response she had given in return. 

And now here, standing before him, was the answer to the prayer she had prayed and the 

blessing he had given, a child loaned to Jehovah for his whole life. When Eli heard this, he was 

amazed—to think that his few, seemingly unimportant words had become the blessing of 

Jehovah, and that the child of that blessing had been dedicated to the Lord for his whole life! 

 “It is a great responsibility you place in my hands,” he said to Elkanah and his wife. “I will 

care for him as if he were my own son. I will raise him the best I can, and teach him to love and 

serve Jehovah. May his life be for the turning of many of God’s people back to Him.” 

 Eli smiled kindly 

at the little boy 

standing near him and 

said, “I am very glad 

you have come to live 

in Shiloh, Samuel. I 

think we will be good 

friends. You will be 

very busy because 

there are lots of 

interesting things to 

learn here. Now, let´s all go together and I will show you where your room will be and you can 

get your things put away. Your bedroom is close to mine, so you can just call me whenever you 

need me, and I will be there to help you. But first, let’s take a moment to thank the Lord for 

bringing you here.” 

 So the high priest gave thanks and praise to the Lord. Then Elkanah prayed. Next it was 

Samuel’s turn. The boy was young and he did not yet know Jehovah, but Samuel believed what 
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his parents had taught him about the Lord and had often prayed to the Lord. He quietly said, “O 

Lord, thank you for bringing me here. Help me grow up to be a good priest. Take care of my 

mama and papa and bring them back next year. Please don’t let them forget! Amen.” 

 Last of all Samuel’s mother thanked the Lord and said, “Lord, my heart rejoices in You 

and in your salvation. There is none holy like You, for there is no God beside You; You are the 

one who makes poor and makes rich, and from the ash heap you lifted me up with the gift of a 

son. All praise to you, dear Jehovah, Amen.”  

 The days together in Shiloh seemed to fly by and soon it was time for Elkanah and 

Hannah to return to Ramah, and for Samuel to start his training with Eli. Year by year, when 

Elkanah went up with his household to offer the yearly sacrifice in Shiloh, Eli would bless 

Elkanah and his wife and say, “May Jehovah give you children in place of the one you asked of 

Jehovah.”  

 And just as Eli had prayed, Jehovah blessed Hannah, and she bore more children, three 

sons and two daughters. And the boy Samuel grew before Jehovah. When the children of Israel 

came to worship and offer their sacrifices in Shiloh, they saw him there as he ministered 

diligently to Jehovah before Eli. On top of the coat his mother made for him each year, Samuel 

would wear a special piece of clothing that all the priests wore called the ephod. Although 

Samuel was not born a priest, he was being trained to serve as one. This kind of volunteer, one 

not born a priest but made a priest by the Nazarite vow, was called a Nazarite. So little Samuel 

was being trained to live as a Nazarite even as a child.  

 Like Hannah, who dedicated her dear little son to the Lord, we can dedicate whatever 

we have to the Lord also, especially our heart and our life. When we give to God what is 

precious to us, He will use that for His purpose. Then we will discover a most wonderful truth: 

when we care for what God needs, it opens the way for Him to also care for what we need. We 

can never out-give God; He is no man’s debtor. His blessing is always greater than our giving. 
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 “Give, and it will be given to you; a good measure, pressed down, shaken together, and 

running over, they will give into your bosom. For with what measure you measure, it shall be 

measured to you in return.” Luke 6:38 

Reference verses: I Samuel 1:24-28; 2:1-11 
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THE STORY OF SAMUEL 

(6) 

Warned By What He Saw 

 As one year flowed into another, little Samuel was growing up. He was determined to be 

a good Nazarite so he worked hard to learn everything he could under Eli’s instruction. Almost 

every day he seemed to discover something new and precious about Jehovah, or he learned 

more about his responsibilities in his temple service. He was grateful to be able to grow up so 

near to God and be taught God’s ways, though he did not know the Lord in a personal way yet. 

He was glad he could be in Shiloh, so close to where God dwelt, and he was very diligent to 

learn God’s Word and to be trained by Eli, the high priest.  

 Eli the high priest was old now, and his eyesight had grown so dim that he couldn’t see. 

To be blind was surely a great inconvenience, but something else bothered Eli far more than his 

failing eyesight. It was the constant sinfulness of his two sons, Hophni and Phinehas. Their 

disrespect for Jehovah, their selfish stealing of the best portions of the people’s sacrifices to the 

Lord, and their sinful behavior with some of the people was no secret to him—in fact, their evil 

doings were known and talked about throughout all of Israel. Even after all their father’s talking 

to them and demanding that they straighten up, they continued on without shame in their 

godless ways, right in front of all the people who came to worship in Shiloh. 

 Eli knew he should do something about this. If he gave his sons the punishment they 

deserved, he would at least make sure they could no longer serve as priests. As their father and 

as the high priest of Israel, He not only had the right to correct Hophni and Phineas, he had the 

responsibility to correct them. However, Eli was a weak-willed man who had spoiled his sons 

from the time they were young, letting them get by with things they should have been 

disciplined for. He had never learned to tell them “No,” and he could not bring himself to do it 

now. But as the high priest of Israel he knew he had to do something about them, so he decided 

he would call them up and speak to them about their bad behavior and try to talk some sense 

into them. And they would know he meant it!  
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 A servant was sent to bring Hophni and Phineas to Eli’s room. When they arrived they 

could tell by the look on their father’s face that he was upset about something. Eli cast a stern 

gaze in their direction, though he could not see them because he was blind, and began the 

conversation. He repeated to his sons the reports people had been telling about them. Then he 

said angrily, “Why do you do such things?!!! Don’t tell me it is not true, for I hear of your evil 

doings from all the people!” 

 Hophni and Phineas gave each other a sideways glance as if to say, “Oh no, here we go 

again!” Then with a sarcastic tone in his voice, Hophni answered his father in a way as to make 

it sound like what Eli had been told was untrue. “Oh Dad, you’re overreacting. You can’t believe 

everything you hear. The reports are exaggerated. We would never do all those things the 

people are saying.” 

 “Hophni’s right,” Phineas added. “The people are just making up crazy stories. We’re just 

doing our job.” 

 Now Eli was angry. Did his sons think he was a fool, completely unaware of what was 

going on around him? “No, my sons!” he insisted. “The reports I have heard from God’s people 

are not good! If one man sins against another man, God will come in to help him; but if a man 

sins against Jehovah Himself, who can help him then? Don’t you see the curse you are bringing 

on yourselves by what you are doing, the curse you are bringing upon God’s people, and even 

upon the entire priesthood?” 

 The discussion did not end well. Again, just as they had been doing for years, Hophni and 

Phineas disregarded their father’s words. When they had left, Eli sat in his chair thinking about 

the future, worrying about what would happen to the priesthood after he was gone. Surely it 

could not continue through these unmanageable sons of his, who cared nothing for Jehovah 

and His ways. But as he considered what he should do, though he already knew what he should 

do, in the end his sympathy and weak will got in the way; instead of removing his sons from 

their offices as priests, he did nothing.  

 One day there was a knock at Eli’s door. A man of God, a prophet, had come to give him 

a message from the Lord. When he was brought before the high priest the prophet declared, 



 
 

- 100 - 

“Thus says Jehovah, ‘I chose the house of your father Aaron out of all the tribes of Israel to be 

My priest, to wear the ephod before Me. Why then do you honor your sons more than Me by 

making yourselves fat with the best of all the offerings of Israel My people?’”  

The prophet paused to allow the seriousness of his words sink in. Then he began again.  

“Therefore 

Jehovah declares, 

‘The days are 

now coming 

when I will cut off 

the house of your 

father; your sons 

will no longer be 

my priests. This 

will be the sign to 

you, which will 

happen to your 

two sons, Hophni and Phinehas: in one day both of them shall die. And I will raise up for Myself 

a faithful priest, one who will not do whatever he feels is right in his own eyes, but who will do 

only what is according to My heart and My mind.’” 

 Then the man of God left as quickly as he had come 

 Samuel, who was now a youth, had been standing near to Eli all this time, listening 

carefully as the man of God spoke. He, like everyone in Shiloh, knew of the wicked, sinful lives 

Hophni and Phineas were living, and that their terrible behavior was causing many of God’s 

people to despise even coming to Shiloh to sacrifice. But Samuel, even as a little boy, had 

determined to follow in the faith of his mother and father. His heart was for Jehovah; his whole 

life was for Jehovah. He saw, through the wrong behavior of Eli’s sons, how badly things turn 

out when children do not listen to their parents and obey them. This became a strong warning 

to him that influenced him his whole life. Careful to do all that Eli said, Samuel was never far 

from the kindly, old, high priest. The young Nazarite continued his service to Jehovah, 
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ministering as a boy wearing a linen ephod, to show he was still separated to God for His 

purpose. 

 With the passing of the years Samuel grew taller and stronger. As he grew in stature, he 

also grew in favor with Jehovah and with the people, because he was wise in his ways, prudent 

in his actions, and he honored the Lord in all he did and said.  

 It was a dark time in Israel. The lamp of Jehovah’s presence had grown dim, yet it had 

not gone out completely. Though the hearts of God’s people had turned away from Him, God 

was still with them, watching over them and caring for them. He was waiting, looking forward to 

the day when the boy Samuel would be a little more grown up. Finally that time arrived. Now 

the Lord could do what was in His heart. Now He could call out the child that had been 

consecrated to Him before his life had even begun.  

Reference verses: I Samuel 2:12-36  
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THE STORY OF SAMUEL 

(7) 

Called In The Night 

 One evening, as the sun dropped down behind the hills of Shiloh, young Samuel, who 

now had the responsibility to open and shut the doors of the tabernacle, knew he must soon 

close up for the night. He was glad there was still another bit of daylight because he was busily 

studying one of the scrolls of Moses. God’s word had become more precious to him in the last 

few months, and there was a particular phrase he had just come across that seemed almost as if 

God Himself was speaking directly to him. This was happening more and more as he read God’s 

word. Samuel was careful to study God’s Word, try to understand what it meant, and to pray 

over it. He was determined to gain all he could from his learning and training under Eli, because 

he wanted to be fully prepared one day to serve God, whatever that might mean. Yet in spite of 

his enthusiasm and his learning, Samuel did not yet know Jehovah personally, and the Lord’s 

Word was not yet completely revealed to him.  

 A few days later, after he had finished his duties and responsibilities, Samuel said 

goodnight to Eli and went to his room next door, where he lay down to sleep. Then, in the dark 

of night, he suddenly awoke to the sound of his name being called: “Samuel.”  

 “Eli must have called me,” he thought. “That’s strange—I wonder what he could need. 

Perhaps his cup needs filling with water again.”  

 He got up from his mat and ran to Eli and said, “Here I am, for you called me.”  

 The high priest, awakening from deep sleep, was surprised to hear Samuel saying he had 

called him. “I did not call you, “ Eli replied. “Perhaps you were dreaming. Go back and lie down.” 

 “Perhaps I was dreaming,” thought Samuel. And he went and lay down. Then, just as he 

was dozing off, the voice called to him again: “Samuel.”  

 Samuel knew for certain he had heard Eli call him this time, and he was sure it was no 

dream. He rose up and went to Eli and said, “Here I am, for you called me.” 
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 “I did not call you, my son,” Eli replied, who was still awake. “Go back and lie down.”  

 Then the voice called yet again, a third time, “Samuel.” By now Samuel was quite 

confused. “I don’t know what is going on, he thought, but I had better go to Eli again because he 

surely called me.”  

 So he rose up and went to Eli and said, “Here I am, for you called me.” 

 Eli hesitated, not knowing what to say. “Why does Samuel keep hearing me call him?” he 

wondered.  

 The youth never lied or made up stories—it was not in his character. Whoever Samuel 

was hearing must be really calling him. But whose voice could it be? Then a thought came to 

him: “Could Jehovah be calling Samuel? The Lord had not spoken to Eli in a long, long time. 

Could He be speaking now, in the middle of the night, to young Samuel, instead of to him, the 

high priest? Who else could the voice belong to, if it weren’t Jehovah’s?” 

 Then Eli said to Samuel, “Go and lie down, and if He calls you, you shall say, ‘Speak, O 

Jehovah; for your servant is listening.’”  

 When Samuel realized that God Himself might be trying to speak to him, a mere youth, 

he was amazed. To think, the Lord Himself might be calling me, he thought. He went and lay 

down on his mat, with his heart pounding and his eyes wide open, listening very carefully while 

waiting to hear what might happen next. Would the voice call him again? And if it did, could it 

really be Jehovah’s?  
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 “Samuel! Samuel!” This time the voice had come nearer and was so close, and the words 

were so clear, Samuel knew someone was definitely calling him. And he said, “Speak, for Your 

servant is listening.” 

 Then Jehovah said to Samuel, “Listen to this! I am about to do a thing in Israel which will 

amaze everyone who hears of it. The things the prophet said to Eli concerning his family will all 

to come to pass; every last word, because he knew of his sons’ evil deeds. His sons were 

bringing a curse upon themselves, and he did not stop them. Now nothing can be done to make 

up for their disobedience.”  

 Samuel lay quietly on his mat, waiting to see if Jehovah would say more, but the voice 

had gone. The message he heard was such a serious warning! It kept coming back to him, and 

he knew he must not forget any of the words he heard because they were Jehovah’s words. But 

as he thought about the message, a feeling of comfort came to his heart as he remembered the 

voice of the One who had spoken the message to him. It was the very voice of Jehovah Himself. 

“Jehovah’s voice was so kind,” he thought, “so gentle.”  
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 The message was truly alarming, but while Jehovah spoke His voice sounded like a loving 

father who had no choice but to discipline His naughty children. “How could I not love Him, this 

gracious God, and give my life to Him?” he asked himself.   

Then Samuel remembered Eli. What would he tell Eli? As he stared into the darkness, he 

tried to think of a way to avoid telling Eli. Maybe he wouldn’t have to—maybe Eli would think 

Samuel had just been dreaming, after all. Or maybe he would forget about the voice in the night 

altogether. As he thought about what he would do in the morning, he gradually became tired 

and was fast asleep once again. 

 Early the next day, as the sun was coming up, Samuel awoke and remembered the night 

visit from Jehovah. Getting up from his mat, he dressed quickly, pulling on his coat over his tunic 

and fastening his ephod over his coat. Then he went to the front of the tabernacle and opened 

the doors of the Tent of Meeting. As the sunlight filled the room and chased away the shadows, 

Eli called to him: “Samuel, my son.” 

  “Here I am,” Samuel answered immediately, coming to his room. 

 “What was the word Jehovah spoke to you last night?” Eli asked. Samuel stood there, 

saying nothing, with his face looking at the ground. 

  Then Eli knew—the message must not be good. But, he knew he had to hear it, no 

matter how terrible it might be. “Samuel, tell me everything Jehovah said, “ Eli demanded. “Do 

not hide from me any of the words which He spoke to you.”  

 Taking a deep breath, Samuel prepared himself for what he must tell the high priest. 

Then he began, repeating the words Jehovah had said to him. Samuel told him everything, and 

he did not hide anything from him. 

 Eli was silent for several moments, grief overwhelming him as he realized how, as the 

high priest, he had failed so miserably to honor God above his sons. Filled with regret, he knew 

God had no choice now but to bring this judgment on him and his house. Finally, after a long 

pause, he said, “He is Jehovah, let Him do what is good in His sight.” 
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As the day wore on, Eli ached with sorrow deep inside. But after a while he recalled the 

words that the prophet had said to him when he came to his house. They were words of hope—

great hope—that one day Jehovah would raise up a faithful priest who would do according to 

His own heart. “I wonder,” he thought, “if Samuel will be that priest. Perhaps that’s why Samuel 

is here in Shiloh.” 

 This experience was a turning point in Samuel’s life. Jehovah had called him. Jehovah 

Himself had spoken to him and given him an important message, and though it was hard to do, 

Samuel had faithfully spoken God’s words to Eli—all of them, everything God had told him. 

 That visit from Jehovah to Samuel became the first of many visits Jehovah would make 

to His dear young Nazarite, because his whose heart was for God and was according to God. The 

children of Israel took notice of him, and Jehovah was with him. He let none of Samuel´s words 

fall to the ground. All Israel, from the most northern tribe, Dan, to Beer-Sheba, far to the south, 

knew that Samuel had been established as a prophet of Jehovah. And Jehovah continued to 

appear in Shiloh, for He revealed Himself to Samuel in Shiloh by His word. 

Samuel spent many long years in Shiloh before the Lord appeared to him. When we are 

young, we may not know the Lord yet, but there is still a lot we can do: we can love God, we can 

treasure His Word in our heart, and we can spend time with others who love Him. If we are 

determined to do these things, He will do for us what He did for Samuel—He will come to us 

and call us. That means that in some way He will make Himself known to us.  

Reference verses: I Samuel 2:12–3: 21 

 

 And Samuel said, “Speak, for Your servant is listening.” 1 Samuel 3:10b 
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THE STORY OF SAMUEL 

(8) 

The Glory of God Departs from Israel 

 The years in Shiloh continued to pass by, and Samuel became a young man. He lived a 

life consecrated to the Lord, faithfully keeping his Nazarite vow. As a Levite, Samuel’s tribe was 

the one that God had appointed to teach His people his laws and to help them to understand 

His word. And this is what he did, travelling from place to place, telling the children of Israel to 

love God, to trust in Him, and to walk in His ways. So little by little, the word of Samuel came to 

all the people of Israel. 

 Things were not perfect, however, in the good land of Canaan. A warrior tribe from the 

southern coast, the Philistines, had gained control over God’s people, forcing them to give 

money and forbidding them to own or carry weapons of any kind. This law was so strictly 

enforced that even if a man wanted to sharpen his farming tools, he had to bring them to the 

Philistines to do so, because the Philistines had strictly forbidden the Israelites to even have 

instruments to sharpen their tools anywhere in the land. 

 Frustrated, humiliated, and fed up, the sons of Jacob eventually decided that they must 

fight back. Using any kind of weapon they could find, they went forth against the Philistines in 

battle and encamped near Ebenezer, while the Philistines set up their camp in Aphek. “Surely 

Jehovah will be with us and help us,” they said to one another, “just as He did when He helped 

our fathers conquer the land long ago.”  

 Finally the two forces came against each other in battle. The fighting was fierce and the 

Israelites fought bravely, but without training in war and hardly any weapons, they were no 

match for the Philistine warriors. With their weapons of iron, their chariots, horsemen, and 

enormous army, the Philistines easily struck down the Hebrews. By the end of the day, four 

thousand Israelite soldiers lay dead on the field. Those that were still alive fled for their lives to 

the camp where the elders of Israel waited. When they heard the terrible outcome of the battle, 

they cried out in dismay, “Why has Jehovah struck us down today before the Philistines?” 
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  After much talking and discussing, one of the oldest of the elders stepped in front of the 

others and timidly addressed the crowd. “Perhaps Jehovah struck us down because He is not 

happy with us. Perhaps we need to reconsider our ways. If we humble ourselves and seek His 

face, and if we get rid of our idols and repent for our sinful living, perhaps He will turn His anger 

away from us.” 

 “Don’t be ridiculous,” one of the younger elders said. “We aren’t so bad that Jehovah 

would allow us to be defeated by the Philistines. We are His chosen people, don’t forget, and 

they are our enemies. I think I know what our real problem is,” he confidently told them all. 

“Long ago, when our fathers went out to war, they did not go out by themselves—they brought 

the Ark of God into the battle with them. The priests carried it on their shoulders and brought it 

right into the battle. I think the Ark should be brought out of the tabernacle and lead the charge 

against the enemy.” 

 “You’re right!” the others exclaimed. “Let us take the Ark of the covenant of Jehovah 

from Shiloh that it may come into our midst and save us from the hand of our enemies.”  

  “Yes!” a 

voice from the 

back shouted. 

“Then Jehovah will 

have to help us!” 

  “We must 

not do that!” said 

the first elder, 

alarmed at the 

idea of taking the 

Ark of Jehovah 

without Jehovah’s 

permission. “Our 

fathers took the Ark into battle, it is true,” he said, “but the power to win came not from the 
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Ark, but from Jehovah our God Himself. Unless Jehovah is with us, no box, however powerful it 

might seem, can save us. The one thing we do need to do right now is stop our talking, get on 

our knees, and pray to Jehovah for His mercy. Perhaps He will yet be gracious to us and show us 

what we should do.” 

 But the foolish elders refused to listen to the wise, more experienced elder. Instead, 

they sent men to Shiloh who took the Ark of the Covenant out of the tabernacle; and the high 

priest’s two sons, Hophni and Phineas, went with it. As the Ark was brought into the camp, 

shouts of gladness filled the air as the men, thinking the Ark would save them, rejoiced that it 

was now with them. 

 “Hooray!” they exclaimed. “We have the Ark of God! With its special power there’s no 

way we can lose!”  

 While this was happening, the Philistine camp heard the sound of the Israelites’ shouting 

and cheering. They said, “What does the sound of this great shout in the camp of the Hebrews 

mean?”  

 No one could figure out why the Israelites sounded so cheerful after they had just been 

defeated. Something had changed, they knew, and it did not sound good for them. Immediately 

they sent out spies to discover the cause of the great noise.  

 After several hours the spies returned to the Philistine camp. “Sir!” the leader of the 

expedition said to the Philistine commander, as the soldiers gathered around to listen. “The Ark 

of Jehovah has come into the camp of the Hebrews. They are all saying that the Ark will help 

them fight against us—that their God Jehovah is in the Ark.”  

 Terrified looks of fear appeared on the faces of the Philistine men. They had all heard 

the stories about how the Israelite’s God had helped them when they came out of Egypt and 

how He had taken care of them in the wilderness. They had heard about how He held open the 

Red Sea and the Jordan River while the Hebrews crossed over on dry ground. They knew the 

Israelite God was a very powerful God.  



 
 

- 110 - 

 The once proud expression on their faces and bragging voices suddenly gave way to 

expressions of terror, as the color drained from the faces of the soldiers and their knees began 

to knock together in fear.   

 “God has come into their camp!” they cried. “Woe to us! Woe to us!” Their courage 

melted away. “God has come into their camp!” they cried. “Woe to us!”  

 The Philistine commander watched as panic swept through his camp. He knew he had to 

say something quickly to help his men be brave. “Be strong and be men, O Philistines,” he 

declared, trying desperately to hide his own fear and to help restore their courage, “lest you 

become servants to the Hebrews as they have been servants to you. Be men then and fight!” 

 The battle that day was ferocious. Both sides fought with every ounce of their strength. 

But for Israel, the number of soldiers killed on the battlefield this time was even worse than 

before—thirty thousand soldiers of Israel died at the hand of the Philistines. And the two sons 

of Eli, Hophni and Phinehas, were killed along with the others. But worst of all, the Ark of the 

Covenant was captured by the Philistines and carried away to their land. One man escaped from 

the battlefield and ran to Shiloh that same day. Because of the terrible loss in the battle, he tore 

his clothes and put dirt upon his head. When he told the news to the city, the whole city cried 

out in sadness and alarm. 

 Eli the high priest, now ninety-eight years old and completely blind, was sitting on his 

bench by the roadside. When he heard the sound of their cries, he said fearfully, “What does 

this sound of commotion mean?”  

 And the man said to Eli, “I am he who ran away from the battlefield today.”  

 “Ran away from the battlefield? That doesn’t sound good,” thought Eli. Fearing what he 

would hear next, he asked, “How did the matter go, my son?”  

 The breathless, exhausted man replied, “Israel fled before the Philistines, and a very 

great number of the people were killed; even your two sons, Hophni and Phinehas, are dead; 

and the Ark of God has been taken.” 
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 Eli gasped in horror. The words of judgment the prophet had spoken had come to pass. 

Thirty thousand soldiers killed! His own sons killed! But when Eli heard that the Ark had been 

captured, that was the worst of all. Horrified at the outcome, the heavy, old, blind high priest 

lost his balance and fell off his seat backward by the side of the gate, his neck broke and he 

died. And so the glory of Jehovah departed from Israel, and the priesthood of Eli, after forty 

years, came to its end. 

 It was a disheartening time in Israel. With the Ark of the Covenant of God in the enemy’s 

hands, it seemed like Jehovah Himself had abandoned His people. To many of the children of 

Israel, they thought it must be true. But though the sons of Jacob had turned away from God, 

He would never leave them. He was patiently working so that one day His people would turn 

back to Him, love Him, and serve only Him.  

Reference verses: I Samuel 4:1-18 
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THE STORY OF SAMUEL 

(9) 

Samuel – One Who Served God Faithfully His Whole Life 

 The Ark of the Covenant of God, carried into battle and captured by the enemy, was now 

in the land of the Philistines. Though it had not caused the Israelites to magically win the victory 

over their enemies, it did cause terrible plagues of sickness and death for the Philistine people 

in every city where it was sent. Finally, after about seven months, the Philistines decided they 

must get rid of the Ark—it brought a curse on them wherever it went. So they placed it on a cart 

pulled by two oxen and sent it down the road toward Israel.  

 Now it was early summer and the people of the town were reaping their wheat harvest 

in the valley. When they lifted up their eyes and saw the Ark, they shouted and rejoiced with 

gladness. The cart came into a field and stood there, where a great stone happened to be. So 

they split up the wood of the cart and offered up the cows as an offering to Jehovah.  

 As time passed, all Israel began to feel sorry that they had turned away from Jehovah, 

and they felt grieved that that their enemies still made their lives miserable. Then Samuel spoke 

to all the house of Israel and said, “If you are returning with all your heart to Jehovah, remove 

the idols from your midst, and direct your heart to Jehovah and serve only Him; and He will 

deliver you from the hand of the Philistines.” 

 When the children of Israel heard Samuel’s words, their hearts were very touched and 

they removed the idols and served only Jehovah. Then Samuel, who had been praying for God’s 

people his whole life, said, “Gather all Israel to Mizpah, and I will pray to Jehovah for you.”  

 The people gathered together at Mizpah and fasted that day. They ate no food because 

they were very sorry for the way they had turned away from their God. Finally regretful, they 

repented of their wickedness and unfaithfulness to God and said to Samuel. “We have sinned 

against Jehovah.” 

 While this was happening the Philistines heard that the children of Israel had gathered 

themselves at Mizpah, and they went up against them for battle. When the children of Israel 
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saw the enemy coming toward them, the joy of their return to Jehovah quickly disappeared as 

fear overcame them. “Do not stop crying to Jehovah our God for us,” they pleaded with Samuel, 

“so that He will save us from the hand of the Philistines!” 

“A sacrifice,” 

Samuel said. “We 

need to offer a 

sacrifice—bring me 

a lamb!”  

 A baby lamb 

was brought to 

Samuel and was 

offered to God. As it 

was being offered, 

Samuel cried out to 

Jehovah, asking Him 

to help Israel, and 

Jehovah answered him. 

 As Samuel was offering the lamb to God, the Philistines marched toward them to fight 

the battle. Suddenly a great noise came from the sky. The Philistines looked up in terror, their 

knees knocking and their legs shaking, as Jehovah thundered with a great voice against the 

Philistines and threw them into a panic.  

 “Run!” cried their commander. “Run for your lives!” 

 Turning and fleeing in all directions, the Philistines dashed back as fast as they could go, 

dropping their weapons as they went so that they could run faster. When the Israelites saw this, 

they were filled with courage and grabbed up the enemy’s weapons as they pursued after them. 

That day the people of Israel defeated the Philistines with a great victory. They all rejoiced that 

day, because Jehovah fought the battle for them.   
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 So the Philistines were subdued, and they no longer came into the territory of Israel, 

because the hand of Jehovah was against the Philistines all the days of Samuel. A great and 

beautiful revival had come to God’s people. They put away their heathen gods, and turned from 

their evil ways to love and serve only Jehovah, the God of their fathers.  

  For the rest of his life Samuel traveled on his donkey to visit God’s people and to bring 

God’s Word and judgment to them. Then he would return to Ramah, for his house was there.  

 Many years later, when Samuel became old and died, the children of Israel came from all 

over the nation and gathered together to remember him. This one, a Nazarite consecrated to 

God for his whole life, had faithfully served Jehovah and shepherded God’s people; and they 

buried him at his house in Ramah. 

 But before Samuel died, near the end of his service to God and His people, there was 

one more crucial thing the Lord needed him to do. After that, the way God would rule over His 

people would be changed forever.  

Reference verses: I Samuel 5–7:17; 3:20; 25:1 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


