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Elijah told to commission Elisha: 1Kings 19:15-21  “The LORD said to him, "Go back the way you came, and go to the Desert of Damascus. When you get there, anoint Hazael king over Aram. Also, anoint Jehu son of Nimshi king over Israel, and anoint Elisha son of Shaphat from Abel Meholah to succeed you as prophet. Jehu will put to death any who escape the sword of Hazael, and Elisha will put to death any who escape the sword of Jehu. Yet I reserve seven thousand in Israel—all whose knees have not bowed down to Baal and all whose mouths have not kissed him."  So Elijah went from there and found Elisha son of Shaphat. He was plowing with twelve yoke of oxen, and he himself was driving the twelfth pair. Elijah went up to him and threw his cloak around him. Elisha then left his oxen and ran after Elijah. "Let me kiss my father and mother good-by," he said, "and then I will come with you." 
      "Go back," Elijah replied. "What have I done to you?"  So Elisha left him and went back. He took his yoke of oxen and slaughtered them. He burned the plowing equipment to cook the meat and gave it to the people, and they ate. Then he set out to follow Elijah and became his attendant.”
   My name is Elisha.  I was a prophet in Israel about 800 years before the Messiah.  My name means “God saves” and my mission was to get the people of Israel to believe that once more.  My story starts with Elijah, the great prophet of Israel who confronted King Ahab and hundreds of prophets of Baal on Mount Carmel and showed that the Lord was God and not Baal, who was only a mythological figure in Canaanite stories.  Not long after that great confrontation, God commissioned Elijah to anoint Hazael as king of the Syrian people, Jehu as king of Israel and me as his successor.  I was a devoted follower of the Lord in this time in which apostasy was so widespread.  It was heartbreaking to see how people had turned to the Baal gods and had let pagan ideas take over and guide their lives.  No longer were people dedicated to loving God and loving one another as the Law of Moses had told us.  No longer were people serious about conducting themselves according to God’s commandments and seeking justice for all within the community.  As a result, violence, murder, thievery and adultery were widespread. 

   I was helping my father and the servants plow the fields with a pair of oxen when Elijah came up to me and put his cloak over me.  I knew what this meant. He was anointing me to follow him and be the main prophet after he was gone.  So I took my pair of oxen, slaughtered them and cooked them over the wooden yoke that I had used to harness the oxen.  I then gave the meat to all the people who were there as a sign that my days of farming were over.  I was cutting these ties and was ready to follow Elijah.  I was ready to follow the Lord whatever that would mean for me.  So I became Elijah’s assistant, followed him and did as he instructed me. 
Elijah is taken to heaven: 2 Kings 2:1-18
 “When the LORD was about to take Elijah up to heaven in a whirlwind, Elijah and Elisha were on their way from Gilgal. Elijah said to Elisha, "Stay here; the LORD has sent me to Bethel." 
      But Elisha said, "As surely as the LORD lives and as you live, I will not leave you." So they went down to Bethel. 

 The company of the prophets at Bethel came out to Elisha and asked, "Do you know that the LORD is going to take your master from you today?" 
      "Yes, I know," Elisha replied, "but do not speak of it." 

 Then Elijah said to him, "Stay here, Elisha; the LORD has sent me to Jericho." 
      And he replied, "As surely as the LORD lives and as you live, I will not leave you." So they went to Jericho. 

 The company of the prophets at Jericho went up to Elisha and asked him, "Do you know that the LORD is going to take your master from you today?" 
      "Yes, I know," he replied, "but do not speak of it." 

 Then Elijah said to him, "Stay here; the LORD has sent me to the Jordan." 
      And he replied, "As surely as the LORD lives and as you live, I will not leave you."  So the two of them walked on. 

    Fifty men of the company of the prophets went and stood at a distance, facing the place where Elijah and Elisha had stopped at the Jordan. Elijah took his cloak, rolled it up and struck the water with it.  The water divided to the right and to the left, and the two of them crossed over on dry ground. 

 When they had crossed, Elijah said to Elisha, "Tell me, what can I do for you before I am taken from you?" 
      "Let me inherit a double portion of your spirit," Elisha replied. 

 "You have asked a difficult thing," Elijah said, "yet if you see me when I am taken from you, it will be yours—otherwise not." 

    As they were walking along and talking together, suddenly a chariot of fire and horses of fire appeared and separated the two of them, and Elijah went up to heaven in a whirlwind.  Elisha saw this and cried out, "My father! My father! The chariots and horsemen of Israel!"  And Elisha saw him no more.  Then he took hold of his own clothes and tore them apart. 

 He picked up the cloak that had fallen from Elijah and went back and stood on the bank of the Jordan.  Then he took the cloak that had fallen from him and struck the water with it. "Where now is the LORD, the God of Elijah?" he asked. When he struck the water, it divided to the right and to the left, and he crossed over. 

 The company of the prophets from Jericho, who were watching, said, "The spirit of Elijah is resting on Elisha."  And they went to meet him and bowed to the ground before him.  "Look," they said, "we your servants have fifty able men.  Let them go and look for your master.  Perhaps the Spirit of the LORD has picked him up and set him down on some mountain or in some valley." 
      "No," Elisha replied, "do not send them." 

 But they persisted until he was too ashamed to refuse.  So he said, "Send them."  And they sent fifty men, who searched for three days but did not find him. When they returned to Elisha, who was staying in Jericho, he said to them, "Didn't I tell you not to go?"

   Some time later, it came time for God to take Elijah up to heaven.  I knew that this was coming and I was not going to miss it.  We were on our way from Gilgal to Bethel, when Elijah told me to stay while he went on, but I would not stay.  I saw this as a test of my earnestness.  After we spent our time in Bethel, Elijah told me to stay there while he went to Jericho, but, again, I saw this as a test and went with him.  From there he told me to stay while he went to the Jordan River.  Again I went with him.  He took his cloak off his shoulders and touched the river with it and it parted.  We went across on dry ground.  Of course, the spiritual symbolism of this was immediately apparent to me.  Moses had parted the Red Sea and led the people across into safety on their way to the Promised Land.  For the most part our people had abandoned the Law of Moses and their exclusive commitment to the Lord, so the Lord was raising up his prophets to call Israel back to him.  Elijah was functioning as a new Moses in a way.  He was trying to lead our people out of the spiritual slavery of Baalism into the freedom of following the Lord. 
   Elijah asked me what I wanted before he was taken.  I told him a double portion of his spirit.  Just as an eldest son would inherit a double portion of land, so I wanted to be his spiritual heir. As we were talking a chariot of fire and horses of fire appeared and separated us.  Then a whirlwind came down and took Elijah up to heaven without ever dying as the rest of us must do.  As he was being taken up, his cloak fell to the ground and I picked it up.  I cried out to the Lord and struck the Jordan River with it, trusting that the Lord was with me as he was with Elijah, and the river parted.  The other prophets exclaimed that I obviously had the spirit and power of Elijah. I did not tell the others, but I came to see myself in a way as a new Joshua.  He was the successor to Moses; I to Elijah.  Joshua had crossed the Jordan on dry ground and I had as well.  My name meant “God saves,” while Joshua’s name meant a similar “Yahweh saves,” using the covenant name of God.
Healing of the Water 2 Kings 2:19-22
 “The men of the city said to Elisha, "Look, our lord, this town is well situated, as you can see, but the water is bad and the land is unproductive." 

 "Bring me a new bowl," he said, "and put salt in it."  So they brought it to him. 

 Then he went out to the spring and threw the salt into it, saying, "This is what the LORD says: 'I have healed this water.  Never again will it cause death or make the land unproductive.' "  And the water has remained wholesome to this day, according to the word Elisha had spoken.” 

   God began using me in a series of miracles.  I never did anything very dramatic like Elijah who called fire down from heaven while confronting hundreds of Baal prophets, but in my miracles, I was demonstrating that the God of Israel still cared for his people and still had the power to meet their needs.  There was no period of frequent miracles from the time of Moses until the time of Elijah and me.  There was not to be a time of frequent miracles again until the time of the Messiah.  But these were the darkest days of Israel.  Many of our kings had paganized the worship of the Lord.  As a matter of fact, every single king of our northern tribes was designated as evil in the sight of the Lord in the records of the kings, but Ahab took apostasy to a new level in establishing Baal worship as an official religion in the land.  God wanted to show to those who were still willing to see that he was the true God and was able to care for his people.

   My first miracle happened when the men of Jericho came to me and told me that their water was bad and, as a result, their land was unproductive.  I knew right away what the problem was.  The Law of Moses had promised blessings to the people if they would obey, but curses to the people and to their land if they did not.  I threw salt into the spring to heal the water.  Oh, it was not that I thought salt thrown into a spring would bring some magical cure.  Salt makes water salty, not pure!  This was symbolic.  Leviticus 2:13 had commanded us, “Season all your grain offerings with salt.  Do not leave the salt of the covenant of your God out of your grain offerings; add salt to all your offerings.”   The water was cured and I said, “This is what the Lord says: ‘I have healed this water.  Never again will it cause death or make the land unproductive.’”
Elisha Is Jeered 2 Kings 2:23-25
 “From there Elisha went up to Bethel. As he was walking along the road, some youths came out of the town and jeered at him.  "Go on up, you baldhead!" they said.  "Go on up, you baldhead!"   He turned around, looked at them and called down a curse on them in the name of the LORD.  Then two bears came out of the woods and mauled forty-two of the youths.  And he went on to Mount Carmel and from there returned to Samaria.”
   Now you might think that such miracles would be gladly accepted and widely acclaimed by the people, but I was also calling them back to God and to the Law of Moses.  This was not popular with most of the people.  They did not want to be restricted and have to obey any laws.  After healing the water at Jericho, I journeyed to Bethel, which was one of the two places that King Jeroboam had established as worship sites when he broke away from Solomon’s kingdom.  The Law of Moses said that we should only worship at the site of the tabernacle or temple that God had authorized.  Since the days of David, this had been in Jerusalem when he moved the tabernacle there and then made permanent when Solomon had the temple built in Jerusalem.  But Jeroboam did not want people from the northern tribes going to Jerusalem to worship because they might be tempted to dump him as king and go back with the King of Judah.  So in rebellion he set up worship centers in Dan and Bethel and ordained his own priesthood apart from the tribe of Levi. 
   As I was walking along the road towards Bethel, a large group of youths came out and started jeering me, “Go on up, you baldhead!”  They knew that I had succeeded Elijah and was going to be carrying on his campaign against apostasy.  So they mocked me and told me to go on up, which I took as meaning that I should ascend to heaven as Elijah did, as if I could just choose to do this on my own volition.  I knew that what was at stake here was not my feelings.  What was at stake was the credibility of the Lord since I was acting as his servant and these young men were mocking me and my God whom I served.  To discredit me would endanger hundreds of people who would then ignore my messages and continue worshiping the Baal gods.  So I called a curse on them in the name of the Lord.  In response the Lord sent two bears out of the woods who mauled 42 of them.  This was in accordance with Leviticus 26:21-22 in which God warned his covenant people, “If you remain hostile toward me and refuse to listen to me, I will multiply your afflictions seven times over, as your sins deserve.  I will send wild animals against you, and they will rob you of your children, destroy your cattle and make you so few in number that your roads will be deserted.”  The action of the bears was a graphic warning to the people of their need to turn from their idolatry and turn back to God.  Unless they did, much worse would happen.  The lives of multitudes would continue to be destroyed socially and spiritually. 
God provides water in the desert and victory over Moab  2 Kings 3:1-27  
 “Joram son of Ahab became king of Israel in Samaria in the eighteenth year of Jehoshaphat king of Judah, and he reigned twelve years.  He did evil in the eyes of the LORD, but not as his father and mother had done.  He got rid of the sacred stone of Baal that his father had made.  Nevertheless he clung to the sins of Jeroboam son of Nebat, which he had caused Israel to commit; he did not turn away from them. 
   Now Mesha king of Moab raised sheep, and he had to supply the king of Israel with a hundred thousand lambs and with the wool of a hundred thousand rams.  But after Ahab died, the king of Moab rebelled against the king of Israel.  So at that time King Joram set out from Samaria and mobilized all Israel.  He also sent this message to Jehoshaphat king of Judah: "The king of Moab has rebelled against me.  Will you go with me to fight against Moab?" 
      "I will go with you," he replied.  "I am as you are, my people as your people, my horses as your horses." 

  "By what route shall we attack?" he asked. 
      "Through the Desert of Edom," he answered. 

  So the king of Israel set out with the king of Judah and the king of Edom.  After a roundabout march of seven days, the army had no more water for themselves or for the animals with them. 

  "What!" exclaimed the king of Israel. "Has the LORD called us three kings together only to hand us over to Moab?" 

  But Jehoshaphat asked, "Is there no prophet of the LORD here, that we may inquire of the LORD through him?" 
      An officer of the king of Israel answered, "Elisha son of Shaphat is here.  He used to pour water on the hands of Elijah. " 

  Jehoshaphat said, "The word of the LORD is with him."  So the king of Israel and Jehoshaphat and the king of Edom went down to him. 

   Elisha said to the king of Israel, "What do we have to do with each other?  Go to the prophets of your father and the prophets of your mother." 
      "No," the king of Israel answered, "because it was the LORD who called us three kings together to hand us over to Moab." 

  Elisha said, "As surely as the LORD Almighty lives, whom I serve, if I did not have respect for the presence of Jehoshaphat king of Judah, I would not look at you or even notice you.  But now bring me a harpist." 
      While the harpist was playing, the hand of the LORD came upon Elisha and he said, "This is what the LORD says: Make this valley full of ditches.  For this is what the LORD says: You will see neither wind nor rain, yet this valley will be filled with water, and you, your cattle and your other animals will drink.  This is an easy thing in the eyes of the LORD; he will also hand Moab over to you.  You will overthrow every fortified city and every major town. You will cut down every good tree, stop up all the springs, and ruin every good field with stones." 

  The next morning, about the time for offering the sacrifice, there it was—water flowing from the direction of Edom! And the land was filled with water. 

  Now all the Moabites had heard that the kings had come to fight against them; so every man, young and old, who could bear arms was called up and stationed on the border.  When they got up early in the morning, the sun was shining on the water. To the Moabites across the way, the water looked red—like blood.  "That's blood!" they said.  "Those kings must have fought and slaughtered each other.  Now to the plunder, Moab!" 

  But when the Moabites came to the camp of Israel, the Israelites rose up and fought them until they fled.  And the Israelites invaded the land and slaughtered the Moabites.  They destroyed the towns, and each man threw a stone on every good field until it was covered. They stopped up all the springs and cut down every good tree.  Only Kir Hareseth was left with its stones in place, but men armed with slings surrounded it and attacked it as well. 

  When the king of Moab saw that the battle had gone against him, he took with him seven hundred swordsmen to break through to the king of Edom, but they failed.  Then he took his firstborn son, who was to succeed him as king, and offered him as a sacrifice on the city wall.  The fury against Israel was great; they withdrew and returned to their own land.”
   The next miracle came not from my hands, but in accordance with the word the Lord had given me.  After Ahab died, the King of Moab decided to test his strength by not paying tribute to Israel as he had been doing.  He had been paying a tribute of 100,000 lambs and the wool of 100,000 rams.  King Joram of Israel decided not to take this lying down so asked Jehoshaphat, King of Judah, to join him and the King of Edom, another vassal king, was forced to go along in an attack on Moab.  They traveled south through the desert to avoid the northern fortifications of the Moabites, but wandered around for seven days without water. Joram complained that it looked like the Lord had brought them into the desert only to have to give themselves up to the Moabites.  Jehoshaphat asked if there was any prophet of the Lord present so they could inquire of the Lord what to do. I was traveling with the army at the Lord’s direction so the three kings came to me and asked me to inquire for them.
   I responded that I would have nothing to do with Joram and told him to go ask the prophets of Baal, since he was worshiping them.  The king of Israel said no, but he wanted to inquire of the Lord through me.  I told him that I would only answer because of Jehoshaphat, whose heart was with the Lord.  Why he was helping King Joram as he had helped his father King Ahab I do not know.  
    I asked for a harpist to play as I calmed myself and sought the Lord. The Lord answered that they were to dig ditches throughout the valley and promised, “You will see neither wind nor rain, yet this valley will be filled with water, and you, your cattle and your other animals will drink.  This is an easy thing in the eyes of the LORD; he will also hand Moab over to you.” (2 Kings 3:17-18)  What a great reminder that God is able to do the impossible.  That would be good for you to keep in mind!  The next morning, just as the Lord had said, there was water flowing through the valley.  The Moabites saw the sun shining across the water and thought that they were seeing blood.  They figured that the armies of Israel, Judah and Edom were fighting against one another so they left their fortified positions and came into the valley to seek plunder only to find that we were healthy and united.  The armies of Israel then defeated the Moabites and destroyed much of their land.  They would have completely destroyed the Moabites, but the king of Moab took his firstborn son, the one who had been designated to succeed him as king, and sacrificed him to his gods on the city wall where all could see.  That emboldened the remaining Moabite soldiers and disgusted the Israelite soldiers so much that the Israelites withdrew.  Enough was enough.
Elisha provides oil for a poor widow to save her sons from slavery.  2 Kings 4:1-7
   “The wife of a man from the company of the prophets cried out to Elisha, "Your servant my husband is dead, and you know that he revered the LORD.  But now his creditor is coming to take my two boys as his slaves."   Elisha replied to her, "How can I help you?  Tell me, what do you have in your house?" 
      "Your servant has nothing there at all," she said, "except a little oil." 

  Elisha said, "Go around and ask all your neighbors for empty jars.  Don't ask for just a few.  Then go inside and shut the door behind you and your sons.  Pour oil into all the jars, and as each is filled, put it to one side."   She left him and afterward shut the door behind her and her sons. They brought the jars to her and she kept pouring.  When all the jars were full, she said to her son, "Bring me another one." 
      But he replied, "There is not a jar left."  Then the oil stopped flowing.  She went and told the man of God, and he said, "Go, sell the oil and pay your debts. You and your sons can live on what is left."

   From the grand scale to the small scale, my attention now was turned to needs of an ordinary woman.  She was a widow of a man who had been in the company of prophets with me.  She cried out to me that their creditor was coming to take her two boys and sell them into slavery to pay their debts.  I asked her what she had available in the house, hoping that there might be something to sell to pay the debt.  She told me only a small amount of oil.  At the Lord’s prompting, I told her to go and ask all her neighbors for empty jars.  Responding in faith and obedience she did so.  Then I told her to go inside with her sons and pour out the oil from her jar into all of these jars until they were full.  She could have laughed that this was a ridiculous idea since she only had a small amount of oil, but she responded again in faith and obedience.  She knew that I was a prophet of the Lord and that my word was to be trusted. She poured out her oil and her jar did not run dry until she had filled every last jar in her house.  She was able to then sell that oil and pay all of her debt, preserving her sons from the threat of slavery.  God was showing his care for ordinary people.
Elisha provides a son for the couple from Shunem and then restores him to life after he dies.  2 Kings 4:8-37
  “One day Elisha went to Shunem. And a well-to-do woman was there, who urged him to stay for a meal.  So whenever he came by, he stopped there to eat.  She said to her husband, "I know that this man who often comes our way is a holy man of God.  Let's make a small room on the roof and put in it a bed and a table, a chair and a lamp for him.  Then he can stay there whenever he comes to us."   One day when Elisha came, he went up to his room and lay down there.  He said to his servant Gehazi, "Call the Shunammite."  So he called her, and she stood before him.  Elisha said to him, "Tell her, 'You have gone to all this trouble for us. Now what can be done for you?  Can we speak on your behalf to the king or the commander of the army?' " 
      She replied, "I have a home among my own people."   "What can be done for her?" Elisha asked. 
      Gehazi said, "Well, she has no son and her husband is old."  Then Elisha said, "Call her." So he called her, and she stood in the doorway.  "About this time next year," Elisha said, "you will hold a son in your arms." 
      "No, my lord," she objected.  "Don't mislead your servant, O man of God!"  But the woman became pregnant, and the next year about that same time she gave birth to a son, just as Elisha had told her.  The child grew, and one day he went out to his father, who was with the reapers.  "My head! My head!" he said to his father. 
      His father told a servant, "Carry him to his mother."  After the servant had lifted him up and carried him to his mother, the boy sat on her lap until noon, and then he died.  She went up and laid him on the bed of the man of God, then shut the door and went out.2 She called her husband and said, "Please send me one of the servants and a donkey so I can go to the man of God quickly and return." "Why go to him today?" he asked. "It's not the New Moon or the Sabbath." 
      "It's all right," she said.  She saddled the donkey and said to her servant, "Lead on; don't slow down for me unless I tell you."  So she set out and came to the man of God at Mount Carmel. 
      When he saw her in the distance, the man of God said to his servant Gehazi, "Look! There's the Shunammite!  Run to meet her and ask her, 'Are you all right? Is your husband all right?  Is your child all right?' " 
      "Everything is all right," she said.  When she reached the man of God at the mountain, she took hold of his feet.  Gehazi came over to push her away, but the man of God said, "Leave her alone!  She is in bitter distress, but the LORD has hidden it from me and has not told me why."  "Did I ask you for a son, my lord?" she said. "Didn't I tell you, 'Don't raise my hopes'?"  Elisha said to Gehazi, "Tuck your cloak into your belt, take my staff in your hand and run.  If you meet anyone, do not greet him, and if anyone greets you, do not answer.  Lay my staff on the boy's face."  But the child's mother said, "As surely as the LORD lives and as you live, I will not leave you."  So he got up and followed her.  Gehazi went on ahead and laid the staff on the boy's face, but there was no sound or response.  So Gehazi went back to meet Elisha and told him, "The boy has not awakened."  When Elisha reached the house, there was the boy lying dead on his couch.  He went in, shut the door on the two of them and prayed to the LORD.  Then he got on the bed and lay upon the boy, mouth to mouth, eyes to eyes, hands to hands. As he stretched himself out upon him, the boy's body grew warm.  Elisha turned away and walked back and forth in the room and then got on the bed and stretched out upon him once more.  The boy sneezed seven times and opened his eyes.  Elisha summoned Gehazi and said, "Call the Shunammite."  And he did.  When she came, he said, "Take your son."  She came in, fell at his feet and bowed to the ground.  Then she took her son and went out.”
   Then there was another woman, one from the town of Shunem, near the plain of Jezreel in the territory of Issachar, who became my supporter.  First she would always urge me to come have a meal with her and her husband whenever I came her way.  Then she arranged for her husband to build a small room for me on their roof so that I could stay with them whenever I passed by.  I was so appreciative.  These gestures were encouraging in a land where many did not like my message.  One day I asked my servant Gehazi what we could do for this kind woman.  He pointed out that she had no son and her husband was much older than she.  I knew what that would mean for her future.  At some point she would be left alone as a powerless widow.  I prayed and with the Lord’s go ahead I told her that she would have a son about this time next year.  She thought I was joking with her and couldn’t believe it, but it was true and the son was given to her.  

   But a few years later the son was out in the field with his father and got a terrible head pain.  He came inside, lied down and a few hours later he died.  The woman asked her husband to get a servant and a donkey ready so that she could go find me.  She didn’t tell him why she was coming because she was afraid he would try to talk her out of it.  She journeyed all the way to Mount Carmel to find me.  As I saw her approaching, I sent Gehazi to run to her and see if everything was alright.  She did not want to talk with him so told him everything was alright.  When she got to me, though, she fell at my feet and cried in bitter distress.  Then she complained, “Did I ask you for a son, my lord?  Didn’t I tell you, ‘Don’t raise my hopes’?” 
   I knew that the child was dead so I gave Gehazi my staff and told him to run ahead to the boy and lay it on his face.  I would follow and pray to God for his recovery.  Gehazi did as he was told, but the boy did not revive.  He met me as I was coming and reported to me.   When I reached the house, Gehazi and I went inside to the boy.  We prayed and I laid myself on the boy, mouth to mouth, eyes to eyes, hands to hands.  As I stretched myself upon him, he started to get warm, but did not yet get up or open his eyes.  So I got up and paced the room, praying all the time.  Then I laid down on the boy again.  This time he sneezed seven times and opened his eyes.  We called his mother in and said, “Here is your son.”  She fell at my feet and bowed to the ground in gratitude then took her son out.  The boy’s revival did not come just from one prayer.  Nor did it come when I sent Gehazi ahead with my staff.  Nor did it come when we entered the room and prayed or when I laid myself on him the first time, but it did come in God’s time and in his way.  Our part was to keep on going and to keep on asking.  That may be your part in whatever need you are facing today as well.  Don’t give up just because your first prayer did not bring you the results yet.
   There are so many more stories that I could tell, but time does not permit that today.  I could tell about the time I turned the poisonous stew good or the time I multiplied bread to feed a big crowd according the Lord’s provision or the time or the time when one in our company of prophets was building a shelter and his borrowed ax head fell into the Jordan River and I made it float so that he could return it to its owner.  Two of the most dramatic stories will have to wait for coming weeks: the story of the healing of Naaman, the Syrian army commander, from leprosy and the time I was surrounded by a Syrian army but blinded them and led them to a nice meal in our capital city and sent them home.  What an unusual day that was!  
   There is a message in all of this for you.  You may sometimes feel like you are living in a time when many people are turning away from the Lord and you are left in a small minority.  You may wonder if God is there and if he cares.  Remember the stories of Elijah and Elisha.  God used us in a time of great darkness to show that he was still full of power and that he is concerned for each of his people and their needs.  I can assure you that God cares for you. 
