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1
The Source of Elijah’s Strength

(1 Kings 17)

This chapter begins with the conjunction “And”: it
is, therefore, an addition to what has gone before; and it
is God’s addition.

That “And” is ominous enough to His foes; but it is
full of hope and promise to His friends.

Things were dark enough.  After the death of
Solomon, his kingdom split into two parts—the southern
under Rehoboam his son; the northern under Jeroboam,
who was desperately eager to keep his hold on his people;
but he feared to lose it, if they continued to go, two or
three times in the year, to the annual feasts at Jerusalem.
He resolved, therefore, to set up the worship of Jehovah
in his own territories; and erected two temples, one at
Dan, in the extreme north, the other at Bethel, in the ex-
treme south.  And in each of these he placed a golden
calf; that the God of Israel might be worshiped “under
the form of a calf that eateth hay.”

After many revolutions, and much bloodshed, the
kingdom passed into the hands of a military adventurer,
Omri.  The son of this man was Ahab, of whom it is said,
“he did more to provoke the Lord God of Israel to anger
than all the kings of Israel that were before him.”

When the young and beautiful Jezebel left the ceiled
palaces of Tyre, to become the consort of the newly-
crowned king of Israel, it was no doubt regarded as a splen-
did match.  But, like many a splendid match, it was fraught
with misery and disaster.  No one can disobey God’s plain
words against intermarriage with the ungodly without suf-
fering for it at last.

As she left her palace-home, Jezebel would be vehe-
mently urged by the priests to do her utmost to introduce
into Israel the hideous and cruel rites of her hereditary
religion.  Shrines and temples began to rise in all parts of
the land in honor of these false deities; while the altars of
Jehovah were ruthlessly broken down.

But God is never at a loss.  The land may be overrun
with sin; the lamps of witness may seen all extinguished;
the whole force of the popular current may run counter to
His truth; and the plot may threaten to be within a hair’s
breadth of entire success; but, all the time, He will be
preparing a weak man in some obscure highland village;
and in the moment of greatest need will send him forth,
as His all-sufficient answer to the worst plottings of His
foes.

Elijah was of the inhabitants of Gilead.  Gilead lay
east of the Jordan; it was wild and rugged; its hills were

covered with shaggy forests; its valleys were the haunt
of fierce wild beasts.  The inhabitants of Gilead partook
of the character of their country—wild, lawless, and un-
kempt.  They dwelt in rude stone villages; and subsisted
by keeping flocks of sheep.

Elijah grew up like the other lads of his age, a shep-
herd on those wild hills.  As he grew to manhood, his
erect figure, his shaggy locks, his cloak of camel’s hair,
his muscular, sinewy strength distinguished him from the
dwellers in lowland valleys; but we must not look to these
things for the secret of his strength.

Deeply taught in Scripture Elijah yearned, with pas-
sionate desire, that his people should give God His meed
of honor.  And when the dread tidings came of what was
transpiring across the Jordan; How Jezebel had thrown
down God’s altars, and slain His prophets, and replaced
them by the impious rites of her Tyrian deities—his blood
ran liquid fire; his indignation burst all bounds; he was
“very jealous for the Lord God of hosts.”

But the question was, How should he act?  What could
he do, a wild, untutored child of the desert?  There was
only one thing he could do—the resource of all much-
tried souls—he could pray; and he did:  “he prayed ear-
nestly” (James 5:17).  And in his prayer he seems to have
been led back to a denunciation made, years before, by
Moses to the people—that if they turned aside, and served
other gods and worshiped them, the Lord’s wrath would
be kindled against them; and He would shut up the heaven,
that there should be no rain) Deut. 11:17).  And so he set
himself to pray that the terrible threat might be literally
fulfilled.  “He prayed earnestly that it might not rain.”

A terrible prayer indeed!  Granted; and yet, was it
not more terrible for the people to forget and ignore the
God of their fathers, and to give themselves up to the
licentious orgies of Baal and Astarte?  Remember, too,
what a wrong construction might be put upon the utter
silence of God Himself.  “These things hast thou done,
and I kept silence; thou thoughtest that I was altogether
such an one as thyself: but I will reprove thee, and set
them in order before thine eyes.”

Physical suffering is a smaller calamity than moral
delinquency.  And the love of God does not shrink from
inflicting such suffering, if, as a result, the plague of sin
may be cut out as a cancer, and stayed.  It may be, reader,
that this is why there is so much sorrow in thy life.  Thou
art suffering a terrible drought, before which all the springs
of thy prosperity are drying up.  This is not a chance; it is
the work of One who love thee too well to permit thee to
forsake Himself without making one effort to arrest and
change thee.

As Elijah prayed, the conviction was wrought into
his mind that it should be even as he prayed; and that he
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should go to acquaint Ahab with the fact.  Whatever might
be the hazard to himself, both king and people must be
made to connect their calamities with the true cause.

This interview needed no ordinary moral strength.  It
was no child’s play for the untutored child of the desert
to go on such an errand to that splendid court!  Yet he
went and came unhurt, in the panoply of a might which
seemed invulnerable.

What was the secret of that strength?  If it can be
shown that it was due to something inherent in Elijah,
and peculiar to himself; some special quality of soul, to
which ordinary men can lay no claim—then we may as
well close our enquiries, and turn away from the inacces-
sible heights that mock us.  But if it can be shown, as I
think it can, that this splendid life was lived, not by its
inherent qualities, but by sources of strength which are
within the reach of the humblest child of God who reads
these lines, then every line of it is an inspiration, beckon-
ing us to its own glorious level.

Elijah’s strength did not lie in himself or his surround-
ings.  He was of humble extraction.  He is expressly said
to have been “a man of like passions” with ourselves.
When the natural soil of his nature shows itself, it is not
richer than that of the majority of men; if anything, it is
the reverse.

ELIJAH GIVES US THREE INDICATIONS OF
THE SOURCE OF HIS STRENGTH.  “As Jehovah
liveth.”   To all beside, Jehovah might seem dead; but to
him, He was the one supreme reality of life.  The man
who has heard Jesus say, “I am He that liveth,” will also
hear him say, “Fear not! be strong, yea, be strong.”

“Before whom I stand.”   He was standing in the
presence of Ahab; but he was conscious of the presence
of a greater than any earthly monarch, even the presence
of Jehovah.  Let us cultivate this habitual recognition of
the presence of God; it will lift us above all other fear.

The word “Elijah” may be rendered—Jehovah is my
God; but there is another possible translation—JEHO-
VAH IS MY STRENGTH.  This gives the key to his life.
God was the strength of his life; of whom should he be
afraid?  What a revelation is given us in this name!  Oh
that it were true of each of us!  Yet, why should it not be?
Let us from henceforth cease from our own strength,
which, at the best, is weakness; and let us appropriate
God’s by daily, hourly faith.

2
Beside the Drying Brook

(1 Kings 17)

We are studying the life of a man of like passions
with ourselves—weak where we are weak, failing where
we would fail; but who stood singlehanded against his
people, and stemmed the tide of idolatry and sin, and
turned a nation back to God.  And he did it by the use of
resources which are within reach of us all.

This man, by whom God threshed the mountains, was
only a worm at the best.  Faith made him all he became;
and faith will do as much for us.  All power is in God;
and it hath pleased Him to store it all in the risen Saviour,
as in some vast reservoir; and those stores are brought
into human hearts by the Holy Ghost.  Oh for Elijah’s
receptiveness, that we might be able, therefore, to do ex-
ploits for God and truth!

But, before this can happen, we must pass through
the same education as he.  You must go to Cherith and
Zarephath before you can stand on Carmel.  Even the
faith you have must be pruned, and educated, and ma-
tured, that it may become strong enough to subdue king-
doms, work righteousness, and turn to flight armies of
aliens.

Notice, then, the steps in God’s education of His ser-
vants.

GOD’S SERVANTS MUST LEARN TO TAKE ONE
STEP AT A TIME.  This is an elementary lesson; but it is
hard to learn.  No doubt Elijah found it so.  Before he left
Thisbe for Samaria, to deliver the message that burdened
his soul, he would naturally inquire, what he should do
when he had delivered it.  How would he be received?
What would be the outcome?  If he had asked those ques-
tions of God, and waited for a reply before he left his
highland home, he would never have gone at all.  Our
Father only shows us one step at a time—and that, the
next; and He bids us take it in faith.

Directly God’s servant took the step to which he was
led, and delivered the message, then “the word of the
Lord came to him, saying Get thee hence, hide thyself by
the brook Cherith.”

I like that phrase, “the word of the Lord came to him.”
He did not need to go to search for it; it came to him.
And so it will come to you.  It may come through the
Word of God; or through a distinct impression made on
your heart by the Holy Ghost; or through circumstances:
but it will find you out, and tell you what you are to do.

GOD’S SERVANTS MUST BE TAUGHT THE
VALUE OF THE HIDDEN LIFE.  “Get thee hence, and
turn thee eastward, and hide thyself by the brook Cherith.”
The man who is to take a high place before his fellows,
must take a low place before his God; and there is no
better manner of bringing a man down, than by dropping
him suddenly out of a sphere to which he was beginning
to think himself essential and compelling him to consider
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in the sequestered vale of some Cherith how mixed are
his motives, and how insignificant his strength.

Every saintly soul that would wield great power with
men must win it in some hidden Cherith.  The acquisi-
tion of spiritual power is impossible, unless we can hide
ourselves from men and from ourselves in some deep
gorge, where we may absorb the power of the eternal
God; as
 vegetation through long ages absorbed those qualities of
sunshine, which it now gives back through burning coal.

Not one of us therefore can dispense with some
Cherith, where we may taste the sweets and imbibe the
power of a life hidden with Christ, and in Christ by the
power of the Holy Ghost.  Sometimes a human spirit,
intent on its quest, may even find its Cherith in a crowd;
of such a one God is its all-sufficient abode, and the se-
cret place of the Most High its most holy place.

GOD’S SERVANTS MUST LEARN TO TRUST
GOD ABSOLUTELY.  We yield at first a timid obedi-
ence to a command which seems to involve manifest im-
possibilities; but when we find that God is even better
than His word, our faith groweth exceedingly, and we
advance to further feats of faith and service.  This is how
God trains His young eaglets to fly.  At last nothing is
impossible.  This is the key to Elijah’s experience.

One evening, as we may imagine, Elijah reached the
narrow gorge, down which the brook bounded with mu-
sical babble toward the Jordan.  All along the streamlet’s
course the moss would make a carpet of richer hue and
softer texture than could be found in the palaces of kings.
And, yonder, came the young ravens—”the young ravens
that lack and suffer hunger,” bringing bread and flesh.
What a lesson was this of God’s power to provide for his
child!  In after days Elijah would often recur to it, as
dating a new epoch in his life.  “I can never doubt God
again.  I am thankful that He shut me off from all other
supplies, and threw me back on Himself.  I am sure that
He will never fail me, whatsoever the circumstances of
strait or trial through which He may call me to pass.”

There is strong emphasis on the word there.  “I have
commanded the ravens to feed thee there.”   Elijah might
have preferred many hiding places to Cherith; but that
was the only place to which the ravens would bring his
supplies; and, as long as he was there, God was pledged
to provide for him.  Our supreme thought should be: “Am
I where God wants me to be?”  If so, God will work a
direct miracle, sooner than suffer us to perish for lack.
The manna always accompanies the pillar of cloud.  If
we do His will on earth, He will give us our daily bread.

GOD’S SERVANTS ARE OFTEN CALLED TO SIT
BY DRYING BROOKS.  “It came to pass after a while that
the brook dried up.”  Our wildest fancy can but inadequately

realize the condition to which the Land of Promise was
reduced by the first few months of drought.  There was
no rain to revive vegetation, or replenish the supplies of
water.  There was no dew, to sprinkle the parched, cracked
earth with refreshing tears.  And so Cherith began to sing
less cheerily.  Its voice grew fainter and fainter; till its
bed became a course of stones, baking in the scorching
heat.  It dried up.

What did Elijah think?  Did he think that God had
forgotten him?  Did he begin to make plans for himself?
This would have been human; but we will hope that he
waited quietly for God, quieting himself as a weaned
child, as he sang, “My soul, wait thou only upon God; for
my expectation is from Him.”

Many of us have had to sit by drying brooks; perhaps
some are sitting by them now—the drying brook of popu-
larity, the drying brook of health, the drying brook of
money, the drying brook of friendship, which for long
has been diminishing, and threatens soon to cease.  Ah, it
is hard to sit beside a drying brook—much harder than to
face the prophets of Baal on Carmel.

3
Ordered to Zarephath

(1 Kings 17)

A friend of mine, spending a few days in the neigh-
borhood of our English lakes, came upon the most beau-
tiful shrubs he had ever seen.  Arrested by their extraor-
dinary luxuriance, he inquired the cause; and learned that
it was due to a judicious system of transplanting, con-
stantly pursued.  Whatever may be the effect of such a
process in nature, it is certainly true that our heavenly
Father employs similar methods to secure the highest re-
sults in us.  He is constantly transplanting us.  And though
these changes threaten at times to hinder all steady
progress in the Divine life, yet, if they are rightly borne,
they result in the most exquisite manifestations of Chris-
tian character and experience.

Another illustration of the same truth is given by the
prophet Jeremiah, when he says, “Moab hath been at ease
from his youth; and he hath settled on his lees; and hath
not been emptied from vessel to vessel; neither hath he
gone into captivity: therefore his taste remained in him,
and his scent is not changed” (Jer. 48:11).  Grape juice,
when first expressed is impure and thick; it is left in ves-
sels for a time till fermentation has done its work, and a
thick sediment, called lees, has been precipitated to the
bottom.  When this is done, the liquid is carefully drawn
off into another vessel, so that all the precipitated sediment
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is left behind.  This emptying process is repeated again
and again, till the offensive odor that came from the
“must”    has passed away, and the liquid has become
clear and beautiful.

Will not this cast light upon God’s dealings with
Elijah?  Once he stood in the vessel, “Home; then emp-
tied into the vessel “Jezreel”; then into the vessel,
“Cherith”; and now into the fourth vessel, “Zarephath”:
and all that he might not settle upon his lees, but might
be urged towards a goal of moral greatness.  Take heart,
ye who are compelled to be constantly on the move—
pitching the tent tonight, and summoned by the moving
cloud and the trumpet call to strike it tomorrow.  Believe
only that your circumstances are those most suited to de-
velop your character.  They have been selected out of all
possible combinations of events and conditions, in order
to effect in you the highest finish of usefulness and beauty;
they would have been the ones selected by you, if all the
wide range of omniscient knowledge had been within your
reach.

FAITH AWAITS GOD’S PLANS.  “It came to pass,
after awhile, that the brook dried up, because there had
been no rain in the land.”  Week after week, with
unfaltering and steadfast spirit, Elijah watched that dwin-
dling brook; often tempted to stagger through unbelief,
but refusing to allow his circumstances to come between
himself and God.  The birds fled; the wild creatures of
field and forest came no more to drink; the brook was
dry.  Only then, to his patient and unwavering spirit “the
word of the Lord came, saying, Arise, get thee to
Zarephath.”

Most of us would have got anxious and worn with
planning long before that.  We are all too full of our own
schemes, and plans, and contrivings.  We sketch out our
program and rush into it; and only when we are met by
insuperable obstacles do we begin to reflect whether it
was God’s will, or to appeal to Him.

Would that we were content to wait for God to un-
veil His plan, so that our life might be simply the work-
ing out of His thought, the exemplification of His ideal!

GOD’S PLANS DEMAND IMPLICIT OBEDI-
ENCE.  “So he arose and went to Zarephath,” as before
he had gone to Cherith, and as presently he would go to
show himself to Ahab.

This is the turning point in many Christian lives.  We
catch sight of God’s ideal; we vow to be only His; we
dedicate ourselves upon the altar.  Then there comes a com-
mand clear and unmistakable.  We must leave some be-
loved Cherith, and go to some unwelcome Zarephath; we
must speak some word, take some step, cut off some habit:
and we shrink from it—the cost is too great.  But, directly
we refuse obedience, the light dies off the landscape of

our lives, and dark clouds fling their shadows far and
near.

We do not win salvation by our obedience.  But, be-
ing saved, we must obey.  Our Saviour adjures us, by the
love we bear to Himself, to keep His commandments.
And He does so because he wants us to taste His rarest
gifts; and because He knows that in the keeping of His
commandments there is great reward.

IMPLICIT OBEDIENCE SOMETIMES BRINGS
US INTO A SMELTING FURNACE.  “Zarephath”
means a smelting-furnace.  It lay outside the Land of
Canaan.  Many things might have made it distasteful to
the prophet.  It belonged to the land from which Jezebel
had brought her impious tribe.  It was impossible to reach
it save by a weary journey of 100 miles.  And then to be
sustained by a widow woman belonging to a heathen
people!  Surely it was a smelting-furnace for cleansing
out any alloy of pride, or self-reliance, or independence
which might be lurking in the recesses of his heart.

And there was much of the refining fire in the char-
acter of his reception.  When he reached the straggling
town it was probably toward nightfall; and at the city
gate a widow woman was gathering a few sticks to pre-
pare the evening meal.  The widow may have had some
premonition of his coming.  There would seem to be some
suggestion of this in the words, “I have commanded  a
widow woman to sustain thee.”  There must have been
something in her which could not be found in the many
widows of the land of Israel (Luke 4:25, 26).

She was not, therefore surprised at the prophet’s re-
quest, and silently went to fetch a cup of cold water (Matt.
10:42).  Encouraged by her willingness, Elijah asked her
to bring with her a morsel of bread.  It was a modest
request; but it unlocked the silent agony of her soul.  She
had not a cake, but a handful of meal in a barrel, and a
little oil in a cruse; and she was about to make one last
repast for herself and her son and, having eaten it, they
had no alternative but to lie down together and die.

It is thus that God leads His people still.  He will not
suffer us to be tempted beyond that which we are able to
bear.  But it is written, “Everything that may abide the
fire, ye shall make it go through the fire, and it shall be
clean” (Num. 31:23).  If, then, there is aught in you that
can bear the ordeal, be sure you will be put into the fur-
nace.  You will be put into it by the hand of Love; and
kept in it only till patience has done her perfect work.

WHEN GOD PUTS HIS PEOPLE INTO THE FUR-
NACE, HE WILL SUPPLY ALL THEIR NEEDS.  Cir-
cumstances were certainly very depressing; but what are
they to a man whose inner self is occupied with the pres-
ence and power of God?  God had said that he should be
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fed, and by that widow; and so it should be, though the
earth and heaven should pass away.  And so with heroic
faith Elijah said: “Fear not; go and do as thou hast said:
for thus saith the Lord God of Israel, The barrel of meal
shall not waste, neither shall the cruse of oil fail, until the
day that the Lord sendeth rain upon the earth.”

Our only need is to inquire if we are at that point in
God’s pattern where He would have us be.  If we are,
though it seem impossible for us to be maintained, the
thing impossible shall be done.  We shall be sustained by
a miracle, if no ordinary means will suffice.

4
“The Spirit and Power of Elias”

(1 Kings 17)

Who that have traveled in Switzerland can forget the
early mornings, when they have been summoned from
sleep to await the dawn?  A strange light spreads outward
from the eastern sky; at last one of the loftiest Alps is
smitten with the roseate flush of dawn; then another, and
another, till the whole sisterhood of peaks is transfigured
with burning splendor.  But during all this time, the val-
leys below are veiled in darkness.  And it is only after
hours have passed away that the blessed sunlight pen-
etrates to the scattered chalets, sparkles in the brooks,
casts shadows from the stones and flowers.

This will illustrate the difference between the dis-
pensation which closed with the first advent of our Lord,
and that in which it is our happiness to live.  Each has
been blessed with the ministry of the Holy Ghost; but it
is in this age alone that He has been poured forth, on sons
and daughters, on servants and handmaidens (Acts 2:17).
In the previous age He was bestowed, in His especial
grace and fulness, only on the elite  of the household of
faith.  Now the humblest and weakest may be bathed in
His Divine and sacred influence; but in Elijah’s time, those
only who were Alpine in their character knew what His
eternal fulness meant.

Elijah was one of these men filled with the Holy
Ghost.  Elisha’s one desire was that he should be heir to
the Spirit which was so manifestly upon his master (11
Kings 2:9).  And years after, when the angel of God spake
to Zacharias in the Temple, he could find no better illus-
tration of the presence of the Holy Ghost in his promised
child, than by saying, “He shall go before Him in the
spirit and power of Elias” (Luke 1:15-17).

The glorious ministry of Elijah was therefore due,
not to any inherent qualities in himself, but to the ex-
traordinary indwelling of the Holy Ghost—given to him

as to other holy men of God, in the old time—through
faith.  If then we could but have that same Spirit in an
equal measure we should be able to repeat his marvelous
deeds.  So the question for us all is, whether the Holy
Ghost is working with and through us in power; if He be,
then, though our nature be paltry and weak, He shall ef-
fect through us the same mighty deeds as through men
vastly our superiors in mental and moral force.  Nay, we
may even glory in our infirmities, that this Divine power
may rest upon us more conspicuously, and that the glory
may be more evidently God’s.

This is surely what we want.  And this is what we
may have.

But there are three conditions with which we must
comply, if we would receive and keep this blessed gift.

WE MUST BE EMPTIED.  God cannot fill us if we
are already filled.  It took ten days to drain the Apostles
but the emptying process was an indispensable prelimi-
nary to the Day of Pentecost.  For Elijah, this process
went on beside the drying brook, and during the long and
dreary march to Zarephath, and throughout his sojourn
there.  It took apparently three years and six months but
it was well spent; for in proportion as he became emptied
of self, and self-sufficiency, and self-dependence, he be-
came filled with the Spirit of Power: so that Carmel it-
self, with all its heroic deeds, was gloriously possible to
him.

Are we prepared for God to empty us of all that is in
any wise contrary to His will?  If not, let us ask Him to
work in us to will His own good pleasure.  But if we are
willing, let us present our emptied nature to the Son of
God, that He may fill us with the fulness of the Spirit.

We should not seek to know the presence of the Holy
Ghost by any signs pointing to Himself.  He reveals not
Himself, but Christ.  He glorifies Him (John 16:14).  And
the surest symptoms that He is within are—sensitiveness
as to sin, tenderness of conscience, and the growing pre-
ciousness of Jesus, the fragrance of His name, sympathy
with his purposes.

WE MUST BE OBEDIENT.  This is so indispens-
able, that repeated emphasis must be laid upon it.  Christ
reiterated His appeals for the keeping of His commands,
in almost every sentence of His closing discourses with
His disciples (John 14:15,21, 23, 24).  He gives the se-
cret of His own abiding in His Father’s love in these strik-
ing words: “As the Father gave Me commandment, even
so I do.  If ye keep My commandments, ye shall abide in
My love; even as I have kept My Father’s commandments,
and abide in His love” (John 15:10).  Instant and implicit
obedience to the teaching of the Word, and to the inner
prompting of the Holy Spirit, is an absolute condition of
keeping, or increasing, the store of sacred influence.  If
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only every believer who reads these lines would resolve
from this hour to imitate Elijah, who went and did ac-
cording to the word of the Lord (1 Kings 17:5 and 10)—
not with the thought of merit, but beneath the inspiration
of love; not in the weightier matters only, but in the cross-
ings of the t’s,  and in the dotings of the i’s—they would
find at once that there would open before them a life of
almost inconceivable glory.  It is from the heights of un-
wavering obedience that we catch sight of the wide and
open sea of blessedness.  The exact obedience of Elias is
the inviolable condition of receiving and keeping “the
Spirit and Power of Elias.”

WE MUST LIVE ON THE WORD OF GOD.  Elijah,
the widow, and her son, lived on their daily replenished
stores; but it was on God’s Word that Elijah fed during
those long and slow-moving days.  And sitting with the
widow and her son, he would make that Word the topic
of his constant talk; so that she was compelled to refer to
it in these significant terms: “I know that the word of the
Lord in thy mouth is truth” (1 Kings 17:24).

This is the further absolute condition of becoming
and remaining filled with the Holy Ghost.  The Spirit
works with and through the Word.  What the wire is to
the electric spark; what the corn-grain is to the spirit of
life—that the Word of God is to the Spirit of God.  If then
we neglect the reverent study of Scripture, we cut our-
selves off from the very vehicle through which God’s
Spirit enters human spirits.

We may note, in closing, the remarkable admission
of the widow: “I know that thou art a man of God” (1
Kings 17:24).  We talk of the man of letters, the man of
honor, the man of mark; but how infinitely better to be
known as a man of God.  And how splendid the tribute,
when we are so addressed by those with whom we have
been wont to live!  When a man is filled with the Holy
Ghost, the more he is known, the more clearly he is proved
to be a man of God.

And the power of the indwelling Spirit evinced it-
self, in Elijah’s case, in the marvelous effect produced on
that widow and her child.  The widow was convinced of
sin, and led to the truth of God.  The son was brought
back from death into a resurrection-life.  And such re-
sults shall accrue in your experience, if you will only seek
to be filled with the fulness of God.  “He that believeth in
Me, the works that I do shall he do also; and greater works
than these shall he do; I go unto my Father.”

5
The Test of the Home-life

(1 Kings 17)

Many a man might bear himself as a hero and saint
in the solitudes of Cherith, or on the heights of Carmel,
and yet wretchedly fail in the home-life of Zarephath.  It
is one thing to commune with God in the solitudes of
nature, and to perform splendid acts of devotion and zeal
for Him in the presence of thousands; but it is quite an-
other to walk with Him day by day in the midst of a home,
with its many calls for the constant forgetfulness of self.

If our religion is what it should be, it will resemble
the law of gravitation; which not only controls the plan-
ets in their spheres, but guides the course of each dust-
grain.  Everything will come beneath its sway—each look,
each word, each trivial act.  “My grace is sufficient for
thee,” is the one answer of Jesus Christ to all inquiries;
the one reply to all excuses and complaints about trying
circumstances.

In our last chapter, we saw something of the power
and Spirit with which Elijah was filled and endued.  But
we are now to follow him into a home, and see how he
bears the test of home life; and we shall learn to admire
and love him the more.

ELIJAH TEACHES US CONTENTMENT.  The fare
in the widow’s home was frugal enough; and there was
only sufficient of it for their daily needs.  Human nature,
which was as strong in the prophet as in the rest of us,
would have preferred to be able to count sacks of meal
and barrels of oil.

If God were to give us the choice between seeing our
provision and keeping it ourselves, or not seeing it and
leaving Him to deal it out, day by day, most of us would
be almost sure to choose the former alternative.  But we
should be far wiser to say, “I am content to trust Thee,
Father, the living God, who givest us all things richly to
enjoy, Keep Thou the stores under Thine own hand, they
will give me less anxiety; They will not lead me into temp-
tation; they will not expose me to be jealous of others
less favored than myself.

And those who live thus are better off, because the
responsibility of maintaining them rests wholly upon God.
If God guarantees, as He does, our support, does it much
matter whether we can see the sources from which He
will obtain it?  It might gratify our curiosity, but it would
not make them more sure.

ELIJAH ALSO TEACHES US GENTLENESS UN-
DER PROVOCATION.  We do not know how long the
mother hung over her dying child.  He may have been
struck down like the little fellow who cried, “My head!
my head!” and faded in one summer’s afternoon; or he
may have lingered beneath the spell of a wearying ill-
ness, which not only wore out his life, but overtaxed his
mother’s nerves so that she spoke unadvisedly and cru-
elly to the man who had brought deliverance to the home:
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“Art thou come to call my sin to remembrance, and to
slay my son?”

A remark, so uncalled for and unjust, might well have
stung the prophet to the quick, or prompted a bitter reply,
had his goodness been anything less than inspired by the
Holy Ghost.  But “The fruit of the Spirit is love, joy, peace,
longsuffering, gentleness.”  Elijah simply said, “Give me
thy son.”  If there were a momentary uprising of indigna-
tion, it was immediately quelled by the Dove which had
come to brood in his heart.

If the Holy Spirit is really filling the heart, there will
come over the rudest, the least refined, the most selfish, a
marvelous change; there will be a gentleness in speech,
in the very tones of the voice; a tender, thoughtfulness in
the smallest actions; a peace passing understanding on
the face; and these shall be the evident seal of the Holy
Ghost, the mint-mark of heaven.  Are they evident in
ourselves.

ELIJAH TEACHES ALSO THE POWER OF A
HOLY LIFE.  Somewhere in the background of this
woman’s life there was a dark deed, which stood out be-
fore her mind as her sin—”my sin” (1 Kings 17:18).  It
may have been connected with the birth of that very son.
It had probably been committed long years before, and
had then filled her with a keen agony of mind.  But of
later years, the keen sense of remorse had become dulled;
sometimes she even lost all recollection of her sin for
weeks and months together.

It is remarkable how different is the mental stimulus
which is required by different castes of mind, to awaken
dormant memories.  But in the case of the woman of
Zarephath it was Elijah’s holy life, combined with her
own terrible sorrow.  Beneath the spell of these two voices
her memory gave up its dead, and her conscience was
quickened into vigorous life.  “Art thou come unto me to
call my sin to remembrance?”

Oh to live in the power of the Holy Ghost!  Our looks
would sometimes then convict the stoutest sinners of sin;
as it is recorded of Finney, whose grieved face brought
conviction to a young woman, and through her to a whole
factory of operatives.  Our holy walk would be a stand-
ing rebuke; our words would then be sharp two-edged
swords, piercing to the dividing of the joints and mar-
row, of soul and spirit.

ELIJAH TEACHES, LASTLY, THE SECRET OF
GIVING LIFE.  It is a characteristic of those who are
filled with the Holy Ghost, that they carry with them ev-
erywhere the spirit of life, even resurrection-life.  But
mark the conditions under which alone we shall be able
to fulfil this glorious function.

(1)  Lonely wrestlings.  “He took him out of her bo-
som, and carried him up into a loft, where he abode, and

laid him upon his own bed.  And he cried unto the Lord.”
We are not specific enough in prayer; and we do not spend
enough time in intercession, dwelling with holy ardor on
each beloved name, and on each heart-rending case.  What
wonder that we achieve so little!

(2) Humility.  “He measured himself upon the child.”
How wonderful that so great a man should spend so much
time and thought on that slender frame, and be content to
bring himself into direct contact with that which might
be thought to defile!  It is a touching spectacle; but we
must imitate it in some measure.

(3) Perseverance.  “He measured himself three times,
and cried unto the Lord.”  He was not soon daunted.  It is
thus that God tests the genuineness of our desire.  These
deferred answers lead us to lengths of holy boldness and
pertinacity of which we should not otherwise have
dreamed, but from which we shall never go back.

And his supplications met with the favor of God.
“The Lord heard the voice of Elijah; and the soul of the
child came into him again, and he revived.”  And as the
prophet presented him to the grateful and rejoicing mother,
he must have been beyond all things gratified with her
simple testimony to the reality and power of the life which
the Holy Ghost had begotten within him: “Now by this I
know that thou art a man of God, and that the word of the
Lord in thy mouth is truth.”

6
The Plan of Campaign

(1 Kings 18)

After many days the Word of the Lord again sum-
moned Elijah to be on the move.  Months, and even years,
had passed in the retirement of Zarephath; the widow and
her son had become bound to him by the most sacred
ties; the humble home, with its loft and barrel of meal
and cruse of oil, was hallowed with delightful memories
of the unfailing carefulness of God.

When Elijah left Zarephath, it is more than probable
that his mind was utterly destitute of any fixed plan of
action.  He knew that he must show himself to Ahab; and
that rain was not far away; for these were his definite march-
ing orders—”Go, show thyself unto Ahab; and I will send
rain upon the earth.”  But more than that he knew not.

The plan of this great campaign for God against Baal,
for truth against error, may have been suddenly revealed
to Elijah on his journey from Zarephath to find Ahab,  But
it is quite as likely that it was revealed in pieces, like the
separate bits of a children’s puzzle—handed out, one by
one, from the parent to the child, who might be confused
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to do with more than one at a time.  This is so often God’s
way; and they who trust Him utterly are quite pleased to
have it so.  There is even a novelty and beauty in life,
when every step is unforeseen and unexpected, and opens
up new vistas of loveliness in God’s management and in
Himself.

If we seek to think ourselves into Elijah’s attitude of
heart and mind, as he left the shelter of Zarephath, and
began to pass through the incidents that culminated in
Carmel, it seems to have been threefold.  And surely it is
of surpassing interest to learn how such a man felt, as he
approached the sublime crisis of his life.

HE WAS FILLED WITH A CONSUMING PAS-
SION FOR THE GLORY OF GOD.  “Let it be known
that Thou art God in Israel.”  He neither knew nor cared
to know what would become of himself; but his soul was
on fire with a holy jealousy for the glory of God.  He
could not bear to think of those wrecked altars or martyred
prophets.  He could not bear to think that his people were
beginning to imagine that the God of Abraham, of Isaac,
and of Israel had abdicated in favor of these false deities
brought newly in.  And when he was compelled to face
these things, his spirit was stirred to its depths with in-
dignation and sorrow.

Well would it be if each one of us were similarly in-
spired!  We are very eager for the success of our work,
our church, our sect.  We are wholly occupied with the
interests of our own tiny pools, oblivious of the great sea
of divine glory lying near by, in perpetual sunshine.  Is it
strange that we have so small a measure of success?  But
in this, also, God is willing to lift our daily experience to
the level of our loftiest ideals.  Only trust Him to do it;
ask and expect Him to fill you with the fire of that zeal
which burnt in the heart of Elijah.  It was not more natu-
ral to him than it is to any one of us.  It was simply one of
the fruits of the indwelling of the Holy Ghost.

HE WAS PROFOUNDLY CONVINCED THAT HE
WAS ONLY A SERVANT.  “let it be known that Thou art
God in Israel; and that I am Thy servant.”   It was not for
the slave in olden times to originate, or scheme, or plan;
but to be pliant to the least expression of the master’s
will.  And this was the attitude of Elijah’s spirit—surren-
dered, yielded, emptied; plastic to the hands that reach
down out of heaven molding men.

This attitude is the true one for us all.  Are we not too
fond of doing things for God, instead of letting God do
what He chooses through us?  We often miss doing what
He sorely wants to do, because we insist on carrying out
some little whim of our own.  This is the blight on much
of the activity of Christian people at the present time.
They are not satisfied to be as the Apostle Paul was, “the
slave of Jesus Christ” (Rom. 1:1, marg.).

ELIJAH WAS EAGERLY DESIROUS TO KNOW
AND WORK OUT GOD’S PLAN.  “Let it be known
this day that Thou art God in Israel; and that I am Thy
servant; and that I have done all these things according
to Thy word.”   When once a man feels that he is working
out God’s plan, and that God is working out His plan
through him, he is invincible.  God’s plan is His purpose;
and God’s purpose shall be accomplished, though earth
and heaven pass away.  And this was doubtless one ele-
ment in Elijah’s splendid strength.

There are many ways of learning God’s plan.  Some-
times it is revealed in circumstances—not always pleas-
ant; but ever acceptable, because revealing our Father’s
will.  Sometimes God’s plan is revealed by strong im-
pressions of duty,  which increase in proportion as they
are prayed over, and are tested by the Word of God.

There are many voices by which God can speak His
will to the truly surrendered spirit.  If there is any confu-
sion as to what it is, it is due to one of these two causes:
either the will is not fully yielded to do God’s will, so
soon as known or the time of perfect knowledge has not
arrived, and we must be content quietly to wait for the
salvation of God.  It is a true rule for us all, to do nothing,
so long as we are in any uncertainty; but to examine our-
selves, and to act so soon as we know.

The plan, as Elijah unfolded it to Ahab, was emi-
nently adapted to the circumstances of the case.  All Is-
rael was to be gathered by royal summons to Carmel, a
noble site for a national meeting-ground.  Special care
was to be taken for to secure the presence of the repre-
sentatives of the systems that had dared to rival the wor-
ship of Jehovah; “the prophets of Baal four hundred and
fifty, and the prophets of the Asherah four hundred, which
eat at Jezebel’s table.”  A test was then to be imposed on
these rival systems, which the adherents of Baal could
not possibly refuse; for he was the Sun-god, and this was
a trial by fire.

Elijah knew that the altar of Baal would remain
smokeless.  He was equally sure that Jehovah would an-
swer his faith by fire, as He had done again and again in
the glorious past.  He felt convinced also that the people,
unable to escape the evidence of their senses, would for
ever disavow the accursed systems of Phoenicia, and
would return once more to the worship of the God of
their fathers.

It is probable that, in the case of Ahab, only so much
of this plan was disclosed as was necessary to secure the
gathering of the people.  It is not likely that he would
have been so pliant, unless allured by the bait of rain.
“So Ahab sent unto all the children of Israel, and gath-
ered the prophets together unto Mount Carmel.”

We do not know how this was done; but doubtless
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the royal word would be passed through the country by a
system of messengers.  But in any case this summoning
of the people must have taken a few days.  And it is by
that interval of waiting that we are for a moment arrested.
It was like the momentary pause before long lines of armed
men are launched at each other in the shock of battle.

In my opinion, Elijah, spent those memorable days
of waiting on Carmel itself; sheltering himself and the
lad in some wild cave at night, and by day going care-
fully over the scene of the approaching conflict.  How
mournfully would he bend over the stones of that altar,
which was broken down!  How eagerly would he search
out the original twelve stones, strewn recklessly afar, stay
himself upon his God, and gird himself for the coming
conflict by effectual fervent prayer.  Would he not learn
the way down to Kishon’s brook beneath, and visit the
perennial spring, from which he would fill the barrels
again and yet again.

It is a sublime spectacle—this yielded, surrendered
man, awaiting on Carmel, in steadfast faith, the gather-
ing of the people, and the unfolding of the purpose of
God.  He had no fear about the issue; and as the days
rolled by, his soul rose in higher and ever higher joy.  He
expected soon to see a nation at the feet of God.

And he was all this, not because he was of a different
make to ourselves; but because he had got into the blessed
habit of dealing with God at first hand, as a Living Real-
ity, in whose presence it was his privilege and glory al-
ways to stand.

7
The Conflict of the Heights

of Carmel
(1 Kings 18)

It is early morning upon Mount Carmel.  We are stand-
ing on the highest point, looking northwards to where
Hermon rears its snow-capped head to heaven.  Around
us on the left lies the Mediterranean Sea.  Immediately at
Carmel’s base winds Kishon’s ancient brook, and beyond
it stretches the plain of Esdraelon, the garden of Pales-
tine, but now sere and barren with three years’ drought.
Away there in the distance is the city of Jezreel, with the
royal palace and the idol distinctly visible.

From all sides the crowds are making their way to-
wards this spot, which, from the remotest times, has been
associated with worship.  No work is being done any-
where and the whole thought of young and old is con-
centrated on that mighty convocation to which Ahab has
summoned them.

But our thought turns from the natural panorama.  And
we fix our thought with intense interest on that one man,
who, with flashing eye and compressed lip, awaits the
quiet hush which will presently fall upon that mighty con-
course.  One man against a nation!  See, with what ma-
lignant glances his every movement is watched by the
priests.  If they may have their way, he will never touch
yonder plain again.

But do not fear for Elijah—he needs no sympathy!
He is consciously standing in the presence of One to
whom the nations of men are as grasshoppers.  All heaven
is at his back.  He is only a man of like passions with
ourselves, but he is full of faith and spiritual power.  This
very day, by faith you shall see him subdue a kingdom;
work righteousness; escape the edge of the sword; wax
valiant in the fight; and turn to fight armies of the aliens.

ELIJAH UTTERED A REMONSTRANCE.  “Elijah
came unto all the people and said, How long halt ye be-
tween two opinions?  If Jehovah be God, follow Him;
but if Baal , then follow him.”  He did not doubt for a
moment that Jehovah was God.  But he wanted to show
the people the absurdity of their position which was il-
logical.  But the time had come for the nation to be ar-
rested in its attempt to mingle the worship of Jehovah
and of Baal; and compelled to choose between the two
issues that presented themselves.

ELIJAH THREW DOWN A CHALLENGE.  “The
God that answereth by fire, let Him be God.”  It was a
fair proposal; because Baal was the lord of the sun.  The
votaries of Baal could not therefore refuse.  And every
Israelite could recall many an occasion in the glorious
past when Jehovah had answered by fire.  It was the em-
blem of Jehovah, and the sign of His acceptance of His
people’s service.

When Elijah, therefore, proposed that each side
should offer a bullock, and await an answer by fire, he
secured the immediate acquiescence of the people.

That proposal was made in the perfect assurance that
God would not fail him.  Was it to be supposed for a
moment that God would push His servant into the front
of the battle, and then leave him?  Granted that a miracle
must be wrought ere the sun set: there was no difficulty
about that to a man who lived in the secret place of the
Most High.  Miracles are only the results of the higher
laws of His presence-chamber.

Be sure that you are on God’s plan; then forward in
God’s name!—the very elements shall obey you, and fire
shall leap from heaven at your command.

ELIJAH DEALT OUT WITHERING SARCASM.
For the first time in their existence, the false priests were
unable to insert the secret spark of fire among the faggots
that lay upon their altar.  They were compelled, therefore,
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to rely on a direct appeal to their patron deity.  Round
and round the altar they went in the mystic choric dance,
and all the while repeating the monotonous chant, “Baal,
hear us!  Hear us, Baal!”  But there was no voice, nor any
that answered.

Elijah could ill conceal his delight in their defeat.
He could afford to mock them, by suggesting a cause for
the indifference of their God: “Cry aloud, for he is a god;
either he is talking, or he is pursuing, or he is in a jour-
ney, or peradventure he sleepeth, and must be awakened.”

Thus three more hours passed by.
ELIJAH ISSUED AN INVITATION.  His time had

come at last; and his first act was to invite the people
nearer.  He knew what his faith and prayer had won from
God; but he wanted the answer of fire to be beyond dis-
pute.  As he sought, with reverent care, those scattered
stones; and built them together so that the twelve stood
as one—meet symbol of the unity of the ideal Israel in
the sight of God—the keen glances of the people, in his
close proximity, could see that there was no inserted torch
or secret spark.

Do we not want a few more, who, amid the scatter-
ings of the present day, can still discern the true unity of
the Church, the body of Christ?  We may never see that
unity visibly manifested until we see the Bride, the Lamb’s
wife, descend out of heaven from God, having the glory
of God.  But nevertheless we can enter into God’s ideal
of it as a spiritual unity, existing unbroken in His thought,
and unaffected by the divisions of our times.  Is it not
clear that, during this age, the Church of Christ was never
meant to be a visible corporate body, but to be a great
spiritual reality, consisting of all faithful and loyal spir-
its, in all communions, who, holding the Head, are nec-
essarily one with each other?

ELIJAH GAVE A COMMAND.  His faith was exu-
berant.  He was so sure of God, that he dared to heap
difficulties in his way, knowing that there is no real diffi-
culty for infinite power.  Oh, matchless faith! which can
laugh at impossibilities, and can even heap them one upon
another, to have the pleasure of seeing God vanquish them.

The altar was reared; the wood laid in order; the bul-
lock cut in pieces: but to prevent any possibility of fraud,
and to make the coming miracle still more wonderful,
Elijah said, “Fill four barrels with water, and pour it on
the sacrifice and on the wood.”  This they did three times,
till the wood was drenched, and the water filled the trench,
making it impossible for a spark to travel across.

Alas, few of us have faith like this!  We are not so
sure of God that we dare to pile difficulties in His way.
We all try our best to make it easy for Him to help us.  Yet
what this man had, we too may have, by prayer and fast-
ing.

ELIJAH OFFERED A PRAYER.  Such a prayer!  It
was quiet and assured, confident of an answer.  Its chief
burden was that God should vindicate Himself that day,
in showing Himself to be God indeed, and in turning the
people’s heart back to Himself.

Whenever we can so lose ourselves in prayer as to
forget personal interest, and to plead for the glory of God,
we have reached a vantage from which we can win any-
thing from Him.

Is it strange that “the fire of the Lord fell, and con-
sumed the burnt sacrifice, and the wood, and the stones,
and the dust, and licked up the water that was in the
trench?”  It could not have been otherwise!  And let us
not think that this is an old-world tale, never to be re-
peated.  If there were the same need, and if any one of us
exercised the same faith, we might again see fire descend-
ing.  Our God is a consuming fire; and when once the
unity of His people is recognized, and His presence is
sought, He will descend, overcoming all obstacles, and
converting a drenched and dripping sacrifice into food
on which He Himself can feed.

8
Rain at Last!
(1 Kings 18)

Ahab must have stood by Elijah in the Kishon gorge
as sentence was executed against the priests of Baal; not
daring to resist the outburst of popular indignation, or to
attempt to shield the men whom he had himself encour-
aged and introduced.  When the last priest had bitten the
dust, Elijah turned to the king, and said, “Get thee up, eat
and drink; for there is a sound of abundance of rain.”

What a contrast between these two men!  “Ahab went
up to eat and drink.  And Elijah went up to the top of
Carmel; and he cast himself down upon the earth, and
put his face between his knees.  “I think I can see them
ascending those heights together: no sympathy; no com-
mon joy;\no reciprocated thanksgiving.  The king turns
straight off to his tents; while the servant of God climbs
steadily up to the highest part of the mountain, from which
a marvelous view could be obtained of the broad expanse
of the Mediterranean, which slept under the growing still-
ness of the coming night.

THERE ARE CERTAIN CHARACTERISTICS IN
ELIJAH’S PRAYER, WHICH WE MUST NOTICE AS
WE PASS; BECAUSE THEY SHOULD FORM PART
OF ALL TRUE PRAYER.

(1)  It was based on the promise of God.
When Elijah was summoned from Zarephath to resume
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his public work, his marching orders were capped by the
specific promise of rain:  “Go, show thyself unto Ahab;
and I will send rain on the earth.”  To natural reason this
might have seemed to render prayer unnecessary.  Would
not God fulfil His promise, and send the rain, altogether
irrespective of further prayer?

God’s promises are given, not to restrain, but to in-
cite to prayer.  They show the direction in which we may
ask, and the extent to which we may expect and answer.
They are the signed cheque, made payable to order, which
we must endorse and present for payment.

When your child was a toddling, lisping babe, it asked
many things wholly incompatible with your nature and its
own welfare; but as the years have passed, increasing ex-
perience has molded its requests into shapes suggested
by yourself.  So, as we know more of God through His
promises, we are stayed from asking what He cannot give;
and are led to set our hearts on things which lie on His
open palm waiting to be taken by the hand of an appro-
priating faith.  This is why all prayer, like Elijah’s, should
be based on promise.  We stand on an adamant founda-
tion, and have an irresistible purchase with God, when
we can put our finger on His own promise and say, “Do
as Thou hast said.”

(2)  It was definite.
This is where so many prayers fail.  They are like

letters which require no answer, because they ask for noth-
ing.  This is why they are so wanting in power and inter-
est.  We do not pray with any expectation of attaining
definite and practical results.  Let us amend in this mat-
ter.  Let us keep a list of petitions, which we shall plead
before God.  Let us direct our prayer, as David did (Psalm
5:3), and look up for the answer; and we shall find our-
selves obtaining new and unwonted blessings.  Be defi-
nite!

(3)  It was earnest.
“Elijah prayed earnestly.”  This is the testimony of

the Holy Spirit, through the Apostle James.  The prayers
of Scripture all glow with the white heat of intensity.  Re-
member how Jacob wrestled, and David panted and
poured out his soul; the importunity of the blind beggar,
and the persistency of the distracted mother; the strong
crying and tears of our Lord.  In each case the whole
being seemed gathered up, as a stone into a catapult and
hurled forth in vehement entreaty.  Prayer is only answered
for the glory of Christ; but it is not answered unless it be
accompanied with such earnestness as will prove that the
blessing sought is really needed.

(4)  Elijah’s prayer was humble.
“He cast himself down on the ground, and put his

face between his knees.”  A few hours before, he stood
erect as an oak of Bashan; now, he is bowed as a bulrush.

Then as God’s ambassador he pleaded with man; now as
man’s intercessor he pleads with God.  Is it not always
so—that the men who stand straightest in the presence of
sin bow lowest in the presence of God?  Our only plea
with God is the merit and blood of our great High Priest.
It becomes us to be humble.

(5)  It was full of expectant faith.
“Whatsoever things ye desire, when ye pray, believe

that ye receive them: and ye shall have them.”  Faith is
the indispensable condition of all true prayer.  It is the
gift of the Holy Ghost.  It thrives by exercise.  It grows
strong by feeding on the promises: the Word of God is its
natural food.  It beat strongly in Elijah’s heart.  He knew
that God would keep His word, and so he sent the lad—
possibly the widow’s son—up to the highest point of
Carmel, and bade him look towards the sea; because he
was sure that ere long his prayer would be answered, and
God’s promise would be kept.  We have often prayed,
and failed to look out for the blessings we have sought.
The stately ships of heaven have come up to the quays,
laden with the very blessings we asked; but as we have
not been there to welcome and unload them, they have
put out again to sea.

(6)  It was very persevering.
He said to his servant, “Go up now, look toward the

sea.”  And he went up, and looked, and said, “There is
nothing.”  How often have we sent the lad of eager desire
to scan the horizon!—and how often has he returned with
the answer, There is nothing!   When we have just begun
to pray, we leave off praying.  We do not know that God’s
answer is upon the way.  Not so with Elijah.  “And he
said, Go again seven times.”

Not unfrequently our Father grants our prayer, and
labels the answer for us; but He keeps it back, that we
may be led on to a point of intensity, which shall bless
our spirits for ever, and from which we shall never re-
cede.

(7)  And the prayer was abundantly answered.
For weeks and months before, the sun had been fa-

thering up from lake and river, from sea and ocean, the
drops of mist; and now the gale was bearing them rap-
idly towards the thirsty land of Israel.  The answer to
your prayers may be nearer than you think.  On the wings
of every moment it is hastening towards you.  God shall
answer you, and that right early.

Presently the lad, from his tower of observation, be-
held on the horizon a tiny cloud, no bigger than a man’s
hand, scudding across the sky.  No more was needed, to
convince an Oriental that rain was near.  The lad was sent
with an urgent message to Ahab, to descend from Carmel
to his chariot in the plain beneath, lest Kishon, swollen
by the rains, should stop him in his homeward career.
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Thus by his faith and prayer Elijah brought back the
rain to Israel.  Why should not we learn and practice his
secret?  It is certainly within the reach of us all.  Then we
too might bring from heaven spiritual blessings, which
should make the parched places of the church and the
world blossom as the rose.

9
How the Mighty Fell

(1 Kings 19)

Amid the drenching storm with which the memorable
day of the convocation closed in, the king and the prophet
reached Jezreel.  All day long the queen had been won-
dering how matters were going on Mount Carmel.  She
cherished the feverish hope that her priests had won the
day; and when she saw the rain clouds steal over the sky,
she attributed the welcome change to some great inter-
position of Baal, in answer to their pleadings.

“Then Ahab told Jezebel all that Elijah had done; and
withal how he had slain the prophets with the sword.”

Jezebel’s indignation knew no bounds.  Ahab’s tem-
perament was sensual and materialistic; if only he had
enough to eat and drink, and the horses and mules were
cared for, he was content.  In his judgment there was not
much to choose between God and Baal.  Not so Jezebel.
To her the crisis was one of gravest moment.  If this na-
tional reformation were permitted to spread, it would
sweep away before it all that she had been laboring at for
years.  So that very night, amid the violence of the storm,
she sent a messenger to Elijah, saying, “So let the gods
do to me, and more also, if I make not thy life as the life
of one of them, by tomorrow about this time.”

Elijah’s presence had never been so necessary as now.
The tide had turned, and was setting in towards God; and
he was needed to direct its flow; to keep the people true
to the choice which they had made; and to complete the
work of reformation by a work of construction.  From
what we have seen of him, we should have expected that
he would receive the message with unruffled composure;
laying it before God in quiet confidence, assured that He
would hide him, in the secret of His pavilion, from the
wrath of man, and shield him from the strife of tongues.
But, instead of this, we are told (and surely the sacred
historian must have heaved a deep sigh as he wrote the
words), “When he saw that, he arose, and went for his
life.”

“He went for his life!”  Accompanied by his servant,
and under cover of the night, he hurried through the driv-
ing storm, across the hills of Samaria; and directed his

course towards the drear expanse of the Arabian desert.
Nor did he slacken his speed till he had left far behind
him the country over which Jezebel’s scepter swayed,
and had reached Beersheba.  His spirit seems to have be-
come utterly demoralized and panic-stricken.  He could
not even brook the company of his servant; so, leaving
him in Beersheba, he plunged alone into that wild desert
waste that stretches southwards to Sinai.

Through the weary hours he plodded on beneath the
burning sun; his feet blistered by the scorching sands; no
ravens, no Cherith, no Zarephath were there; no human
sympathy lent him its kindly aid; the very presence of
God seemed to have withdrawn itself from his side.  At
last the fatigue and anguish overpowered even his sin-
ewy strength, and he cast himself beneath the slight
shadow of a small shrub of juniper, and asked to die.  “It
is enough: now, O Lord, take away my life; for I am no
better than my fathers.  Let me die here and now; and
bury me with Thine own hand, as Thou didst Moses in
the valley of Bethpeor.”

What might have been!  If only Elijah had held his
ground—dwelling in the secret place of the Most High,
and hiding under the shadow of the Almighty—he might
have saved his country; and there would have been no
necessity for the captivity and dispersion of his people.
The seven thousand secret disciples would have dared to
come forth from their hiding places, and avow themselves;
and would have constituted a nucleus of loyal hearts, by
whom Baal had been replaced by Jehovah.  Yes, and his
own character would have escaped a stain which has re-
sisted the obliterating erasure of the ages, and still re-
mains, fraught with shame and sorrow.

What a proof is here of the veracity of the Bible!
Had it been merely a human composition, its authors
would have shrunk from delineating the failure of one of
its chief heroes.  Yet if it had not been for this, we should
always have thought of Elijah as being too far removed
from us to be in any sense a model.  But now, as we see
him stretched under the shade of the juniper tree asking
for death, we feel that he was what he was, only by the
grace of God, received through faith.  And by a similar
faith we may appropriate a similar grace to ennoble our
mean lives.

SEVERAL CAUSES ACCOUNT FOR THIS TER-
RIBLE FAILURE

(1)  His physical strength and nervous energy were
completely overtaxed.   Consider the tremendous strain
which he had undergone since leaving the shelter of the
quiet home at Zarephath.  He was suffering keenly from
reaction, now that the extreme tension was relaxed; and
this counted largely in the unutterable depression under
which he was suffering.
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We are “fearfully and wonderfully made;” and our
inner life is very sensitive to our outward conditions.  And
if any who read these lines are conscious of having lost
the sunny gladness and buoyant faith of former days;
before they speak of the mysterious hidings of God’s face,
or lament their own backslidings, it might be well to in-
quire if there may not be some physical or nervous cause.
And if there be, it will attract, not the blame, but the com-
passionate sympathy of Him who knoweth our frame,
and remembereth that we are but dust.

(2)  He was keenly sensitive to his lonely position.  “I
only am left.”  At such a time the human spirit is apt to
falter, unless it is sustained by an heroic purpose, and by
an unfaltering faith.  The shadow of that loneliness fell
dark on the spirit of our Divine Master Himself when he
said: “Behold, the hour cometh, yea, is now come, that
ye shall be scattered, every man to his own, and shall
leave Me alone; and yet I am not alone, because the Fa-
ther is with Me.”  If our Lord shrank in the penumbra of
that great eclipse, it is not to be wondered at that Elijah
cowered in its darksome gloom.

(3)  He looked away from God to circumstances.  Up
to that moment Elijah had been animated by a most splen-
did faith, because he had never lost sight of God.  “He
endured as seeing Him who is invisible.”  Faith always
thrives when God occupies the whole field of vision.  But
when Jezebel’s threats reached him, we are told most sig-
nificantly, “when he saw that,  he arose and went for his
life.”

Let us refuse to look at circumstances, though they
roll before us as a Red Sea, and howl around us like a
storm.  Circumstances, natural impossibilities, difficul-
ties, are nothing in the estimation of the soul that is occu-
pied with God.  They are as the small dust that settles on
a scale, and is not considered in the measurement of
weight.

It is a great mistake to dictate to God.  Elijah wist not
what he said, when he told God that he had had enough
of life, and asked to die.  If God had taken him at his
word, he would have died under a cloud; he would never
have heard the still small voice; he would never have
founded the schools of the prophets; or commissioned
Elisha for his work; he would never have swept up to
heaven in an equipage of flame.

What a mercy it is that God does not answer all our
prayers!  How gracious He is in reading their inner mean-
ing, and answering that!  This, as we shall see, is what He
did for His tired and querulous servant.

10
Loving-kindness
Better than Life

(1 Kings 19)

The Apostle John, whose earliest lessons of the love
of God were learned on the bosom of Christ, tells us, in
words deep and simple as some translucent lake, that “we
have known and believed the love that God hath to us.”
They are wonderful words for mortal to utter.  A lifetime
would be well spent if, at its close, we could utter them
without exaggeration.  But alas! many of us have learned
some of our deepest lessons of the love of God, in having
experienced its gentle kindness amid shortcoming and
failure, like that which marred Elijah’s course.

If ever it were fitting for a man to reap what he had
sown, and to suffer the consequences of his own mis-
deeds, it would have been so in the case of Elijah.  But
God’s thoughts are not as man’s.  He knew all the storms
of disappointment and broken hope which were sweep-
ing across that noble spirit.  His eye followed with tender
pity every step of His servant’s flight across the hills of
Samaria.  He did not love him less than when he stood,
elate with victory, hard by the burning sacrifice.  And his
love assumed, if possible, a tenderer, gentler aspect, as
He stooped over him, while he slept.  As a shepherd tracks
the wandering sheep, so did the love of God come upon
Elijah, as, worn in body by long fatigue, and in spirit by
the fierce war of passion, he lay and slept under the juni-
per tree.

And God did more than love him.  He sought, by
tender helpfulness, to heal and restore His servant’s soul
to its former health and joy.  At His command an angel,
twice over, prepared a meal upon the desert sand, and
touched him, and bade him eat.  No unbraiding speeches;
no word of reproach; no threats of dismissal; but only
sleep and food, and kindly thoughtfulness of the great
journey which he was bent on making to Horeb, the mount
of God.

It may be that these words will be read by those who
have failed.  But remember: though forsaken by man,
you are not forgotten of God.  He loves you still, and
pities you, and yearns over you; and waits beside you,
with loving tendance and provender, in order to restore
your soul and give you back the years that the canker-
worm and caterpillar have eaten.

We have then, in this incident, four thoughts of the
love of God which must be a comfort to us all.

GOD’S LOVE IN ITS CONSTANCY.  It is not diffi-
cult to believe that God loves us when, like Elijah at
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Cherith and on Carmel, we do His commandments, hear-
kening unto the voice of His word; but it is not so easy
when, like Elijah in the desert, we lie stranded, or, as
rudderless vessels, roll in the trough of the waves.

Yet we must learn to know and believe the constancy
of the love of God.  We may not feel it.  We may deem it
shut up and gone for ever.  We may imagine that we have
forfeited all claim to it.  But nevertheless, it has not al-
tered; staunch as the affection of a friend; true as the love
of a mother, the love of God abides unchangeable as Him-
self.

GOD’S LOVE MANIFESTED IN SPECIAL TEN-
DERNESS BECAUSE OF SPECIAL SIN.  We do not
read that an angel ever appeared to Elijah at Cherith or
Zarephath, or awakened him with a touch that must have
been as thrilling as it was tender.  Why these special proofs
of tenderness?  Certainly it was not because God took
any pleasure in His servant’s sin, or condoned his grave
offense; but because a special manifestation of love was
needed to convince the prophet that he was still dearly
loved; and to soften his spirit; and to lead him to repen-
tance.

Where ordinary methods will not avail, God will em-
ploy extraordinary ones.  So eager is He to convince the
fallen of His unaltered love, that He will go out of His
way to show it.  He will invent new and unwonted sur-
prises.  He will employ angels with their gentle touch;
and bake special cakes on desert stones.

It may be that you are sleeping the sleep of insensi-
bility or of despair; but all the while the love of God is
inventing some unique manifestation of its yearning ten-
derness.  All the while that you are grieving Him, and
wandering from Him, He is encompassing you with bless-
ings.  Be conquered! Yield to Him!  Take with you words,
and turn again unto the Lord.  He will receive you gra-
ciously.

GOD’S LOVE IN ITS UNWEARIED CARE.  It is
most likely that it was evening when the angel came the
first time and touched him, and bade him arise and eat;
for we are told that he went a day’s journey  into the
wilderness, before he sat down under the juniper bush.
And when the angel of the Lord came the second time,  it
would probably be as morning was breaking over the
world.  And thus, through the intervening night, the an-
gels of God kept watch and ward about the sleeping
prophet.

None of us can measure the powers of endurance in
the love of God.  It never tires.  It fainteth not, neither is
weary.  It clings about its object with a divine tenacity,
until the darkness and wandering are succeeded by the
blessedness of former days.

GOD’S LOVE ANTICIPATING COMING NEED.

This always stands out as one of the most wonderful pas-
sages in the prophet’s history.  We can understand God
giving him, instead of a long discourse, a good meal and
sleep, as the best means of recruiting his spent powers.
This is what we should have expected of One who knows
our frame and remembers that we are dust, and who pit-
ies us as a father pitieth his children.  But it is very won-
derful that God should provision His servant for the long
journey that lay before him.

That journey was undertaken at his own whim; it was
one long flight from his post of duty; it was destined to
meet with a grave remonstrance at its close:  “What doest
thou here, Elijah?”  And yet the Lord graciously gave
him food, in the strength of which he could endure the
long fatigue.  The explanation must be again sought in
the tender love of God.  Elijah’s nature was clearly over-
wrought.  Without doubt he had steadfastly made up his
mind for that tedious journey to the Mount of God.  Noth-
ing would turn him from his fixed purpose.  And there-
fore, as he would go, God anticipated his needs, though
they were the needs of a truant servant.

Surely these thoughts of the love of God will arrest
some from pursuing any longer the path of the backslider.
You have failed; but do not be afraid of God, or think that
He will never look on you again.  In thinking thus of
Him, you grieve Him more, and aggravate your ill-be-
havior.  Rather cast yourself upon His love, as a swim-
mer flings himself upon the buoyant waves.

And as we close this precious narrative, may we not
all receive instruction concerning those meals which
Heaven prepares for us, each evening and morning, dur-
ing our journey across the sands of time?  At night the
angels bid us partake of the living Bread and Water, on
which alone can spirits become strong.  And morning by
morning their gentle touches awake us from overdue
slumbers, as they whisper: “Arise and eat, lest the jour-
ney be too great for thee.”  Their neglect to obey the heav-
enly summons is the true cause of so much failure in the
lives of Christian people.

May we be among the happy number who never need
twice calling; but who rise each morning to eat of that
flesh, which is meat indeed, and to drink of that blood,
which is drink indeed.  Then shall we be able to with-
stand all assaults; to endure all fatigue; and to abide in
the realized presence of God.
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11
The ‘Still, Small Voice’

(1 Kings 19)

Refreshed by sleep and food, Elijah resumed his jour-
ney across the desert to Horeb.  Perhaps no spot on earth
is more associated with the manifested presence of God
than that sacred mount.  There the bush burned with fire;
there the law was given; there Moses spent forty days
and nights alone with God.  It was a natural instinct that
led the prophet thither, and all the world could not have
furnished a more appropriate school.

GOD SPAKE TO HIM.  In some darksome cave,
among those rent precipices, Elijah lodged; and, as he
waited, in lonely musings, the fire burned in his soul.
But he had not long to wait.  “Behold, the word of the
Lord came unto him.”

But though God had often spoken to him before, He
had not spoken in the same tone—”What doest thou here,
Elijah?”

If the prophet had answered that searching question
of God with shame and sorrow; if he had cast himself on
the pitifulness and tenderness of his Almighty Friend—
there is not the least doubt that he would have been for-
given and restored.  But instead of this, he parried the
Divine question, and evaded it.  He did not try to explain
how he came there, or what he was doing.  He chose
rather to dwell upon his own loyalty for the cause of God;
and to bring it out into striking relief by contrasting it
with the sinful backslidings of his people.  All this was
well-known to God; and I do not think the prophet would
ever have alluded to it, unless he had been hard pressed
to find an excuse to palliate his own cowardice and ne-
glect of duty.

“What doest thou here, Elijah?”  How often is that
question put still!  When a Christian worker, sorely
needed, deserts his post, because of some unforeseen dif-
ficulty, or to secure selfish gratification and ease.  When
a child of God is found in the place of evil companion-
ship; sitting in the seat of scorners, or walking in the way
of the ungodly—again must the question come as a thun-
derbolt out of a clear sky, “What doest thou here?”  When
one endowed with great faculties digs a hole in the earth,
and buries the God-entrusted talent, again must the in-
quiry ring out, “What doest thou here?”

Life is the time for doing.  God Himself worketh as
the great Master-builder.  There is plenty to do.  Evil to
put down; good to build up; doubters to be directed; prodi-
gals to be won back; sinners to be sought.  “What doest
thou here?”  Up, Christians, leave your caves, and do!
Do not in order to be saved; but being saved, DO!

GOD TAUGHT HIM BY A BEAUTIFUL NATU-
RAL PARABLE.  He was bidden to stand at the entrance
to the cave; but this he hesitated to do, until afterwards.
Did that hesitancy arise from a guilty conscience, remind-
ing him that all was not right between him and God?

Presently there was the sound of the rushing of a
mighty wind; and in another moment a violent tornado
was sweeping past.  It rent the mountains, and broke in
pieces the rocks before the Lord; but the Lord was not in
the wind.  And when the wind had died away, there was an
earthquake.  The mountain swayed to and fro, yawning
and cracking; but the Lord was not in the earthquake.  And
when the earthquake was over, there was a fire.  The heav-
ens were one blaze of light, each pinnacle and peak glowed
in the kindling flame; but the Lord was not in the fire.

How strange!  Surely these were the appropriate natu-
ral symbols of the Divine presence.  If we had been asked
to describe it, we should have used these first of all.  But
hark! a still small whisper is in the air—very still, and
very small, like the trembling echoes of a flute which is
being played among the hills.  It touched the listening
heart of the prophet.  “And it was so, when Elijah heard
it, that he wrapped his face in his mantle, and went out,
and stood in the entering in of the cave.”

What was the meaning of all this?  Elijah was most
eager that his people should be restored to their allegiance
to God; and he thought that it could only be done by some
striking and wonderful act.  He may have often spoken
thus with himself: “Those idols shall never be swept from
our land, unless God sends a movement swift and irre-
sistible as the wind,  which hurries the clouds before it.
The land can never be awakened except by a moral earth-
quake.  There must be a baptism of fire.”    And when he
stood on Carmel, and beheld the panic among the priests
and the eagerness among the people, he thought that the
time—the set time—had come.  But all that died away.
That was not God’s chosen way of saving Israel.  And
because He did not go on working thus, Elijah thought
that He was not working at all; and abandoned him self
to the depths of despondency.

But in this natural parable God seemed to say:—”I
am not always to be found in these great visible move-
ments; I love to work gently, softly, and unperceived; and
there are in Israel, as the results of My quiet gentle min-
istry, ‘seven thousand, all the knees which have not bowed
unto Baal, and every mouth which hath not kissed him.’”
Yes, and was not the gentle ministry of Elisha, succeed-
ing the stormy career of his great predecessor, like the
still small voice after the wind, the earthquake, and the
fire?  And is it not probable that more real good was ef-
fected by his unobtrusive life and miracles than was even
wrought by the splendid deeds of Elijah?
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We often fall into similar mistakes.  When we wish
to promote a revival, we seek to secure large crowds, pow-
erful preachers; influences comparable to the wind, the
earthquake, and the fire.  When these are present, we ac-
count that we are secure of having the presence and power
of God.  But surely Nature herself rebukes us.  At this
moment the mightiest forces are in operation around us;
but there is nothing to betray their presence.  And thus
was it with the ministry of the Lord Jesus.  He did not
strive, nor cry, nor lift up, nor cause His voice to be heard
in the streets.  While men were expecting Him at the front
door, with blare of trumpet, He stepped into His destined
home in the disguise of a peasant’s child.  Let us take
heart!  God may not be working as we expect; but He is
working.  If yet in the still, small voice.  If not in crowds,
yet in lonely hearts; and in multitudes, who, like the seven
thousand of Israel, are unknown as disciples.

It is pleasant to think of those seven thousand dis-
ciples, known only to God.  We are sometimes sad, as we
compare the scanty number of professing Christians with
the masses of ungodly.  But we may take heart:  there are
other Christians beside.  That harsh-seeming governor is
a Joseph in disguise.  That wealthy owner of the garden
in Arimathea is a lowly follower of Jesus.  That member
of the Sanhedrin is a disciple; but secretly, for fear of the
Jews.  For every one entered on our rolls of communi-
cants, there are hundreds—perhaps thousands—whom
God shall reckon as His, when He makes up His jewels.

We are all doing more good than we know.  Elijah
thought that he was doing nothing, except when battling
with idolatry and sin.  He never though how often he was
helping those seven thousand, by the indirect influence
of his example.  We, perhaps, accomplish less by our great
efforts than we effect by a consistent life, a holy charac-
ter, a daily shining.  Our duty is to shine, not asking ques-
tions, not eager for great results; but content to do the
will of God, consistently, humbly, and constantly, sure
that God is not unrighteous to forget our work of faith
and labor of love.

12
“Go, Return!”
(1 Kings 19)

It is a very solemn thought, that one sin may for ever,
so far as this world is concerned, wreck our usefulness.
It is not always so.  Sometime—as in the case of the
Apostle Peter—the Lord graciously restores, and re-com-
missions for His work, the one who might have been
counted unfit ever again to engage in it.  “Feed my sheep,

Feed my lambs.”  But against this one case we may put
three others, in each of which it would seem as if the
sentry angel, who forbade the return of our first parents
to Paradise, were stationed with strict injunctions to for-
bid any return to the former position of noble service.

The first case is that of Moses.  No other man has
ever been honored as was he, “with whom God spake
face to face.”  Yet, because he spake unadvisedly with
his lips, and smote the rock twice, in unbelief and pas-
sion, he was compelled to bear the awful sentence: “Be-
cause ye believed Me not, to sanctify Me in the eyes of
the children of Israel, therefore ye shall not bring this
congregation into the land which I have given them.”

The second case is that of Saul, the first, ill-fated king
of Israel, whose reign opened so auspiciously, as a morn-
ing without clouds; but who soon brought upon himself
the sentence of deposition.  Thus early in his reign, and
before his further disobedience in the case of the
Amalekites—for that one act of disobedience, revealing
a sad state of moral decrepitude—Saul was rejected.

The third case is that of Elijah.  He was never rein-
stated in quite the position which he had occupied before
his fatal flight.  True, he was bidden to return on his way,
and work was indicated for him to do.  But that work was
the anointing of three men, who were to share among
them the ministry which he might have fulfilled if only
he had been true to his opportunities, and faithful to his
God.  Evidently, it was not for him to be the deliverer of
his people from the thraldom of Baal.  Others were to do
his work, another was to be prophet in his room.

The terrible importance of these instances is empha-
sized by words which ring out with awful force amid the
graceful tenderness of the parable of the Vine.  “Every
branch in me,” the Master said, “that beareth not fruit,
He taketh away.”  It is not a question as to whether we
shall be saved or lost; but whether we use the opportuni-
ties given to us, and so have them continued, or forfeit
them by our inattention and lethargy.  If we refuse to let
the Vine pour its forces through us, we shall be taken
from the position of possible fruitfulness which had been
entrusted to us; and the very opportunity of ministry will
be withdrawn.

All those who hold prominent positions among us,
as public teachers and leaders, may well take warning by
these solemn examples standing on the plains of time, as
Lot’s wife on those of Sodom.  We may not all be tempted,
as Elijah was, to unbelief and discouragement but there
are many other snares prepared for us by our great en-
emy.  There is the adulation given to the successful man,
in which so much of the human is mingled with thank-
fulness for the help or comfort given.  There is the desire
to be always prominent to the utter neglect of private
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prayer.  There are the insidious attacks of jealousy; de-
preciation of others; comparison of their standing with
our own.  And in addition to these, are other modes of
failure any one of which may compel God to cast us away
from His glorious service; employing us in humbler min-
istry or to anoint our successors.

As children, He will never cast us away; but as His
servants He may.  We shall not forfeit heaven; that is guar-
anteed to us by the precious blood of Christ.  We may
even be favored by a glorious and triumphant entrance
thither in an equipage of flame.  But we shall never again
ride on the crest of the flowing tide, carrying all before
us.  Others shall finish our task.

But with the danger there are sufficient safeguards.
Let God prune you with the golden pruning-knife of His
holy Word.  Look into the mirror of revealed truth, to see
if there is any trace of blemish stealing over the face of
the soul.  Offer your spirit constantly to the Holy Spirit;
that He may detect and reveal to you the beginnings of
idolatries and heart-sins.  Be very jealous of anything that
divides your heart with your Lord.  “Watch and pray, lest
ye enter into temptation.”  Trust in Him who is “able to
guard you from stumbling, and to set you before the pres-
ence of His glory without blemish, in exceeding joy.”

13
His Vineyard
(1 Kings 21)

In a room of the palace, Ahab, King of Israel, lies
upon his couch, his face towards the wall, refusing to eat.
What has taken place?  Has disaster befallen the royal
arms?  Have the priests of Baal been again massacred?
Is his royal consort dead?  No; the soldiers are still flushed
with their recent victories over Syria.  The worship of
Baal has quite recovered the terrible disaster of Carmel;
Jezebel—resolute, crafty, cruel, and beautiful—is now
standing by his side, anxiously seeking the cause of this
sadness; which was, perhaps, assumed to engage her sym-
pathy, and to secure, through her means, ends which he
dared not compass for himself.

The story is soon told.  Jezreel was the Windsor of
Israel; and there stood the favorite residence of the royal
house.  On a certain occasion, while Ahab was engaged
there in superintending his large and beautiful pleasure-
grounds, his eye lighted on a neighboring vineyard, be-
longing to Naboth the Jezreelite; which promised to be
so valuable an addition to his property, that he resolved
to procure it at all hazards.  He therefore sent for Naboth,
and offered, either a better vineyard in exchange, or the

worth of it in money.  To his surprise and indignation,
Naboth refused both.  And Naboth said to Ahab, “The
Lord forbid it me, that I should give the inheritance of
my fathers unto thee.”

Naboth’s refusal made Ahab leap into his chariot and
drive back to Samaria; and, like a spoiled child, turn his
face to the wall, “heavy and displeased.”  In a few more
days the horrid deed of murder was perpetrated; which at
one stroke removed Naboth, his sons, and his heirs, and
left the unclaimed property to fall naturally into the royal
hands.  There are many lessons here but we must pass
them by, to bend our attention exclusively on the part
played by Elijah.

HE WAS CALLED BACK TO SERVICE.  How
many years had elapsed since last the word of the Lord
had come to Elijah, we do not know.  Perhaps five or six.
All this while he must have waited wistfully for the well-
known accents of that voice, longing to hear it once again.
And as the weary days, passing slowly by, prolonged his
deferred hope into deep and yet deeper regret, he must
have been driven to combined soul-questionings and
searchings of heart; to bitter repentance for the past, and
to renewed consecration for whatever service might be
imposed upon him.

It may be that these words will be read by some, once
prominent in the Christian service, who have been lately
cast aside.  This may be attributable to the sovereignty of
the Great Master—who has a perfect right to do as He
will with His own.  But we should inquire whether the
reason may not lie within our own breasts; in some in-
consistency or sin, which needs confession and forgive-
ness at the hands of our faithful and merciful High Priest,
before the word of the Lord can come to us again.

It is also quite possible that we are left unused for
our own deeper teaching in the ways of God.  Hours, and
even years, of silence are full of golden opportunities for
the servants of God.  Our simple duty, then, is to keep
clean, and filled, and ready; sure that we serve if we only
stand and wait; and knowing that He will accept, and re-
ward, the willingness for the deed.

ELIJAH WAS NOT DISOBEDIENT.  Once before,
when his presence was urgently required, he had arisen
to flee for his life.  But there was no vacillation, no cow-
ardice now.  His spirit had re-regained its wonted posture
in the presence of Jehovah, and went down to the vine-
yard of Naboth to find the royal criminal.  It was nothing
to him that there rode behind Ahab’s chariot two ruthless
captains, Jehu and Bidkar (11 Kings 9:25),  He did not
for a moment consider that the woman who had threat-
ened his life before might now take it.  Who does not
rejoice that Elijah had such an opportunity of wiping out
the dark stain of disgrace, which attached to him from
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the moment he had forsaken, so faithlessly, the post of
duty?    His time of waiting had not been lost on him!

HE WAS ACTING AS AN INCARNATE CON-
SCIENCE.  Naboth was out of the way; and Ahab may
have solaced himself, as weak people will do still, with
the idea that he was not his murderer.  He had simply put
his face to the wall and done nothing.  He did remember
that Jezebel had asked him for his royal seal, to give va-
lidity to some letters which she had written in his name;
but, then, how was he to know what she had written?
With such palliatives he succeeded in stilling the frag-
ment of conscience which alone survived in his heart.
And it was then that he was startled by a voice which he
had not heard for years, saying “Thus saith the Lord, Hast
thou killed, and also taken possession?”  No; it was
Jezebel that had killed.  “Hast thou killed?”  The prophet,
guided by the Spirit of God, put the burden on the right
shoulders.

HE WAS HATED FOR THE TRUTH’S SAKE.
“And Ahab said to Elijah, Hast thou found me, O mine
enemy?”  Though the king knew it not, Elijah was his
best friend; Jezebel his direst foe. But sin distorts every-
thing.

When Christian friends remonstrate with evil-doers,
and rebuke their sins, and warn them of their doom, they
are scouted, hated, and denounced as enemies.  The Bible
is detested, because it so clearly exposes sin and its con-
sequences.  God Himself is viewed with dislike.  It can-
not be otherwise.

Let us not be surprised if we are hated.  Let us even
be thankful when men detest us—not for ourselves, but
for the truths we speak.  Let us “rejoice, and be exceed-
ing glad.”

HE WAS A TRUE PROPHET.  Each of the woes
which Elijah foretold came true.  Ahab postponed their
fulfillment, by a partial repentance, for some three years;
but, at the end of that time, he went back to his evil ways,
and every item was fulfilled.

Every word spoken by Elijah was literally fulfilled.
Jehovah put His own seal upon His servant’s words.  The
passing years amply vindicated him.  And as we close
this tragic episode in his career, we rejoice to learn that
he was re-instated in the favor of God; and stamped again
with the Divine imprimatur  of trustworthiness and truth.

14
The Old Courage Again

(11 Kings 1)

In order to understand the striking episode before us,

we must think ourselves out of this dispensation, the main
characteristic of which is gentle mercy; and we must imag-
ine ourselves back in the age that ended at Calvary.  It is
important to have a right understanding of our times.  We
must not judge the past ages by our own high standards
of forgiveness and love, learned in the life and death of
Jesus Christ, the last and supreme revelation of God.  And
we must not import into our own age methods of thought
and action which were once permissible and necessary, be-
cause cognate to the spirit of their times.

Critics—who insensibly have caught their concep-
tions of infinite love from the Gospels which they affect
to despise—find fault with the Old Testament because of
its austere tones and severe enactments; they point out
many things inconsistent with the gentler spirit of our
times.  There is nothing surprising here!  It could not
have been otherwise, in a gradual unfolding of the nature
and character of God.  The holy men who lived in those
days had never heard the gentle voice of the Son of Man
speaking the Sermon on the Mount.  They had, however,
very definite conceptions of the righteousness and holi-
ness of God, and His swift indignation on sin.  This in-
spired many of the Psalms in the hymnal of the Old Tes-
tament saints.  This stimulated them to do deeds from
which our gentler nature shrinks.  But for this, Levi had
never slain his brethren, or Joshua the Canaanites; Samuel
had never hewed Agag in pieces before the Lord; and
Elijah had never presumed to slay the priests of Baal, or
call down fire from heaven to destroy the captains and
their men.

These considerations will help us to understand the
narrative that awaits us, and will relieve the character of
Elijah from the charge of vindictiveness and passion; so
that we can consider, without compunction, the rising up
again in his breast of something of his old undaunted cour-
age and heroic bearing.

The story is as follows: Ahaziah, the son of Ahab,
had succeeded to his father’s throne and his father’s sins,
leading a self-indulgent life in his palace.  But the shafts
of death can find us equally in apparent security, as amid
threatening dangers.  He was leaning on the balustrade
that fenced the flat roof of the palace, when suddenly it
gave way, and he over-balanced himself, and was flung
to the ground.  When the first panic was over, the king
was seized with intense longings to know how his illness
would turn; and, in a strange freak, he sent messengers to
one of the ancient shrines of Canaan, dedicated to
Baalzebub, the god of flies, the patron saint of medicine,
who had some affinity with the Baal of his parents.  This
was a deliberate rejection of Jehovah; a daring choice of
those ways which had brought the wrath of God on his
father’s house.  It could not pass unnoticed; and Elijah
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was sent to meet his messengers, as they were speeding
across the plain of Esdraleon, with the announcement of
certain death:...”Thus saith Jehovah, thou shalt not come
down from that bed on which thou art gone up; but shalt
surely die.”

The servants did not know the stranger.  However,
they were so impressed by that commanding figure and
authoritative tone, and so awed by that terrible reply, that
they determined to return at once to the king.  And they
told him the reason of their speedy return.  Ahaziah must
have guessed who he was that had dared to cross their
path, and send his such a message.  But, to make assur-
ance surer, he asked them to describe the mysterious
stranger.  They replied that he was “a man of hair.”  It
was enough; the king recognized him at once, and said,
“It is Elijah the Tishbite.”

Two emotions now filled his heart.  He wanted, in
exasperation, to get Elijah in his power, to vent on him
his wrath; and he, perhaps, cherished a secret hope that
the lips which had announced his death might be induced
to revoke it.  He therefore resolved to capture him: and
for that purpose sent a captain and a troop of fifty sol-
diers; and when they were struck down in death, another
captain and his band.  These men exceeding their duty;
instead of simply acting as the tools and instruments of
the royal will, they spoke with an unwarrantable inso-
lence.  “Thou man of God, the king hath said, Come
down!”  Either they did not hold him to be a prophet, or
they gloried in putting the power of their master above
that of Jehovah.  In any case, the insult was less against
Elijah than Elijah’s God.

There was no personal vindictiveness in the terrible
reply of the old prophet.  I do not suppose for a moment
he considered the indignity done to himself.  I believe he
was filled with consuming zeal for the glory of God, which
had been trodden so rudely under foot; and which he must
vindicate in the eyes of Israel.  “If I be a man of God, let
fire come down from heaven and consume thee and thy
fifty.”  And in a moment the fire leaped from its scab-
bard, and laid the impious blasphemers low.  That there
was no malice in Elijah is clear from his willingness to
go with the third captain, who spoke with reverence and
humility.  “And the angel of the Lord said, Go down with
him; be not afraid of him.  And Elijah went down with
him unto the king.”

A thought is suggested here of the meekness and
gentleness of Christ.  How wonderful it is to think that
He who, by a single word, could have brought fire from
heaven to destroy the bands that came to take Him in
Gethsemane, left that word unspoken.  He threw them on
the ground for a moment, to show them how absolutely
they were in His power; but He forbore to hurt one hair

of their heads.  It was a marvellous spectacle, which the
legions of harnessed angels, who in mid-air waited for a
word to bring them to His rescue, must have behold with
speechless amazement.  The explanation is of course
found in the fact that He was under the compulsion of a
higher law—the law of His Father’s will; the law of self-
sacrificing love; the law of a covenant sealed before the
foundation of the world.

There is also suggested here the impossibility of God
ever condoning defiant and blasphemous sin.  We have
fallen on soft and degenerate days when, under false
notons of charity and liberality, men are paring down their
conceptions of the evil of sin, and of the holy wrath of
God, which is revealed from heaven against all  ungodli-
ness and unrighteousness of men.

It is quite true that God yearns over men with unut-
terable pleading tenderness.  “He is not willing that any
should perish; but that all should come to repentance.”
As there is not a dying sparrow in the recesses of the
deepest woods over whose last agonies the Almighty does
not bend with sympathetic interest, and alleviating ten-
derness; so there is not one waif of humanity excluded
from the warm zone of His infinite compassionateness
and tender pity.

And yet, side by side with this love to the sinner,
there is God’s hatred to sin.  This longsuffering lasts only
so long as there is a possible hope of the transgressor
turning from his evil ways.  Yet the time of forbearance
will end at last, as the waiting did in the days of Noah.
And it shall be discovered how bitter a thing it is to en-
counter the wrath of the Lamb, “when the Lord Jesus
shall be revealed from heaven with His mighty angels, in
flaming fire, taking vengeance on them that know not
God, and obey not the Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ.”

We are also assured of Elijah’s full restoration to the
exercise of a glorious faith.  In a former time, the mes-
sage of Jezebel was enough to make him flee.  But in this
case he stood his ground, though an armed band came to
capture him.  And when he was bidden to go down with
the third captain to the king, he did not hesitate; though it
was to go through the streets of the crowded capital, and
into the very palace of his foes.  Do you ask the secret,
and why he was able to stand so calmly beside the couch
of the dying monarch, delivering his message, and retir-
ing unharmed?  He was again dwelling in the secret of
the Most High.

Is it not beautiful to behold this glorious outburst of
the faith of Cherith, Zarephath, and Carmel?  The old
man, nearing his reward, was as vigorous in this as in his
first challenge to Ahab.  He bore fruit in old age, like one
of God’s evergreens, which are full of sap.  Glory be to
Him who restores the soul of His faltering saints; and
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brings them up from the grave; and sets them again as
starts in His right hand; and deigns to use them once more
in His glorious service!

15
Evensong

(11 Kings 2)

There is always something beautiful in the declining
years of one who in earlier life has dared nobly and
wrought successfully.  Memory rescues from the oblivion
of the past many priceless records; while hope, standing
before the thinning veil, tells of things not perfectly seen
as yet, but growing on the gaze of the ripened spirit.  The
old force still gleams in the eye; but its rays are tempered
by that tenderness for human frailty, and that deep self-
knowledge, which years alone can yield.  Such a life-
evening seems to have been Elijah’s.  He did not reach a
great old age.  He probably betrayed his age more in the
deeds he had done, and the mellowness of his spirit, than
in the infirmities of the natural man.  Still there is little
room for doubt that the noon of his life was well passed
when he prepared himself for his final journey.  And it
must have been very grateful to him, as it was most fruit-
ful of blessing to his country and to the cause of God,
that there was granted a time of comparative calm at the
close of his tempestuous career.

For those years of retirement were valuable, in the
highest degree; both in their immediate results upon hun-
dreds of young lives, and in their far-off results on the
coming times.

THE WORK OF THE CLOSING YEARS OF
ELIJAH’S LIFE.  His life has been called a “One-man
Ministry”; and there is much in it to warrant the descrip-
tion.  This one man was, as Elisha exclaimed, “The chariot
of Israel, and the horsemen thereof.”  He made his age.
Towering above all the men of his time, he cleft his way
through the crowds of meaner souls; and withstood the
onslaughts of evil; as a rock shakes off the waves that
break on it into volumes of spray.

But though largely successful in keeping the cause
of true religion from dying out, Elijah must often have
realized the  desirability of carrying on the work more
systematically.  So, under Divine direction, he carefully
fostered, if he did not altogether inaugurate the Schools
of the Prophets.  When we use the word “Prophet,” we
think of it as indicating a man who can foretell the fu-
ture; and thus much confusion is introduced into our read-
ing of Scripture.  It includes this idea as a fragment of a
larger meaning.  The original word means “boiling or

bubbling over;” and so a prophet was one whose heart
was bubbling over with good matter.  He was the mouth-
piece and spokesman of God.  So these schools of the
prophets were colleges, in which a number of young men
gathered; their hearts open to receive, and their tongues
to utter, the messages of God.

These young men were formed into separate compa-
nies of fifty, in different towns.  They were called “sons;”
the chief among them, like the abbot  of a monastery,
was called “father.”  Clad in a simple dress, they had their
food in common; and dwelt in huts slightly made of the
branches of trees.  They were well versed in the sacred
books, which they probably transcribed for circulation,
and read in the hearing of the people.  They were fre-
quently sent forth on the errands of God’s Spirit—to
anoint a king; to upbraid a high-handed sinner; or to take
the part of oppressed and injured innocence.  It was, there-
fore, no small work for Elijah to put these schools on so
secure a basis that, when he was gone, they might per-
petuate his influence and guard the flames which he had
kindled.

THE ATTITUDE OF HIS SPIRIT IN ANTICIPAT-
ING HIS TRANSLATION.  The old man clung to those
young hearts, and felt that his last days could not be bet-
ter spent than in seeing them once more; though he re-
solved to say nothing of his approaching departure, or of
the conspicuous honor that was shortly to be conferred
on him.  Here is the humility of true greatness!  He fore-
saw that he was to enjoy an exodus, which, in the whole
history of the race, there had been but one parallel.  Yet
he was so reticent about it that, if he had had his way, no
mortal eye would have behold it.  Anyone less great would
have let the secret out; or have contrived to line the heights
of the Jordan with expectant crowds of witnesses.  But,
instead of this, kept the secret well locked-up within him,
and tried to dissuade Elisha from accompanying his a
single step.  “Tarry thou here.”  Perhaps that loyal heart
feared attracting to himself, either then or afterwards,
honor due only to God.

Alas! what a rebuke is here for ourselves!  The
prophet’s evident desire to die alone shames us, when we
remember how eager we are to tell men, by every avail-
able medium, of what we are doing for the Lord.  What
wonder that our Father dare not give us much marked
success, or many conspicuous spiritual endowments—
lest we be tempted further to our ruin!

We are also deeply impressed by the calm tenor of
the prophet’s course through those closing days.  He knew
that ere many suns had set he would be standing in the
light of eternity, mingling with his peers, understanding
all the mysteries that had puzzled his eager spirit, and
beholding the face of God; and we might have expected
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him to fill the preceding hours with ecstatic offices of
devotion.  But instead, he spent the days, as he had often
spent them before, visiting the schools of the prophets,
and quietly conversing with his friend, till the chariot
swept him from his side.  And, as we consider that spec-
tacle, we learn that a good man should so live that he
need make no extra preparation when death suddenly sum-
mons him; and that our best method of awaiting the great
exchange of worlds is to go on doing the duties of daily
life.

THE AFFECTIONATE LOVE WITH WHICH
ELIJAH WAS REGARDED.  It strongly showed itself
in Elisha.  And, in spite of many persuasives to the con-
trary, he went with him down the steep descent to Bethel
and Jericho.  The sacred historian accentuates the strength
of their affection, as he says thrice over, they  two went
on; they two  stood by Jordan; they two  went over.  And
again the strength of that love, which the cold waters of
death could not extinguish, approved itself in the repeated
asseveration: “As the Lord liveth, and as thy soul liveth,
I will not leave thee.”

But in all their intercourse, how real and near the
Lord seemed!  To Elijah it was the Lord who was send-
ing him from place to place:  “the Lord hath sent me.”
To Elisha, it was the living Lord to whom he constantly
appealed: “as the Lord thy God liveth”—living on the
other side of the great change through which his master
was to pass to Him.  Surely those who speak thus have
reached a position in which they can meet death without
a tremor.  And what is death but, as we shall see in our
next chapter, a translation!

What is the Lord to thee, my reader?  Is He a dear
and familiar friend, of whom thou canst speak with un-
wavering confidence?  Then thou needest not fear to tread
the verge of Jordan.  Otherwise, it becomes thee to get to
His precious blood, and to wash thy garments white; that
thou mayest have right to the tree of life, and mayest en-
ter in through the gates into the city.

16
The Translation

(11 Kings 2)

We have reached at length one of the sublimest scenes
of Old Testament story.  We should have been glad to
learn the most minute particulars concerning it;  But the
historian contents himself with the simplest statements.
Just one or two broad, strong outlines; and all is told that
we may know.  “They still went on, and talked; and it came
to pass that there appeared a chariot of fire, and horses of

fire, and parted them both asunder; and Elijah went up
by a whirlwind into heaven.”

But there was one symptom, at least, of the coming
wonder, which was clearly witnessed by more than the
solitary companion who had so faithfully and tenaciously
kept Elijah’s side.  The two friends halted for a moment
before the broad waters of the Jordan, which threatened
to bar their onward steps; and then Elijah’s spirit was
thrilled with the old omnipotent faith; such as had so of-
ten enabled him to overcome the working of natural laws,
by the introduction of the laws of that higher sphere which
only answer the summons of a mighty faith.

He knew that the Lord had sent him thither, and that
his road lay further into the country on the other side.  He
was sure that, since his way led through the waters, God
was prepared to make it possible and easy for him to tread
it.  And, therefore, he dared to strike the waters, believ-
ing that Divine power was working in every stroke; and
the waters parted hither and thither, leaving a clear pas-
sage, through which they went.

Child of God, your path seems sometimes to lie right
through a flowing Jordan.  There is no alternative but
that you should go straight on.  Forward moves the cloud.
Forward points the signpost of circumstance.  Forward
bid the inward prompting.  But how, when Jordan rolls in
front?  Now is the time for faith!  Where God’s finger
points, there God’s hand will make the way.  Believe that
it shall be so!  Advance in unfaltering faith!  Step down
the shelving bank, and the waters of difficulty shall part
before you; and you shall find a pathway where to hu-
man vision there was none. So through parting Jordans
you shall march to your reward.

THE FITNESS OF THIS TRANSACTION.  There
was fitness in the place.  Amid the scenery familiar to his
early life; in view of localities for ever associated with
the most memorable events of his nation’s history; sur-
rounded by the lonely grandeur of some rocky gorge—
there God chose to send His chariot to fetch him home.

There was fitness in the method.  And nothing could
be more appropriate than that the stormy energy of his
career should be set forth in the rush of the whirlwind;
and the intensity of his spirit by the fire that flashed in
the harnessed seraphim.  What a contrast to the gentle
motion of the ascending Saviour!

There was fitness in the exclamation  with which
Elisha bade him farewell.  He cried, “My father, my fa-
ther! the chariot of Israel and the horsemen thereof!”  That
man, whom he had come to love as a father, had indeed
been as an armed chariot of defense to Israel.  By his
faith, and prayers, and deeds, he had often warded off
evil and danger with more certain success than could have
been effected by an armed troop.
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THE REASONS FOR THIS TRANSLATION.  One
of the chief reasons was, no doubt, as a witness to his
times.  The men of his day were plunged in sensuality,
and had little thought of the hereafter.  But here a con-
vincing evidence was given that there was a spiritual
world into which the righteous entered; and that, when
the body sank in death, the spirit did not share its fate,
but entered into a state of being in which its noblest in-
stincts found their befitting environment and home—fire
to fire; spirit to spirit; the man of God to God.

Another reason was evidently the desire on the part
of God to give a striking sanction to his servants words.
How easy was it for the men of that time to evade the
force of Elijah’s ministry, by asserting that he was an en-
thusiast, an alarmist, a firebrand!  But the mouths of blas-
phemers and gainsayers were stopped, when God put such
a conspicuous seal upon His servant’s ministry.  It was as
if Jehovah had stepped out of the unseen to vindicate him;
and to affirm that He was His chosen ambassador; and
that the word in his lips was true.  The translation was to
the life-work of Elijah what the resurrection was to that
of Jesus—God’s testimony to the world.

THE LESSONS OF THIS TRANSLATION FOR
OURSELVES.  Let us take care not to dictate to God.
This was the man who lay down upon the ground, and
asked to die.  If he had had his will, he would have had
the desert sands for his shroud, and the desert winds for
his requiem.  How good it was of God to refuse him the
answer he craved!

Let us learn what death is.  It is simply a translation:
not a state, but an act; not a condition, but a passage.
There is no interval of unconsciousness, no parenthesis
of suspended animation.  “Absent from the body,” we
are instantly “present with the Lord.”  Oh, do not think of
death as the gaoler of a prison-house, in which he is col-
lecting the saints against some final order for their lib-
erty.  As by the single act of birth we entered into this
lower life, so by the single act—which men call death,
but which angels call birth (for Christ is the First-born
from among the dead)—we pass into the real life.  The
fact that Elijah appeared on the Transfiguration Mount in
holy verse with Moses and with Christ proves that the
blessed dead are really the living ones, sentient, active,
intensely in earnest; and they entered that life in a single
moment, the moment of death.  Would it not be truer to
speak of them not as the dead, but as those who have
died, and are alive for ever.

Let us see here a type of the rapture of the saints.  We
do not know what change passed over the mortal body of
the ascending prophet.  This is all we know, that “mortal-
ity was swallowed up of life.”  Corruption put on incor-
ruption.  The mortal put on immortality.  The body of

humiliation was exchanged for the body of glory.
Such a change, unless Christ tarry longer than the

term of our natural life, shall be the portion of many who
read these lines—”caught up to meet the Lord in the air.”
It becomes us then to walk as Elijah did, with alert and
watchful spirit; talking only on themes that would not be
inconsistent with an instantaneous flash into the presence
of God.

Was it not some reference to this august event that
was in the mind of the Welsh preacher, Christmas Evans,
who, when dying, majestically waved his hand to the by-
standers, and looked upward with a smile, and uttered
these last words, “Drive on!”    “The chariots of God are
twenty thousands.”  May we not suppose that one awaits
each departing spirit, standing ready at hand to convey it
into the presence of the King, to whom be glory for ever
and ever!

17
A Double Portion
of Elijah’s Spirit

(11 Kings 2)

There is one incident for ever associated with the
translation of Elijah; which, though it largely concerns
his friends and successor, is so characteristic of the great
prophet himself that we must not pass it over without
some notice.  It is deeply significant.  We are told that,
after they had passed the Jordan, the two friends went on
and talked.  What sublime themes must have engaged
them, standing as they did on the very confines of heaven,
and in the vestibule of eternity.

It was in the course of the conversation that “Elijah
said unto Elisha, Ask what I shall do for thee, before I be
taken away from thee.”  It was a very wide door flung
open by the elder to his younger friend.  And, at first, we
are surprised to think that Elijah could offer to supply
anything for which Elisha asked.  Is not this rather the
prerogative of God?  Surely God alone can do whatso-
ever we desire when we pray; and even He is limited by
the fulfillment, on our part, of certain essential condi-
tions.  But we must remember that Elijah was intimately
familiar with the mind and heart of his brother.  It was
not in vain that they had spent those years of ministry
together.  It was with the object of testing the spirit of his
friend that the departing seer had urged him again and
again to leave him.  And it was only when Elisha had
stood the test with such unwavering resolution that Elijah
was able to give him this carte blanche.  He knew that
that faithful soul would ask nothing for which he could
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not exercise his mighty faith, or which God could not,
and would not bestow.  He was only “a man of like pas-
sions with ourselves”; cast in the ordinary mold of hu-
man nature: but, by close and intimate communion with
God, he had reached such a pitch of holy boldness that
the very keys of spiritual blessing seemed put into his
hand, so that he might dispense to kindred spirits the price-
less gifts of God.  Why should not we strive after and
attain “like precious faith?”

Elijah’s confidence was not misplaced.  Elisha sought
neither wealth, nor position, nor worldly power; nor a
share in those advantages on which he had turned his
back for ever when he said farewell to home, and friends,
and worldly prospects.  “And Elisha said, I pray thee, let
a double portion of thy spirit be upon me.”

What did Elisha mean by this request?  I do not inter-
pret his request to mean that he should have twice as much
of the faith and spiritual force as characterized his mas-
ter.  What he intended was to ask that he might be consid-
ered as Elijah’s eldest son; the heir to his spirit; the suc-
cessor to his work.  There is a passage in the law of Moses
which clearly proves that “the double portion” was the
right of the first born and heir (Deut. 21:17).  This the
prophet sought; and this he certainly obtained.

It was a noble request!  He was evidently called to
succeed to Elijah’s work; but he felt that he dare not un-
dertake its responsibilities, or face its inevitable perils
unless he were specially equipped with spiritual power.
Oh for this spiritual hunger, insatiable for the best gifts!
Men of the world hunger for name, and rank, and wealth;
and they get what they seek because they will not take
no.  Blessed should we be if we were as eager after the
Spirit of God; and if, instead of giving up opportunities
of usefulness because we did not feel qualified to fill them,
we rather sought and received a new baptism of power, a
fresh endowment of the Holy Spirit.

There is no work to which God calls you for which
He is not prepared to qualify you.  Elijah himself did
what he did, not by inherent qualities, but because through
faith he had received such copious bestowments of the
Spirit of God.

LET US CLEARLY UNDERSTAND THE TWO
CONDITIONS IMPOSED ON ELISHA. (1) Tenacity of
purpose.

Elijah tested it severely at every step of that farewell
journey.  Repeatedly he said, “Tarry here.”  But he might
as well have tried to uproot a cedar of Lebanon, or to stir
Carmel from its base.  And though their course lay through
the Jordan-flood of death, it sufficed not to deter that ea-
ger spirit.  Elisha knew what he sought; he read the mean-
ing of the discipline to which he was being exposed; and
his heroic resolution grew.

How often we persuade ourselves that we can ac-
quire the greatest spiritual blessings without paying the
equivalent price!  We must pass through the Jordan; the
Divine will must be lovingly accepted, though it cost tears
of blood and bitter sorrow.  Then, having evinced the
steadfastness of our purpose, we shall approve ourselves
worthy to be recipients of God’s supreme gift.

(2)  Spiritual insight.
“If thou see me when I am taken from thee, it shall

be so unto thee; but if not, it shall not be so.”  There was
nothing arbitrary in this demand.  And it would have been
hardly possible to have devised a more complete crite-
rion of the spiritual conditions of this eager aspirant.  To
see the transactions of the spirit-world requires a spirit of
no ordinary purity, and of no ordinary faith.  But since
Elisha saw it all, it is clear that his passions were under
control; his temper refined; his spiritual life in healthy
exercise; and his whole being of such an order, as to ad-
mit him into the foremost rank of the spiritual world, with-
out risk.  Such must we be, by the grace of God, ere we
can aspire to possess or wield similar powers.

THE ANSWER.  “He took up also the mantle of
Elijah that fell from him.”  Ah, that falling mantle!  How
much it meant!  It is said that the bestowal of the mantle
has always been considered by Eastern people an indis-
pensable part of consecration to a sacred office.  When,
therefore, Elijah’s mantle fluttered to Elisha’s feet, he
knew at once that Heaven itself had ratified his request.
He knew that he had Elijah’s post.  He believed that he
was anointed with Elijah’s power.

Directly we receive some great spiritual endowment,
we may expect to have it tested.  It was so with Elisha.
“He went back, and stood by the bank of Jordan.”  He
had seen Elijah go; and he believed, though probably he
did not feel, that therefore the double portion of his spirit
had fallen to his lot.  He, therefore, acted upon the assur-
ance of his faith.  “He took the mantle of Elijah that fell
from him, and smote the waters, and said, Where is the
Lord God of Elijah? and when he also had smitten the
waters, they parted hither and thither: and Elisha went
over.  And when the sons of the prophets which were to
view at Jericho saw him, they said, The Spirit of Elijah
doth rest on Elisha.”

“Where is the Lord God of Elijah?”  That cry has
often been raised where the Church, bereft of its leaders,
has stood face to face with some great and apparently
insuperable difficulty.  And sometimes there has been
more of despair than hope in the cry.  But though Elijah
goes, Elijah’s God remains.  He takes His weary workers
home; but He is careful to supply their place, and to anoint
others to carry on their work.  It is His work, not ours.
On Him is the responsibility, as to Him shall be the glory.
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If you ask where He is, an answer close behind you whis-
pers, “I am here.”  Catch up the mantle of the departed.
Emulate their lives.  Seek their spirit.  Smite the bitter
waves of difficulty in unwavering faith: and you shall
find that the Lord God of Elijah will do as much for you
as for the saints who have been swept to their reward,
and are now mingling with the great cloud of witnesses
that are watching your conflicts, your triumphs, and your
joys.

18
“Filled with the Holy Ghost”

(Luke 1:15, 17)

What may not one man do in one brief life, if he is
willing to be simply a living conduit-pipe through which
the power of God may descend to men?  There, on the
one hand is the oceanic fullness of God; here, on the other,
are the awful need and desolation of man.  All that is
required is a channel of communication between the two;
and when the channel is made and opened, and kept free
from the silting sand, there will ensue one great, plente-
ous, and equable flow of power carrying the fullness of
God to the weary emptiness of man.

If I may venture so to put it, God is in extremity for
men who, thoughtless for themselves, will desire only to
be receivers and channels of His power.  He will take
young men and women, old men and children, servants
and hand-maidens, in the waning days of this era, and
will fill them with the selfsame Spirit whose power was
once reserved for a favored few.  Besides all this, the
positive command has never been repealed which bids
us be “filled with the Spirit” (Eph. 5:18).  Moreover, what
God commands, He is prepared to do all that is needful
on His side to effect.

TIME WOULD FAIL TO ENUMERATE ALL THE
BLESSINGS THAT WILL ENSUE.  The presence of the
Holy Ghost in the heart, in all His glorious fullness, can-
not be hid.  It will surely betray itself.  There will be no
effort; no striving after great effect; no ostentatious show.
He distills as the dew upon the tender herb; and descends
as the summer shower upon the mown grass.  This is
clearly taught by the word selected by the Apostle to de-
scribe the results of His indwelling as the “fruit of the
Spirit,”   in contrast to the “works of the flesh”;   and
what deep suggestions of quiet growth, and exquisite
beauty, and spontaneousness of life lie in that significant
phrase!

And amid the myriads of stars that shall shine for
ever in the firmament of heaven, not one shall sparkle
with more brilliant or more steady glory than Elijah; a
man of like passions with ourselves, who through faith
subdued kingdoms, wrought righteousness, obtained
promises, out of weakness was made strong, waxed val-
iant in fight, swept to heaven unhurt by death.  Prophet
of Fire, till then, Farewell!




