Sermons on 2 Kings by Robert Morgan

THE COAT FROM THE CLOUDS
2 Kings 2:1-25

We've begun a series of sermons entitled “Miracle Man” on the life and times of the prophet Elisha, one of the heroes of the Old
Testament. In the history of ancient Israel and during the times of the monarchs, two great miracle-working prophets lived in the
northern kingdom of Israel—Elijah and Elisha. Elijah came first; and after a lifetime of exciting ministry he was snatched away into
heaven, and his follower Elisha took over the work. The story of the transfer of power from Elijah to Elisha is full of incredible lessons
for us, and it’s told in 2 Kings 2. Look at 2Kings 2:11-13a:

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

This week | was supposed to have a quick in-and-out trip to Denver, but it didn’t work out that way because | was stranded
inChicago. | was flying on the airline that brags about its friendly skies; and | think the skies really would have been friendly if we
could have gotten up to them. Instead | was stuck in a Quality Inn that didn’t live up to its name. | would say it was seedy, but that'd
be an insult to plant life everywhere. The motel was either under renovation or demolition; | couldn’t tell which. But at any rate, | tried
to accept my fate with resignation and seek the silver lining. About the only thing | had to do was to read and ponder and study this
passage from 2 Kings 2 about Elijah and Elijah. | found that these two men made good roommates, and more | read over this
passage, the more | realized how prophetic and predictive it is.

It seems to me—and this is the point of my message today—that this Old Testament chapter of 2 Kings 2 gives us a miniaturized
depiction of New Testament living. It is Pentecostal living in advance.

| don’t want to arbitrarily turn 2 Kings 2 into an analogy or allegory; but | do think there are clear biblical patterns here that border on
being “types” of New Testament truth. We know that Elijah was a type or pre-figuration of John the Baptist, but there are also some
remarkable parallels between Elijah and Christ Himself. For this message today, think of Elijah as a type, or at least as a symbol, of
Christ; and think of Elisha as a type or symbol of you and me and the church overall.

With that in mind, let's go through this chapter and let me show you the four scenes that make up the story. There are four
movements or stories in this chapter, and each one of them speaks of a different adventure in our own lives.

Ascension: We Have a Whirlwind of Hope

First, there’s an adumbration of the ascension here, showing us that we have a whirlwind of hope. It’s interesting that we’re studying
this passage at the very time the new Superman movie has been released. | haven’t seen the movie, but there have been many
social commentaries written on how the world needs a figure like superman, who is sort of a messiah from another world who comes
to help and save the human race. He embodies this innate dream we have to be able to levitate into the air, defy gravity, and fly.
Well, the last and final miracle in the early life and ministry of Jesus Christ was that very thing. He levitated into the air, defied gravity,
and ascended into the skies where He disappeared into the clouds.

In the old Star Trek programs, Captain Kirk was always saying, “Beam me up, Scotty”—and that is sort of what happened with Elijah.
Let’s begin reading this chapter with verse 1:

When the Lord was about to take Elijah up to heaven in a whirlwind, Elijah and Elisha were on their way to Gilgal. Elijah said to
Elisha, “Stay here; the Lord has sent me to Bethel.” But Elisha said, “As surely as the Lord lives and as you live, | will not leave you.”
So they went down to Bethel. The company of the prophets at Bethel came out to Elisha and asked, “Do you know that the Lord is
going to take your master from you today.”

“Yes, | know,” Elisha replied, “but do not speak of it.”

Then Elijah said to him, “Stay here, Elisha; the Lord has sent me to Jericho.” And he replied, “As surely as the Lord lives and as you
live, | will not leave you.” So they went to Jericho. The company of the prophets at Jericho went up to Elisha and asked him, “Do you
know that the Lord is going to take your master from you today?”

“Yes, | know,” he replied, “but do not speak of it.”

Then Elijah said to him, “Stay here; the Lord has sent me to the Jordan.” And he replied, “As surely as the Lord lives and as you live,



I will not leave you.” So the two of them walked on. Fifty men of the company of the prophets went and stood at a distance, facing
the place were Elijah and Elisha had stopped at the Jordan. Elijah took his cloak, rolled it up, and stuck the water with it. The water
divided to the right and to the left, and the two of them crossed over on dry ground. When they had crossed over, Elijah said to
Elisha, “Tell me, what can | do for you before | am taken from you?”

“Let me inherit a double portion of your spirit,” Elisha replied. “You have asked a difficult thing,” Elijah said, “yet if you see me when |
am taken from you, it will be yours—otherwise not.” As they were walking along and talking together, suddenly a chariot of fire and
horses of fire appeared and separated the two of them, and Elijah went up to heaven in a whirlwind. Elisha saw this and cried out,
“My father! My father! The chariots and horsemen of Israel!” And Elisha saw him no more. Then he took hold of his own clothes and
tore them apart.

In the Bible, three people were caught up to heaven at the end of their earthly lives. The first was Enoch, whose story is told in
Genesis 5 and Hebrews 11. The Bible says that he walked with God, and he was not for God took him. Second, there was Elijah.
The same thing happened to him, and it's described here in vivid detail. As he was walking along, suddenly a chariot of fire drawn by
angelic horses swept down out of the sky, snatched him up, and translated him to heaven. This story was in inspiration for that old
Black spiritual that said, “Swing low, sweet chariot, coming for to carry me home.” The third person was the Lord Jesus Himself. Forty
days after His resurrection, He hiked with His disciples to the Mount of Olives. They asked Him a simple question, “Are you at this
time going to restore the kingdom to Israel.” Jesus replied, “It is not for you to know the times or seasons which the Lord has put
under His prerogative; but you will receive power when the Holy Spirit comes upon you, and you shall be my witnesses, both in
Jerusalem, and Judea and Samaria, and to the uttermost parts of the world.”

Then, while the disciples were watching in wide-eyed wonderment, Jesus raised His hands in blessing and He floated into the air,
rose into the sky like a helium balloon, and disappeared into the clouds. He made His exit from this world as supernaturally as He
had made His entrance.

All three of these occurrences are predictors of the coming rapture that is described for us in 1 Thessalonians 4, when the dead in
Christ will rise first, then we who are alive and remain shall be caught up onto heaven to meet the Lord in the air. Some glad morning
when this life is o’er we'll fly away.

Elijah left this world in a whirlwind, in the chariots of the angels, and for our purposes today I'd like for you to think of it as a
prefiguration of the ascension of Christ Himself.

Pentecost: We Have a Cloak of Power

But then what happened? Having ascended into the sky and returned to heaven, Jesus sent down the Holy Spirit upon His church
on the day of Pentecost. And that is emblemized by Elijah’s cloak—the coat from the sky. Look at verse 13:

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

There can be no doubt that this cloak represents the Holy Spirit, the double portion of power that Elisha requested. Look at the next
verse, 2 Kings 2:15: The company of the prophets from Jericho, who were watching, said, “The spirit of Elijah is resting on Elisha.”
And they went to meet him and bowed to the ground before him.

Elijah ascended into heaven, and the cloak of his power fell to earth to clothe his follower with the power to continue the work. What
a vivid and unmistakable picture of the ascension of Christ, followed by Pentecost. Jesus ascended into the skies and the cloak of
His power—the Holy Spirit—fell to earth to clothe His followers to continue the work.

The interesting thing about the Holy Spirit's work is that sometimes it is spectacular and sometimes it is hidden; and | find that so
very encouraging. There are times when there are great results and there are times when the results are “out of season,” but the
Holy Spirit is nonetheless working and our work is not in vain.

A few weeks ago, at the invitation of Curt and Mary Holland, | traveled to Brazil to see the church they planted there and to meet
some of the national workers and to teach and preach. | can't tell you how | was impressed and deeply moved. When Curt and Mary
arrived in the city of Campinas some years ago, they started witnessing, won their first convert (whom | had the pleasure of
meeting), won others to the Lord, and established a church. It met in their garage and then built a beautiful facility on its own
property. The Lord raised up some national leaders who, after seminary training, took over the work; and | was greatly impressed
with the passion and intelligence of these young pastors. The church has grown and multiplied, and now there are several thriving
churches in that area. | was amazed at the maturity and vitality of the work.

Two things happened to me on that trip that I'd like to share with you. The first was the Sunday night worship service, where | was



invited to preach. | wasn'’t sure what to expect, but the large, central building was packed to capacity with crowds standing along the
back and along the walls. The service began and I've seldom heard such singing. They sang and praised the Lord for an hour and a
half, with a full praise team and a full praise band and with clapping and cheering and joy and exuberance. | didn’t recognize most of
the songs, so | knew there weren't just American songs translated into Portuguese. They were indigenous songs of praise from the
Latin culture written by Brazilian Christians.

After the singing, they had a baptismal service where Pastor Osmir baptized fifteen new adult believers, each one standing in the
baptistery and giving his or her testimony. Pastor Osmir had asked me to preach an evangelistic sermon, so | spoke from John 3, the
story of Nicodemus, and the words: “You must be born again.” At the invitation, six people indicated they wanted to become
Christians including an older man who had been so resistant to the Gospel that people in the church had said he would never be
saved. The power of the Holy Spirit was palpable and evident that you could feel it, and | almost felt like it was Pentecost right there
in that room.

But something else happened to me that night that was just as meaningful. A young man had come from a neighboring city to
translate my sermon and to serve as my interpreter. He was very fluent in both Portuguese and English. When he arrived at the
church, he shook my hand and said, “I've been looking forward to this because | want to tell you something.” Then he asked me if |
recalled speaking on a college campus in the Midwest many years ago. At first | did not, but as | began to reconstruct my memories,
| realized had a vague recollection of speaking at this school. | seemed to recall a set of bad acoustics and of being in the
gymnasium and of feeling that | just hadn’t really captured the attention of the students.

The young man said, “l was in that audience, and you spoke on the story of David and Jonathan. Do you remember that?”

| did not. He went on to say, “I can'’t tell you how the Holy Spirit used that message in my life. | was transfixed by it and transformed
by it, and | listened to the tape recording of it over and over and over. In fact, | still have it. And after all these years, | want to tell you
what an impact that had on me and to express my appreciation.”

Now, I’'m not telling you that in any kind of boastful way; just to say that the Holy Spirit is working when we think He is working, and
He is working when we don’t see any signs of it. Sometimes His presence is so real we can almost feel it, and other times we think
things are as dead as a doornail, or that we ourselves are pursuing our work in vain.

But the Bible says, “Not by might nor by power, but by my Spirit.” If we work for Christ in the power of our own energy and
personality, all is in vain. But when we wear the cloak from heaven, there is life-transforming power even when we can'’t see it or
sense it; and our prayer should be that God will give us a double portion of His Holy Spirit.

Proclamation: We Have a Bowl of Salt

But let’s continue with this chapter. There’s another scene. We not only have ascension and Pentecost, we have proclamation. In
this chapter there’s whirlwind of hope and a cloak of power, but there’s also a bowl of salt. Look at what happens next, as recorded
in 2 Kings 2:19-22:

The men of the city said to Elisha, “Look, our lord, this town is well situated, as you can see, but the water is bad and the land is
unproductive.”

“Bring me a new bowl,” he said, “and put salt in it.” So they brought it to him. Then he went out to the spring and threw the salt into it,
saying, “This is what the Lord says: ‘I have healed this water. Never again will it cause death or make the land unproductive. And the
water has remained wholesome to this day, according to the word Elisha had spoken.

What a perfect picture of the church of Jesus Christ in this world—we are a bowl of salt. Jesus said that we are the salt of the earth,
and the bowl represents the church. When the Holy Spirit descended on the day of Pentecost, the church was born, and the church
is made up on men and women who, who, as witnesses of Jesus Christ, are the salt of this earth. We're thrown into the waters of
this world to improve them, to sweeten them, and to bring healing wherever we are.

We help the world both spiritually and socially. There are hundreds of millions of illustrations of this throughout history, but I'll give
you just one of them. One of the blights of western history was the exploitation of children in the workforce of the 19thcentury. There
were no child labor laws, and boys and girls down to age seven were put to work in the cold, wet, and dangerous coal mines. Some
of them had to crawl on their hands and knees through narrow, blackened tomb-like tunnels, crawling in tattered clothing, cold,
soaked to the skin because of water dripping on them from the mine shafts. Other children worked in the factories and endured
similar abuses.

But one man rose up against the exportation of children, a Christian leader by the name of Anthony Ashley Cooper, better known as
Lord Shaftsbury, who was a member of England’s Parliament. He was a godly follower of Christ and a great student of the Word of
God, and he stood virtually alone against the popular opinions of his day and he worked tirelessly in the name of Jesus Christ until



the first laws were finally passed to curb the abuses of society.[1]

The greatest society-changers and humanitarians the world has ever known have been born-again, Spirit-filled Christians who are
the salt of the earth and the light of the world. The church not only delivers a message of hope and eternal life through Jesus Christ,
but in His Name we perform good works and change the very texture of society.

We’re a bowl of salt thrown into the morally polluted fountains of this world, and our presence has a healing effect upon the souls of
men and women.

Persecution: We Have a Band of Critics

But does this world appreciate the Christian influence? Christians in this world have advanced education, combated illiteracy,
elevated the status of women, protected the status of children, fought for the sanctity of life, and enriched the culture more than any
other single influence—but what do we get in return?

Persecution. We have a band of critics. That’s the fourth and final scene in this chapter. Look at the last paragraph of 2 Kings 2—
verses 23-25:

From there Elisha went up to Bethel. As he was walking along the road, some youths came out of town and jeered at him. “Go on
up, you baldhead!” they said. “Go on up, you baldhead!” He turned around, looked at them and called down a curse on them in the
name of the Lord. Then two bears came out of the woods and mauled forty-two of the youths. And he went on to Mount Carmel and
from there returned to Samaria.

This is a disturbing story, so let me make some observations about it. First, some of the older translations say that these were
children, but the Hebrew word can mean they were young men, and that seems to be the case. Second, they weren’t just making
fun of Elisha because he was bald. | believe they were hardcore Baal worshippers who were jeering him out of hatred and anger.
Third, it doesn’t say that the bears killed these young people, only that he mauled them. | don’t know whether they were killed or
whether the bears just gave them a good scare and a few claw marks across their backs. But the point is—Elijah was God’s man on
this earth to do good, and He was attacked and jeered and persecuted. And that’s par for the course.

This persecution is happening all over the world. Just last week, the news came that a prominent house church leader in the
People’s Republic of China has been sentenced to over seven years in prison. He is 55 years old and in poor health, suffering from
severe diabetes. He was last seen in a hospital where he was chained and handcuffed to the bed. It's not an isolated case. Last
year, the Chinese government arrested 1,958 pastors and church leaders because of their faith in Jesus Christ.[2]

And here in the United States, Christians have never been so ridiculed and attacked as now. But the criticism validates our work,
and persecution is our seal of approval.

So here in this chapter you have the four life-stages of church ministry—ascension, Pentecost, proclamation, and persecution. We
have a whirlwind of hope, a cloak of power, a bowl of salt, and a band of critics.

We’re walking in the footsteps of Elisha, and what we need in times like these is a double-portion of the Holy Spirit.
Holy Ghost, come down upon Thy children,

Give us grace and make us Thine;

Thy tender fires within us kindle,

Blesséd Spirit, Dove divine.

(Frederick W. Faber)

A DOUBLE PORTION OF THE SPIRIT
2 Kings 2:9f

Tonight | want to revisit the story from 2 Kings 2 that we looked at this morning and focus on one incredible phrase that hard to forget
once you hear it, and that’s the phrase, “a double portion of the Spirit.” Look with me at 2 Kings 2:9ff:

When they had crossed over, Elijah said to Elisha, “Tell me, what can | do for you before | am taken from you?”

“Let me inherit a double portion of your spirit,” Elisha replied. “You have asked a difficult thing,” Elijah said, “yet if you see me when |
am taken from you, it will be yours—otherwise not.” As they were walking along and talking together, suddenly a chariot of fire and
horses of fire appeared and separated the two of them, and Elijah went up to heaven in a whirlwind. Elisha saw this and cried out,



“My father! My father! The chariots and horsemen of Israel!” And Elisha saw him no more. Then he took hold of his own clothes and
tore them apart. He picked up the cloak that had fallen from Elijah and went back and stood on the bank of the Jordan. Then he took
the cloak that had fallen from him and stuck the water with it. “Where now is the Lord, the God of Elijah?” he asked. When he struck
the water, it divided to the right and to the left, and he crossed over.

*kk

| grew up in a wonderful church, and | felt a deep love and admiration for my pastor; but | don’t remember hearing a great deal in my
childhood or youth about the Holy Spirit. | don’t recall a specific sermon that gave clear teaching on that subject, and | don’t recall a
Sunday School lesson devoted exclusively to the topic of the Holy Spirit. But when | arrived at Columbia Bible Collegeas an
incoming student, | began hearing and learning a great deal about the Holy Spirit and about the importance of living a Spirit-filled life.
That information has made a huge difference in the way | live and in the way | practice my Christian experience. I've tried to make it
a theme of my ministry ever since, and | believe that a lot of us constantly need that double portion of the Holy Spirit requested by
the prophet Elisha.

Let me begin by giving you a definition for the Holy Spirit. | believe the Holy Spirit is the presence of Jesus in invisible form. That’s an
accurate and a practical description of who He is. After Jesus had finished His earthly ministry, He returned to heaven and sent the
Holy Spirit as a way of disseminating His presence throughout the church around the world.

The Acts of the Spirit

Someone said that the book of Acts should not be called “the Acts of the Apostles” but the “Acts of the Spirit,” and that’s true. Look at
the way Luke begins the book of Acts:

In my former book, Theophilus, | wrote about all that Jesus began to do and to teach until the day He was taken up to heaven, after
giving instructions through the Holy Spirit to the apostles He had chosen.

There are two significant phrases here. First, referring to his first book, the Gospel of Luke, the writer/historian Luke said that it was
an account of all that Jesus began to do and to teach. It wasn’t just an account of all that Jesus did and taught, but of all that Jesus
began to do and to teach; indicating that this new book, the book of Acts, is the account of all that Jesus was going to continue to do
and to teach—through the Holy Spirit.

And then notice the phase, after giving instructions through the Holy Spirit to the apostles He had chosen.

Even during His earthly lifetime on earth, Jesus performed His ministry through the empowering of the Holy Spirit. The very
wordMessiah means Anointed One, and we think of how the Holy Spirit came upon Jesus at His baptism and anointed Him with
power. Now, Jesus was going to tell us that just as the Father had anointed Him with the spirit for spiritual work, so He—Jesus—was
going to ask the Father to likewise anoint us. Look at verse 4:

On one occasion, while He was eating with them, He gave them this command: “Do not leave Jerusalem, but wait for the gift my
Father promised, which you have heard Me speak about. For John baptized with water, but in a few days you will be baptized with
the Holy Spirit.

That baptism of the Holy Spirit was the special descent of the Holy Spirit upon the church that was about to take place on Pentecost
Sunday, as described in Acts 2. But we aren’t finished with chapter 1 yet. Verse 6ff. says:

So when they met together, they asked Him, “Lord, are you at this time going to restore the kingdom to Israel?” He said to them, “It
is not for you to know the times or dates the Father has set by His own authority. But you will receive power, when the Holy Spirit
comes on you; and you will be My witnesses in Jerusalem, and in Judea and Samaria, and to the ends of the earth.”

Then He ascended to heaven, and ten days later the Holy Spirit fell on the church as we read about in Acts 2. Up until then, through
the history of the Old Testament, the Holy Spirit had only come upon certain people at certain times for certain tasks. But now the
Holy Spirit came upon every follower of Jesus Christ — all the Christians — dwelling with them and in them.

Now the baptism of the Spirit was a one-time event birthing the church of Jesus Christ; but the filling of the Holy Spirit is something
that occurs repeatedly in the lives of Christians.

Look at Acts 2: When the day of Pentecost came, they were all together in one place. Suddenly a sound like the blowing of a violent
wind came from heaven and filled the whole house where they were sitting. They saw what seemed to be tongues of fire that
separated and came to rest on each of them. All of them were filled with the Holy Spirit....

On the day of Pentecost there were several supernatural phenomena. The sound of the rushing wind was emblematic of the Spirit
blowing into this world from heaven. The Greek word pneuma can be translated with wind or spirit. The tongues of fire represent that



now the power of God rests on every believer and burns within him or her. The tongues represented the fact that now the church
was born and commissioned to take the Gospel of Jesus Christ to every tongue and tribe on the face of the earth.

So the church was baptized with the Spirit, and the moment you receive Jesus Christ as Savior, you have a part in this one-time,
history-shaking, church-birthing baptism of the Holy Spirit. The Holy Spirit comes to live within you. According to 1 Corinthians, He
makes His home in your very body.

1 Corinthians 3:16 says: Don’t you know that you yourselves are God’s temple and that God’s Spirit lives in you? If anyone destroys
God’s temple, God will destroy him; for God’s temple is sacred, and you are that temple.

Here | believe Paul is talking, not about our human bodies, but about the local church. The word “you” is plural. The Holy Spirit lives
here among us in our church. This church is the body of the Holy Spirit; He does His work through us.

But now look at chapter 6. This passage is about sexual purity. Look at 1 Corinthians 6:18ff: Flee from sexual immorality. All other
sins a man commits are outside His body, but he who sins sexually sins against his own body. Do you not know that your body is the
temple of the Holy Spirit, who is in you, whom you have received from God? You are not your own; you were bought with a price.
Therefore honor God with your body.

Here Paul is talking about my human body and your human body. Our bodies are the earthly temples of the Holy Spirit, and when we
all get together this church is corporately the temple of the Holy Spirit. And if the Holy Spirit is Jesus Christ Himself in invisible form,
than He is here among us and we are His temple, His body, His instruments.

So now what do we need to do? We need to be filled with the Spirit, and that filling is a recurring process. Just like your car runs out
of gasoline and has to be refilled, just as your cell phone battery has to be recharged, just as your body needs to be constantly
replenished with water and hydration, so we need a constant filling with the Holy Spirit.

When you read the book of Acts, it says, “They were filled with the Spirit and did this,” and “They were filled with the Spirit and did
that.”

The Bible’s classic passage on this subject is Ephesians 5:15ff:

Be very careful, then, how you live—not as unwise but as wise, making the most of every opportunity, because the days are evil.
Therefore do not be foolish, but understand what the Lord’s will is. Do not get drunk on wine, which leads to debauchery. Instead be
filled with the Spirit. Speak to one another with psalms, hymns, and spiritual songs, singing and making music in your heart to the
Lord, always giving thanks to God the father for everything, in the name of our Lord Jesus Christ. Submit to one another out of
reverence for Christ.

In the original Greek, this is one long passage with one major command and several participles. It says, don’t be under the control of
alcohol, but be under the control of the Holy Spirit; and if you are under the influence and control of the Holy Spirit—if He is filling you
up—you will be singing, you will be thankful, and you will be submissive to each other. And then he goes on in chapters 5 and 6 to
show how this will make a difference in our marriages, in our parenting, in our employer-employee relationships, and so forth.

So the question is—how can | be filled with the Holy Spirit? How can | have a double portion of the Holy Spirit? | have two words for
you.

First, petition. If the Bible tells us to be filled with the Spirit, that's a command; and we know that we have access to prayer as a
means of grace in obeying the Lord’s commands. This is what Elisha did. He prayed for a double portion of the Holy Spirit. When
King Solomon had just begun his reign in Judah, the Lord said to him, “Ask me for whatever you want.” He requested wisdom; and
that was a good request. Elisha was given the same offer. Elijah said, “Ask me for whatever you want.” And Elisha prayed for a
double portion of the Holy Spirit, which is even better than wisdom, for when you get the Holy Spirit, you automatically get the
wisdom of the Spirit as part of the bargain.

Jesus said in Luke 11:9-13: So | say to you: Ask and it will be given to you; seek and you will find; knock and the door will be opened
to you. For everyone who asks receives; he who seeks finds; and to him who knocks, the door will be opened. Which of you fathers,
if your son asks for a fish, will give him a snake instead? Or if he asks for an egg, will give him a scorpion? If you then, though you
are evil, know how to give good gifts to your children, how much more will your Father in heaven give the Holy Spirit to those who
ask Him!

I have a little list of six things which | request from the Lord every day, and number 2 is that | might be filled with the Spirit. So the
first word is petition.

The second word is submission. Petition and submission are the secrets to Spirit-fullness. What would you think of a man who
bought a house that had been closed up for a long time and was musty from basement to attic? When he turned the key and



opened the door, the fetid, stale air nearly suffocated him. He wanted fresh air to circulate through the house, but he refused to open
the doors and windows of the house to let in the breezes.

When we let the Holy Spirit into our lives, we have to open all the doors and windows, all the closets and cupboards, and let Him
have full control. He can only fill what is yielded to Him, and the secret of having more of the Spirit is to let the Holy Spirit have more
of you.

Let me close with this illustration. I've been reading the memoirs of William Zinsser, who is one of my favorite writers. He was
serving in the army in North Africa just before the D-Day invasion of Europe in 1944. He was stationed near Algiers. One day he
went into Algiers and he saw a huge map that had been erected across the fagade of the main post office, several stories high. It
was a map of France, and France was entirely green. The whole nation was colored green. Then came the news of the Allied
Invasion of Europe, and overnight that map became the symbol of the collective hopes of the people who gathered day by day
before it, staring at it. Painters went to work, and they were painting the areas of the Normandy coast white. So now the map
ofFrance was green, with a little white swath along the Normandy coast.

For a long time, the great bulk of the map remained green as the Allied Armies were stalled by German divisions dug into the
hedgerows of Normandy; but after a while the white ribbons began extending out of that area, and by late July the map just
exploded. Clusters of white burst toward Paris, and by mid-August the map was white from the English Channel to the Seine.
Eventually, as France was liberated, the entire map changed from green to white.[1]

| think that's something of what it means to be filled with the Holy Spirit. Without Jesus Christ our lives are occupied by the evil one,
but when Jesus comes into our lives, He begins making progress and bit by bit we surrender and submit to the Lord Jesus, and a
wave of white begins to sweep over our hearts and lives. This is sanctification. This is Christian growth. This is the progressive
liberation of the Holy Spirit. And every day it helps to say, “All to Jesus, | surrender; all to Him | freely give.”

So it's a matter of petition and submission. And then it's a matter of walking by faith, trusting that the Holy Spirit is possessing, filling,
and using you day by day, in season and out. And when we have enough people living like that, then we are a Spirit-filled
congregation. And there’s no limit to how the Lord may use a church like that.

So, Lord, give us a double portion of Your Spirit, and we say:
Have Thine own way, Lord, have Thine own way;

Hold o’er my being absolute sway.

Fill with Thy Spirit, tell all shall see,

Christ always, only, living in me

THE LITTLE POT OF OIL
2 Kings 2:1-25

Tonight is one of those holy and historic nights in the life of a church when we set aside one of our members for cross-cultural and
overseas missionary service. Angela Emerick grew up in Norfolk, Virginia, and became a Christian at age sixteen at a youth camp.
She has been coming to our church here for the last eight years or so. It was during a short term trip to the Ivory Coast ten years
ago, in 1996, that she felt God was calling her to missions, and she has a burden to work among Muslim peoples in Central Asia to
advance the cause of Christ. We're pleased to have just about all her family and very many of her friends with us tonight.

For our Scripture this evening, I'd like to turn to the next passage we’re coming to in our pulpit studies of Elisha. If | were to search
the whole Bible for a better text, | couldn’t find one that is any more fitting that the one we’re naturally and providentially coming to in
our current sermon series entitled “Miracle Man.” It’s the story of the little pot of oil, found in 2 Kings 4:

The wife of a man from the company of the prophets cried out to Elisha, “Your servant my husband is dead, and you know that he
revered the Lord. But now his creditor is coming to take my two boys as his slaves.”

Elisha replied to her, “How can | help you? Tell me, what do you have in your house?”

“Your servant has nothing there at all,” she said, “except a little oil.” Elisha answered, “Go around and ask all your neighbors for
empty jars. Don’t ask for just a few. Then go inside, shut the door behind you and your sons. Pour oil into all the jars, and as each is
filled, put it to one side.”

She left him and afterward shut the door behind her and her sons. They brought the jars to her and she kept pouring. When all the
jars were full, she said to her son, “Bring me another one.” But he replied, “There is not a jar left.” Then the oil stopped flowing.



She went and told the man of God, and he said, “Go, sell the oil and pay your debts. You and your sons can live on what is left.” (2
Kings 4:1-7)

This is one of the most picturesque and poignant stories in the Old Testament; it's one of those that we can visualize very easily.
There was a widow whose husband had been a faithful preacher and prophet, but he had died leaving her a single mother with
children and with tremendous needs. The home was about to be broken apart, and her sons were in danger of being seized as
slaves. So she cried out to the Lord and to Elisha. And God performed one of the sweetest little miracles in the entire Bible.

Tonight there are three phrases in this story I'd like to bring to your attention and we may want to underline them together in our
Bibles; so let's work our way through these verses, trolling it for lessons and principles.

God Asks Us: What Do You Have?

The wife of a man from the company of the prophets cried out to Elisha, “Your servant my husband is dead, and you know that he
revered the Lord. But now his creditor is coming to take my two boys as his slaves.” Elisha replied to her, “How can | help you? Tell
me, what do you have....?”

There’s the first phrase: What do you have? And look at her response: “Your servant has nothing there at all, except....” Nothing at
all, except a little oil. Nothing at all, except a little time. Nothing at all, except a little tongue for witnessing. Nothing at all, except a
little gift. Nothing at all, except for a little opportunity for teaching. Nothing at all, except a little part in this ministry or that ministry.
We just have a little oil.

What do you have? Oh, Lord, | don’t have very much. | don’t have a lot of skills or gifts or abilities. | don’'t have fame and fortune. |
cannot preach like Peter and | cannot pray like Paul. Lord, | don’t have much to offer you, but what | have | give to you in the name
of the Lord Jesus Christ. There’s an old hymn that says, “Little is much when God is in it.”

As | mulled over this, | couldn’t help but think of the great missionary Gladys Alward, whose story I've told here before; but would you
mind if | told it again?

It had started on a bus in England. Gladys Aylward, a poorly-educated 28-year old parlor maid, was reading about China and the
need for missionaries there; and from that moment, China became her life and passion. She applied to a missionary agency only to
be turned down. Crushed with disappointment, she returned to her small servant’s room and turned her pocketbook upside down.
Two pennies fell on top of her Bible. “O God,” she prayed, “Here’s my Bible! Here’s my money! Here’s me!” That’s all she had.

But Gladys began hoarding every cent to purchase passage to China. She knew she couldn’t afford to travel by ship, so she
decided to go overland by train right across Europe and Asia, though it meant slicing through a dangerous war zone on the
Manchurian border. On October 15, 1932, a little bewildered party gathered at London’s Liverpool Street Station to see Gladys
Aylward off for China. The journey was hair-raising and nearly cost her life. But eventually Gladys reached China, showing up at the
home of an older missionary who took her in — but didn’t quite know what to do with her.

And yet — to make a long story short — Gladys Aylward eventually became one of the most amazing single woman missionaries of
modern history. Her mission’s career was so extraordinary that the world finally took notice. Her biography was made into a movie
starring Ingrid Bergman. She dined with such dignitaries as Queen Elizabeth and spoke in great churches. She even became a
subject of the television program “This is Your Life.”

But Gladys never grew accustomed to the limelight, for her heart was always in Asia. “I wasn’t God'’s first choice for what I've done
for China,” she once said. “There was somebody else... | don’t know who it was — God’s first choice. | don’t know what happened.
Perhaps he died. Perhaps he wasn’t willing. And God looked down... and saw Gladys Aylward.”

| think He’s looking down tonight and seeing Angela Emerick and you and me; and some of us don’t have a lot to offer, but we'’re
willing to give God what we have.

Paul wrote, “Brothers, think of what you were when you were called. Not many of you were wise by human standards; not many
were influential; not many were of noble birth. But God chose the foolish things of the world to shame the wise; God chose the weak
things of the world to shame the strong. He chose the lowly things of this world and the things that are not—to nullify the things that
are, to that no one may boast before Him.”

None of us has very much to offer the Lord. Not many skills. Not many gifts. Not much wealth or fame or ability. But He just asks us,
“What do you have?” He asked Moses, “What is that in your hand?” Only a staff. He asked the disciples, “How many fish do you
have?” Only two, and five small loaves.” What do you have in your house? Only a little pot of oil. But such as | have, Lord, | give to
Thee.



Pour Oil Into All the Jars
But there’s a second phrase. Let’s continue reading:

“Your servant has nothing there at all,” she said, “except a little oil.” Elisha said, “Go around and ask all your neighbors for empty jars.
Don't ask for just a few. Then go inside and shut the door behind you and your sons. Pour oil into all the jars....

God asks us to take the little bit that we have and to pour it out. You and | are little pots of oil; and oil in the Bible represents the Holy
Spirit; and we’re called on to pour ourselves out in ministry and sacrifice and evangelism for the world.

At the very end of His earthly ministry, Jesus took the cup at the Last Supper and passed it around saying, “This is my blood which
is poured out for you.” While in prison, the Apostle Paul wrote to the Philippians and said, “Even if | am being poured out like a drink
offering on the sacrifice and service coming from your faith, | am glad and rejoice with all of you.” At the very end of his earthly life
and ministry, Paul wrote, “For | am already being poured out like a drink offering, and the time has come for my departure.” The
Psalmist said on one occasion, “| am poured out like water.” And Isaiah 53 says that Jesus poured out His soul unto death.

Sometimes we grow tired and weary and wonder if we can press on. Sometimes in the Lord’s work, our souls are vexed, our nerves
are stained, and our strength is small. But the Bible says, “Pour oil into all the jars.” All around us are empty vessels, and we must be
alert to opportunities, even if we must be broken and spilled out.

One of the most powerful speakers I've ever heard and one of my favorites is Jill Briscoe, who, with her husband Stuart, travel the
world for the cause of Christ. It was Stuart who once preached a sermon that changed the direction of my life. Well, in one of her
books Jill tells about a time when she and Stuart had just started out as missionaries, and Jill ran terribly low in stamina, patience,
and the inner resources for the job. But nearby was a senior missionary’s wife, and one day Jill went to see her and poured out all
her frustration. She told her about Stuart's many extended travels, about his long absences from home, about her worries for the
children, about the difficulties of juggling the roles of missionary, wife, and mother. Jill felt a certain amount of resentment as well as
confusion and emptiness.

The senior missionary wife listened kindly and patiently, and then she firmly directed Jill’s attention to the little pot of oil within her.
She had forgotten her greatest resource; she had discounted the work of the Holy Spirit.

“You have all that you need within you, Jill,” said this woman, “in the person of the Holy Spirit. You have heavenly help a heartbeat
away.”

“How does it work?” asked Jill.

“It works as you begin to appropriate what you have,” replied the woman. “Go home, shut the door, and spend time with the Lord.
Then begin to pour out whatever you have into the empty vessels of your neighbors.”

Well, that wasn’t exactly what Jill expected to hear. She was already depleted; how could she empty herself further? She felt she had
nothing; how could she give what little she already had away? But she decided to do it. She went home, shut the door, prayed, and
asked God to show her where to begin pouring out. “Give me an idea, Lord,” she prayed. Then she got up from her knees, called in a
babysitter, and took off to the town center of their town. Now, | need to tell you that Jill has always had a very engaging way with
young people, and she went to one of the trouble spots where teenagers like to hang out, and she just started talking to kids. She
began to connect with high-risk young people, and she said, “As | began to talk to these beautiful kids, | was able to draw on the
limitless power of the Holy Spirit, and as | poured out, He poured in. It was one of the most incredible evenings of my life.”

That evening was just the beginning of a long and fruitful ministry of working with young people, and even her children became
involved—just like the children in the story in 2 Kings. They watched the oil begin to flow and saw the vessels fill up one by one.
Mother and children begin to minister to troubled young people, and they saw kids come off drugs, sign up for Bible studies, and
have their lives transformed. In fact, many years ago, | heard Jill describe this period in her life, still amazed at the young lives that
were transformed. And Jill now says that the years since have been just one moment after another of pouring herself out for the
needs of others, and seeing God multiply the oil until the vessels are filled.[1]

Peter told us to always be ready to explain the hope that is within us; and the Christian ministry is one of sharing and giving and
working. But as we pour ourselves out...

God Himself Provides the Overflow

There’s one other final phrase. Look at verse 5: She left him and afterward shut the door behind her and her sons. They brought the
jars to her and she kept pouring. The implication is that she wasn’t just pouring out her oil; God was supernaturally multiplying it, and
there was an invisible pipeline that went all the way to heaven. The Holy Spirit was funneling an invisible supply that perfectly



matched both the need and the opportunity.

This reminds me of the Zechariah’s vision in Zechariah 4, when the prophet saw a lampstand with pipes or channels leading to an
great upper-story reservoir, and the message was: Not by might nor by power, but by My Spirit, says the Lord of Hosts.

The danger, of course, is that if God doesn’t supernaturally supply the oil, we’ll run dry very quickly. No profession in the world is so
subject to burnout as Christian ministry. Jeff Nichols showed me an article on this just a week ago.

If we try to do God’s work in the power of our own strength and personality, we’ll run dry, burn out, and collapse. The great secret of
the Christian ministry is that God Himself provides the overflow. When you read this story of the little pot of oil, you say, “What a
lovely little miracle.” The very same thing can be said for whenever we do anything for Christ in the power of the Holy Spirit. What a
lovely little miracle. As the widow poured from the cruse of oil, the flow of oil kept on coming and coming and coming as God
preformed a miracle of multiplication and expansion and kept the oil coming.

I'd like to show you two passages in the New Testament that teach us the same truth. Look at John 4:13-14. In the conversation by
the well, Jesus said to the Samaritan woman, “Everyone who drinks this water will be thirsty again, but whoever drinks the water |
give him will never thirst. Indeed, the water | give him will become in him a spring of water, welling up to eternal life.”

Now think about those words. After this service, some of you will go home and drink a glass of water before bedtime. What if, when
that water hit your stomach, your stomach turned into a fountain and you became like one of those garden fountains that kept
bubbling out water over and over?

And then, three chapters later, Jesus said at the Feast of Tabernacles, “On the last and greatest day of the Feast, Jesus stood and
said in a loud voice, ‘If anyone is thirsty, let him come to Me and drink. Whoever believes in Me, as the Scripture has said, streams
of living water will flow from within him.” By this He meant the Spirit, whom those who believed in Him were later to receive.”

When we minister in the power of the flesh, we run dry. When we minister in the power of the Spirit, the flow continues on and on
and on; because it's the overflow of the Spirit. Ministry is overflow. And so we send out our sister, Angela Emerick, to pour out her
life for the sake of Christ and His Kingdom, depending of God’s infinite supply of the oil of the Holy Spirit.

Does the place you're called to labor
Seem too small and little known?
It is great if God is in it,
And He'll not forget His own.

Little is much when God is in it!
Labor not for wealth or fame.
There’s a crown and you can win it,
If you go in Jesus’ Name.
(Kittle Louise Suffield, c. 1924)

[1] Jill Briscoe, A Little Pot of Qil (Sisters, OR: Multnomah Publishers, 2003), pp. 54-59

Digging Ditches
2 Kings 3:1-27

The other day | was in a waiting room and | happened to hear a conversation a few seats away. | didn’t really mean to eavesdrop,
but it was unavoidable; plus the subject caught my attention. A group of people—I have no idea who they were—was talking about
the kind of church they wanted to attend; and this is what one of the women said: “Well, I'm looking for a church where the preacher
tells a little story and makes a nice point; | don’t want a church that has one of those verse-by-verse preachers!”

Well, | smiled to myself, because | am one of those verse-by-verse preachers; and today we have an interesting set of verses to look
at from the life of the prophet Elisha in 2 Kings, chapter 3. This chapter gives us a rather long Bible story that isn’t as well known as
most. It’'s not as famous as David and Goliath or Jesus walking on the water. For some of you, this might be the first time you've
ever been introduced to this story; but it's a very interesting account with several great life-lessons to it that I'd like to point out as we
go along. So let’s begin in 2 Kings 3. The chapter begins:

Joram son of Ahab became king of Israel in Samaria in the eighteenth year of Jehoshaphat king of Judah, and he reigned twelve
years.

At this time, the nation of Israel had divided into two rival kingdoms, the northern kingdom of Israel, which was idolatrous; and the
southern kingdom of Judah, which still retained to some extent semblance of the worship of Jehovah.



Up in the northern kingdom, King Ahab and Queen Jezebel were two of the most despicable people in the Bible. They had a
son,Joram, who became the was heir apparent to the throne; and when King Ahab was killed, Joram ascended to the throne and he
was evil, though not as evil as his father. Down in Judah, the reigning king at the time was named Jehoshaphat; and he was a
relatively good king. Now, in this chapter, the two of them are going to join their armies to attack the nation of Moab, and they also
recruit the king of Edom and his army; but things don’t go as planned; and this chapter is about what happened. Let’s continue with
verses 2ff:

(Joram) did evil in the eyes of the Lord, but not as his father and mother had done. He got rid of the sacred stone of Baal that his
father had made. Nevertheless he clung to the sins of Jeroboam son of Nebat, which he had caused Israel to commit sin (referring
to the worship of the golden calf); he did not turn away from them.

Now Mesha king of Moab raised sheep, and he had to supply the king of Israel with a hundred thousand lambs and with the wool of
a hundred thousand rams. But after Ahab died, the king of Moab rebelled against the king of Israel. So at that time King Joram set
out from Samaria and mobilized all Israel. He also sent this message to Jehoshaphat king ofJudah: “The king of Moab has rebelled
against me. Will you go with me to fight against Moab?”

“I will go with you,” he replied. “I am as you are, my people as your people, my horses as your horses.”
“By what route shall we attack?” he asked.
“Through the Desert of Edom,” he answered.

So the king of Israel set out with the king of Judah and the king of Edom. After a roundabout march of seven days, the army had no
more water for themselves or for the animals with them. “What!” exclaimed the king of Israel? “Has the Lord called us three kings
together only to hand us over to Moab?”

We don’t know why the kings and the generals of these two armies didn’t have enough provisions or enough water; perhaps they
underestimated the length of the march or perhaps their anticipated water sources had dried up or maybe the king of Edom was a
weak link in the alliance; but for whatever reason, they found themselves in the middle of the mid-eastern desert sands without any
water in their canteens; and the situation was desperate.

To Know God’s Will, Seek His Guidance
And here we come to the first life-lesson in this story: To know God’s will, seek His guidance. Look at verse 11f:

But Jehoshaphat asked, “Is there no prophet of the Lord here, that we may inquire of the Lord, through him?” An officer of the king of
Israel answered, “Elisha son of Shaphat is here. He used to pour water on the hands of Elijah.” Jehoshaphat said, “The word of the
Lord is with him.” So the king of Israel and Jehoshaphat and the king of Edom went down to him.

| have been struck by that phrase: ...that we may inquire of the Lord. | looked it up in a concordance and | found that it is an Old
Testament phrase that occurs two dozen times, but only in the Old Testament.

@ The first time we see it is in Genesis 25, when Rebekah became pregnant with twins, and the Bible says: The babies jostled each
other within her, and she said, “Why is this happening to me?” So she went to inquire of the Lord. And the Lord gave her an
explanation.

@ The next time is in Exodus 33:7: Now Moses used to take a tent and pitch it outside the camp some distance away, calling it the
tent of meeting. Anyone inquiring of the Lord would go to the tent of meeting outside the camp. This seems so picturesque and
practical to me. Do you have a tent of meeting? A regular place where you can go to inquire of the Lord? | have two ways of
describing my tent of meeting. First, the litle computer counter behind the desk in my office is my primary tent of meeting. Every
morning | go there to inquire of the Lord. But second, my tent of meeting is wherever my journal and my Bible are. If | have my
journal and my Bible, even if 'm on an airplane 30,000 feet in the atmosphere, | can pitch my tent of meeting. We all need some
place or some system for inquiring of the Lord in a regular, methodical way.

@ In Judges 20, the children of Israel inquired of the Lord about going into battle.

@ In 1 Samuel 23, David inquired of the Lord regarding a conflict he was entering. In fact, as you read through the story of David,
this phrase occurs over and over. David inquired of the Lord about this; and he inquired of the Lord about that. He did nothing of
significance without inquiring of the Lord.

@ But the most interesting occurrence of this phrase to me is found in the book of Joshua, chapter 9, when the enemy villageof
Gibeon sent a delegation to trick and deceive the Israelites. They brought stale bread and claimed to have traveled from a vast
distance, when in fact they were a nearby enemy. Even Joshua himself was taken in and deceived, and the Israelites committed a



far-reaching mistake. Why? Listen to the way it's put in Joshua 9:14: “The men of Israel sampled their provisions but did not inquire
of the Lord.” And they made a wrong decision.

If you want to know God'’s will, you have to inquire of the Lord. You have to make it a matter of regular, thoughtful prayer.
To Hear God'’s Voice, Sing His Songs

But now, we come to a second life-lesson in this passage. | want you to notice Elisha’s response when the kings approached him for
counsel. Remember that good king Jehoshaphat had allied himself to the apostate king Joram and the secular king of Edom; and
Elisha was rather blunt in his comments. He didn’t feel a compelling need to interact with Joram, for whom he had little respect. Let’s
continue with verse 13:

Elisha said to the king of Israel, “What do we have to do with each other? Go to the prophets of your father and the prophets of your
mother.”

“No,” the king of Israel answered, “because it was the Lord who called us three kings together to hand us over toMoab.”

Elisha said, “As surely as the Lord Almighty lives, whom | serve, if | did not have respect for the presence of Jehoshaphatking of
Judah, | would not look at you or even notice you. But now bring me a harpist.”

And notice this interesting verse: While the harpist was playing, the hand of the Lord came upon Elisha....

The lesson here is: To hear God’s voice, sing His songs. From the very beginning of the Bible, music has been God’s gift for the soul
and for the heart, and one of the simplest definitions of Christian songs is that it is truth emotionalized. Psalms, hymns, and spiritual
songs allow the truth of God to resound in our heart on an emotional basis, and that's why we’re to fill our lives with God’s music.
That's one of the ways He speaks to us.

Recently | received a letter from a dear couple named David and Denise Long who served as missionaries in the nation ofColumbia.
Denise told me of a terrible phone call they received some years ago. It came at 3 o’clock in the morning. Dave’s brother, a police
officer, had been murdered in a senseless crime.

Dave, in great anguish, took a quick shower, dressed, and then he turned to Denise and said, “Would you please sing that hymn, ‘Be
Still My Soul’?” She did. As she drove him to the airport, he asked her to sing it again, and she did. As they waited for the airplane,
he asked for her to sing it yet again, and as she did so a sense of peace came over his face.

A year passed, and on the night of the anniversary of that horrible event, Denise thought of that hymn and asked him, “Why did you
keep asking me to sing ‘Be Still My Soul’?”

"Didn't | tell you?" he replied. "When | got in the shower the ceiling suddenly parted and the angels in heaven sang that hymn to me.
It gave me the strength | needed to make it through the next painful days." (Personal letter to the author; used with permission.)

The Lord speaks to our hearts in song. If | had time, I'd share my own testimony about a time many years ago when the Lord spoke
to me so strongly with the hymn, “All the Way My Savior Leads Me.” But many of us have such a testimony. Ephesians 5 says: Do
not be drunk with wine, but be filled with the Spirit, speaking to one another in psalms, hymns, and spiritual songs, singing and
making melody in your hearts to the Lord.

To Lighten Your Problems, Remember God’s Power

So to know God’s will, seek His guidance; and to hear God'’s voice, sing His songs. But as we continue with this story, | want to show
you another important life-lesson, which is this: To lighten your problems, remember God’s power. Let's keep reading with verses
15bff:

While the harpist was playing, the hand of Lord came upon Elisha and he said, “This is what the Lord says: Make the valley full of
ditches. For this is what the Lord says: You will see neither wind nor rain, yet this valley will be filled with water, and you, your cattle
and your other animals will drink. This is an easy thing in the hands of the Lord.”

| love that phrase. The older translations are good, too, when they say, “This is a simple thing in the hands of the Lord.” Now, | know
that each one of us is facing a challenge right now. We all have a problem somewhere in our lives that we can’t solve. We're like an
army that has run out of water and we can'’t find any springs. What do you do with those problems? What do you do with that
difficulty? You give it to the Lord and remind yourself that it isn’'t a hard problem for Him. Several times in the Bible we find phrases
like, “Is there anything too hard for the Lord.” Here in 2 Kings 3, it's put in the positive and we can underline that phrase, apply it to
our situation, and make it your own: This is an easy thing in the hands of the Lord.



To Experience God’s Blessings, Dig Ditches

And now we come to one final life-lesson from this story—God experience God'’s blessings, dig ditches. Continue reading with verse
15ff.

While the harpist was playing, the hand of Lord came upon Elisha and he said, “This is what the Lord says: Make the valley full of
ditches. For this is what the Lord says: You will see neither wind nor rain, yet this valley will be filled with water, and you, your cattle
and your other animals will drink. This is an easy thing in the hands of the Lord; He will also hand Moab over to you. You will
overthrow every fortified city and every major town. You will cut down every good tree, stop up all the springs, and ruin every good
field with stones.” The next morning, about the time for offering the sacrifice, there it was—water flowing from the direction of Edom!
And the land was filled with water.

| can visualize the perplexity and oddness of this scene. Here you have platoons of soldiers who are thirsty and hot and dry and
upset. They want some guidance from their generals, and suddenly this command filters down through the ranks. Take your
personal shovels and start digging trenches and ditches in the red-rock desert of Edom. It was a lot of work, and it was counter-
intuitive and it seemed to be senseless. But the order was firm and the men obeyed. Perhaps they thought they were digging battle
trenches. But soon the trenches and ditches were shimmering with cool, life-giving water. They had done the work, and God had
supplied the water. They had done the possible, and God had done the impossible. They had obeyed the command, and God had
sent the blessing.

When | was a boy, my parents used to tell me to study hard in school, to be diligent, to do my lessons, or else, they said, | would
grow up to dig ditches. Somehow ditch digging was at the bottom rung. It was always, you don’t want to grow up to dig ditches.

And now I've grown up, and all | am is a ditch digger after all. In fact, all we are doing here at this church is digging ditches and
asking God to fill them. All we do in our personal lives and ministries, if we do anything at all for God, is to dig ditches and trust that
God is going to supply the living water.

Let me give you one example. Florence Littauer is a popular Christian motivational speaker who has ministered to women and to
groups around the world. She sometimes tells about one of her first speaking engagements. She was a new Christian, and she was
asked to speak at a retreat near Mount Shasta, California. She prepared her notes very carefully, but when she arrived she
discovered the campgrounds and cabins were extremely primitive and rustic. Her idea of camp was to open the window of the
Holiday Inn, and so she was far from delighted at the arrangements. Then she learned that her opening message was to be given
outdoors, in the dark, by the campfire. It never dawned on her she shouldn’t have a podium and lights and a microphone. But there
she was, by the crackling fire, for the service. And then the fire went out and the mosquitoes came out. Some voice in the darkness
introduced her, and she found herself trying to speak in virtually pitch blackness without any sound system; but she did her best and
ended by asking those present to commit their lives to Jesus Christ. There was no apparent response, and as the years passed she
began speaking in bigger and brighter arenas and she forgot all about that humble beginning on the rocks in the darkness.

Eighteen years passed, and Florence was speaking at a large retreat for women in an elegant hotel. A woman approached her. “Do
you remember sharing your testimony at Mount Shasta State Park?” asked the woman. “It was the night in the dark that | prayed
with you to receive Christ. I'd been looking for God, but I'd never seen Him in the light. Somehow the protection of darkness gave
me courage, and | dared to ask Jesus into my life without letting anyone know.”

The woman went on to describe the changes in her life and the Christian ministry God had given her, and she ended by saying,
“Thank you for being willing to come to the state park and speak. Your obedience to God changed the direction of my life.” (Florence
Littauer, The Gift of Encouraging Words (Dallas: Word Publishing, 1995), pp. 48-49.)

That's what | mean by digging ditches. Every time we try to say a word for the Lord, or give out a Bible or a piece of Christian
literature, or help our children memorize a Bible verse, or do an act of kindness in Jesus’ name, we’re digging ditches for Him. And
we depend on Him to fill the ditches with the water of life. We can’t do that part. We can'’t transform or change or win or save. We
can’t send down the water of life; but we can dig the ditches. | want to spend the rest of my life digging ditches for Jesus Christ—and
asking Him to fill them with water; and I'd like for you to do the same. And | want you to notice one other thing. As God provided the
water, it not only gave life to His people; it thwarted and frustrated the enemy and brought about the victory. Let’'s conclude our
reading with verses 21ff:

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



The enemy was defeated, the war was won, the cause prevailed, and the Lord received the glory. And it will be the same for you and
me if we’re faithful ditch-diggers. To know God’s will, keep His guidance. To hear His voice, sing His songs. To lighten your burden,
remember His power. And to experience God’s blessings, dig ditches for Christ and His Kingdom

Seven Sneezes
2 Kings 4

We’re in a series of sermons entitled Miracle Man on the life and times of Elisha, the Old Testament prophet. For the last several
years in my preaching, | have used various translations as they have seemed appropriate, especially the New International Version
and the New King James Version. And for most of my message today, I'm going to use the NIV, because this is a narrative, a story,
and | think the NIV words it very nicely. But | want to begin by reading you a verse from the old King James Version, which is
sometimes called the Authorized Version. The text we’re coming to is 2 Kings 4:8, and this is the way it's put in our old, tried-and-
true KJV:

And it fell on a day, that Elisha passed to Shunem, where was a great woman; and she constrained him to eat bread. And so it was,
that as oft as he passed by, he turned in thither to eat bread.

Now, the thing | want you to notice is the adjective used to describe this woman. She was a great woman. That is not a word that is
used very often about human individuals in the Bible. We read about our great God, and about the greatness of the Lord Jesus
Christ, and even about some great angel or another, and we read of great actions and great events. But here was a great woman.

There are not very many great men and women in the world—and each of us must beware the temptation to want to be great. The
Moravians used to pray, “From the desire of being great, good Lord deliver us!” Charles Spurgeon said, “Many through wishing to be
great have failed to be good.”

The Lord told Jeremiah’s scribe, Baruch, “Seekest thou great things for thyself? Seek them not” (Jeremiah 45:5, KJV).

| know that all of us want to be used, we want to have purpose and significance, we want to be respected, and we want to leave a
legacy. But we must also remember Paul’'s words, “I am crucified with Christ, nevertheless | live; yet not |, but Christ...”

But here was a woman described as great in the Holy Scriptures, and as | studied this wonderful chapter | came to better realize
what true greatness is in the eyes of the Lord, and that's what I'd like to share with you today. So let’s turn to 2 Kings 4. I'm going to
revert to my New International Version—you can follow in whatever translation you have—and I'd like for us to study this intriguing
story of the Shunammite woman.

One day Elisha went to Shunem.

Shunem was a city near Mount Gilboa in north central Israel, not all that far from the Sea of Galilee on the road to Mount
Carmelwhere Elisha evidently made his home.

And a well-to-do woman....

This is the way the NIV renders this word great. Other translations say she was a notable woman or a wealthy woman. She and her
husband were evidently very well off, with a large farm, servants, and a large house. But as we study this we discover the secrets of
true greatness.

Great People Extend Great Kindness (2Ki 4:8-10)
First, great people exhibit great kindness. Let’s read on...

A well-to-do woman was there, who urged him to stay for a meal. So whenever he came by, he stopped there to eat. She said to her
husband, “I know that this man who often comes our way is a holy man of God. Let’s make a small room on the roof and put in it a
bed and a table, a chair and a lamp for him. Then he can stay there whenever he comes to us.”

Elisha apparently had a home or somewhere he stayed in the vicinity of Mount Carmel, but he also had a circuit ministry, and he
traveled from town to town teaching and preaching and ministering to the people. This woman wanted to honor the man of God and
to provide for his needs. She was a godly woman, and she prepared meals for Elisha and eventually had a special upper room built
just for his use. It was a small room, but it had a bed where he could sleep, and a table, chair, and lamp so he could study and pray
and prepare his sermons.

| grew up in a home like this, and I'm so thankful for it. Very often, we’d have the preacher for supper or for Sunday lunch; and when
we had revivals and guest preachers, they would often stay with us. At the time, | thought we had a large house; but recently | took
one of my daughters down the street where | grew up, and | was surprised at how small the house seemed. Yet my parents were



very hospitable.

Now, hospitality doesn’t necessarily mean just having someone into your home for food, fellowship, or lodging. Times have changed
some, and, when [ travel to preach somewhere I'm usually put in a hotel; and, frankly, | like the privacy and solitude. But hospitality
is a timeless quality, and it means taking that which is yours and sharing it with another person in a way that meets his or her needs.
It's a form of kindness, and kindness is in short supply.

The other day | was at the hospital, and upon leaving | went over to the coffee kiosk to get a cup to go. A woman was there,
searching through her billfold and asking the attendant “Is there an ATM here? I've got to have a cup of coffee, and | don’t have a
penny.” | told him, “I'll buy her coffee; just take it all out of this five dollar bill.” She looked at me with surprise and thanked me and
said, “Do you know what you just did? You just committed a random act of kindness.”

| said in jest, “Well, I'm glad | got that out of the way for the week.” The truth is, | don’t always do very well in this area; but we can
train ourselves, we can work on it, we can be more deliberate and intentional, can’t we? And this woman opened her dining room
and her home to Elisha and even built a special room for him to stay in during his travels.

Great People Experience Great Blessings (2Ki 4:11-17)
But there’s a second greatness in this passage. Great people experience great blessing. Let's continue reading.

One day when Elisha came, he went up to his room and lay down there. He said to his servant, Gehazi, “Call the Shunammite.” So
he called her, and she stood before him. Elisha said to him, “Tell her, “You have gone to all this trouble for us. Now what can be done
for you? Can we speak on your behalf to the king or the commander of the army?”

She replied, “I have a home among my own people.”

In other words, “I'm here in my hometown among my friends with a house to live in. I'm grateful for that and I'm content. | really don’t
need one more thing in life.”

“What can be done for her?” Elisha asked.

Gehazi said, “Well, she has no son and her husband is old.” Then Elisha said, “Call her.” So he called her, and she stood in the
doorway. “About this time next year,” Elisha said, “you will hold a son in your arms.”

“No, my lord,” she objected. “Don’t mislead your servant, O man of God!”
But the woman became pregnant, and the next year about that same time she gave birth to a son, just as Elisha had told her.

And what unexpected joy came into her life. One of the verses that has come to mean a great deal to me in the past year is one that
| preached on during the Christmas season last December—John 1:16: From the fullness of His grace we have all received one
blessing after another. Every one of us is under pressure. I've never seen a time with more people facing more burdens than now.
But that’s just when it is important for us to count our blessings; name them one by one. And it will surprise you what the Lord has
done.

Great People Encounter Great Sorrow (2Ki 4:18-21)
But there’s a flip side to that as well. Great people encounter great sorrows. Keep reading:
The child grew, and one day he went out to his father, who was with the reapers, “My head! My head!” he said to his father.

His father told a servant, “Carry him to his mother.” After the servant had lifted him up and carried him to his mother, the boy sat on
her lap until noon, and then died. She went up and laid him on the bed of the man of God, then shut the door and went out.

| have seen this happen one time in my years as pastor and | hope to never see it again. A little fellow, five-years-old grew very ill,
and as he sat on his mother’s lap, he died in her arms in my presence; and when it was clear he was gone, the experience of grief
was more than anyone could bear. And look down at the way this woman is described in verse 27. Elisha said, “Leave her alone!
She is in bitter distress.”

| do not know why it is that we have perplexing sorrows in life. This woman had a million questions. Why did God give me a son in
this supernatural way only to let him die? It doesn’t make any sense. If He is good, why did He let this happen? And if God is great,
why didn’t He stop it from happening.

Great People Have Great Peace (2Ki 4:22-27)

But there was something else that was great about this woman. She has an inner strength that, frankly, | envy. There is phrase that



she used not once but twice, and it is very, very significant. Let’s continue reading:

She called her husband and said, “Please send me one of the servants and a donkey so | can go to the man of God quickly and
return.”

“Why go to him today?” he asked. “It's not the New Moon or the Sabbath.”
“It's all right,” she said.
Many translations say, “It is well.” It's all right, it's OK, it is well.

She saddled the donkey and said to her servant, “Lead on; don’t slow down for me unless | tell you.” So she set out and came to the
man of God at Mount Carmel. When he saw her in the distance, the man of God said to his servant, Gehazi, “Look! There’s the
Shunammite! Run to meet her and ask her, ‘Are you all right? Is your husband all right? Is your child all right?””

“Everything is all right,” she said.
Again she said, “It is well.”

Now, on one level, it was not well. Humanly speaking, it wasn’t well. But this woman knew her God, and she knew that He was
aware, that He had a plan, that He was in control, that whatever happened, it would be all right because there is a God in heaven
who makes all things right in the lives of those who love Him. So she could honestly say:

Though Satan should buffet, though trials arise,
Let this blessed assurance control,

That Christ has regarded my helpless estate,
And hath shed His own blood for my soul.

It is well with my soul; it is well with my soul.

It is well; it is well with my soul.

You and | have the same set of promises that she had, and we have even more because we have all the subsequent books of the
Bible that she did not yet have, with all their verses and all their truths and all their reassurances and all their promises.

Great People Rely on Great Prayer (2Ki 4:28-35)
And here’s another thing—great people rely on great prayer. Continue reading:

When she reached the man of God at the mountain, she took hold of his feet. Gehazi came over to push her away, but the man of
God said, “Leave her alone! She is in bitter distress, but the Lord has hidden it from me and has not told me why.”

“Did | ask you for a son, my lord? She said. “Didn’t | tell you, ‘Don’t raise my hopes’?

Elisha said to Gehazi, “Tuck your cloak into your belt, take my staff in your hand and run. If you meet anyone, do not greet him, and
if anyone greets you, do not answer. Lay my staff on the boy’s face.” But the child’s mother said, “As surely as the Lord lives and as
you live, | will not leave you.” So he got up and followed her.

Gehazi went on ahead and laid the staff on the boy’s face, but there was no sound or response. So Gehazi went back to meet
Elisha and told him, “The boy has not awakened.” When Elisha reached the house, there was the boy lying dead on his couch. He
went in, shut the door on the two of them, and prayed to the Lord. Then he got on the bed and lay upon the boy, mouth to mouth,
eyes to eyes, hands to hands. As he stretched himself out upon him, the boy’s body grew warm. Elisha turned away and walked
back and forth in the room and then got on the bed and stretched out upon him once more.

The boy sneezed seven times and opened his eyes.

When | was a little boy, the dime store in our town had a little display with gags and jokes and little magic tricks and so forth. One of
the products was a little packet of sneezing powder. | think | bought some and tried to on myself to see what would happen, but |
don’t remember the outcome. But in this story, the Lord just sprinkled some sneezing power on the boy’s nose, and in that way he
was resurrected from the dead.

And some people don’t think God has a sense of humor!



But the thing to notice is the intensity with which Elisha prayed. He went into his upper chamber and it says he shut the door. It
reminds me of Mathew 6:6, when Jesus said, “When you pray, go into your closet and when you have shut the door, pray to your
Father who is in secret, and your Father who sees in secret will reward you openly.” Elisha did not know that verse, for it hadn’t been
given; but he knew the habit. And the hospitality room became a hospital room; the place of relaxation became a place of intense
intercession. It says that Elisha literally stretched himself out on this hopeless problem; and he prayed as earnestly as he knew how,
with great intensity and unction and earnestness. At length he saw a little progress, but the answer was not forthcoming. Elisha got
up from the bed, paced back and forth, clearing his mind and mustering his strength, and then he stretched himself out again and
literally poured his life into the situation through the medium of prayer. He was chest to chest, arm to arm, leg to leg, and mouth to
mouth.

And at last, the breakthrough was achieved and the answer came in the form of seven sneezes.

There are some problems that require that kind of prayer; and it is earnest, agonizing, and exhausting; but the Bible says, “The
effective, fervent prayer of a righteous person avails much.” There are some times when, like Jacob of old, we wrestle with the Lord
in prayer.

Great People Have Great Hope (2Ki 4:36-37)
But there’s one final thing about this story—Great people have great hope. Look at the ending of the story:

Elisha summoned Gehazi and said, “Call the Shunammite.” And he did. When she came, he said, “Take your son.” She came in and
fell at his feet and bowed to the ground. Then she took her son and went out.

Some time ago, | was sitting beside a young man named Mario on an air flight. He was a graduate law student in Canada, and was
reading one of Dan Brown’s novels, so it was easy to begin talking to him about The Da Vinci Code, which he had read with great
interest, and from there | was able to bring up the whole issue of the credibility of Christianity. In the course of our conversation, he
said, “I have one problem with Christianity. It involves dead people coming to life again, and we know that’s a medical impossibility. |
have real problems with the whole idea of resurrection.”

| said, “No you don’t.” He looked at me in surprise and said, “Yes | do.”

“No, truly you don’t,” | said, “You have a problem with the concept of God. Once you admit to the possibility of God, then the problem
of resurrection goes away; because the very nature of the definition of the word God implies the ability to do the supernatural and to
perform the unexpected. If there is a God, then for sure He can raise the dead if He wants to, or else He wouldn’'t be God at alll.
Being God, He can do whatever He wants. If there is a God, He can raise the dead. If there is no God, there is no resurrection. Your
problem is not with the concept of resurrection, but with the concept of God.”

My friend said, “Well, I'd never thought of that before.” And I'm happy to say that | had a wonderful opportunity to explain the Gospel
and plant the seed of Jesus in his mind.

But this is the biblical perspective. The apostle Paul made exactly that point in Acts 26:8 when he said, “Why should any of you
consider it incredible that God raises the dead?”

The central resurrection in the Bible, of course, is that of Jesus of Nazareth who rose from the dead on Easter Sunday in the Garden
Tomb of Joseph of Arimathea. The entir