Elijah and the Poor Widow

1 Kings 17:8-24
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The word of God came to Elijah saying, “Get up and go to Zarephath and stay there. I have commanded a widow there to look after you.” So Elijah arose and went there, and when he came to the gate of the city, there was a widow gathering sticks. He called to her and said, “Please get me a little water in a cup so that I can drink.” As she was going to get it, he called to her and said, “Please can you also bring me a piece of bread.” And she said, “Please believe me, as the Eternal your God lives, I do not have any bread, only some flour in a bowl and a little oil in a jar. I am collecting a few sticks so that I can make some bread for me and my son, that we may eat it and die.” Elijah said to her, “Do not be afraid; go and prepare your bread, but make me a little roll from it first and bring it out to me. After that you can make one for yourself and for your son. For the Eternal God of Israel says, ‘You will not run out of flour nor will your jar of oil be empty, until the day that God sends rain on the land.’” 
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So the widow went and did what Elijah had told her and there was enough food for her and her household as well as Elijah for many days. The flour did not run out nor did the jar of oil become empty, according to the word of God which was spoken through Elijah. And Elijah stayed in the house of the widow.
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Some time after this, the son of the woman became ill and he was so his sick that there was no breath left in him and he died. Then the woman turned to Elijah and cried, “Why are you with me, O man of God? You have come to punish me for the things I have done wrong and put my son to death!” And he said to her, “Give me your son.” Then he took the boy from his mother’s arms and carried him up to the room where he lodged and laid him on his own bed. Elijah called out, “O Eternal my God, why have You brought suffering to the widow who has looked after me, by causing her son to die?” Then he stretched himself upon the child three times, and called to the Eternal, “My God, I pray, let this child’s soul come back to him.” God heard Elijah’s prayer and the soul of the boy returned to him and he recovered. Then Elijah took the child and brought him into the house and gave him to his mother; saying, “See, your son lives.” Then the woman said to Elijah, “Now I know that you are a man of God and that the word of the Eternal in your mouth is truth.”

Elisha and the Rich Woman
2 Kings 4:8-37
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One day Elisha came to Shunem where a great woman lived and she invited him to eat with her. And so it was that every time he passed by, he would visit the woman for a meal. And she said to her husband, “Behold now, I am sure that this is a holy man of God who visits so frequently. Let’s make a little bedroom for him on the roof and with a table and chair and a candleholder so that when he comes there will be somewhere for him to rest.” 

One day Elisha was resting in the bedroom that had built for him and he said to Gehazi his servant, “Call the Shunammite woman.” When the woman came Elisha said to Gehazi, “Say to her, ‘Behold, you have taken great care of us; what can I do for you? Is there anything I can ask of the king or the captain of the army on your behalf?’” And she answered, “I am content among my own people.” So he said, “What then is to be done for her?” And Gehazi answered, “She has no son and her husband is old.” So Elisha said, “Call her back.” She stood in the doorway and he said, “At this season next year you will have a son.” And she replied, “No, my lord, you man of God, do not lie to your handmaid.” 

The following year at that season the woman gave birth to a son as Elisha had told her. 

Years passed and the child grew up. One day he went out to his father in the fields where he felt ill and cried out, “My head, my head.” The father said to his servant, “Carry the boy to his mother.” The boy sat on his mother’s knee until noon, and then died. She went up to the roof and laid him on Elisha’s bed and shut the door behind him. 

Then she called to her husband and said, “Please send me one of the servants with an ass so that I can go to the man of God and get back quickly.” He said, “Why would you go to him today when is neither the new moon nor the sabbath.” And she replied, “It will be well.” 

Then she saddled an ass and her servant took as has as fast as possible to the man of God at Mount Carmel.

When Elisha saw her at a distance, he said to Gehazi his servant, “Look, the Shunammite woman is coming. Go ahead and meet her and ask if things are well with her and her husband. Also ask if the child does well” The woman said to Gehazi, “It is well.” But when she came to the man of God, she caught hold of his feet. Gehazi went to pull her away; but Elisha said, “Let her alone, for her soul is bitter within her and God has hidden this from me.” Then she said, “Did I ask for a son from my lord? Did I not say, ‘Do not deceive me’?” 

Then Elisha said to Gehazi, “Go as quickly as you can and take my staff in your hand, and do not stop to speak to anyone. Just go and lay my staff on the boy’s face.” The mother said, “As God lives and as you live, I will not leave you.” So Elisha got up and followed her. Gehazi hurried on before them and laid Elisha’s staff on the boy’s face but there he neither spoke nor responded. So Gehazi went to meet Elisha and told him that the boy had not awoken.

When Elisha came into the house, behold the lad was dead and laid on his bed. He went into the room alone and shut the door behind him and prayed to God. He laid his himself on the child, and put his mouth on his mouth and his eyes on his eyes and his hands on his hands, and he stretched himself upon him. Then the flesh of the child became warm. Then Elisha walked in and out of the house and then went up and stretched himself on the boy again. The boy sneezed seven times and opened his eyes. Elisha told Gehazi to call the Shunammite woman and when she came in to him, he said, “Take up your son.” Then she went in and fell at his feet and bowed herself to the ground, and she took up her son and went out. 
























