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1 Kings 18:16 – 45            18 May, 2014 
 

Sometimes you don’t know what to say. 

And it’s not a matter of where to begin or what the other person needs to 

hear most.  That’s miles away from your mind – you’re not even close to arriving 

at that station!  You simply don’t have an answer. 
Sometimes you wish you were standing anywhere but here – 

Looking hapless, uncomfortable, silent. 

Because no answer is still regarded as an answer, but never the one you 

wanted to give.  You and I are supposed to have the answer. We claim a certainty 

in life that no one else dares to consider possible, let alone publicly announces or 

stakes one’s own reputation on it. And so, the fall for us as Christians lasts longer 

and hits harder than for anybody else. 

You may be able to return their stare a few moments but they’ll know all 

right.  That you don’t know.  That they’ve found a missing link or two in your 

spiritual armor.  That you’re not as sure as you make yourself out to be.  And to 

them, that says something. 

An impression we try to avoid. 
A reminder of the reality we don’t like to face, perhaps. 

But you and I can’t make out faith to be something that it’s not.  Faith is 

not the be-all or end-all.  That we believe is never going to change anyone else’s 

mind or life. Faith is personal; it doesn’t transfer from one person to another. And 

faith is spiritual; it works in the heart and mind and affects us from the inside out.  

But too often we put the weight of our words on our faith, that this is what we 

believe to be true and, therefore, it should be true for the other person, too.  “How 

can they not believe it?” we might ask ourselves, somewhat stunned by their lack 

of acceptance. But that should come as no surprise, when you or I base the power 

of our testimony on “What I think” or “I’ve always felt.” 

We can fall into a dangerous habit that ends up eroding our own faith. 
But we might think that’s better than nothing, to stand there stupefied! 

Didn’t the apostle Peter write: “Always be prepared to give an answer 

to everyone who asks you to give the reason for the hope that you have” (1 

Pe 3:15)? He certainly knew what it’s like when people ask you questions and the 

best response you come up with is “I don’t know” (Mt 26:69 – 75). 

But maybe what’s more frightening for us, when we don’t have answers, 

is the plunge our faith seems to be taking into the dark unknown of unbelief.  In 

other words, if I don’t know the answer to a question asked of me, how could I 

have been so certain before about other things?  And then you hear the rumblings 

of an avalanche that threatens to wipe out your whole soul. 

Hey, I know.  I’ve been there, when the answer – the mind goes blank, 

the mouth doesn’t work. Sometimes inexplicably, because later that day you start 
rattling off reasons left and right – “I could have said this; I should have said that.  

What happened, head?”  But I’ve also been there when the person lays a question 

on the table and waits … and waits some more, until it becomes unbearable and I 

have to say “I don’t know,” though it’s already written across my face.  Or, if I 

can’t eek out even those words, I just shake my head or shrug my shoulders.  I 

know what I believe, but to answer that question?  I come up with zilch. 

And that’s when – I think back on it – I put faith in my faith. 

That I should be able to answer anything at anytime, because I believe. 

That’s not how faith works. 
You believe … So what. 

I mean, look at all those prophets of Baal and Asherah.  They believed.  

They had faith. Otherwise you can’t explain why they shouted and danced around 

their altar from morning until evening. Yet, as the sun started to finish its journey 

across the sky – time was a wastin’ – these prophets even “shouted louder and 

slashed themselves with swords and spears, as was their custom, until their 
blood flowed” (1 Kgs 18:28).  They got serious about their faith.  They did what-

ever they could to prove it true, to answer Elijah’s challenge against their idolatry 

on Mount Carmel. 

“But there was no response, no one answered, no one paid attention” 
(1 Kgs 18:29). 

Everyone has faith – i.e., they put their trust – in something.  No one in 
the world would be able to function one day without a basic level of trust.  Take 

this morning, for example.  Why did you set your alarm clock?  You trusted that 

it would still work to wake you up – that you’d still be alive to get up – and you’d 

have time to get ready for church.  Well, why did you leave your house to come 

here at the time you did?  Because, like me, you trusted that your car would still 

be in good working order overnight and, after you turned the ignition, it’d start 

and you’d be able – i.e., mentally and physically capable – to drive here.  When 

you think about it, we put our trust in – or if you want to put it more bluntly, we 

make assumptions about – a lot of things all the time. 

Just with the bare basics of living! 

But that brings out the caution about faith.  It’s only as good as its object 
of trust. 

What do those people, who put their faith in one man’s prediction about 

the world’s end to have occurred already, believe now? Now how do they answer 

reporters, if any news agency still considers it a worthwhile story to follow up, or 

people who approach them on the street? 

Elijah had faith, too.  And you see his faith in action right from the start.  

Elijah approached King Ahab, although Queen Jezebel wanted him dead on sight.  

He proposed the idea to meet at Mount Carmel and settle the idolatry issue once 

and for all.  He suggested to offer a sacrifice – the Baal and Asherah prophets to 

their god and Elijah to the LORD – to proclaim the truth: “The god who answers 

by fire – he is God” (1 Kgs 18:24).  Elijah even politely and wisely allowed the 

false prophets to have a crack at it first.  He permitted them to continue their vain 
song and dance routine practically the whole day, before he said “Enough.” 

Then, what did Elijah do?  He called the people to come closer.  “He 

repaired the altar of the LORD, which was in ruins” (1 Kgs 18:30).  He dug a 
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trench around the altar and set up the sacrifice.  He told them to drench it all with 

water – enough water (during this three-year drought) to make everything drip-

ping wet.  Three times he told them to soak it. (Imagine the exhausted prophets of 

Baal watching this after a day of shouting and bleeding.) Finally “Elijah stepped 

forward and prayed: ‘O LORD, God of Abraham, Isaac and Israel, let it be 

known today that you are God in Israel and that I am your servant and have 
done all these things at your command.  Answer me, O LORD, answer me, so 

that these people will know that you, O LORD, are God, and that you are 
turning their hearts back again’” (1 Kgs 18:36, 37). 

What gave Elijah the confidence to go through all that, while everybody 

was watching him closely – his life was on the line, remember – and speak such a 

short, simple prayer?  (What, 30 seconds to say it loudly and clearly enough for 

the crowd, compared to the twelve-hour shift of the Baal prophets?) His faith was 

on the line at that moment, because he made it an irrevocable point that the god 

who rained fire down from heaven to burn up the sacrifice would reveal himself 

as the one and only God.  Well, in what did Elijah put his faith? 

God’s answer, of course! 

“Then the fire of the LORD fell and burned up the sacrifice, the wood, 
the stones and the soil, and also licked up the water in the trench” (18:38). 

Elijah took his stand on nothing else but the Lord’s Word! 

That’s where Elijah got his courage and direction, as we hear in verse 1 

of this chapter, which wasn’t included in the reading, because it’s long enough as 

it is.  1 Kings 18 opens: “After a long time, in the third year, the word of the 

LORD came to Elijah: ‘Go and present yourself to Ahab, and I will send rain 
on the land’” (v1).  And this showdown at Mt. Carmel was part of this plan, too, 

so that, when the rain came that evening, people could have no doubts about who 

had sent it.  The God, who charcoaled the sacrifice, also caused the sky to turn 

black with refreshing rain.  “So Elijah went to present himself to Ahab” (1 Kgs 

18:2). 
You and I rely on the answers the Lord has given in his divine revelation 

we call the Bible.  That’s where we hear the word of the Lord to this day, because 

by this means God comes close to us, as if Jesus were standing in front of us and 

saying, like he did so many times to his disciples, “I tell you the truth.” 

The Lord knows our faith is useless without the life-giving truth because 

the sole purpose of biblical truth is to connect us to the One who said: “I am the 

way and the truth and the life” (Jn 14:6).  It’s not that the truth revealed in the 

Bible is a different kind of truth, that’s compartmentalized for Sunday mornings 

alone, or is one of many box sets of truth that people can choose from.  Biblical 

truth is the truth, because it comes from and tells us about the One who is ours 

and this world’s Reality – Jesus: “He is before all things, and in him all things 

hold together” (Col 1:17).  In a way, every time we speak truth – whatever it 
may be – the faint reflection of God’s holy nature shines in his world still. 

But this brings us back to the point about the Bible – why it’s so special 

and absolutely necessary for our faith. It’s the only book in existence that tells the 

truth about God as it’s meant to be told and believed.  It’s the only book that God 

has autographed in the blood of his Son that has his stamp of approval and his as-

long-as-this-world-lasts guarantee that it will never need to be fixed or changed, 

never become irrelevant or obsolete.  Because Jesus is risen.  If our Savior had 

remained dead, it’d be a whole different story – and world!  But Jesus’ 

resurrection confirms he is the Living One, through whom all comes to life and 
around whom all life revolves, including what is truth.  And so … 

I don’t have to worry whether I can answer every person’s question(s) or 

not, because the truth that God’s graciously forgiven me in Christ stands forever.  

My salvation does not depend on my ability to witness, though at the same time 

the gospel truth that’s saved me compels me to speak at opportune moments what 

I do know and encourages me to discover what I don’t know yet of its revelation. 

Yet I don’t need to prove my faith to anyone for it to be real and genuine 

and certain, because God tells me his Word is founded on what he has done and 

what he has promised.  In fact, my faith grows stronger the less I look to myself 

and the more I look to his Word for answers and assurance. 

During that night when questions abounded and didn’t seem to have any 

answers that satisfied the disciples, what did Jesus say to them?  Finally, what did 
it come down to for their faith, which the Lord didn’t hesitate to address in spite 

of all they’d been through together the previous three years and would experience 

over the next three days?  Where did Jesus point their faith, as we heard in John’s 

Gospel? 

“Trust in God; trust also in me” (Jn 14:1). 

Fellow believers, when it comes to tough questions or crippling doubts 

or repentant pleas, there’s nothing more to say, really, than that – trust in Jesus – 

because nothing’s greater than his grace, nothing’s more sure than his Scripture. 

Actually, what attracted me to this text as the meditation for today was 

the last part of the reading, the contrast that brings out the confidence of true 

faith. Elijah had just dealt with the Baal/Asherah prophets with glorious victory – 
fire from the Lord. But again that wasn’t the point. The promise was the rain.  So, 

“Elijah climbed to the top of Carmel, bent down to the ground and put his 
face between his knees” (1 Kgs 18:42).  It was a position of humble prayer and 

of patient readiness.  Elijah told his servant to go and look toward the sea, to see 

if rain was coming.  Nop.  “Go back” (v43).  Nothing.  Seven times they had this 

exchange, until a cloud rose from the sea.  Why this wait?  Elijah had prayed not 

too long ago and, as soon as he said Amen, fire fell and consumed everything. 

Because it was a gracious reminder from the Lord to Elijah – and to us – 

that timing isn’t the factor of our faith.  Displays of God’s absolute power don’t 

fit the bill either. Before any of this happened, Elijah had the word of the Lord he 

would send rain.  His faith had the only irrefutable evidence it needed to believe. 

The word of the Lord gives all the answers we need for life and eternity. 
May your … 

Faith (also) Stand Firmly on Scripture! 

Amen. 


