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17 Some time later the son of the woman who owned the house became ill.  He grew 

worse and worse, and finally stopped breathing.  18 She said to Elijah, “What do you have 

against me, man of God?  Did you come to remind me of my sin and kill my son?” 
19 “Give me your son,” Elijah replied.  He took him from her arms, carried him to the 

upper room where he was staying, and laid him on his bed.  20 Then he cried out to 

the LORD, “LORD my God, have you brought tragedy even on this widow I am staying with, 

by causing her son to die?”  21 Then he stretched himself out on the boy three times and 

cried out to the LORD, “LORD my God, let this boy’s life return to him!” 
22 The LORD heard Elijah’s cry, and the boy’s life returned to him, and he 

lived.  23 Elijah picked up the child and carried him down from the room into the house.  

He gave him to his mother and said, “Look, your son is alive!” 
24 Then the woman said to Elijah, “Now I know that you are a man of God and that the 

word of the LORD from your mouth is the truth.” 

 

About forty years after the reign of King David, at the end of his son Solomon’s rule, the 

kingdom was divided in two, the ten northern tribes became the kingdom of Israel and the tribes 

of Judah and Benjamin became known as the kingdom of Judah.  Our Old Testament lesson this 

morning takes place about 100 years after King David’s rule in Jerusalem, when a man named 

King Ahab was ruling over the Northern Kingdom of Israel.  During his reign, Ahab introduced 

the worship of a false god called Baal and a false goddess called Asherah to the land of Israel.  

He built altars and temples for them and in fact it was so bad, that we’re actually told this wicked 

king Ahab did more to provoke the LORD, the God of Israel to anger than did all the kings 

of Israel before him (I Kg 16:33). 

That’s when Elijah comes into the picture.  God sent Elijah to King Ahab to tell him that 

because of his sins and the wickedness of the people God was going to send a drought.  There 

would be no rain or dew in the land of Israel.  But no water for Israel meant no water for Elijah 

either, so God sent him east of the Jordan River to a stream bed and provided water and food for 

him there.  Now, could God have sustained that stream throughout the entire drought?  

Absolutely He could have, but that wasn’t His plan, and so eventually, the stream dried up and 

God sent Elijah north out of Israel to a small town called Zarephath on the coast of the 

Mediterranean Sea where God said he had instructed a widow to provide food for Elijah. 

When he got there, Elijah met the woman as she was gathering sticks for a fire.  He asked 

her for a drink of water and as she went to get him one, he called after her, “And bring me, 

please, a piece of bread.”  She stopped, turned around, and explained to him, probably with tears 

in her eyes, that she didn’t have any bread to share.  All she had left was a handful of flour and 

little bit oil and she was gathering these sticks so that she could go start a fire, cook a small loaf 

of bread for her and her son, so that they could eat it and then that was it, their supplies were 

exhausted, they had no more food, they were going to die. 

Elijah told her to go and do just that, “But first,” he said, “make a small loaf of bread for 

me” for this is what the God of Israel says, “the jar of flour will not be used up and the jug of 

oil will not run dry until the day the LORD gives rain on the land.”  Elijah shared God’s 
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promise with that woman and she believed it.  She made that loaf of bread for Elijah, and true to 

God’s Word, the flour and oil never ran out and they had food every day during that famine (I 

Kgs 17:8-16). 

And that’s where we picked up this morning.  This woman put her trust in God.  She 

believed Him, putting her hope in His promise and her faith in the God of Israel grew each day 

as she saw that promise kept, and then as though out of nowhere, her son, the one precious gift 

she had in this world, got sick and died. 

Death is hard.  Dealing with death has never been easy and especially not the death of a 

child.  This woman had dealt with death before; her husband had died.  But going through it once 

doesn’t mean you’re going to be ready for it the next time.  Death is hard to deal with.  When 

death takes someone away from us it tears at our emotions.  And that’s because death isn’t 

natural.  Whether it’s a mother mourning the loss of her child or a young man burying his ninety-

six-year-old grandfather, death is not natural.  It is not what God intended for His creation.  

Death means separation and that separation leaves us feeling sad because we miss the person 

that’s gone.  And that’s true whether you’re a child of God, or as Jesus showed us when His 

friend Lazarus died, even if you are God the Son. 

What the devil likes to do is take hold of those emotions that we feel after somebody dies 

and use them as a weapon against us.  Satan uses death to tempt us.  He takes the opportunity to 

turn that sadness and heartache into anger, frustration, or despair.  And he uses death to tempt us 

to question God’s promises: the promise of life, the promise of God’s love for us, and His 

promise to provide for us.  We question God’s power, His purpose, our purpose…  “Why?”  

“Why did it happen?”  “Why now?”  “What am I going to do?”  “How am I going to get through 

this?”  “How could God let it happen?”  “Why?”  “Why is God doing this to me?” 

If you’ve ever had someone close to you die, then you probably recognize those kinds of 

questions.  Death, more than almost anything else in this world, can make us question our faith.  

And it was no different for that woman in the village of Zarephath.  What do you have against 

me, man of God?  Did you come here only to remind me of my sin by killing my son?  First, 

she blames Elijah.  Then by extension, she blames God.  And finally she even blames herself, 

thinking that it must have been because of some sin of hers that this tragedy had come upon her. 

It’s easy for us to see though, that that wasn’t the case at all.  It’s easy, because over the 

next six verses, we get the rest of the story.  Elijah took the boy upstairs and prayed to God to 

restore the child’s soul to his body and when God answered that prayer and the woman saw what 

had happened she exclaimed, “Now I know that you are a man of God and that the word of 

the LORD from your mouth is the truth.”  So we can see clearly that God took the life of this 

boy, not to punish the mother for her sins, but so that through his death she could learn that God 

also has the power to give life and so that her faith in the God of Israel as the one true God would 

be strengthened. 

Now on the one hand, the fact that God would send a drought to plague an entire nation 

in the hopes of driving them to repentance, away from their idol worship and back to Him does 

really strike me as all that odd.  Because when I think of God I think of His big almighty power, 

and it makes sense for me to think of Him working through big miracles like a three year long 

drought to achieve a big picture goal like bringing an entire nation to repentance.  

But what really resonates with me in this account—what really hits home and makes me 

stop for a bit of extra thinking—is the depth and the detail of God’s planning to create and 

strengthen faith in this one woman.  How he sent Elijah first to that little stream for a while so 

that when he does arrive in Zarephath it’s just as this woman has run out of food and she’s at her 
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most vulnerable and God uses that moment to come into her life.  And then after year or more 

perhaps of miraculously getting her through one day at a time, God knew that she still needed 

something more to strengthen her faith.  And so to bring her faith to where it needed to be He did 

something the likes of which this world had never seen.  He took away her son’s life and then 

gave it back again.   

The care and the detail that God put into creating saving faith in that one woman is 

remarkable.  And it leads me to wonder how all of that translates into my life, and into yours.  

What about when we’re the ones asking the questions, “Why did this happen?” and “How will I 

get through this?”  What about when you’re the one in the widow of Zarephath’s shoes and 

someone whom you loved has died?  It isn’t as easy to see all the answers in that situation, is it?  

You can’t just read through to the end of your story to see how God worked it all out for good, 

because your story hasn’t been written yet.  Or has it? 

We may not know all of the facts of our story.  But we know the most important ones.  

When we’re faced with the death of someone we loved we may not understand just how we’re 

going to get through it, but we do know that our God has promised to be with us and that He 

gives us His word that He will get us through it.  And while we may not have Elijah coming 

down from that upstairs room saying, “Look, your son is alive!”  We do have something even 

better.  We have our heavenly Father, coming down from heaven to us in His Word saying, 

“Look, My Son is alive!” 

As much care and detail as God put into creating saving faith in the heart of this woman, 

He has put into creating saving faith in each and every one of you, to the depth that He sent His 

Son into this world for you, to live a perfect life in your place, to die on the cross as payment for 

the penalty of your sins.  And He sent one His prophets into your life at just the right time to 

share that good news of salvation through Jesus with you.  And He has continued that personal 

interest in your life, sending you trials to drive you back to Him and to strengthen your faith at 

the exact moments you needed Him to.  All so that He can continue reminding you over and 

over, Look, My Son is alive!  My Son, who lived and died for you.  He died, and yet He lives; 

and because He lives, you also will live. 

Death is hard.  It’s hard because when someone we love dies, they aren’t with us 

anymore.  As Job recognized, the Lord gives and the Lord takes away.  But saving faith in Jesus 

as our Savior leads us to see that even when the Lord takes away He’s also giving.  He’s giving 

us a reason to cling all the harder to the promises He gives us in His Word.  When death leads to 

questions it forces us to look to God for the answers, and the more we look to God the more we 

see His power at work in our lives and the stronger our faith becomes. 

And then a very special thing starts to happen.  As we review the promises that God gives 

us and our faith grows, we start to find ourselves even better prepared to share God’s love with 

others who have been shaken by death or any of the troubles this world can serve up.  We find 

ourselves in possession of the greatest piece of news there is: “Look, God’s Son is alive!”  God’s 

Son, Jesus, who died for you and for your loved ones to take away your sins, is alive; and with 

faith in Him as your Savior, you too will be saved.  That is the promise He gives us in His Word, 

a promise that remains true no matter what we’re up against, even if that might be death itself. 

And that is my prayer for you as well.  When death brings questions into your mind, may 

God lead you to His Word to seek out the answers, and may your faith grow and increase 

according to His design, drawing you ever closer to our Almighty Lord who has the power to 

give life to the dead and to guard you safely with Him forever.  Amen. 

 


