
    
To the question of Jehoshaphat, one of the servants of King Jehoram replied by 

directing the inquirer to Elisha. God always has His instruments in readiness. 
Often, and for His most important purposes, they are of the humblest character. 
We do not know who this servant may have been, nor what strange “accident” 
may have brought him into the presence of the king at that very moment. Yet all 
the tangled web of his life had been so carefully orchestrated by the Lord for this 
one great purpose. How little do we know of the purposes of God! A person’s 
position may be the humblest – even that of a poor, uneducated servant. His lot 
may seem strangely cast in not-very-pleasant places. Yet God may have a very 
great work for him! We must patiently and believingly wait for His perfect tim-
ing. The song which you may have taught your child, the prayer that you may 
have offered, or the lesson that you may have given may come back many years 
afterwards – perhaps long after you have fallen asleep, all unconscious of the 
work you have done, and possibly thinking that you have lived in vain!  

A ray of hope broke upon the soul of Jehoshaphat. Jehoram followed him 
moodily to the prophet, and the king of Edom probably followed wonderingly. 
It was an intense relief to find Elisha in the immediate vicinity of the camp! 
When troubles are around us, and we see no way of escape; and when our con-
sciences condemn us for backsliding from the Lord – what comfort it is to dis-
cover that the precious Word of God is still near us, with its message of pity and 
forgiveness always meeting our needs!  

In Elisha’s presence, there stood the proud, idolatrous son of Ahab and 
Jezebel; the abashed, pious Jehoshaphat; and the wondering, perplexed deputy-
ruler of Edom. Nevertheless, there would be no compromise on the part of the 
prophet before these earthly monarchs! But before anything could be done, it 
was necessary that matters should be placed on their proper footing. Elisha was 
not a magician to do miracles at a king’s command, in order to suit his whims or 
necessities. God delivers His own people; and if the wicked share in the bless-
ing, they must not imagine that He approves of their evil deeds. “What have I 
to do with thee?” Elisha asked Jehoram. “Get thee to the prophets of thy father, 
and to the prophets of thy mother!” In other words, “If your religion has been 
real, let it help you to the end.” Indeed, there was not a trace of repentance in 
the king of Israel. He had not come to seek mercy, but only water!  

The prophet indignantly turned from Jehoram. He would not cast pearls 
before swine by attempting to reason with such a person. It is only our duty to 
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speak the truth plainly, and then leave the results to the Lord. Besides, it was 
not for the sake of Jehoram, but for that of Jehoshaphat, that the prophet had 
been sent to the camp! And here we mark how gracious is the watchful care of 
the Lord over His people. Even when they have strayed from Him, as the king 
of Judah had done, His eye pities and His hand saves them! And sometimes 
also, for their sakes, He deals mercifully with the unrighteous.  

But before Elisha delivered his message, he called for a musician. His 
spirit had been ruffled and troubled; and in that state of mind, he was not fit to 
either receive the Divine light or to reflect it. When the music ended, the 
prophet’s spirit was restored to a calm. “Ye shall not see wind, neither shall ye 
see rain,” he said; and yet full relief would come. And this was only “a little thing 
in the sight of the Lord,” for the Moabites would be overthrown before the Is-
raelites. Meanwhile, the armies were to immediately fill the valley with ditches, 
and wait for the result. God wishes us to employ means; yet success does not lie 
in the means, whether likely or unlikely – but in the blessing of the Lord!  

Morning came, and with it came the solemn time of the Jews’ early sacri-
fice – as well as the sound of running water, coming nearer and nearer! Down 
Edom’s steep and rocky mountain-sides, it rushed along the dry river-beds; and 

then it rolled full and rapid into the valley, and 
filled the ditches. What wonder and relief! 
And now that the sun had risen higher and 
poured down his golden light, his glory was re-
flected on the water until its color seemed to be 

changed; and in the distance, it shone almost like blood. The scouts of Moab saw 
this and reported it, and the leaders of Moab imagined that they understood it 
all! They reasoned that in the distress of thirst and in the face of death, the alli-
ance between Judah, Israel, and Edom had been broken up. So they began to go 
over to the Israelite camp – imagining that they would find nothing except dead 
bodies and booty. But unexpectedly to the Moabites, the soldiers of Israel arose 
like a refreshed giant! A panic and headlong flight ensued. Smoking ruins and 
devastation covered the land. At last, the Moabites made a stand at Kir-haraseth, 
their capital city; but the city was hardly pressed by the pursuers! The king of 
Moab chose a hand-picked band of 700 warriors and attempted to cut his way 
through the portion of the army where the Edomites were encamped – suppos-
ing that this part of his enemies’ camp would be the weakest. But the attempt 
proved unsuccessful; and being diminished in numbers and desperate, the king 
and his followers had to seek safety again within the walls of the city. And since 
he was not a worshiper of the Lord – the only One Who could have helped him 
in his distress – he publicly offered his own son as a sacrifice to his idol that he 
imagined he must have offended. And thus the campaign was brought to an end.  
 

Lord Jesus, we thank You for being the Reconciler between God and ourselves, and 
for extending to us – even in our rebellion – Your hands of grace and mercy! Amen. 
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