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Joshua’s Battles 
When Abraham was given the Land of Canaan, for his  

children, God told him they would not inherit it for four hundred  
years.  In a hundred and eighty-five years his family, through  
Isaac, had increased from one to seventy.  Then because of a  
famine, they went down to Egypt.  There they remained for two  
hundred and fifteen years, until they were a great and powerful  
nation.

When the four hundred years was over, Moses led this great  
company out of Egypt into their Promised Land.  He  lived only long  
enough to take the part of the country that lay on the East side of  
Jordan.  

This story begins where Joshua is the new leader, and he is  
about to start the conquest of the other side of the river.

9



Bible Battles

A Spy Adventure

“Stone walls do not a prison make, 
Nor iron bars a cage.”

A Shepherd leaned wearily on his staff, watching his sheep 
graze. He felt very small as he looked up at the mighty city of 
Jericho. It was a huge city, standing ominous and powerful. It was 
inhabited by many people, and guarded by soldiers. It's cold stone 
walls towered so high that people claimed  it reached almost up to 
heaven (Deuteronomy 1:   ). Every night guards would shut (Joshua 
6:   ) the city gates, and lock them with great iron bolts. 

Jericho was protected by the walls and soldiers, so the 
townspeople felt secure for they believed the city was impenetrable. 
It was a very unusual thing to feel safe anywhere in those lawless 
days. The roads were unsafe, people found themselves at the mercy 
of enemies and killers, and all too often the victims would not live 
to tell the tale. 

It was a hot day when the news came in through Jericho’s 
open gates. The gossip was that a new, and terrifying foe was 
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approaching the city. News was always discussed at Rahab’s Inn, 
brought in by wanderers and busybodies who had nothing better to 
do but talk. A few weary travelers came into the Inn and sat down 
at a table. They spoke of the Israelites, and said they had met them 
in the wilderness. Rahab was one of the first to hear about the 
Israelites from these men. “You never heard such stories as they 
have to tell”  said one of the travelers, slamming his fist on the table. 
“Why, they declare that their God dried up the Red Sea (Joshua 2:   ) 
to let them pass over on dry ground. If their God is half as powerful 
as they say, you had better be prepared for those warriors.”  

The inhabitants of Jericho grew uneasy when they heard 
these things (Joshua 2:   ), and the king told everyone to be ready. So 
soldiers oiled the war machines, sharpened their swords and strung 
their bows. The carpenters made more arrows, filling basket after 
basket with them. Everyone in Jericho feared the Israelites coming 
and knew that they were strong, but in the whole town Rahab alone 
thought there was truth in the Red Sea story.  The rest believed not. 
(Hebrews 11:   )

Rahab’s Inn was built on the town wall (Joshua 2:   ) itself, 
and when she looked out of the back window she could see the 
River Jordan far below. The inhabitants of Jericho counted the river 
as a great defense, but since Rahab had heard about the Red Sea she 
was certain it was no barrier at all to a God who could dry up seas. 
No matter if Jericho had a wall or a river, Rahab knew the new 
enemies would conquer the Canaanites, and Jericho would be 
theirs.  In spite of the wall, the gates, the river, and the mighty men 
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(Joshua 6:   ) of war, Rahab did not feel safe in the slightest.
Those days of threatened invasion were extra busy ones for 

Rahab.  It was the time of harvest (Joshua 3:   ), and she had to get 
her crop of flax (Joshua 2:   ) cut, and carted, and laid out on the 
flat roof of her house to dry in the sun.  Flax was important to 
Rahab, for besides being an innkeeper she was a rope-maker. 
There was not much time to sit and listen to traveler’s tales till the 
flax was in.

On the very day Rahab had housed the crop, two (Joshua 
2:   )  foreign looking travelers came to her Inn and asked if they 
could be lodged there (Joshua 2:   ).

Though it was dark when the two came, Rahab saw at once 
that they were no ordinary travelers. By their faces and speech she 
could tell the were not from Jericho. She realized they were Israelite 
spies.  

As a good citizen, of course, she should have informed the 
town authorities of her suspicions. But Rahab had learned the 
wickedness of Jericho, and she would rather be a citizen of heaven, 
than a queen in Palestine.  If these men were really spies from the 
Army-that-could-not-be-beaten, she was going to be on their side.

She brought the spies indoors, and hurried to the kitchen to 
fix their supper. But unfortunately for them, Rahab was not the 
only detective in Jericho.  The guard at the gate was also on the look 
out for scouts and spies. When the two first came in he felt  sus-
picious of these strangers who had come in at sunset.  Not having 
Rahab’s desire to learn about heaven, and wanting nothing better 
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for himself than a long life in sin-spoiled Jericho, the gatekeeper 
sent a messenger to run to the King and inform his majesty  of the 
spies.  

So it came to pass that, before the travelers could eat Rahab’s 
good supper, the tread of heavy footsteps sounded in her courtyard.

“You've been seen,” she whispered.  “The soldiers are after 
you. You must be hid (Joshua 2:   ) this very moment!”

With these words, she led the way up the staircase and to 
the roof (Joshua 2:   );  the two men followed after her. Outside 
darkness had fallen and the stars shone bright overhead. “Hide 
underneath these bundles of flax,” Rahab said in a low voice. “Be 
still and do not speak in case the guards insist on searching the 
Inn.”

With a light step she turned and flew back down the stairs 
and opened the door with a ready excuse for the delay.

Guards stood outside, glaring at her, their weapons drawn 
and ready. “Two men came here tonight,” one said gruffly.  “Bring 
(Joshua 2:   ) them out at once.  They are spies.” 

“Heavens!” exclaimed Rahab, acting as if she had just seen a 
ghost. “To think that I never suspected what they were (Joshua 2:   ) 
and they have already gone!  Dear, dear!  Well, don’t let me waste 
your time.  Run after them quickly (Joshua 2:   ), and no doubt you 
will overtake them, for they only left me at dark (Joshua 2:   ).”

Before she finished speaking, the men turned and ran off to 
Jordan (Joshua 2:   ), for all they were worth. Rahab watched them 
disappear, then latched her door and laughed with delight.  
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The lie she had told did not weigh upon her mind one bit, 
for no one in Jericho ever spoke the truth if they did not want to. 
Rahab knew no better when she lived in Jericho, although she did 
want to hear about the God who could dry up a sea.  

Proud of the trick she had played, and full of a plan to help 
her guests escape, she headed up the flight of stairs to the roof top. 
She threw off the flax that buried them, and hurried the Israelites 
out of Jericho before their pursuers could return from their wild-
goose chase.

She knew it was impossible for them to escape by the gate. 
That was shut (Joshua 2:   ) with bolts and bars and guarded by 
soldiers. But bolts and bars, locks, keys and soldiers are nothing to 
God, and He meant the spies to get out. It was He who had directed 
them to Rahab’s Inn. He knew her house was built on the wall. He 
knew she had a long strong rope handy, and He knew about that 
window that looked out at the back. Moreover, He knew Rahab and 
the faith (Hebrews 11:   ) He had put into her brave heart.

God’s plans were at the back of the spy story, although in 
reading it we only see Rahab’s wits, and Rahab’s courage. Having 
thought out the problem, she came to the window with a long 
scarlet (Joshua 2:   ) rope.

While the spies helped her to fasten one end securely in the 
window that looked over the wall, Rahab gave them valuable 
information. The spies had collected a good deal of intelligence for 
Joshua themselves:  the height of the wall, the size of the army, the 
width of the river, and more details.  But what Rahab told them 
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lifted their spirits so much that they lost sight of the difficulties and 
the uncertainty of victory.

Rahab told them the fame of Israel had already struck terror 
(Joshua 2:   ) into the  hearts of her fellow countrymen. The two 
spies realized how easy it was to conquer a foe whose courage 
(Joshua 2:   ) had left him.  Fearless hearts are a more impenetrable 
stronghold than any fortress, and the two spies longed to get back 
to Joshua to tell him that the Canaanites were just a bunch of 
fearful goats.

When the red rope was taut and tight, Rahab threw the 
loose end out of the window and it fell to the ground.  All the spies 
had to do was to slide down it, and take to their heels and run. 
Before they left, Rahab tried to make them promise faithfully that, 
when the Israelites came and conquered Jericho, her life and the 
lives of her family would be spared.  “I have showed you kindness,” 
(Joshua 2:   ) she pleaded.  “Promise me this.”  

For a moment the spies hesitated. Not because they did not 
want to save their kind friend, but because they wondered how it 
would ever be possible to pick her out in the coming attack.  Then 
an idea came to one of the spies.

“If you leave this red rope hanging out of the window 
(Joshua 2:   ) on the wall,” he said, gesturing to the cord “we can 
promise that your house shall not be touched.  Everyone who is 
inside it when we come will remain safe. Of course, if you go out 
(Joshua 2:   ) of it we cannot possibly protect you.” Then the spies 
departed by Rahab’s express route and she never saw them again. 
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All that remained to prove that her adventure hadn't been a dream 
was the red rope swaying from the window.  There it was, and 
there Rahab determined it should stay, until the Army-that-could-
not-be-conquered entered Jericho.
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The Invisible Leader

“Nothing in my hand I bring, 
Simply to Thy cross I cling.”

In spite of being pursued (Joshua 2:   ) for three days, the 
two spies were not caught. They came to Joshua, exhausted and 
soaked with sweat, but unharmed. “Ah, how glad I am to see you 
both!” Joshua exclaimed, gripping their shoulders. “Tell me, my 
good men, what knowledge have you gained by your expedition?” 
“Truly the Lord hath delivered into our hands all the land,” (Joshua 
2:   ) they said, “the inhabitants knees are knocking. Stories of our 
army and God have spread like wildfire. They are terrified of us.”

“God is truly good,” Joshua said. “You two get something to 
eat and rest. Everyone else -  pack up, we leave in the morning!” 
Joshua removed (Joshua 3:   ) the camp and the Israelites journeyed 
across the land, till they came to (Joshua 3:   ) the shore of the 
Jordan river. Before Jericho could be taken, the river must be 
crossed, and that was not an easy matter with so many women and 
children. Of course Joshua could have left the children behind and 
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gone back for them afterwards.  But God never wants the children 
to be left behind.  The priests went forward, carrying the Ark of the 
Covenant. As soon as their feet touched the flowing river, the water 
pulled away from the ground, making a dry road to walk across. It 
was just as God had done before when they crossed the Red Sea. 
Every child, and every mother passed over (Joshua 3:   ) on dry 
ground.

A soldier was on duty atop the wall of Jericho saw 
something out the corner of his eye, and squinted into the sun to 
see what it was. The  Israelites stood on the far bank of the Jordan 
river. A whole army of them, including women and children. The 
soldier raised one eyebrow, and stared at them. “Huh,” he grunted. 
“I wonder how they think they're going to cross the....” He never 
finished his sentence. To his surprise, the water flowing in the river 
turned back upon itself, and the Israelites walked on the riverbed 
just as calmly as if the river wasn't there. The soldier's mouth 
dropped open and his eyes grew large. He blew a blast on his horn, 
signaling danger. 

The townspeople grew even more terrified when, they heard 
(Joshua 5:   ) the astonishing tale about the road across the river. 
“Shut up (Joshua 6:   ) the city gates,” the King roared.  “None shall 
be allowed to go in nor out (Joshua 6:   ) of my city!” Then he 
ordered his soldiers to arm themselves and prepare for a siege. 
Three days went by and nothing happened:  no enemy appeared.  It 
was the time of Passover (Joshua 5:   ), and the Israelites, instead of 
attacking the city, were camping in the plains (Joshua 5:   ) outside 
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it, calmly keeping their feast.
The mighty King glared out at the plains from the highest 

tower in Jericho. He was puzzled why the Israelites did not attack. 
He would rather they storm up to the gates, hoist ladders and shoot 
arrows at Jericho than to sit quietly in their tents. He was dying to 
find out what they were up to. This waiting and uncertainty was 
driving him and his people to madness. He could see it in his 
soldiers. Often they would look out at the Israelites camp, with 
troubled faces. He could sense their fear growing - and his own. 

But the Passover was only the beginning of worries and 
surprises for the King of Jericho!

After the feast was ended, Joshua began to wonder what God 
wanted him to do next. He must conquer Jericho, he knew, but he 
had no orders how to do the task. His mind was troubled as he 
looked at Jericho in the distance. How?  He left the camp, and 
began to walk through the grassy fields alone. He wanted to see the 
wall for himself, and he found it every bit as menacing and huge as 
he had been told.  How could he ever lead his army inside that 
strong fortress?

Joshua stared at the walls, trying to think of a way to 
penetrate the city. As he looked a man with a sword in His hand 
stood (Joshua 5:   ) before him.

Joshua jumped, and stared at the man. Joshua was alone, 
and the man's sword was drawn, but he went (Joshua 5:   ) boldly 
up to the stranger with the challenge:  “Friend or Foe?”
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“I am Captain (Joshua 5:   ) of the Lord's army,” said the 
stranger – and suddenly Joshua realized this was no stranger at all 
that had come to meet him, but his own Leader who had said:  “I 
will be with thee:  I will not fail thee.”  (Joshua 1:   )

Then the Heavenly Captain told His servant Joshua how he 
should capture Jericho, and Joshua found that what looked so hard 
was really perfectly simple.  He had only to obey orders, and make 
no plans of his own. Joshua knew his Captain's power so well that, 
strange as the orders were, he did not hesitate to obey them.  

For six days he was to make the armed men (Joshua 6:   ) of 
Israel march in silence around (Joshua 6:   ) the terrible wall.  And 
the ark in its covering of blue was to be carried in the middle of 
their ranks.  Before the ark seven priests (Joshua 6:    ) were to walk, 
each blowing a trumpet, but no one else was to make any noise, 
(Joshua 6:    ) or even to speak a single word (Joshua 6:   ).  On the 
seventh day the procession was to go around the city seven times, 
and when the ram's horn sounded a very long blast (Joshua 6:   ) 
then all the men were to shout at the top of their lungs. At that 
shout the walls would fall down flat, (Joshua 6:   ) then nothing 
could prevent the Israelites from entering into the city.

Once the Heavenly Captain had finished speaking to Joshua, 
He vanished, and Joshua was once more left alone. Joshua felt his 
spirits lift, and his courage come back to him in a flood, for he 
knew that the invisible Host (Joshua 5:   ) of heaven was his 
unconquerable Ally.

Joshua headed back to the camp and told the Israelites how 
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they were to capture Jericho. None of the people grumbled or 
talked about how foolish the idea seemed. It was only because God 
gave each one faith (Hebrews 11:   ) to obey His mysterious orders 
that they didn't fuss or choose a new leader.

It was early in the morning when a soldier first spotted the 
children of Israel. “They come!” he yelled, and blew a blast on his 
horn. The Israelites walked calmly in an organized procession to 
the wall. The soldiers nocked arrows to their bows, and readied 
themselves. But there was nothing to do. The Israelites began to 
march around the wall, while the priests they had with them blew 
trumpets. The soldiers from the top of Jericho's wall stared down, 
puzzled, as the Israelites marched around the wall. But the priests 
did not turn out to be terrifying, and the trumpets were nothing to 
be frightened of – and by the third or fourth morning, Jericho 
thought the whole thing too silly for words.

“They can go on at this game for ever,” one man laughed. 
“By the gods! What kind of a Captain can they have?!”

“Bah!” grumbled the King. “They are too addle-padded to 
know better, they are Israelites after all. What do they think? That 
parading around will make our glorious walls fall down?”

Towards the end of the week, the townspeople didn't even 
trouble to ask Rahab to let them look at the procession out of her 
back window. They began to ignore the Israelites, saying: “People 
have told tall tales indeed of these people. Can you imagine that we 
thought they were terrifying?!” So little interest did they take in a 
foe who only walked outside the wall blowing trumpets.
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However, the seventh day (Joshua 6:   ) came, and Joshua got 
up early (Joshua 6:   ) and addressed his men before they set out.

“Today, my good people, we shall march round the wall 
seven times,” he said, shaking a fist in the air, “you must be ready to 
shout when you hear the long blast.”

The inhabitants of Jericho thought their adversaries more 
crazy than ever, when they saw them spending the whole of  that 
seventh day (Joshua 6:   ) in marching solemnly round and round 
the wall.

“Why, they're doing it all over again,” said the people, and 
they laughed to think that grown men could be so foolish.

“Wow, this makes six times round,” they said, laughing at 
the Israelites. “How many more?!”

And so the last and seventh time (Joshua 6:   ) came, and the 
attentive Israelites heard the expected signal, followed by the order: 
“Shout!”  With a mighty voice every man among them shouted 
(Joshua 6:   ) with all he was worth.

At the great shout, exactly as God had said, exactly as Joshua 
had believed, the ominous wall of Jericho tottered at its foundation 
and began to fall. Soldiers standing on the wall found themselves 
flailing wildly through air, villagers watched the wall crumble and 
fall like dry leaves, and with a deafening crash the wall fell down 
flat, (Joshua 6:   ) and the Israelites climbed over the ruins and 
entered the city without delay.

It was a wonderful victory, but perhaps the most wonderful 
part remains to be told. The wall fell flat at the shout of faith, but 
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not all. One bit remained firm- the bit on which the red rope hung, 
the bit on which Rahab's house was built.

The two spies, (Joshua 6:   ) whose lives she had saved, were 
the messengers Joshua sent to fetch Rahab out of the doomed city. 
“Rahab!” the men yelled. She ran to her door, her face filled with 
happiness. “Come, bring your family, we must leave the city 
because it shall be completely destroyed.”

When Rahab entered the Israelites camp, the children ran 
up to her, faces bright, asking her questions. 

“Didn't you do anything, Rahab?”  the children would ask 
again and again.  “And weren't you frightened?”

“No,” Rahab would answer.  “We just stayed quietly in the 
house. God did it all.”
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Defeat And Victory

Lift up your hands.  (Psalm 134:   )
Let us lift up our hearts with our hands unto God.  
(Lamentations 3:   )

When God told the Israelites to set out and conquer the land 
of Canaan he gave them many promises.  The best one of all was 
this:  “I send an Angel before thee...to bring thee into the place 
which I have prepared.”  (Exodus 23:   )

The Israelites did not see the Angel, yet time after time they 
discovered that He had been going ahead preparing their way, 
making the roads safe and protecting God's people.

Jericho was conquered swiftly. Very few Israelites were 
harmed, and the wickedness of Jericho was no more. When 
everything was finished, Joshua received new marching orders. 
The stronghold of Ai must be demolished.  Joshua ordered the Law 
of Battles to be read to the people, and everyone gathered around to 
listen.  “Do not tremble,” Joshua read. “for... your God... goeth with 
you to fight for you.”  (Deuteronomy 20:   )

“We are not afraid,” said an Israelite. “After Jericho we can 
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do anything!” There was a roar of approval from the rest of the 
company. Ai was a small affair compared to Jericho's menacing 
wall: there was not a cause for fear, God was on their side.

Joshua sent scouts to search Ai, and count the number of 
soldiers on duty. “Two or three thousand men,” said the spies, when 
they returned to the camp, “will be quite enough to conquer Ai.”

“Good,” Joshua said thoughtfully, looking into the distance 
where Ai stood. He was relieved to hear how little difficulty lay 
before him, and he took the scouts advice, without waiting for his 
Captain's orders.  About three thousand men (Joshua 7:   ) kissed 
their wives goodbye, tousled their children's hair, and set off with 
light hearts to capture Ai. The goal was to burn it with fire, they 
laughed and joked to one another, keeping their spirits high, until 
they came to the city gate (Joshua 7:   ). The soldiers of Ai rushed 
out of the gate and roaring a battle cry, and holding their spears 
above their heads sprang upon the Israelites. Completely taken by 
surprise, the self-confident three thousand men lost their heads, 
turned around and ran. The men of Ai simply chased (Joshua 7:   ) 
the Army-that-need-never-have-been-beaten, killing thirty and 
six (Joshua 7:   ) and bringing shame upon the whole nation.

It was a very downhearted three thousand that slunk back to 
Joshua's camp.  They had turned their backs (Joshua 7:   ) to their 
enemy;  they had run away, and some had been killed, simply 
because no Angel had gone before them to Ai. The hearts of the 
people melted, and became as water. (Joshua 7:   )

“Oh God!” Joshua cried. “Did you bring us over Jordan just 
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to give us to the Amorites? I only wish we had been content to 
dwell on the other side of Jordan!” Joshua fell on his face before the 
ark, and tore his clothing. 

The truth of the defeat was that one Israelite had sinned. He 
had deliberately broken God's order that they were not to take 
(Joshua 6:   ) anything out of Jericho for themselves. Achan found 
himself in the ruined city with a gorgeously embroidered garment 
(Joshua 7:   ), a bag of silver (Joshua 7:   ), and a great wedge of gold 
(Joshua 7:   ) lying at his feet, it was more than his greedy soul 
could bear. Why couldn't he have them?  Whatever harm could a 
dress and a coin do him, even if they had been soiled by 
bloodstained fingers? So he coveted (Joshua 7:   ).   Then he took 
(Joshua 7:   ) the valuables, for coveting is only one step from 
downright robbery.  There was nobody around.  No one would 
know. Achan made plans to steal the riches.  He preferred to lose 
his soul rather than the chance of becoming rich.

Darkness had fallen when Achan set to work. He secretly 
dug his hole, crept out, and  buried his possessions in his tent 
(Joshua 7:   ).  No human eye saw, no human mind suspected him. 
Only the Angel saw.  Only the Angel knew.  And because the Angel 
can never lead the way for thieves, He simply stood still by the door 
of Achan's tent and waited.

Joshua did not see Him, when he called the three thousand 
to march to Ai;  Achan did not even see Him, as he swept out of his 
tent door to join the army.  Not one soul in the whole camp guessed 
for a moment that the Angel had stayed behind.
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It was no small wonder that the children of Israel could not 
stand before their enemies (Joshua 7:   ), at Ai, when their Captain 
left them to go alone.  Joshua was in despair at the defeat.  To see 
his soldiers wounded in the back was unbearable.  He wept and 
prayed, and almost wished he had been content (Joshua 7:   )with 
the other side of the river. 

It was not until the eventide (Joshua 7:   ) of that day of 
humiliation, that God spoke to him.  Then He told him that hidden 
sin was the reason why He could not go with (Joshua 7:   ) the 
Army, and until the sin had been discovered and judged, Israel 
would go on being defeated.

After searching the camp, Joshua discovered Achan was the 
sinner. God commanded that Achan, his family, his oxen and all 
that he had must pay for the crime. So the Israelites stood them all 
together, and stoned them, then burnt them. Then with grieving 
hearts the people of God built a cairn over the bodies of their fellow 
men, and they named it the Valley of Trouble (Joshua 7:   ).

Often we do things that we wouldn't want others to know 
of, but God sees everything, and all sin is terrible in his sight. 

Yes, it is sermonizing:  you're quite right.  But think it over, 
and let us all pray:  “Lord, show me myself.”

A Valley of Trouble, however, was not meant to be a tomb of 
despair, but rather a Door of Hope (Hosea 2:   ).  And after the sin 
had been dealt with, Joshua's soul was uplifted by the unmistakable 
voice of his own Captain:  “Fear not, (Joshua 8:   ) you shall conquer 
Ai as surely as you conquered Jericho, only take all (Joshua 8:   ) 
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the soldiers with you this time.”
When God said “all,” Joshua realized he shouldn't have 

listened to the spies who suggested a few. Joshua never went to 
battle again under spies' orders, but the defeat of Ai was a pretty 
hard lesson to teach him to wait for God.

Ai was not to be taken like Jericho, simply by a shout, and 
this we can understand.  But if God always let Israel conquer by 
marching around and shouting, they would have become good 
shouters, but very poor soldiers.  Ai was to be a soldiers' victory. 
Every warrior was needed, and the best plans must be laid.  

Joshua thought carefully about his line of action. He traced 
Ai in the dirt, and then used stones to be the Israelites. When he 
finished, Joshua had a sound battle plan.

Thirty thousand of the bravest men were chosen to hide 
among the rocks, behind (Joshua 8:   ) the town. “When it becomes 
dark, head to Ai, and find good hiding places to conceal yourselves. 
Do not stray far from the walls. Be ready to seize (Joshua 8:   ) the 
city and set it on fire (Joshua 8:   ) as soon as I lift my spear” (Joshua 
8:   ). 

That was the first bit of Joshua's good plan.  Then he 
remembered Bethel.  Bethel really was a small place, but Joshua 
guessed that the men there would probably unite with the men of 
Ai, and he felt it would be safer to be prepared for all emergencies. 
As an afterthought he sent about five thousand (Joshua 8:   ) 
soldiers to hide near Bethel, and at the same signal they were to 
seize it too.
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Ai was a city built upon a hill.  On its north (Joshua 8:   ) 
side lay a wide valley, and then another hill rose up. Joshua went 
up (Joshua 8:   ) with his army to this opposite hill and pitched 
(Joshua 8:   ) his camp there in full view of Ai's walls.

“Ha!” the King of Ai sneered. “Have the Israelites built up 
enough courage this time?” The King of Ai was not disturbed by 
Joshua's appearance.  His soldiers had made the Israelites turn their 
backs (Joshua 7:   ) before.  No doubt they would run again, 
especially if Bethel came to his help. But neither was he in a hurry 
to come out and fight.  The enemy was at a safe distance:  the valley 
lay between.  Even though the King of Ai was not in a hurry, Joshua 
was!  He was thinking of the hidden ambush, and the small amount 
of food each man had taken with him.  There was no time for 
Joshua to waste.  Late that night (Joshua 8:   ) he led his army down 
the hillside, and readied them all for battle in the middle of  the 
valley (Joshua 8:   ).

The King of Ai fell into the trap, for early (Joshua 8:   ) the 
next morning, as soon as he saw his enemy ready for attack, he 
hurried his men out (Joshua 8:   ) to the battle.  The King didn't have 
the ghost of an idea about the thirty thousand Israelites hiding 
behind the west (Joshua 8:   ) wall.

Having lured the King of Ai from the shelter of his 
stronghold, Joshua and his army began to run.  As hard as they 
could go they fled (Joshua 8:   ) towards the wilderness, with not 
only the whole army after them (Joshua 8:   ) but every single man 
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from Ai and Bethel beside.
The hearts of Ai and Bethel swelled with pride and victory. 

They grew wild with excitement, and screamed, “The Israelites are 
running again!”  The inhabitants simply lost their heads, and 
plunged headlong into the pursuit, determined to kill all of the 
fearful Israelites.  The guards at the gate even forgot their duty and 
ran with the rest.  So the gates were left open (Joshua 8:   ).

Joshua kept his army running until the men of Ai were 
drawn (Joshua 8:   ) far away from the city, and then at a whisper 
form his Invisible Leader he stretched out (Joshua 8:   ) his spear, 
which was the signal for the ambush to rush into the deserted 
cities.

Immediately the hidden army arose and ran (Joshua 8:   ) 
with all their might, while Joshua remained still, with his spear 
uplifted.

The King of Ai must have wondered at this sudden halt in 
the chase.  He did not wonder long.  The men of Ai looked behind 
them (Joshua 8:   ) and saw their city enveloped in clouds of smoke 
(Joshua 8:   ).  Then they knew to their misery how they had been 
trapped.  Joshua's army turned (Joshua 8:   ) and pursued them 
then, and with Israelites behind them and Israelites before them, 
Israelites on this side (Joshua 8:   ) and Israelites on that side 
(Joshua 8:   ), the men of Ai were filled with panic and had no 
possible way of escape (Joshua 8:   ).

Not until every person of the wicked cities was destroyed, 
could the uplifted spear (Joshua 8:   ) be lowered.  Only as long as 
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Joshua's heart and hand were towards heaven would victory be 
secure.  The brains of the wisest generals are useless without the 
help of the invisible Captain and His invisible army.
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Let's Pretend

“The men of Gibeon wore disguise, 
And gained their peace by telling lies.”

When God sent Joshua to conquer the land of Canaan, He 
gave him strict orders to utterly destroy Deuteronomy 7:   ) the 
seven nations to whom that country belonged.  These were the 
Hittites, Girgashites, Amorites, Canaanites, Perizzites, Hivites, and 
the Jebusites (Deuteronomy 7:   ), and because of their terrible 
iniquity (Genesis 15 :   ) not a trace of them was to be left in the 
land.  To other, far off (Deuteronomy 20:   ) nations, the Israelites 
might offer terms of peace.  But to the seven God wished 
demolished - never.

For the seven nations had all worshiped idols, and had done 
cruel and wicked things in God's site. They displeased Him, and 
spoiled the beautiful world He had wanted to create. The Israelites 
were ordered to clean the filthy nations from off the earth. It would 
have been wrong to let such people stay in the Land of Promise, and 
teach the Israelites their cruel, murderous ways.
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When the kings of Canaan heard (Joshua 9:   ) about Ai, they 
all gathered together and held a council of war.  As they made their 
battle plans, they agreed that they should make an alliance together 
(Joshua 9:   ), and fight Joshua with all their power.  Joshua's army 
was outnumbered six to one, and it seemed a simple matter of odds 
to the kings, at least, so they thought. 

Though the six kings were confident that Joshua would be 
wiped out by their alliance, there was one Hittite town that did not 
feel so satisfied.  The inhabitants of Gibeon (Joshua 9:   ) knew in 
their hearts that in spite of the six kings, Ai's fate would be theirs, 
and they did not want to die.

“Don't you remember Jericho and Ai (Joshua 9:   )?,” they 
asked, seeing the mighty towns fall in their minds.  “What can we 
do?  We must do something!”

Most of the other Hivites laughed at Gibeon's fears- for six 
to one meant certain victory according to Canaanite battle plans.

If only the Gibeonites had not belonged to one of the seven 
(Deuteronomy 7:   ) condemned nations, they would have sought 
out Joshua to make a peace treaty with them.  But that was 
impossible.  They sat around together, staring at their hands, trying 
to rack their brains for something. Finally, a man jumped up, 
smiling with a brilliant idea.

“Let us pretend,” he said, clapping his hands together. “That 
we have come from one of the far off (Deuteronomy 20:   ) cities 
that Joshua may make peace with.” The Gibeonites stared at him 
silently. “Wouldn't it be better than to die without a chance?” he 
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added, looking from face to face. 
The Gibeonites thought about it, then became delighted with 

the idea. At once they chose people among them with the best 
imaginations, and began to dress them up to look as travel-worn 
and shabby as possible.  Such clever old actors these men of Gibeon 
were!  Nothing was forgotten.  They searched in their houses and 
brought rotten old shoes, garments, old sacks, and old wine (Joshua 
9:   ) bottles, for everything about them must be worn and ragged, 
and bound up (Joshua 9:   ) to look as if they had come on a very 
long journey.  “Now,” one man said, an amused grin on his old face. 
“Whine.” So the actors hobbled around and rehearsed what they 
would say to Joshua.

“We are your servants (Joshua 9:   ),” they said.  “From a very 
far country (Joshua 9:   ) we come, and we want you to make a 
league with us (Joshua 9:   ), please, Joshua?”

“Well done,” said the inhabitants.  “Joshua will never think 
that you live only twenty miles away.  He will take the bait, and he 
will eat our bread, without a doubt.”

Everything depended on whether Joshua would eat their 
bread, for treaties made were not written or signed.  The two 
parties simply ate each other's food.  Just doing that bound them to 
be friends forever.

“But if we take new bread they will suspect us,” a young 
Gibeonite said, realizing new bread wouldn't go with their costume.

“The bread you take must be dry and moldy (Joshua 9:   ),” 
the old man said.  “And when you tell Joshua that it was hot on the 
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day you started out, he will see from what a very far country you 
must have come.”

The moldy bread was a good idea, but also made it less 
appealing to make a treaty. The Gibeonite boys  loved searching 
kitchens for the oldest crusts, and hiding them in damp holes to 
make them moldy.  It would be so easy to fool Joshua! The whole 
thing was amusing, to be sure, for the Gibeonite boys!  Even the 
wildest boys must have been glad to feel that something was being 
done to prevent the Israelites from killing them, as they had killed 
the people in Ai.

So the fake ambassadors set out for Joshua's camp, and, 
laughing merrily at the spectacle of the ragged, dirty procession, 
the children waved goodbye to their fathers, and stayed in Gibeon 
to play “Let's pretend.”

It took nearly six hours till the Gibeonites arrived at Joshua's 
camp (Joshua 9:   ).

“Master!” they cried. “We are your servants from a very far 
country. Please, allow us to join you.” 

Joshua looked them over, frowning thoughtfully. “You look 
as though you have traveled far,” he murmured, stroking his beard. 
“I suppose it could not hurt to add numbers to our force... but who 
are you?” he asked. The Gibeonites hesitated, none of them wanting 
to come up with a wrong answer. So they evaded the question with 
chatter of their long journey and how weary they were.  So Joshua 
was tricked. Everything the Gibeonites planned worked smoothly. 
Speaking of the faraway country they came from sounded 
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convincing, their bread was old, and their shoes were worn and 
falling apart. 

“Oh, Joshua,” they wailed. “Make peace with us, for truly we 
fear the name of the Lord (Joshua 9:   ) your God, and we are so 
tired.”

Joshua was tired as well;  tired of their talk, for they were 
determined not to let him get a word in edgewise, in case the first 
awkward question:  “Who are you?” (Joshua 9:   ) might be 
repeated.

They didn't have to be afraid.  Without a suspicion, without 
even asking counsel (Joshua 9:   ) from the Heavenly Captain 
(Joshua 9:   ), Joshua and the princes (Joshua 9:   ) of Israel sat down 
with the Gibeonites and took of their (Joshua 9:   ) moldy bread. 
After that act of friendship there was no going back.  No Israelite 
might henceforth touch (Joshua 9:   ) a hair on a Gibeonite head.

Three days (Joshua 9:   ) later the trickery was discovered. 
Joshua was annoyed with himself, the princes were irritated with 
themselves, and the people were furious with Joshua and the 
princes.  However, all the discontent and murmuring from the 
Israelites made no difference, for Joshua had already pledged his 
word to allow the Gibeonites to live (Joshua 9:   ), and to spare all 
their cities.

He called for (Joshua 9:   ) the pretenders, and told them 
very bluntly what he thought of their conduct.

“How could you tell us such a lie?”  he demanded furiously. 
“From now on your punishment  shall be to cut wood (Joshua 9:   ) 
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and draw water for the whole of our camp, and for God's house.”
The Gibeonites did not think it was punishment at all, and 

they were more than ready to be Joshua's servants in exchange for 
their lives.  They told Joshua he must settle what seemed good and 
right (Joshua 9:   ) to him, and they would do it.

Though the Gibeonites were shameful and unfair in the way 
they tricked Joshua, they lived in a land where truth was hardly 
known.  So they were afraid (Joshua 9:   ) of the Israelites  and 
really had faith in God's word.  If this was true, then the story that 
began so badly has a happy ending.  For faith in God's word, 
however feeble, can never be unblessed.
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An Aerial Attack

“Prayer is that postern gate which is left open 
even when the city is straitly besieged by the enemy.”  
-- Spurgeon.

Had Gibeon been only a village, the fact of Joshua's having 
made peace with (Joshua 10:   ) its inhabitants would have troubled 
nobody.  But the truth was, it was a great city, one of the royal cities 
(Joshua 10:    ). So the kings of Canaan were greatly (Joshua 10:   ) 
upset.

Adoni-zedec King of Jerusalem (Joshua 10:   ) was absolutely 
furious.  What was the use of agreeing to unite together (Joshua 
9:   ) to crush Joshua, if the Gibeonites treated it as a mere scrap of 
paper?  In a rage, the King sent a messenger off to the four kings of 
the Amorites with a urgent message:

“Come and help me smite Gibeon;  for it hath made peace 
with Joshua!” (Joshua 10:   )

The four kings wasted no time in bringing their whole 
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armies together, and they, with Adoni-zedec, set out full of 
confidence to punish the faithless Gibeonites.

The Gibeonites became frantic when the five kings (Joshua 
10:   ) were seen advancing and preparing to make war against it 
(Joshua 10:   ).  The very voices that had once urged the pretenders 
to dress up and take Joshua in, were the very loudest to wail:  “I told 
you so!  Why ever did we make peace with Joshua, we shall all be 
killed!  Five kings, did you say?  Whatever shall we do?”  The 
Gibeonites complained and cried over their terrible predicament. 

But among that weeping chattering crowd were the men 
who had successfully acted as if they had come from a very far 
country (Joshua 9:   ).  They actually met Joshua, had heard his 
promise.  “Never fear, Joshua will help us,” they said confidently. 
“Joshua will come to our aid and save us (Joshua 10:   ).”

“Send for him,” the townspeople cried frantically. So a 
message every bit as urgent as Adoni-zedec’s was taken by a man 
on horse back, and went flying over the twenty miles that stretched 
between Gibeon and Gilgal.

Joshua listened to the request of these men who had so 
shamefully deceived him. He had pledged his word to let them live 
(Joshua 9:   ). All his power and all his help were at their disposal in 
their time of need.

This time Joshua did not hesitate to ask counsel (Joshua 
9:   ) from his Divine Captain, and he was able to go to the help of 
the threatened town with a certain promise of victory.

“Fear them not (Joshua 10:   )”  the Lord said, “for I have 
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delivered them into thine hand. (Joshua 10:   )”  Joshua did not ask 
how, because it didn't matter.  He lost little time in mobilizing his 
men, and when it became night (Joshua 10:   ), he marched towards 
Gibeon.

Before he arrived there, the five kings had each brought up 
his armies, and were already encamped (Joshua 10:   ) around its 
walls.  They didn't think about Joshua while they slept in their tents. 
If they gave him a thought, it was only to picture him resting 
quietly at Gilgal, miles and miles away.  So the five kings slept on 
cushions and thick mattresses, sleeping comfortably and never 
suspecting that the armies of Israel were creeping nearer through 
the darkness.

The Gibeonites within the besieged city did not sleep much 
that night, with five great armies ready to attack them at any 
moment, and no help in sight.  Thoughts ran through their heads, 
questions that could not be answered. Suppose Joshua did not 
come?  Even if he did, would he ever be able to conquer five kings?

Then as the Gibeonites trembled and wondered in the dark, 
a terrific noise startled them to out of bed.

Trumpets and shouts, the clash of arms and cries of terror 
rent the air as Joshua suddenly (Joshua 10:   ) rushed his forces 
upon the sleepy camp of the Canaanites.

The Israelites threw open tent flaps, and ran in, killing the 
occupants before they could even get up. There was wild screaming 
and shouting as the Israelites destroyed the Canaanites. Some were 
able to throw on a helmet and gather their sword and shield, and 
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some Israelites were wounded. 
With the dawn, the anxious Gibeonites were able to see the 

cause of the uproar.  Safe within their own walls, they gazed on the 
battlefield strewn with the bodies of their enemies, and watched 
those that had escaped the general massacre running along the 
Beth-horon (Joshua 10:   ) road as if a swarm of bees was attacking 
them.  Then they knew, from the oldest to the youngest, that Joshua 
did not consider a treaty just a scrap of paper, to be torn up if 
convenient.

A Gibeonite child stared down from the walls, his brown 
eyes wide with amazement. “Who are they?” he asked, looking up at 
his mother. “They are the Israelites, the ones we tricked by dressing 
up in the old garments and made a peace treaty with them.” The 
child stared down at the Israelites in amazement. He bit his lip, and 
frowned up at his mother.  “They helped us after all that?”  he asked 
hesitantly.  “Yes,” said his mother softly. “After all that.”

As we think of the meaning of Joshua’s name and the way 
Joshua kept his pledge, he fades away from our minds and the 
Savior of whom Joshua was but a shadowy picture stands before us. 
His Hands are outstretched to help and save sinners as unworthy 
and despicable as the pretenders of Gibeon.  “Come unto Me,” He is 
saying to us, “and I will in no wise cast you out.”  

Yes; after the way we have behaved;  after all the times we 
have run away from Him, He still stands and says:  “I will save you: 
Come unto me (Matthew 11:   ).”
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Along the Beth-horon road the Israelites chased (Joshua 
10:   ) the runaway Canaanites, and as they ran, black clouds soon 
gathered in the sky.  A long narrow pass, between the hills, lay in 
front of the fugitives.  But the Canaanites were not too excited to go 
through it, with the storm in their faces and their foes at their 
backs.

Such a storm as it was, too!  A regular deluge storm, for God 
was fighting for Israel and for Gibeon with the mighty forces that 
lie within the hollow of His Hand. There were no planes to drop 
bombs down upon the panic-stricken Canaanites, yet bombs as 
deadly as any made in Germany fell down (Joshua 10:   ) upon 
them from God’s Aerial Fleet of cloud chariots.  Bombs not made 
with steel and gunpowder, the work of men’s hands, but stones 
(Joshua 10:   ) of solid ice fashioned by unfathomable skill in the 
Heaven.  So hard and so great (Joshua 10:   ) were the weapons of 
destruction, that more (Joshua 10:   ) died from the hailstones than 
were killed by the sword.

And of all the Bible battle stories, this one must be meant to 
give us courage should we face yet another war.  God still holds the 
wind and the ice in His almighty Hand, and those are the forces He 
can use at any moment for those who trust in Him.
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Caught In The Cave

“The kings . . . hid themselves in the rocks.”  
-- Revelation 6:15

The worst of the storm had subsided before the Israelites 
reached the valley, and when they entered it they saw what 
devastation the ice-bombs had caused.  The road that stretched out 
before them was strewn with the bodies of their enemies. Men lay 
crushed underneath giant hailstones, their blood seeping into the 
ground. Others were sprawled out, killed with the Israelites sword.

Joshua’s heart became stronger and more courageous than 
ever when he realized how God was fighting for Israel (Joshua 
10:   ) with His weapons of thunder and hail. He began to think of 
all the possibilities,  and realized that God might use the sunlight to 
help them too.

Night was falling across the sky like a heavy drape, and in 
the darkness the five kings they were chasing were able to hide 
among the hills, and be able to escape back to their own cities.  If 
that happened, Joshua realized, it would prolong the battle.  
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If only the day was a little longer!  A few more hours of 
sunshine would certainly allow them to overtake and capture the 
five kings.

People have often wished in vain to stop the clock, but God 
actually did stop it at Joshua’s request. He put the inspiration into 
Joshua’s heart to look up at the sky and cry out:  “Sun, stand . . . still 
(Joshua 10:   ).”  And then, because God Himself had suggested the 
prayer, He hearkened (Joshua 10:   ) to Joshua’s voice, and by a 
miracle the sun did not go down for the whole (Joshua 10:    ) 
length of a day.

Hour after hour it blazed in its full strength, while the 
midday shadows never lengthened by a hair’s-breadth.  Joshua led 
his army on in hot pursuit.

Never had such a thing been known before (Joshua 10:   ), 
and it has been spoken of ever since as one of the most remarkable 
stories in the Bible.  Yet is it really more wonderful that God should 
use the sun to help His children, than that Ice, or Rain, or Storm 
should obey His Voice?

The five kings were distressed by the shadows.  They didn't 
have clocks in those days except the shadows, and they watched 
them anxiously, hoping and longing for the dark— the dark that 
never came.

Mile after mile they panted on;  hours went by.  Why did the 
shadows never stretch out?  What had happened to the sun?  One 
thing was certain:  they could not hold out much longer.  Joshua 
was gaining on them all the time.   If they didn't find a place to hide 
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fast, they would surely die.
There was a dark cave at Makkedah (Joshua 10:   ), and the 

five kings all agreed that their best chance was to get there as 
quickly as possible, and stay in hiding till the pursuers had passed 
through the town.  

Arrived at Makkedah, there was no reason to conceal their 
intention; the inhabitants of the city would of course be all against 
Joshua, and all on the Canaanite side.

So they asked everyone they met which was the shortest way 
to the cave.  They wearily climbed over the rocks and boulders, 
scratching their hands and knees. Finally they reached the cave's 
mouth, and hid themselves (Joshua 10:   ) inside, feeling very 
humbled and miserable. Their clothing was torn,  their hair was 
damp with sweat, and grime clung to their bodies.  No one could 
have ever guessed they were kings at all.

Deep into the farthest corner they crept, and then all they 
could do was to sit and nurse their hatred for Joshua and the rest of 
those fierce Israelites. They huddled together, none of them spoke, 
they just stared at the mouth of the cave, and waited for the 
Israelites to tramp by.

The inside of the cave was black as soot, but it was not the 
sort of hiding place that the five had been longing for.  It was an 
unpleasant experience to grovel there, in a fear for their lives, 
trembling as if a blizzard had come upon them. As they sat 
together, they suddenly found themselves thinking of the cruelties 
and miseries they were accustomed to put their poor subjects 

50



Bible Battles

through.
A poor, one handed villager from Makkedah, who had 

suffered at the hands of one of these cruel kings, had spent most of 
his life sick with hatred for these five kings. He had always looked 
for a chance to get them back, to make them pay for what they had 
done to him. Finally that day was thrown in his lap, and he was at 
last able to avenge his missing hand. He made up his mind that 
Joshua should be told (Joshua 10:   ) of their hiding place.

Joshua led the huge army of Israelites through the street of 
Makkedah. His face was grim, his eyes were fixed on the road 
straight ahead. He was determined to stop for no one, to not rest 
until his mission was complete. Hearing the thrilling bit of news 
about the kings did not alter his purpose.  He merely swung around 
to the man nearest him, and said briefly:  “Block up the mouth of 
the cave with great stones (Joshua 10:   ), and guard it well till we 
return.”  Then he turned back to the road and continued his quick 
pace.

So the five kings sat in the back of the cave, listening for the 
approaching footsteps of their pursuers. When the tramp of the 
Israelites passed the cave, the kings swelled with happiness and 
relief.

Then, thinking the danger gone, they rubbed their hands 
with satisfaction, and began to plan their escape as soon as 
darkness came.  Even as they spoke the sound of heavy footsteps 
echoed through the depths of their hiding place.

They looked at each other in terror, these wicked old kings 
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of the Amorites, and as they crouched in the darkness, with 
thumping hearts, the thud, thud, thud of heavy stones drove away 
their last ray of hope.  Only too well did they know the meaning of 
those thuds.  Some traitor had betrayed them!  An enemy had done 
it!  Better by far to have died with hailstones (Joshua 10:   ) in the 
pass, than live to be caught like rats in a trap.

Long as the early part of the longest day had been, it was 
nothing in comparison with the length of the hours which followed 
their capture.  Now there was nothing to hope for but starvation or 
the return of their enemies.

It was not, of course, until Joshua’s victory was absolutely 
complete, and the sun’s help was needed no more, that the shadows 
of the evening began to stretch out.

Then by the way he had gone, Joshua came back, and he had 
by no means forgotten the five cruel kings shut up in their dark 
cave.

“Open the mouth of the cave (Joshua 10:   ),”  he 
commanded gruffly. So the great stones were hurled back and the 
five miserable men dragged out (Joshua 10:   ).

If we were in Joshua’s place it is more than likely that we 
should have thought we knew better than God, and in the kindness 
of our hearts have let the kings go free.  But God knew the kings 
would go back to their old ways.  God knew what was best for the 
land He loved when He ordered Joshua to put an end to the men 
who had inflicted such misery and pain.  And Joshua was given 
courage and faith to obey God even though he would have greatly 
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preferred to be merciful.
He called (Joshua 10:   ) the whole Israelite army to come 

and gather around to watch.  Then he made the five kings lie down 
on their stomachs, in a row at his feet, while five captains (Joshua 
10:   ) were ordered to step forward.

“Now put your feet upon the necks of these kings (Joshua 
10:   ),” said Joshua, “for thus shall the Lord do to all your enemies 
against whom ye fight (Joshua 10:   ).”

There was a royal funeral that evening as the sun went 
down (Joshua 10:   ), and the cave where the five kings had tried to 
hide became their grave.  Once more stones (Joshua 10:   ) were 
rolled up to its mouth, but there was no need now to set a watch, 
for the kings had ceased from troubling anyone ever again.

And this is how God fought for the Gibeonites, and for His 
own people.
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Gideon’s Battles
Before Joshua died, he divided the Promised Land into  

twelve parts.  One for each of the tribes.  He  instructed them to go  
on and conquer the whole country, assuring them that God would  
still go before them and drive out their enemies, if only they trusted  
and obeyed Him.  Because they failed to do this, and made terms  
with the inhabitants, allowing them and their idols to remain, the  
Israelites were always in trouble.  Time after time the nations  
outside attacked them, and they could not drive them out. 

In their despair they cried to God to help them, and He  
never failed then to come to their rescue.  By Othniel, Ehud,  
Shamgar, and Barak, He delivered them from the King of  
Mesopotamia, the King of Moab, the Lords of the Philistines, and  
the King of the Canaanites.  

This story begins when, for the fifth time, they cry for  
deliverance, and Gideon is sent to save them from the Midianites.
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How Gideon Saw A Miracle

“It was not hard, we think, to serve Him, If we could only see.”

Gideon was the sort of boy who always must see before he 
would believe - which, as you know, is exactly opposite to God’s 
order for boys, and the rest of us.  His favorite Bible stories were the 
ten plagues, and the path through the sea:  whenever he heard of 
what God used to do for Jacob’s family, he would sigh and say:  “But 
there are no miracles (Judges 6:   ) now.”  Because he could not see 
God’s power, he began to think God had forsaken (Judges 6:   ) 
them altogether.

The Israelites were up to their heads in fear and 
hopelessness. Always some enemy came upon them, and ruined the 
things they had labored so hard for. Every summer, as far back as 
Gideon could remember, the fierce Midianites warriors came upon 
them like a plague of grasshoppers (Judges 6:   ), stole all their 
sheep (Judges 6:   ) and cattle, gathered all their grapes, cut all their 
corn, and killed anybody who dared to resist them.

The terrified farmers didn't stay and attempt to protect their 
homes. Their courage had disappeared long ago. They didn't have a 
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captain, and  they could not fight without one.  Guards were 
stationed to be on the look-out for the enemy. When the guards 
spotted the Midianites in the distance, they blew a long blast on 
their horn. When the people heard the alarm, they dropped 
whatever they were doing, grabbed up their children, and ran for 
safety.

In those perilous times, each family had their own secret 
hiding place in the mountains (Judges 6:   ).  Every time the enemies 
came, they deserted their houses, and ran to the mountains. They 
stayed there until the Midianites took their fill of plunder and food, 
and went back to their own homes. From their caves (Judges 6:   ) 
on the hills, the bewildered fugitives watched as the Midianites and 
their allies made use of their houses and gardens, and everything 
they didn't use, they destroyed. The Israelites hated their enemies, 
and cursed inwardly when they looked out from their hiding 
places. “Why does God allow these people to torment us?!” a man 
cried in rage and despair, but no one answered him.  

It made the boys furious to see their homes ruined.  But 
Gideon did not feel as angry as he felt miserable.  It was really 
worse for him than for his brothers, for he did not care about 
adventures.  To most boys, perilous exploits and daring excursions 
would have caused their worries to lessen.  But Gideon did not see 
it the same way as his brothers. Whenever the other boys laid plans 
for sneaking down the mountain, to try and steal provisions from 
the plunderers, he always hung around in the back of the cave, 
trying his best to look busy.
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He thought his brothers the bravest of heroes because they 
dared to take their lives in their hands, creep past the tents of 
Zebath and Zalmunna (Judges 8:   ), the Midianite generals, and 
dodge back again to the cave with their spoils.

Nobody knows exactly how it happened, but one day the 
brothers’ plans went all wrong.  They had miscalculated the 
sentries time to change posts, and were spotted as they crawled 
toward their home. 

“After them!” a sentry shouted, pointing his spear at the two 
intruders. The boys stumbled over their own feet, and ran as hard 
as they could back to the hideout in the mountains. They kept 
going, their enemies right behind them. The sentries thrust out their 
spears and yelled at them, until the boys breath was coming in 
ragged gasps, and their legs shaking. Finally they reached Mount 
Tabor (Judges 8:   ), and they could run no longer.  The enemies 
grabbed them roughly by the back of their necks, and threw them 
on the ground. There on the mountain, one by one Gideon's 
brothers were brutally murdered. Zebah and Zalmunna stood over 
the lifeless bodies, and gave a cry of victory, as if they had done 
something noble.

Gideon saw what a terrible fate had taken his brothers, and 
that day he was no longer a youth.  “Why (Judges 7:   ) do all these 
horrible things happen to us?”  he sobbed bitterly.  “God must have 
forsaken us.  He does not care.”  The misery of it all was almost 
more than he could bear, he longed for a Captain to come and 
deliver them from the Midianites cruel oppression.
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After the tragic murder, the Midianites moved from Ophrah 
(Judges 6:   ) to plunder yet another other village.  Gideon’s family 
came back to their wrecked homes with fear in their hearts, and the 
heavy burden of having to repair their impoverished (Judges 6:   ) 
farm. 

Then God answered Gideon’s “Why?”
He sent (Judges 6:   ) a preacher through the villages, to tell 

the Israelites why things were like this.  Gideon heard the sermon 
and learned that the answer to his question was “Idols.”  All this 
misery had come to Israel because they worshiped heathen gods 
(Judges 6:   ).  It was not a message the people wanted to hear, most 
of them would not listen. “There is no harm in our idols,” they said. 
But the preacher continued his sermons, whether they listened or 
not, and Gideon went on sighing:  “I wish I could see a miracle, then 
I should know that God has not forsaken us.”

One hot day he was thinking these thoughts, while he was 
hiding behind the old wine press (Judges 6:   ) threshing some 
wheat (Judges 6:   ).  He had to do it in an unsuspected corner, for 
bands of wild Arabs were always prowling about, ready to seize any 
little bit of food the farmers had managed to hide (Judges 6:   ).

Gideon had no idea that a strange pair of eyes were 
watching him from the oak (Judges 6:   ) tree by the house.  When 
he straightened up to rub his back, he saw something from the 
corner of his eye. Though such terrible things happened to his 
brothers by strangers, Gideon was not afraid; he could tell that they 
were the eyes of a Friend before a word was spoken.
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“The Lord is with thee…mighty man (Judges 6:   ),” said the 
Stranger as he stepped away from the tree.  Gideon was amazed. 
First because he was not mighty, and secondly because this man 
knew his thoughts.

“But,” said Gideon miserably, “if the Lord be with us, why 
(Judges 6:   ) does He not save us by a miracle?”

The Stranger did not answer the question.  He looked at 
Gideon, and said slowly:  “God is going to send you to save your 
people from the Midianites.”

“How can I save them?”  cried Gideon, appalled at such a 
thought.  “Look at me.  I am the youngest of the family.  I belong to 
one of the smallest tribes.  My father is poor (Judges 6:   ).  I have no 
money, no men, and no wisdom.”

Again the Stranger ignored Gideon’s numerous excuses, and 
simply told him that men, money and wisdom were not needed by a 
God-chosen captain.  “I will be with you.”  He said, “and you shall 
smite the Midianites (Judges 6:   ) as easily as if they were one man.”

Gideon began to realize who it was that was speaking. 
Suddenly he didn't feel so small, and it didn't seem so impossible for 
him to conquer the Midianites.  If I really knew that God was  
sending me and would be with me, I could do it, he thought 
inwardly.  Turning to the Stranger, he said aloud:  “Show me 
(Judges 6:   ) a miracle, and then I will know for sure;  but wait 
until I come (Judges 6:   ) back.”  Without another word he ran into 
the house, and put some meat and cakes into a basket (Judges 6:   ) 
and some soup into a pot (Judges 6:   ), and brought them out.
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Close by the tree was a flat rock (Judges 6:   ).  “Put the bread 
and meat on that rock,” said the Stranger.  “Now pour out the broth 
(Judges 6:   ) over them.” 

Gideon did (Judges 6:   ) this, and from the sodden bread and 
the dripping meat, he saw rivers of soup trickling all down the sides 
of the rock.  Then as he looked, the Stranger touched (Judges 6:   ) 
the food with the end of His stick, and, as if by magic a blaze of fire 
(Judges 6:   ) burst out of the wet rock.  In a moment all the food 
was burnt to ashes.

So Gideon learned that the days of Wonders were not over. 
The miracle he had seen was quite as marvelous as any in the old 
time before him.  He could never say again:  “Where are the 
miracles?”  From that moment he knew that a God who could make 
fire out of …rock (Judges 6:   ) could turn even a poor creature 
such as he into a hero and a deliverer.

He believed because he saw.  Splendid as it was for Gideon 
to see, we remember with the words of our Lord Jesus Christ: 
“Blessed are they that have not seen, and yet have believed 
(John 20:   ).”
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Gideon’s First Conquest

“Once for the least of children of Manasses 
God had a mission and a deed to do.”  
-- F.W. H.  Meyers.

The first thing Gideon did after he had been given his orders 
to smite (Judges 6:   ) the enemy, was to make a pile of stones near 
the oak tree.

“What on earth is that for?”  his family asked.
“The Lord is going to send peace (Judges 6:   ) to us,” 

answered Gideon;  “and I am building this alter (Judges 6:   ) to 
remind us of His promise.”

Gideon had just been talking with his Captain, otherwise he 
would never have had the courage to do what he did in broad 
daylight.  No one laughed at Gideon’s “Altar-of-peace,” and his 
father Joash stared remorsefully at the pagan altar (Judges 6:   ) he 
had built on his property.

A little way from the house was a circle of trees.  No one 
might touch those trees, for they were sacred.  Within this little 
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grove was an altar to a heathen idol-- a hideous, chiseled block of 
stone called Baal.  It belonged to Gideon’s father, and it might as 
well have been the “Altar-of-war.”  Because the Israelites built the 
altars, worshiped the idols, and forsook the Lord (Judges 2:   ), war 
and misery had come upon them.

Although his father followed the tradition, getting up early 
in the morning to fall on his knees and pray to Baal, Gideon did not 
go with him.  As he built his Altar-of-peace beneath the oak, his 
cheeks would burn with shame at the thought of the Altar-of-war 
hidden behind the little grove.

The sun sank behind the horizon, and soon night (Judges 6: 
)fell. Exhausted with the hard work, Gideon climbed into bed. As he 
lay in the dark, God came to his side, and told him that his first 
battle was to be against the idol in the sacred Grove.  Gideon felt his 
heart leap when he knew that Baal’s altar was to be torn down 
(Judges 6:   ), but he wasn't all too thrilled when God told him he 
was the one to do the smashing.

What would the household (Judges 6:   ) say?  And what 
about the men of the city (Judges 6:   ) what would they do? 
Gideon wondered if he would have enough courage to fight his 
first battle, especially when it would bring such fury on his head. 
Gideon slept fitfully that night after he received his first order. 
Even the memory of his miracle brought him no strength.  Yet 
somehow  the hard thing had to be done, for it never entered into 
Gideon’s trembling heart to say “No” to his Heavenly Captain 
(Judges 5:   ).

64



Bible Battles

Early in the morning (Judges 6:   ) a shuffling of feet stirred 
in the house, and Gideon knew his father was getting up to attend 
Baal’s daily sacrifice.  For the life of him, Gideon could not (Judges 
6:   ) move a muscle, though he longed to run and smash the idol 
before the wicked service began.

“But I can’t do it in broad daylight,” he told himself; “I must 
wait until it is night (Judges 6:   ), then I truly will.”
Feeling sick with fear, and very much like a sneak, the miserable 
Gideon waited for the sun to set.  Then in the darkness he gathered 
up enough courage to creep around to the servants’ quarters, and 
tell ten (Judges 6:   ) of the most trustworthy to arm themselves with 
axes and hammers, and to meet him by the Idol Grove at midnight.

While the city slept the men came out, armed and ready. 
Gideon led his first army into his first battle. The men pulled down 
stones, throwing them aside like sticks, they threw the idol Baal to 
the ground, and crushed it. Then at Gideon's command, they 
destroyed the sacred grove (Judges 6:   ) of trees as well.  Motionless 
in the moonlight they lay-- the heaps of rubble and the hideous 
god who could not return a blow to save itself, not even a stone 
cried out in protest against the insult.

There was one more step in Gideon’s battle orders.  Having 
smashed up Baal’s altar, he was to build an altar (Judges 6:   ) to the 
true God.  Upon it, he must sacrifice a bullock (Judges 6:   ) out of 
their own farmyard.

In the gray mist of the morning the wisp of smoke from that 
sacrifice curled upwards, speaking to Heaven itself of Gideon’s 
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obedience.  To God the obedience of a coward seemed to be of just 
as much value in Heaven as the obedience of a hero.  Indeed most 
of God’s heroes have won their victories in spite of fears,  very 
encouraging for some of us, isn’t it?

Having carried out his orders, Gideon went back to bed, and 
presently his father arose. Gideon stared at the wall, fear clutching 
his heart as he listened to him put on his sandals and open the door 
to walk to the Grove.  It was fortunate there was no turning back 
for Gideon, for his heart was beating wildly, and there was no 
knowing what Gideon might have done to save himself.  Gideon 
had not feared the wrath of the city for nothing.  Joash was walking 
through the dewy meadow, and stopped in shock at what he saw. A 
furious, murder-crazed crowd had gathered around the ruins of 
their altar and were speaking of revenge.

“Who hath done this? (Judges 6:   )”  he shouted.  And with 
dismay Joash heard the angry answer from all sides:  “Gideon 
(Judges 6:   ), of course.”

The people knew it was Gideon, for he was the only one 
who didn't worship Baal with the rest of Ophrah.  No other man in 
the place had kept true to the Lord who had brought them out of 
Egypt (Judges 6:   ).  When you are tempted to despise Gideon, don't 
forget that.  Adventures and exploits may become too much for a 
hero, but through faith (Hebrews 11:   ) they can have the courage 
to stand up alone for what is right, day after day.

The furious idolaters shouted and crowded around the 
bewildered Joash.  “Gideon, we want Gideon!” they yelled, “bring 
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out (Judges 6:   ) your son,  he shall die for this!”
Gideon's father, in his heart of hearts, was more than half 

inclined to serve the Lord.  He had little real faith in Baal's power. 
He was a strange old man too, and he thought of a strange thing to 
say to save his son's life.  “Look here, my good people,”  he said, 
holding up his hands.  “A god that is worth anything can take care 
of himself.  Surely Baal does not need you to stand up for him;  if he 
be a god, let him plead (Judges 6:   ) his own wrongs.  Let him order 
Gideon to die.”

A dead silence spread over the group of men and women as 
all turned around to stare at the altar, and wait for Baal to speak. 
Some of them really expected their idol to walk out of the pile of 
rubbish and destroy the insulter.  When absolutely nothing 
happened, the people began to slink away speechless. There was 
nothing left to say, and they felt ashamed. We can only hope they 
learned that day to distrust a bit of stone that could not speak, and 
to listen to the Lord who pleads the cause (Proverbs 22:   ) of all 
those who cry to Him.

Gideon didn't feel proud of his night's work, but he did feel 
very thankful for the way God had turned his father into his 
defender and delivered him from the men he so greatly feared 
(Judges 6:   ).
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Miracles To Order

“Filled him with valor, slung him with a sword.”  
-- F.W.H.. Myers

After Gideon's victory over Baal all the Midianites (Judges 
6:   ), joined by the Amalekites and hordes of wild desert Arabs 
agreed to come down for their annual raid on the Israelites' 
unprotected farms.

Gideon was encouraged by the result of his first battle, and 
awed by the Lord and His might. So Gideon walked to the place 
where Baal and his alter once stood. Gideon climbed up on the 
highest part of the ruins, and blew (Judges 6:   ) the alarm of war.

God had promised long before this; that whenever the 
priests sounded the silver trumpet to call the men to battle against 
any nation that oppressed them, He Himself would be their Leader, 
and would save them from their enemies (Numbers 10:   ).  Gideon 
blew the trumpet with the long ago promise on his mind. 

The people of Israel stopped their work and looked around 
them. It had been so long since they had heard the call to war. 
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Gideon's  family came running after him (Judges 6:   ), and the first 
to climb up on the ruins beside Gideon was Jether. As he looked up 
at Gideon his mouth grew dry, and he fingered his knife in 
anticipation, hoping with all his heart that his father would not 
send him back.  The men of the city, who just a few days before 
were ready to kill Gideon, gathered around him too. Gideon sent 
messengers (Judges 6:   ) running to the cities of Manasseh, Asher, 
Zebulun, and Naphtali; and at once men from these four tribes 
dropped what they were doing, gathered their weapons and 
hastened to meet (Judges 6:   ) the new leader, and fight under his 
command.

Gideon stood at the head of the great army, both feet were 
planted on the ruins of Baal, and he looked out over the people 
before him. All he had done to gather them was to blow a trumpet 
(Judges 6:   ) and send a message.  The God of wonders (Psalm 
77:   ) did the rest, and filled the people with a desire for a  leader, 
and courage to defend themselves. There Gideon stood with his 
army and God's promise:  “I have sent thee Gideon to save Israel 
(Judges 6:   ).”  Yet, at the moment of triumph, fear unexpectedly 
gripped his heart and he was afraid.  “I wonder,”  he kept asking 
himself (or Satan kept whispering in his ear), “if we shall ever be 
able to win.” He looked out over the city to the mountains and felt 
his heart skip a beat as he remembered what happened to his 
brothers. Suddenly he didn't feel so strong. “I wonder if God really 
means to save Israel by mine hand (Judges 6:   ).”

He faltered, and his sword fell from his feeble grasp at the 
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very idea of venturing to use it.  If only he could be certain that God 
would really give them strength to win!  If only he knew God 
would really fight for them! 

Gideon had already seen one miracle, but the strength it had 
given him disappeared. He desperately needed something to show 
him God had kept his promise. The promise itself was not enough. 
So he cried out to God, and this is the miracle he asked to see.

A row of sheep-skins was hanging out in the sun to dry.  “I 
will take one of those dry sheep-skins, and leave it on the ground 
all night,” he said.  “In the morning if I find the skin soaking wet 
with dew, and all the earth beside (Judges 6:   ) it hard and dry, 
then shall I know (Judges 6:   ) Thou wilt save us, as Thou hast said 
(Judges 6:   ).”

He took a crisp skin off the line and set the hard coarse wool 
on the ground, and left it as he went to bed. The moon was only 
half full that night, its light fell across the dry sheepskin, and 
streamed through the window where Gideon lay fully awake.  He 
stared at the moon and let his thoughts wander. He wondered if 
God would make the skin soaking wet, and the ground parched in 
the morning, or if nothing would happen at all. The Midianites are  
strong, much stronger than us, he thought. What if you are so  
scared to lead an army that you cannot lift your sword Gideon?  
What will you do if God denies you in your time of need?  Sweat 
broke out on his forehead as  he tossed and turned in fitful sleep.

Gideon was up early (Judges 6:   ) the next morning.  With 
his heart in his mouth, he crept towards the oak tree.  The ground 
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he trod was hard and dry, not a trace of moisture could he find. 
Hesitantly he looked down at the skin. Was it wet?  That was the 
point, had dew fallen at all?  He bent down and caressed the thick 
fleece. He took in a sharp breath, hardly able to believe it was wet. 
He grasped the  wool in both hands, and water poured  from it like 
a fountain, his doubts ceased.  It was as though he had plunged his 
hand into cold water; the fleece was soaked-- completely soaked. 
Gideon carried it into his house so he could get a basin to squeeze 
the water into. There was a trail of puddles behind him as walked 
into the house. A whole bowl full of water (Judges 6:   ) came out 
when he wrung the fleece.

But the worst part of believing by seeing, is that you always 
want to see more and believe less.  Instead of going off to his army 
strong and brave, full of the remembrance of God's miracle, Gideon 
still felt shaky, and still said “Maybe”:  “Maybe it was only a servant 
who threw water on the skin.  Suppose I was mistaken about the 
ground being dry?”

Feeling like a terrible coward, and faithless, Gideon made a 
new arrangement.  If God would only show him one more miracle, 
then he would go and fight the Midianites, believing with his whole 
heart that he would win.

“Give me a sign just once (Judges 6:   ) more,” he pleaded, 
“and I will not ask again.”

This time Gideon changed the order of the miracle.  “Let it 
now be dry only upon the fleece (Judges 6:   ),” he prayed, “and let 
there be dew everywhere else.”
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As he had done the previous day, he removed another sun-
dried sheepskin from the line, and laid it under the oak tree, and 
went to bed.  “I wonder if it will be dry,” was his sleeping as well as 
waking thought.  Again he was up early, and this morning his feet 
were soaked with dew before he reached the skin.  The moment he 
caught sight of it he knew without even touching it that the miracle 
had been done for him.  The edges of the skin were stiff and curled, 
and Gideon knew it was dry (Judges 6:   ).

Gideon bent down and picked it up, he felt it on both sides. 
He rubbed his cheek up and down the wool, and winced as the hot 
dry fleece scratched him. There was not a trace of water anywhere. 
God had spoken to him in the way he had asked.  His eyes brimmed 
with tears and there was no longer room for doubt.  He was indeed 
God’s chosen leader; God would save (Judges 6:   ) Israel by his 
hand.  Gideon was positive of this, but even so, he trembled in his 
sandals like a leaf.  
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The Miraculous Bomb Shell

“Trusting in the Promises, we march along.”

There was nothing more for Gideon to wait for, his faith was 
as strong as it would ever be.  His army was mobilized and he must 
either run away or proceed to attack the Midianites.  Three 
miracles of his own asking were behind him.  He did not guess that 
a fourth was before him.  A fourth that was altogether God’s choice, 
and that should dispel all his fears.

“We shall attack the Midianites, and this time, there shall be 
no running or hiding!” Gideon shouted, raising a fist in the air. The 
Israelites cheered and raised their spears in agreement. Gideon led 
the army to a hill towards the Lake of Galilee where there was a 
well (Judges 7:   ).  They pitched their camp there, around the well. 
About five miles nearer the lake, at the foot of another hill, the 
enormous Midianite army stretched across the sand. Gideon’s was a 
big army, but it was small in comparison with the Midianites.

Gideon tried not to think about the huge numbers of his 
enemy. So he occupied his time with cleaning his helmet, and 
sharpening his sword. He tried to hide his fear from his men, he 
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didn't want them to believe their leader was a coward. But every 
time he glanced up, and saw the Midianites camp, his mouth grew 
dry and his heart fell into his sandals.  If only he had an army three 
times as big!    

But he still had to learn that God’s thoughts (Isaiah 55:   ) 
are usually the opposite to ours.  God was not thinking “Gideon 
needs more soldiers,”  nothing of the sort.  Actually, while Gideon 
was carefully counting over his thirty-two thousand with a very 
shaky heart, a message from heaven told him that thirty-two 
thousand soldiers were far too many (Judges 7:   ).

Too many!  The bewildered General stopped counting, and 
stood in the middle of the camp. He was nearly worried to death 
because there were too few.  He frowned in confusion and looked 
back at the Midianite camp. He listened earnestly, as God told him 
that unless the Midianites were conquered by a miracle, the 
Israelites would surely boast that they had saved (Judges 7:   ) 
themselves.

“What wonders we can do!  What marvels of bravery we 
are!” would then have been their victory song.  The battle song God 
wanted to hear was:  “I will sing unto the Lord, for He hath 
triumphed gloriously.” (Exodus 15:   )

He explained to Gideon that he was to march through his 
camp, calling out:  “Whosoever is fearful and afraid, let him . . . 
depart.” (Judges 7:   )

Gideon got up and feeling like a fool, obediently carried out 
his orders. He began to shout, and at once, thirty-two thousand 
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pairs of eyes turned towards him, then the enemy’s tent, and 
twenty-two thousand hearts began to quake.  And, would you 
believe it, every one of those twenty and two thousand (Judges 7:   ) 
simply took the opportunity and left!

Gideon was afraid too, but he never dreamed of running 
away, though only ten thousand (Judges 7:   ) of his soldiers 
remained with him.  Only ten thousand, and the Midianites were 
like the sand by the sea side (Judges 7:   ) for numbers!

“Surely now,” Gideon thought miserably, “we must be too 
few to win.”

“No, you are still too many (Judges 7:   ),” answered his 
Commander; “when you take your army down to the stream to 
drink I will pick out the ones I want.  There I will tell you which 
shall go (Judges 7:   ) and which shall not go (Judges 7:   ).”

After a supper of salt pork and bread, everyone was very 
thirsty, so Gideon marched the soldiers down (Judges 7:   ) to the 
stream. As they walked, God explained to Gideon how he was to 
know which ones were to go with him into battle.

It all depended on the way they drank.  If you don't have a 
cup and you want to drink out of a stream, there are two ways to do 
it.  You either make a cup of your hand (Judges 7:   ), and bring the 
water to your mouth, or you kneel on the bank and dip your mouth 
into the water.  

Gideon watched the soldiers drink, some keeping their 
weapons in one hand, and drinking with the other. The other 
soldiers discarded their weapons and sucked the water up with 
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their mouths.  
“Those who drink out of their hand shall go with you, 

Gideon. For they hold onto their weapons and are prepared,” God 
said. “Let all (Judges 7:   ) the rest stay behind in camp.”

Gideon hoped with all his heart that there would be none to 
stay behind.  How he did wish that all might make cups out of their 
hands!

He watched anxiously as his army ran down to the water’s 
edge, and then it looked to him as though every single man was on 
his knees, drinking in the wrong way.

As a matter of fact, though nine thousand seven hundred did 
bend down and suck up the water from the stream, three hundred 
(Judges 7:   ) drank out of their hands.  And one of that number was 
Jether (Judges 8:   ).

Only three hundred beside Gideon!  Only three hundred 
and one , to fight the Midianite thousands! Gideon's heart sank. 
Three hundred and one couldn't have done anything at all, but 
three hundred and Two were bound to win.  With God, the smallest 
army can do exploits (Daniel 11:   ).  “By the three hundred (Judges 
7:   ),” said the Lord, “I will save you.  Let all the others return to 
camp.”  They were needed there.  They were not needed for the 
attack.

Five miles away, as we said before, lay the enemy, and 
Gideon told the three hundred to pack their kits at once.  Each one 
was to take his own food, trumpet, lamp and water-jar.  In the cool 
of the day, with their strange kit, they set forth over the hills.  
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Gideon marched bravely enough to all appearances, but God, 
looking beyond his legs, into his heart, saw its fear (Judges 7:   ).

He was truly glad that His servant could obey in spite of 
fears, but He was sorry to see him frightened.  In His understanding 
kindness, He came to Gideon’s side that night (Judges 7:   ), and told 
him, if he got up and crept down to the enemy’s camp, he would 
hear (Judges 7:   ) something said there that would make him feel 
strong and brave.

Gideon couldn’t imagine what the Midianites could possibly 
say (Judges 7:   ) that would make him feel strengthened (Judges 
7:   ), and he was not all too excited to go visit their camp alone in 
the dark.

“If you are afraid to go down (Judges 7:   ) alone,” said the 
Lord, answering his terrors, “take your servant with you, but go.” 
Then Gideon got up and called Phurah.  Silently as two shadows 
they crept down the hill, and stole noiselessly towards the outside 
(Judges 7:   ) tent of the vast encampment.

The innumerable tents of the enemy, and their countless 
lines of camels (Judges 7:   ) tethered in the moonlight, might well 
have appalled a braver man than Gideon.

As he and his servant crept along the back of the first tents 
they heard two sentinels talking together to pass the time.   Without 
being seen they could hear every word that was said.  One sentinel 
was telling the other of his strange dream (Judges 7:   ).  

“In my dream we were on watch, and a small flat loaf of 
barley bread tumbled (Judges 7:   ) from nowhere on to one of their 
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own tents.  The odd part of it was that this little speck of a biscuit 
knocked the big tent down, and it fell (Judges 7:   ) flat as a 
pancake!” The man chuckled and looked at his companion.  The 
other sentry stared at him, one eyebrow raised. “A strange dream 
indeed,” he muttered. 

No doubt the soldier expected his hearer to laugh at such a 
foolish dream.  If so, he was disappointed, for the soldier shook his 
head.  “That little loaf,” he said gloomily, “means nothing else 
(Judges 7:   ) than Gideon.  He is a nobody, but God is going to make 
him so mighty that we shall all be destroyed like the tent in your 
dream.” The man stopped chuckling, and his face grew placid. He 
clamped his mouth shut, and stared out into the darkness.

At that, Gideon’s heart felt light and strong in a moment.  He 
knew it was a fourth miracle that had brought him to the right tent 
at exactly the right moment.  Had he come five minutes later, the 
story would have been told before they arrived.

No wonder that his heart became strong, and his knees 
ceased trembling.  This time, he really believed, the victory did not 
depend upon him, or upon his army.  It depended entirely on God’s 
promise, and on His mighty arm.  He was only like that worthless 
little bit of bread, hardly able to kill a mouse.  But in God’s hand he, 
too, should become a miraculous bomb shell.

You never saw a greater change in any face than there was 
in Gideon’s, as he walked back in the dark, trusting at last in God’s 
promise.
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A Victory Without A Battle

“Twas a famous Victory.” --R. Southey

A new Gideon returned (Judges 7:   ) to camp. He was a 
changed man.  He had three hundred men, his fear vanished, and 
faith took its place. Gideon climbed up the hill in the darkness, 
came to one of the large tents and opened the flap.   

“Arise (Judges 7:   ),” he said, shaking a fist in the air, “for 
God has given us the victory!”

The Three Hundred men awoke and put their sandals on. 
Without hesitation they grabbed up their gear and every man was 
ready to obey this fearless leader.

Although God had promised to drive Zebah and Zalmunna 
away, Gideon didn't sit down and say:  “While God saves us, we 
might as well get our rest.”  Of course he didn't, with God being 
with them, it meant that they must do their best.

Gideon divided his men into three (Judges 7:   ) groups. 
Once they were separated, he ordered them to prepare for the 
coming fight.  “Gather everything you can carry that we brought.” 
Gideon picked up a  pitcher and held it up. “Take an empty pitcher 
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(Judges 7:   ), each of you, and hide a lit torch within (Judges 7:   ). 
Also take a trumpet (Judges 7:   ). But do not take your swords,” 
Gideon grinned triumphantly. “Because I have a feeling these 
chicken hearted Midianite's won't need any extra persuasion to 
leave.”

What happened next was similar to a game of Follow-the-
leader.  “Look on me (Judges 7:   ),” Gideon said, looking into the 
faces of his men. “As I do, so shall ye do (Judges 7:   ).  When I blow 
(Judges 7:   ), you blow.  When I shout, you shout as well.” He 
smiled at the grim faces of his warriors, and led the way.  

Earlier that night, when the Midianite sentry told  (Judges 
7:   ) his dream, and the other man explained:  “That little barley 
loaf is nothing else than  the sword of Gideon (Judges 7:   ).” 
Gideon remembered the awe in the man’s voice as he spoke of the 
sword. So Gideon told his Three Hundred they were to shout, “The 
sword of the Lord and of Gideon (Judges 7:   ).”

Gideon realized it was not just his sword fighting, but God's. 
He was trusting in God’s promise, and not in his own sword.

The sky was black, tiny dew drops covered the grass, and 
crickets sang in gentle voices. A foot stomped the grass, then 
another, and more feet trod over the wet blades. Gideon lead one of 
the divided companies of men, and on either side the other two 
groups followed him until they came to the outskirts of the 
Midianite camp.  It was close to one in the morning when they 
arrived, at the beginning of the middle watch (Judges 7:   ); just 
when everyone was sleeping the deepest.   
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Gideon’s plan was to spread his Three Hundred men all 
round . . . the camp (Judges 7:   ).  As he had but three companies, 
and there were four sides to the camp, he ordered his right and left 
wings to divide into three.

Then he lined up on one side, and the other three did the 
same on the remaining sides.  But wherever they were, every soldier 
had to keep his eye fixed on the spot where Gideon stood.  Those 
were strict orders.  “Look on me.”

New sentries had just come on duty in the Midianite camp. 
The Three Hundred tried to take their appointed place (Judges 7:   ) 
in silence.  But sandals creak as well as boots.  In spite of all 
precautions they were heard. 

“Do you hear sounds?”  asked one sentry.  “Yes”  another 
replied hesitantly. He stared into the gloom of the night.  “Whatever 
is making the noise cannot be good.” He shivered, peering into the 
black shadows. It grew quiet, no sound but the crickets were heard 
as the sentries shuffled nervously on their feet. Then more sandals 
began to creak as the Israelites tried to get into position.

“An attack!  An attack!” Cried the terrified watch.  Their 
alarm was Gideon’s signal.  He instantly blew his trumpet.  The 
next moment a resounding blast rent the cool night air, as the 
whole Three Hundred blew the trumpets (Judges 7:   ) that were in 
their hands.  Imagining their last moments had come, Zebah and 
Zalmunna and every other Midianite awoke.  With a frantic cry 
they ran (Judges 7:   ) wildly out of their tents, pushing and shoving 
each other out of the way, and tripping over themselves in the dark.
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Gideon, standing still, seized his torch out of his jug, and 
threw the vessel to the ground.  At the same time the Three 
Hundred broke the pitchers that were in their hands 
(Judges 7:   ) with a thundering crash.  

This was not all.  Lifting his flaming torch in his left (Judges 
7:   ) hand, Gideon waved it high in the air.  Instantly a glare of 
torchlight flashed from the three hundred other torches, followed 
by another blast from the three hundred... Trumpets (Judges 7:   ).

The Midianites were frantic with confusion and fear. They 
ran around the camp, trying to find a way out.  They cried (Judges 
7:   ) aloud, they pursued each other in the darkness.  To their 
panic-stricken minds the camp was full of armed Israelites, and 
they fought their comrades, and chased each other away, while 
Gideon and his army did nothing at all.  They only stood 
(Judges 7:   ) still and blew their trumpets.

Before long the very slowest Midianite had fled (Judges 
7:   ).  Then Gideon and the Three Hundred abandoned the 
Midianite camp.  He knew they would make for the fords, to 
attempt to get out of the country as soon as possible.  He also knew 
something they did not --the shortcut there.

Before he left he sent messengers to the rest of the army. 
The nine thousand seven hundred that had not been needed for the 
torch and trumpet attack.  They were wanted for the chase.

Gideon’s soldiers, were all men from the tribes that lived 
near the lake.  He had only sent (Judges 6:   ) invitations to Asher, 
Zebulun, Naphtali, and his own tribe.
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Ephraim who was Manasseh's other half, and also his next-
door neighbor, didn't receive a request to come and help.  Gideon 
did think of asking them, but envy filled his heart, and chased his 
intention away.  

Don’t ask the Ephraimites, he thought. They always take all  
the credit, and you know how disagreeable they are about  
everything.  So because for generations Manasseh had been jealous 
of Ephraim, Gideon listened to the Envy and pride in his heart. 
Ephraim was not asked to help.

This was at the beginning, before Gideon realized that the 
“credit” of victories didn't belong to Manasseh or Ephraim, but to 
God.  Once he learned that, the envy disappeared.  

With all his heart he now wished that the Ephraimites had 
not been left out, and late as it was, he determined that they should 
still have a chance to help.  Messengers (Judges 7:   ) were sent 
flying to tell Ephraim to come (Judges 7:   ) quickly, and guard the 
fords of Jordan (Judges 7:    )

The Ephraimites had no time to discuss if they would help or 
not.  It was such a surprising, and such glorious news, to hear that 
the enemy were running away, that they gathered themselves 
together (Judges 7:   ) without delay, and made for the fords, as 
Gideon had asked.  By the time that the  fugitives found their way to 
the shallow crossing, Gideon and the men of Ephraim were already 
waiting to kill them there.

The two (Judges 7:   ) great Midianite princes, Oreb and 
Zeeb (Judges 7:   ), abandoned their people, and made a desperate 
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rush for their lives. They crossed the river, and ran up the hill. 
“Faster Zeeb!” Oreb screamed. He glanced back and saw the the 
men of Ephraim chasing them. His comrade tripped over a rock, 
and fell to the ground. Oreb heard him fall, and turned, hesitating. 
But he waited too long. The Ephraimites had surrounded both of 
them. Oreb watched Zeeb die, then turned fearful, hate filled eyes 
to his own deserved death. 

Only when the work was done did the Ephraimites have 
time to remember their anger toward (Judges 8:   ) Gideon.  They 
took the heads (Judges 7:   ) of the Midianite princes, and crossed to 
the other side (Judges 7:   ).  Their faces were as black as a 
thundercloud.

“Look here,” they said sharply (Judges 8:   ) and held out the 
two gruesome heads.  “We want to know why you have served us 
(Judges 8:   ) like this.  Why (Judges 8:   ) didn’t you send for us at 
first?”

Gideon stared at the two heads, then at his feet. He realized 
they had a right to be upset, but he was not going to spoil the day of 
victory by a quarrel.  He looked up at the men of Ephraim, and 
smiled winningly at their scowling faces. “Never mind about the 
past,” he said, and gestured toward the princes heads. “Think of the 
glorious deed you have accomplished!  What have I now done in 
comparison of you? (Judges 8:   )  Why, your gatherings are better 
(Judges 8:   ) than my whole crop!” He grinned and gripped the 
shoulder of the man nearest him. “Come now, let us rejoice, for we 
have won!”
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When he had said that (Judges 8:   ), their anger (Judges 
8:   ) melted.  They were so thrilled to be praised and wanted:  and 
perhaps Gdieon’s second victory was as wonderful as the first, for 
“he that ruleth his spirit (Proverbs 16:   ) is mightier than he that 
taketh a city.”
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Faint Yet Pursuing

“The foolish things of the world... The weak things of the world...  
And base things of the world... And things which as despised, hath  
God chosen.” -- 1 Cor. i. 27, 28

Gideon was thankful to the men of Ephraim (Judges 7:   ) for 
their help.  He was also relieved that he had managed to subdue 
their anger (Judges 8:   ).  But he had little time to dish out praise to 
them and talk, for Zebah and Zalmunna had managed to escape in 
crossing the River Jordan.

Gideon glared out over the river, and squinted through the 
darkness. There could be no rest for him while his brothers’ 
murderers still lived.  Gideon knew only too well that they would 
only use their freedom to collect a fresh army, and begin their old 
attacks again. It would be worse this time, for they would be filled 
with even more hatred and seeking revenge.  When Gideon 
remembered that night of fear and misery on Mount Tabor (Judges 
8:   ), he determined to stop for nothing until Zebah and Zalmunna 
were dead at his feet.

Worn out from pursuing the enemy, and faint (Judges 8:   ) 
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with hunger, he and the Three Hundred (Judges 8:   ) crossed the 
river Jordan.  On and on they trudged after their leader. They fell 
and still continued to follow the determined Gideon.  Then the sight 
of Succoth in the distance filled them with sudden hope,  a town 
meant food and drink.  The spirits of the whole party rose as they 
neared the town.  They had no money to buy bread, but they were 
pursuing (Judges 8:   ) a common enemy.  Of course the people of 
Succoth would be as anxious as any other Israelite to rid their land 
of these tyrants.  There could be no doubt about Succoth producing 
the longed-for meal.

They pushed through a wild tangle of brambles and thorns 
on their way to the town,  hope and hunger led them cheerfully 
through the painful vines.  Finally they arrived at Succoth, torn, 
hungry and weary, but hopeful of a hot meal. 

“We are pursuing after Zebah and Zalmunna (Judges 
8:   ),” Gideon said, introducing himself to the townspeople;  “Will 
you give my men some loaves of bread (Judges 8:   ), for they are 
faint?”  The men of Succoth looked at the poor little army in 
disbelief.  Without an answer, they passed Gideon’s message on to 
the princes (Judges 8:   ) of the town.

Gideon stood in the center of the little town, leaning wearily 
against his spear. His little army sat on the ground behind him. 
After a while the princes came to meet the Three Hundred. They 
came up to the little army, with a disdainful air. They looked down 
on the Israelites, and sneered - never in the history of Succoth had 
such impudence been heard of!  A nobody of Manasseh (Judges 

91



Bible Battles

6:   ) with a handful of fainting men that dared to stand there, and 
ask for bread, because he was going to catch Zebah  and 
Zalmunna!

“Catch them first,” they scoffed.  “Or are Zebah and 
Zalmunna already your prisoners?  Wait till they are, then come 
and ask us to give bread (Judges 8:   ) to your army.”

Gideon crossed his arms, undaunted by the sneering princes. 
He straightened himself up, and looked down at the two men. 
“When the Lord hath delivered Zebah and Zalmunnaa into mine 
hand (Judges 8:   ),” he answered, glaring down at them.  “I shall 
come back here, but only to beat you all with your own thorn briers 
(Judges 8:   ).”

Feeling infuriated at the insult to his Heavenly Captain, and 
disappointed for his famished men, Gideon turned his back angrily 
on Succoth.  As for Jether, he must have been furious at hearing his 
father so despised.  

Once more they plodded on their weary way, their spirits 
fell but they still followed their leader, until again the spirits of the 
party were cheered by the sight of a high tower (Judges 8:   ) on a 
hill.  This tower belonged to the town of Penuel, one last climb up 
(Judges 8:   ) and then a meal!  Succoth had disappointed them, but 
there could never be another city so mean.

Gideon asked the same reasonable question, but was 
dismayed when he received the same indignant “No.”  The men of 
Penuel answered him as the men of Succoth (Judges 8:   ).

“Why should we give you our bread?” They mocked.  “We 
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will wait till you come back with Zebah and Zalmunna.”  Gideon 
turned abruptly and shouted over his shoulder.  “I will come back,” 
he said, “and then I will break down this tower (Judges 8:   ).”

The weak and starving Gideon led his Three Hundred on 
relentlessly,  up hills and down they stumbled along.  When night 
fell they came upon the objects of their chase.  Zebah and 
Zalumanna with all that were left (Judges 8:   ) of their mighty 
army, had pitched tents to rest for the night. They were so sure they 
had outrun the Israelites, they had even lit a fire, thinking they 
were safe and secure (Judges 8:   ) from pursuit.

Once more the tramp of approaching feet was heard and 
terrified (Judges 8:   ) the survivors.  In wild panic Zebah and 
Zalmunna again took to their heels and fled (Judges 8:   ).  Gideon 
was after them (Judges 8:   ) like a tiger, weariness and hunger both 
forgotten in the excitement of the chase. Just as Zebah and 
Zalmunna had relentlessly pursued and killed Gideon’s brethren 
(Judges 8:   ), now as the two men fled before their enemy, they 
realized what it felt like to have no hope.

The two proud kings, now wretched captives, regretted their 
raids on the Israelites.  They knew that their halt at Karkor (Judges 
8:   ) had been their undoing.  Why had they counted on being 
secure (Judges 8:   ) there?  Why didn't they push on?

There was no need for Gideon to hurry back now his object 
was successfully accomplished.  There was more than enough time 
to spare for his soldiers to eat and rest and take the golden earrings 
(Judges 8:   ) from their fallen enemies as war trophies.
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After everyone was full from their meal and had completed 
their great victory, the little army set out on its triumphant return.

“God has truly been good to us!” shouted the victorious 
Israelites. They sang victory songs of how glorious God was to give 
them triumph. The way back to Succoth did not seem as long or 
hard as the first time. Only Zebah and Zalmunna found the road 
long, and they were not singing. They walked behind their captors, 
their hands tied. They stared at the ground, their faces placid and 
eyes full of hopelessness.

Soon the stretch of thorn-grown wilderness (Judges 8:   ) 
outside the city was reached.  Jether cut a thorn covered stick from 
the vines, and glared furiously at the rude city. He stamped his foot, 
and shook his stick towards the unfriendly town, muttering: “You 
wicked old men, how dare you speak to my father like that?” 

Jether kept very close to Gideon, as he strode fiercely into 
the town.  Zebah and Zalmunna were on either side of him, and the 
Three Hundred at his heels.

Of course the seventy-seven rude princes would have run 
away and hidden, if they'd had a chance.  But Gideon knew their 
characters too well to give them a chance.  On the way up, seeing a 
young man (Judges 8:   ) from the town, he caught him and 
questioned him.  That young man paid for his freedom by giving 
Gideon a correct list of the names and addresses of the seventy-
seven princes.

With his list, and his captive kings, and his thorny stick, 
Gideon confronted his insulter's.  Not one was left out.  “Look!”  He 
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shouted, shoving the two kings forward.  “Look well, and remember 
what you said about Zebah and Zalmunna.”

Without another word he proceeded to fix the lesson in 
their memories at the point of the thorns.  Lessons taught (Judges 
8:   ) by thorns and briers have a way of sticking.  Probably Succoth 
did not soon forget their beating.

“Mercy! Mercy!” one of the princes cried. His shoulders and 
backside were bruised and bloody from the thorn covered sticks. 
“We were wrong, so wrong! Please, take all the bread you wish!” 
But Gideon showed no mercy to them.        

This strange scene Zebah and Zalmunna were obliged to 
watch.  And after Succoth was done with, their spirits were further 
depressed by the visit to Penuel.  There Gideon and his men pulled 
down the tower (Judges 8:   ) just as he had threatened.  Do you 
think any of the Three Hundred attacked those walls with greater 
spirit than Jether?  How he must have enjoyed demolishing the 
pride of Penuel!

Gideon’s face shone with pride as he watched his youthful 
son, and he smiled at the glory and admiration that would soon be 
showered on the youthful soldier.  Songs would be written, 
commemorating the deliverance from Zebah and Zalmunna, and 
Gideon suddenly longed that Jether should be the hero of the day. 
Jether’s praises should be sung in every village in Manasseh.  The 
glory of killing the famous tyrants should be his.  Zebah and 
Zalmunna had slain his brothers long ago.  Now they should die at 
the hand of his boy, who was close to the same age.
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A grin spread across his face. “Come here, Jether,” he called; 
and Jether stepped forward.  “Draw your sword (Judges  8:   ) and 
kill the kings.”

Jether stared at the long, sharp blade his father held out to 
him. His eyes flitted over the men, hands tied behind their backs, 
forced to their knees and pleading for mercy. He swallowed 
nervously, and looked up at his father. Though he had gloried in 
the chase and the capture - though he would not have missed 
Succoth and Penual for worlds - Jether could not do a ruthless 
thing like that.

At that moment he would rather have had his mother than 
all the praises of Israel.  He turned away with a shudder, and 
Gideon himself was obliged to kill his brothers’ murderers with his 
so-dreaded sword.

“Had you saved them... I would not slay you (Judges    8:   ),” 
he said sorrowfully, and sheathed his sword. It was not right to let 
murderers go unpunished.

With the death of Zebah and Zalmunna the defeat of 
Midian was complete.  The praise and glory of Gideon was in every 
mouth.  The persecuted Israelites left their caves (Judges   6:   ) and 
hiding-places in the mountains, and came back to their own 
homes.  They could sow and reap and thresh their corn in peace 
again, and gather their own fruit now without fear.

The people flocked around Gideon, they were ready to 
worship him, they came together to ask him to rule (Judges 8:   ) 
over them.  Other nations had kings, and they wanted to be like 
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(1 Samuel 8:   ) other people.  Who could make a better king than 
Gideon?

But Gideon would not hear of such a thing, he knew that by 
himself he could have done nothing.  “The Lord is your King,” he 
said, pointing a finger to the sky.  “He shall rule over you (Judges 
8:   ).”

If this fine picture of Gideon firmly refusing a crown for 
himself was the last one we are given of him, it would make a 
happy ending to his story.  Yet sad as the next picture is, we must 
not skip over it.  It may be that it was written for our (Romans 
15:   ) learning.

After the conquest of the Midianites, Gideon had time to sit 
down in peace under his oak (Judges 6:   ) tree and dream dreams. 
Having nothing to do is always a dangerous time.  Very often it is 
Satan’s time.

Among the dreams Gideon had, one seemed so wonderful, 
but he didn't realize that Satan was setting a trap for him.  Gideon 
would make something to remind the Israelites how God had saved 
them by His Mighty Hand.  What could be a better reminder than a 
golden model of the priest’s ephod (Exodus 28:   )?  What could be 
more suitable than to make it out of the golden earrings (Judges 
8:   ) they had taken from their enemies?

In time past the Israelites had been accustomed to come to 
his home to worship Baal, now they should come there to pray to 
God.  The ephod (Judges 8:   ) would help them to realize that He 
hears and answers prayers.
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And perhaps it did-- for a day or two!  But before long the 
Israelites, whose hearts could not completely turn from the gods 
(Judges 2:   ) of other nations, made an idol of the ephod and began 
to pray to it instead of God.   

It was such a harmless-looking snare (Judges 8:   ) that 
Gideon had set up, - yet it caught him, his family, and his nation in 
its golden clutches and held them tight.  Forgetting how God used 
to speak to him as he did his ordinary work, in ordinary places, 
Gideon grew to imagine that it was only in the presence of the 
golden ephod that his prayers were heard.

As soon as Gideon was dead (Judges 8:   ) a real idol 
replaced the golden ephod, and once more Baal was worshiped in 
Ophrah.  The ephod was only the first step towards the idol.

Were this the end of Gideon’s story it would be indeed a 
sorrowful one.  We turn quickly to the letter to the Hebrews, and 
there we find (in spite of his cowardice and weakness and 
wrongdoing) the name of Gideon (Hebrews 11:   )  amongst God’s 
heroes of faith.  For Gideon believed God and through faith 
subdued kingdoms . . .obtained promises . . .out of weakness (was) 
made strong, waxed valiant in fight, turned to flight the armies of 
the aliens (Hebrews 11:    ).

“Wise ones, nor mighty for His saints He chooses, No, such 
as John or Gideon or I.”
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Saul’s Battles

Seven Judges followed Gideon, and then came Eli and  
Samuel.  And all those long years the Israelites desired to be like  
other nations and have a King of their own.

This story begins where God gives them their own way and  
lets them have a King after their own heart.

100



Bible Battles

A King They Could See

“If we could  only see.”

All the nations surrounding Israel were ruled by kings; all 
the nations had someone to look to in times of trouble, someone to 
lead them, and also someone that controlled everything they did. 
The children of Israel set their hearts on a king like (1 Samuel 8:   ) 
the other nations. Samuel argued with them, and tried to remind 
the people of the reason for Gideon’s refusal, and of the wonderful 
fact that God was their King, and that He had helped (1 Samuel 
7:   ) them, providing for their needs better than a king could.  He 
told them of the things a king would take (1 Samuel 8:   ) away 
from them, but to no avail. All they did was to repeat stubbornly: 
“We will have a king (1 Samuel 8:   )!” They glared defiantly at him. 
“We will be like all the nations.  We will have a king to fight our 
battles (1 Samuel 8:   ) for us!”

Whether it was quails or kings, when these people set their 
foolish minds on a whim, there was no peace till they had it.  God 
often let them have their own way, in an attempt to teach them 
what  misery comes from choosing without Him.
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Of course, the people were thrilled to hear that they would 
have their own way about a king. Right away they all made up their 
minds, and decided to elect Saul, for he would be the best king in 
history.  He was a full head and shoulders (1 Samuel 9:   ) taller 
than any of the people. He was a powerful figure, with dark hair 
and beautiful black eyes, fitting the role of king would be no 
problem for him. He was a perfect giant!  A king to be proud of!

Saul, however, was anything but proud of his new 
appointment, in fact, the mere idea of being king horrified him.   He 
had been a farmer his whole life, used to doing simple tasks with 
his two large hands, he didn't desire to sit on a throne and take care 
of documents and papers. He would live and die a farmer! 

“You really would make the best king, you know.” One man 
said, examining Saul with a careful eye. “I couldn't think of anyone 
better suited for the throne.”  

The people would not leave him alone, so Saul ran away 
from his home to hide. But the people noticed his absence, and 
searched for their lost king, surrounded him, and pulled him out of 
the place where he had hid himself (1 Samuel 10:   ).  It was not a 
very happy beginning.  The people grew so frustrated with Saul, for 
he avoided them as much as possible, and still refused. “This man 
(1 Samuel 10:   ),” they scoffed, “is of no earthly use!” and they 
despised him (1 Samuel 10:   ).

Saul didn't care whether they despised him or not,  he was 
intent on getting back to his farm.  The people could think and wish 
that he would turn into a chicken for all he cared. Just as long as 
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they would leave him by himself.  
After all, he wasn’t much of a king, in spite of his fine figure, 

was he?  Still, nobody can be a really good farmer and be 
completely selfish and hard.  Although Saul was a failure as king, 
and in spite of his uncontrollable temper, he was a good farmer, 
with a heart that could be touched by the sight of suffering.  It only 
took his first battle to reveal his tender spot. 

At the time when Saul was chosen to be king there was no 
proper army in Israel, every man did (Judges 21:   ) as he liked 
about defending himself, as well as everything else.  The 
consequence  was that Nahash (1 Samuel 11:   ), King of the 
Ammonites, made a decision to take advantage of the good 
opportunity and attacked Jabesh-Gilead.

Jabesh-Gilead was a city with a bad reputation for lazy, 
sloppy people.  Nahash thought that all he needed to do was to go 
up and encamp against (1 Samuel 11:   ) Jabesh-Gilead, and at once 
the easygoing inhabitants would surrender, and pay him whatever 
tribute he demanded.  Naturally, the men of Jabesh-Gilead sent him 
a letter, saying:  “We will serve (1 Samuel 11:   ) you, and pay you, 
only make a (1 Samuel 11:   ) treaty with us.” Nahash felt sure he 
had not misjudged their character.

“Poor, helpless, spiritless creatures!” He roared with 
laughter, crumpling the letter in one hand;  “I honestly believe they 
would give me their eyes if I asked for them!” An evil smile slowly 
spread across his face. “And so they shall,” he added, turning to a 
messenger.  “Go and tell them there is only one condition (1 Samuel 
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11:   ) on which I will make a treaty with them, and that is, that I 
may put out all (1 Samuel 11:   ) their right eyes (1 Samuel 11:   ).” 
The messenger left, carrying the terms to the people. 

A few days later, the same messenger returned, and repeated 
to Nahash their answer. The people of Jabesh-Gilead preferred 
paying for their lives as opposed to fighting, but self-preservation is 
the first law of nature, and they had no intention of losing their 
eyes unless it was unavoidable.  “Give us seven days’ respite (1 
Samuel 11:   ),” the messenger repeated, “and if by that time no one 
comes to our rescue, we will (1 Samuel 11:   ) accept your terms.”

Without losing a moment of their precious seven days, their 
swiftest runners were dispatched quickly, to beg help from the 
other eleven tribes.  After the departure of the messengers, there 
was nothing to be done but to wait and see what would happen.  If 
only there had been a standing army, the seven days would not 
have been quite so agitated, but there was none.  The whole nation 
had no obligation to Jabesh-Gilead and weren't in a mood to risk 
their necks. The spirit of the people of Jabesh-Gilead was very low.

Meantime, the messengers to (1 Samuel 11:   ) the tribe of 
Benjamin reached Gibeah (1 Samuel 11:   ).  It was a hot day, and 
Saul was plowing a field (1 Samuel 11:   ) at the time.  Saul was in a 
good mood, he was enjoying himself without flinging insults at the 
animals.

When the time came to stop work, he unharnessed the plow 
and drove the oxen home.  As he came (1 Samuel 11:   ) into the 
town he noticed that something unusual was going on.  Everybody 
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was running excitedly towards the marketplace, where some 
proclamation was being made.  He was not near enough to catch 
the words, though it was evident that bad tidings (1 Samuel 11:   ) 
were spreading.  The people were lifting up their voices (1 Samuel 
11:   ) and piteous cries rent the air.  Saul’s tender spot was 
suddenly exposed.

“What is the matter? What are you wailing about”  He asked 
someone on the edge of the crowd.  His face grew dark, and his 
heart flared with anger (1 Samuel 11:   ) when they told him (1 
Samuel 11:   ) of the king of the Ammonites’ shameful threat.  Never 
in his life did Saul look or feel more kingly than when he turned 
and strode indignantly out of the crowd.  With breathless interest 
the people watched him seize two of his oxen and kill them there 
and then.

Like one possessed, he fell upon the carcasses, and 
proceeded to hack them up into pieces (1 Samuel 11:   ).  “Take 
these,” he said his dark eyes flashing. “and carry them to every tribe 
of Israel and say, ‘Whosoever cometh not forth after Saul and after 
Samuel, so shall it be done unto his oxen (1 Samuel 11:   ).’

Carrying their pieces of meat, the runners started forth 
again.  And the tribes, who had been so used to being free and 
doing whatever they please, were so stirred with fear (1 Samuel 
11:   ) and pity, that with one consent (1 Samuel 11:   ) the whole of 
Israel crowded around Saul's flag the very next day.  So while the 
threatened city of Jabesh-Gilead was waiting and wondering, 
hoping and shaking with fear, three hundred thousand... And thirty 
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thousand (1 Samuel 11:   ) soldiers were preparing to help them. 
The people of Jabesh-Gilead froze as the messengers came 

into town, they watched them intently, and gathered around, worry 
and impatience written on their faces. Were they messengers 
carrying good news, or evil?  There was the question in every heart, 
and shouts of joy rang round the city walls when Saul’s wonderful 
message was delivered. 

“Tomorrow... ye shall have help (1 Samuel 11:   ).”
The lazy, sloppy men of Jabesh-Gilead rose, and solemnly 

armed themselves for the occasion, and loyally took their place in 
the new army.

“Do whatever you like with us (1 Samuel 11:   ),” they said to 
Saul, for they were ready to give him their lives out of gratitude for 
being able to save their families, and to keep their eyes.

That night, while the King of the Ammonites was getting his 
cruel irons ready for his victims, Saul's great army crept up to his 
encampment.  Just before dawn, he surprised the sleeping host (1 
Samuel 11:   ), and with wild screams, the Ammonites were 
scattered like a handful of thistle-down by the wind.  In the wild 
panic they ran, two of them were not left together (1 Samuel 11:   ), 
but the men of Jabesh-Gilead kept their two eyes together in their 
heads until the day of their death.  There was the wildest joy 
throughout the land at the victory:  Israel rejoiced greatly 
(1 Samuel 11:   ) in their new king.
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Saul's heroic start makes his failures seem even worse.  His 
faith and his goodness, like the seed sown among thorns (Matthew 
13:   ), sprang up full of promise, till the care of this world 
(Matthew 13:   ) and other things choked it.  Briers and thorns, you 
see, were the king of plants the farmer Saul made the most room for 
in the garden of his heart, and briers and thorns grow without 
much encouragement.
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Blowing His Own Trumpet

“And sitting in the shade.”--R. Kipling

Among the enemies that harassed the Israelites, none were 
so persistent or fierce as the Philistines.

The Philistines were cruel, merciless people who were bent 
on destroying the Israelites. They were powerful, raised strong war 
horses to pull their heavy iron chariots. Their smiths worked day 
and night making huge swords and evil weapons with spikes. Most 
of the Philistines were at least a head and shoulders taller than an 
average man. Their armor was plate metal. They suited up in such 
elaborate and tough battle gear, the sight of them was enough to 
make a man's mouth dry. In battle they killed ruthlessly, 
brandishing their heavy spiked clubs or swords, and screaming like 
demons. Everyone knows the Philistines, but what everyone does 
not remember was their two special ways in which they defeated 
their victims.

One way was - they took every sword and spear, except two, 
from the Israelites, making a law at the same time that any smith 
(1 Samuel 13:   ) must in the future reside in Philistine territory, 
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“lest the Hebrews make them swords or spears (1 Samuel 13:   ).”
The other way was by keeping a Philistine garrison 

(1 Samuel 10:   ) in various parts of the country.  One was in 
Gibeah.  For years the tribe of Benjamin had been forced to submit 
to this outrage, yet no one had the desire to put an end to it.  The 
enemy’s garrison stood on the hill (1 Samuel 10:   ) overlooking the 
town, a menacing sight and a constant reminder of the hated 
Philistines.

Saul did not care about the garrison. He wasn't a king or a 
soldier at heart, he didn't actually care about  anything but his 
sword (1 Samuel 17:   ) and his coat of mail (1 Samuel 17:   ). All he 
wanted was to receive glory and honor, to be praised as a hero from 
dawn till dusk.  He craved a soldier’s honor without risking his life, 
or making trouble for the enemy.

After his victory at Jabesh-Gilead, while all the tribes were 
still gathered into an army, he could have gone on to free the land 
from Philistine bondage.  Of course, this is what his people 
expected him to do.  “I thought a king would fight for our freedom, 
and help us,” a man said, spitting on the ground and smashing it 
with his foot. “Curse Saul! It's been two years (1 Samuel 13:   ) and 
Saul's done nothing but slouch on his padded throne. He hasn't 
lifted a finger to save us!” Saul had dismissed the huge army, 
keeping only two thousand (1 Samuel 13:   ) soldiers for his 
personal bodyguards, and leaving Jonathan in Gibeah (1 Samuel 
13:   ) with half that number.  

Jonathan was about as different from Saul as a fruit tree is 
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from a stinging-nettle.  While Samuel was making his great speech 
to the people, and reminding them of the great deliverances when 
the Lord (1 Samuel 12:   ) was their King, Jonathan took in every 
word.  He did not only think of what great things (1 Samuel 12:   ) 
God had done for Israel, but also what great things He still could 
do.

“The garrison, for instance,” Jonathan said, “if God goes with 
me, I can easily capture it.”

That ominous fortress seemed less than a toy to Jonathan, 
because of the courage that came into his heart as he remembered 
the Mighty Captain who Himself (1 Samuel 10:   ) had so often 
fought for Israel.  Strong in the Lord and in the power of His might, 
Jonathan led his battalion up the steep hill, and in spite of the 
enemy’s advantage with swords and spears, the garrison fell before 
his unexpected attack.

Jonathan took the fort, and Saul came to Gilgal and took the 
credit.  Jonathan smote the garrison... Saul blew the trumpet (1 
Samuel 13:   ).”  It was his own trumpet, too, that he blew so loudly. 
“Let the Hebrews hear,” he cried,  “I, Saul, your mighty king, ruler of 
Israel have delivered you from the enemy, I have won victory over 
the Philistines garrison, and by no means shall I stop here!” He rode 
on his horse through the streets, waving at people, accompanied by 
his guard. The people cheered when they heard that Saul had 
smitten a garrison (1 Samuel 13:   ).

This was the victory Saul had been dreaming of. He did not 
feel ashamed when beautiful women came out in the streets singing 
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(1 Samuel 18:   ) his praises and children followed him and 
cheered.  On the strength of his false reputation, he boldly called 
(1 Samuel 13:   ) his army together, meaning to follow up 
Jonathan’s victory and expecting Jonathan’s success.

Fine swords and glittering armor cannot inspire an army 
with confidence, and Saul’s men followed their tall, kingly leader, 
but followed him trembling (1 Samuel 13:   ) from head to foot. 
What a beautiful sight it was to the townspeople, as Saul and his 
army paraded through town. Fair hearts fluttered at the sight of 
their King's strong figure. Saul flashed a smile, tossing his hair back 
and waving.  But at the very first excuse, the bold looking army 
decided to run away.  When they realized the Philistines had 
arrived at Michmash, just five miles away, and that the enemy had 
Thirty thousand chariots (1 Samuel 13:   ), and a countless 
multitude (1 Samuel 13:   ) of horsemen, their excuse was ready. 
Saul’s soldiers simply fled in terror and hid themselves in caves. . . 
and in pits (1 Samuel 13:   ).

Finding his army suddenly reduced to six hundred men (1 
Samuel 13:   ), and knowing how displeased God was with him 
Saul’s high spirit left him.

He glared at his palace and the guards as he walked outside. 
He sank to the ground under a pomegranate tree (1 Samuel 14:   ) 
and decided to wait and see what the Philistines were going to do. 
The pomegranate tree, was in the part (1 Samuel 14:   ) of Gibeah 
that was farthest away from Michmash.

Never had the Israelites been more at the mercy of their 
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enemies than now, when the king they had chosen on purpose to 
fight their battles (1 Samuel 8:   ), lay back in the shade, and twirled 
a small flower between his fingers.

The Philistines must have despised him as much as his own 
subjects did, and just took their own time to make their plans, 
knowing they had nothing to fear from such a dull, lazy leader. 
They decided at length to leave the chief part of their army in 
Michmash, while three companies (1 Samuel 13:   ) of raiders were 
sent out in different directions to plunder the cities and farms all 
over the land.  So to ensure the camp at Michmash from any 
possibility of attack, the Philistine general had the passage 
(1 Samuel 13:   ) into the city strongly guarded.

The country round there was very mountainous, and the 
way from Gilgal to Michmash was over sharp (1 Samuel 14:   ) 
rocks and hills, but the last bit of the road was the rockiest and 
steepest of all.  On the brow of that hill, the Philistine guard was 
stationed.

If they looked down, they could see Michmash below them 
on one side, and on the other was the path along which Saul’s army 
would come, if in fact Saul made a decision to risk an attack.

Watchmen kept a sharp lookout, and the captain of the 
garrison on the hill was kept informed of all that was happening on 
Saul’s side.  The watchmen, as we know, did not have much to 
report, except that Saul was still sitting under the pomegranate tree 
on the far side of the town.

But this is not by any means the end of the story.
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A Hazardous Exploit

“Through peril, toil and pain.”

If Jonathan had not acted, his father might have continued 
to sit listlessly in the shade, doing nothing. In fact, he might have 
found himself doing a great deal more than he desired in a 
Philistine prison (Judges 16:   ).

Ever since Jonathan found how thoroughly the spoilers 
(1 Samuel 13:   ) were devastating his father’s kingdom, he had 
been making a plan to rid it of the invaders.

Like the wise man that he was, Jonathan kept his plan to 
himself.  Most of all, because his father (1 Samuel 14:   ) would 
command him to forget the idea, and stay in the palace.  Also most 
people would think his plan was pure insanity. Even you, unless 
you remembered that Jonathan’s plans were made for him by his 
Heavenly Captain, might call him addled.  For Jonathan’s secret 
design was nothing less than to go alone with his armor-bearer, 
and attack the Philistines’ garrison (1 Samuel 14:   ) that guarded 
the pass over the hills into Michmash.
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Jonathan glanced out the window, and his eyes fell upon 
Saul under the pomegranate tree. Jonathan's spirit was stirred 
within him, to do something for his lazy but dearly loved father. 
Jonathan remembered God’s ways and the amazing things He did 
for His people in the past. The young man's heart grew full of 
courage, and he felt strong to know that nothing is impossible with 
Him.

“It makes no difference to God whether I am one of two 
(Deuteronomy 32:   ) or one of two million,” he said to himself as he 
dressed himself in armor. He picked up his helmet, buckled his 
sword at his side, and walked out of the palace. He met his armor 
bearer in the yard, and smiled encouragingly at him. “Ah, my man!” 
he said, clapping a hand on his shoulder.  “God is with us, for it 
makes little difference whether it is just ourselves, or an army,” he 
repeated, smiling.   “Come (1 Samuel 14:   ) along,” he said heartily, 
“just you and I, for it may be that God will work for us (1 Samuel 
14:   ).”

Jonathan's courage spread into the heart of his companion, 
his lighthearted smile was infectious, and the armor-bearer 
answered:  “It is just as you wish, sire.  I am with (1 Samuel 14:   )
you heart and soul.”

It is a wonderful thing that God goes with us to do His work, 
and that He does not expect us to leave our wits tied up in a cloth, 
and buried under the ground.  He has given us brains in order that 
they may be used.  Jonathan knew this, and he made his plan as 
wisely and as well as he was able.  He waited until it was dark 
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before he started, so that no one might know that he had gone 
(1 Samuel 14:   ).

Instead of taking the ordinary route, he chose a difficult and 
almost impassable way over (1 Samuel 14:   ) the hills to the 
garrison.  There were steep, sharp (1 Samuel 14:   ) rocks with a 
winding treacherous path leading through them.  Jonathan had 
never feared heights, he had always been good at climbing, so the 
huge rocks did not daunt him.

He was soon rewarded for his obedience and swiftness as he 
and his armor-bearer arrived safely and unnoticed at the foot of 
the garrison hill.

Jonathan did not know what to do next.  He and his armor-
bearer had not been discovered.  Should they keep in hiding till 
night fell once more, and then go up and make the attack?  Or 
would it be better to go straight ahead?  Jonathan sighed as he 
looked up at the rough stone walls of the garrison. He took in a 
deep breath, and spoke with his Heavenly Commander. At once his 
thoughts (Proverbs 16:   ) were organized and set.  A sudden calm 
came over him, and he turned his peaceful eyes to his companion.

“God has granted me understanding. I know what to do 
now,” he said, glancing up at the walls. “We will (1 Samuel 14:   ) 
both go out and stand under the garrison hill, and shout to the 
guard:  'Shall we come up and fight you, or will you come down 
and fight us?'”

The armor-bearer eyed Jonathan carefully as he spoke of the 
plan. He nodded several times, and swallowed nervously. It was a 

117



Bible Battles

wild suggestion, but being a man of deeds not words, the armor-
bearer only waited while his master went on eagerly.

“And then, whichever way the Philistines answer us, we will 
do.  If they say:  'Wait until we come to you,' then we will (1 Samuel 
14:   ) wait here and be captured.  But if they say. . . ‘Come up’ . . . 
Then we will go up (1 Samuel 14:   ), and know that the Lord will 
give them into our hand (1 Samuel 14:   ).  You see I have asked 
God not to let the answer be 'Come' unless He is going with us.”

Placing their lives in God's hands, the two soldiers strode 
casually out into the open, and startled the Philistine guard with a 
terrific roar:  “Shall we come up,” shouted Jonathan, “Or will you 
come down for us?”

No answer was made to the preposterous challenge.  The 
Philistines did not know quite what to say.  The general opinion 
was that this was a Hebrew trap, to lure them out of their fort, and 
get them down the hill.  There Israelites would pounce out upon 
them from the numerous caves and holes where they had hid 
themselves (1 Samuel 14:   ).

“We are  not so foolish as to be caught by that trick.  We 
were not born yesterday,” the Philistines laughed.  “No, we will not 
come down.  You come up to us, and we will show you a thing (1 
Samuel 14:   ).”

Jonathan felt his heart skip a beat when he heard this, 
because he knew that God would go with him. Linked with the 
Mighty Conqueror, he felt no fear.

There was one great advantage Jonathan had over the 
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enemy.  The land around was his own country, every tree and slope 
was familiar to him.  No one knew better than he the easiest way to 
scale the various rocks and hills.

With this valuable knowledge, Jonathan had no intention of 
walking up to the garrison by the ordinary path, in full view of the 
Philistines.  He was not going to make himself a target for their 
arrows, if there was no need to do so.  What was the use of his 
knowing a way up the back of the hill, if he did not use  it?  True, it 
was a perilous, precipitous climb, but hands and . . . feet (1 Samuel 
14:   ) like Jonathan's were made for climbing.  Faith like Jonathan's 
was given for difficult places.

“After me (1 Samuel 14:   ),”  he cried to his armor-bearer. 
“Victory is ours!”  And that is how the upward scramble began.

Of course the Philistine watchmen were keeping a sharp 
look out, and laughed together at the apparent stupidity of these 
two men. Though they did their duty, never once did they catch 
sight of a pair of Israelite soldiers.  It would not occur to them to 
watch the precipice side of the hill - no one but a fly could climb 
that!  After a while, no doubt, the guards decided that Jonathan and 
his armor-bearer had  returned to their caves.

Meanwhile, the two men climbed (1 Samuel 14:   ) the face 
of the rock in breathless silence. Jonathan  concentrated on moving 
one limb at a time, making sure all other hand and footholds were 
secure before moving a foot for another. There was heart leaping 
time when his armor-bearer slipped, and was hanging just by one 
arm, but at last they reached the summit. Jonathan peered 
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cautiously over the top.  The back of every Philistine was toward 
him. He waited for his armor-bearer to catch up, then together they 
sprang like a pair of wild lions upon the Philistines.  A moment 
later, twenty (1 Samuel 14:   ) bloody corpses lay at their feet, and 
the remainder of the guard rushed, in mad confusion, down the 
Michmash side of the hill.  The whole Philistine camp caught the 
contagious spirit of terror, imagining that the Israelites were 
descending upon them in overwhelming hordes.  To complete their 
dismay, a terrific shock tore the ground open, and the whole camp 
rocked and shook.

At the critical moment God had used one of His most 
powerful weapons, and shook the earth with a very great (1 Samuel 
14:   ) earthquake.  The deluded Philistines were overwhelmed by 
the ground heaving beneath their feet, and by the screams of their 
companions. They beat down (1 Samuel 14:   ) each other in their 
frenzy, while Jonathan stood calmly on the position he had taken 
and watched the extraordinary battle where there was no enemy at 
all.

Other eyes, five miles off, were also watching the amazing 
sight, and soon the news reached Saul that his watchmen (1 Samuel 
14:   ) had reported the flight and confusion at Michmash.

Like a giant refreshed, Saul arose from the shadow of the 
pomegranate tree and buckled on his splendid armor ready for the 
fray.  His six hundred men were immediately joined by the 
Israelites who had previously run away and hid themselves (1 
Samuel 14:   ) in the caves.  The Hebrew smiths were already with 
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the Philistines in their camp (1 Samuel 14:   ), and these, 
encouraged by the certainty of victory, came to the battle (1 Samuel 
14:   ) that was practically won.

Without any thanks to King Saul, the Philistines were driven 
back to their own (1 Samuel    14:   ) land with a very great 
discomfiture (1 Samuel 14:   ) and the Lord saved His people that 
day, and taught us forever more that though He can save by many 
(1 Samuel 14:   ), He can also save by two.  

This time Saul did not blow the trumpet and take the credit 
of victory.  Jonathan did not take it either, nor did he receive 
reward for his courage.  The honor won by Jonathan was the love 
of the nation, and a “well done (Matthew 25:   )” from his Invisible 
Commander who he served so faithfully.
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The Boy Who Killed A Giant

“Many giants great and tall stalking through the land.”

Saul wiped his sweaty brow on his sleeve, and shoved his 
sword in its scabbard. The Philistines had been easily driven back 
after Jonathan's great exploit. Saul surveyed the ground littered 
with the fallen enemy and felt proud of his success. Yes, this victory 
was what real fighting was all about, he thought, as he nudged a 
huge Philistine body with his boot.  Saul was a beautiful, strong 
figure on the grassy hill as he made a promise to himself to tame 
the Philistine giants, and put them in his service.  He had always 
been on the look out for any unusually strong (1 Samuel  14:   ) or 
brave man, yet he never found one so tall and well muscled as 
himself.
 There was no doubt that Saul's was a fine army.  All the 
same, where strong men and giants were concerned the Israelites 
were little more than mice.  Saul might be seven feet-- he might 
even boast a few inches more.  But the Philistine's Goliath was ten 
feet at the very least, and Goliath was only one of many.  Giants 
were plentiful in Gath every day.  There was even one young 
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monster who possessed extra fingers and toes.  On every hand six 
fingers, and on every foot six toes, four and twenty in number 
(2 Samuel 21:   ).

Gath was proud of the birth of this giant. They celebrated 
when Goliath grew up and became old enough to join the army.  It 
was a glorious sight to watch him stride along the streets, kicking 
over heavy barrels and pushing over stone walls that were in his 
way.

“That's how he'll deal with our enemies,” a man said, eying 
him approvingly.  “He will grind their bones to powder, and give 
their flesh to the birds.”  The Philistines war-danced with 
unwholesome joy to know that Goliath was their champion, and he 
was ready to attack the Israelites.

There had never been a soldier with so many extra drills 
and special training as Goliath. When his training was completed, 
he was not only the most enormous man, but also a skillful man of 
war (1 Samuel 17:   ).  “As strong as Goliath.”  “As heavy as Goliath's 
spear (1 Samuel 17:   ).”  “As loud as Goliath's voice.”  These were 
ordinary figures of comparison in Gath.

On the strength of their giant the Philistines again invaded 
Saul's kingdom, and this time with supreme confidence.  The 
Israelites were terrified, and felt more like grasshoppers (Numbers 
13:   ) than ever.  Gossip about the giant was on every tongue.

The sad thing was, they didn't need Goliath to make them 
greatly afraid (1 Samuel 17:   ).  God told the Israelites they must 
drive out all the inhabitants of the Promised Land.  All included 
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strong (Joshua 17:   ) giants with iron chariots (Joshua 17:   ). 
When Joshua was alive, giants simply fell before them, so that at his 
death there were practically none . . . left (Joshua 11:   ).  The only 
ones in the whole land were confined to three Philistine cities - 
Gaza . . . Gath and Ashdod (Joshua 11:   ).

After Joshua and Caleb were dead, the giants remained 
undisturbed.  The Israelites did not drive (Judges 1:  ) them out. 
They said they could not (Judges 1:   ), and so Goliath got his 
chance.

Believing that “might is right”, the Philistines marched with 
their mighty monster toward Jerusalem, and pitched their tents on 
a mountain (1 Samuel 17:   ) about thirty miles south of the city.

Saul immediately took up his position on the other side (1 
Samuel 17:   ).  And there during forty days (1 Samuel 17:   ) the 
two armies looked at each other across the valley (1 Samuel  17:   ). 
Saul sat at his table in the pitched tent, and stared down at the map 
of the battle sight in front of him. He leisurely pushed pebbles 
around, signifying his army. He was in no hurry to make an attack. 
He knew his men had lost most of their courage at the sight of the 
giants. The Philistines had a plan to conquer the Israelites without a 
battle, and they were going to use Goliath.  

Every morning (1 Samuel 17:   ) and evening (1 Samuel 
17:   ), the giant came halfway between the two camps, and stood 
with his brass-clad body looming black against the sky, and 
challenged the Israelites to choose (1 Samuel 17:   ) their best giant 
to come and fight him.
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“Why (1 Samuel 17:   ) do we have to battle?”  Goliath 
roared.  “Let us settle this victory by a single-handed combat.  Give 
me a man that we may fight together (1 Samuel 17:   ); and if your 
champion can kill me, then we will be your servants, (1 Samuel 
17:   ) but if I kill him, the victory is ours, and you will submit to 
us.”

Each day the giant teased the Israelites, and grew more 
impatient.  He knew only too well that there wasn't a man over 
seven feet in the enemy’s camp, and he was not afraid of such a 
small opponent.

Saul stood at the entrance of his tent, sullenly watching the 
giant taunting his army. His heart was heavy, and he became 
depressed.  He would have given half his kingdom for a ten-foot 
giant - but he could only sit in his royal tent and groan with 
mortification.  Oh if he had a giant!  If only Jonathan was as strong 
as he was brave!  Jonathan would be ready to tackle the Philistine, 
but Saul could not let his beloved son throw his life away.  His love 
for Jonathan is one of the few pleasant (2 Samuel 1:   ) memories 
that are left us of Saul’s life.  But then Jonathan was irresistible: 
whether it was shepherds, servants, or soldiers, everyone adored the 
young heir.  Saul did not think seriously about Jonathan’s fighting 
the giant, nor did it occur to him that he might buckle on his sword 
and accept Goliath’s challenge himself.

“I only wish we had a giant,” he sighed again and again.  
The fortieth day of the challenge had come, and the armies 

were gathering in the valley for the battle (1 Samuel 17:   ).

127



Bible Battles

It was just at the eleventh hour that a breathless servant 
brought the amazing news to Saul’s tent that a champion had come 
forward who was ready to fight Goliath.

“A champion for us?” cried Saul eagerly.  “Who is he? 
Where is he?  Make haste and bring him to me!”

It was an unutterable relief to find there was a giant in 
Israel after all.  That he had appeared at the right moment, too, was 
quite providential.  The scowl vanished from the royal brow.  Saul 
smoothed his hair back and took a seat in his padded chair as he 
waited for the giant to come.

If time ever went slowly for Saul, it must have done so while 
he listened anxiously for the sound of returning footsteps.  He 
heard them coming up the hill at last, but never the glorious thud 
of a giant’s tread did he catch.  Had the champion’s courage failed 
at the critical moment?

His doubts were stilled by the announcement that the 
champion had come.  Saul looked up eagerly.  The servants threw 
back the tent flaps and ushered the champion in. A boy stood before 
him - a shepherd-boy with a sling (1 Samuel 17:   ).

The scowl returned to Saul’s face.
“You!”  He shouted in angry despair.  “You are not able (1 

Samuel 17:   ) to kill a giant!  Whatever chance would a boy like 
you have against Goliath?!”  The King dug his fingers into the velvet 
padding of the throne till they became white. Then he jerked 
himself up from his chair and began to pace around the room. He 
glared contemptuously at the boy and growled terrible oaths. “You 
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are nothing but a child, who has not even grown to full height!” 
David watched his king with one eyebrow raised. “Honestly David! 
You are but a shepherd and minstrel - you are of no value on the 
field!” 

The boy’s face flushed, and he drew himself up very straight. 
“Are you quite done, my king?” He knew, though Saul did not, that 
right is might. Saul glared at him, and nodded. 

“The Lord will go with me.  He will deliver me (1 Samuel 
17:   ) from this giant,” David said, his jaw firm.

As he spoke it seemed to Saul that the boy was transformed. 
Was it Shepherd David that stood there, or was it some mighty 
Prince?  Saul blinked his eyes.

“I know well what God can do for me,” went on the clear 
young voice.  “The other day there came a lion and a bear and took 
a lamb out of the flock (1 Samuel 17:   ).  I may be only a boy, but I 
killed those wild beasts with my own hands, and I know that God 
will make me strong again to kill this (1 Samuel 17:   ) wicked 
giant.”  David’s eyes flashed as he spoke, and he stared defiantly at 
his king.

For a moment the king’s spirit was uplifted.  He caught the 
enthusiasm of the shepherd’s faith (Hebrews 11:   ). Somehow he 
knew this was not just idle talk.  He could not understand it, but he 
was impressed.

“Go, then,” he said, “and the Lord be with thee (1 Samuel 
17:   ).”

The next moment he was back again to earth.  “You had 
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better put on my armor (1 Samuel    17:   ),” he said, eying his 
champion critically. 

David did not want to wear Saul’s armor, but he didn't want 
to annoy the king, who was already in a foul temper.  He submitted 
to trying it on.  Of course it was many sizes too large, and so heavy 
that David could not go (1 Samuel 17:   ) two steps in it.

David sighed with frustration. “Take it off,” he said.  “I 
cannot go with this (1 Samuel 17:   ) it is far too heavy.”  Then he 
left Saul's tent, and buckled on his Invisible armor (Ephesians 6:   ).

“Fear!” cried the boy;  “I know no fear, Father, whilst Thy 
right hand is near.’”
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The Sword And The Sling

“Do not seek for tasks equal to your power; 
ask for power equal to your tasks.” --Phillips Brooks

Glittering from head to foot the huge monstrous form of 
Goliath appeared in the distance. Waving his spear over his head, 
and roaring like thunder, he came to a stop in between the two 
camps. He stared at the quivering Israelites as they cowered in fear 
of him, and he laughed. Then Goliath roared out his eightieth and 
final challenge.

He had taunted his enemies at every opportunity, exactly 
seventy-nine times, but since morning (1 Samuel 17:   ) something 
had happened which had completely changed the situation.  A 
boy’s faith had come between Goliath and victory. 

“Choose you a man for you, and let him come down to me 
(1 Samuel 17:   ),” Goliath roared as confidently as ever.  The 
contempt in his voice was evident as he scanned the crowd of 
soldiers for a sign of a champion.

These Israelites hadn’t a man, much less a giant among the 
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whole of their contemptible little army.  Even at the sight and sound 
of Goliath they were afraid (1 Samuel 17:   ) and ran away.  The 
chance of an Israelite accepting his offer was not worth 
considering.

He had stormed to the camp, and asked one last time, never 
for a moment expecting a reply. But then, he was considerably 
underestimating the power of the Israelite's God, the true God.

Across the valley came a startling reply:  “Our champion is 
ready, prepare to meet him.”

The giant was astonished that the Israelites had chosen a 
man, he licked his lips in anticipation at the thought of crushing his 
opponent. The whole Philistine army cheered when they heard the 
news, they had no doubt the mighty Goliath could beat the Israelite 
champion.  It was rather amusing that the Israelites had a giant in 
reserve all this time, but of course he would be vastly inferior to 
their glorious monster.

Swelling with pride, the Philistines watched Goliath stride 
fiercely down the hill.  What a helmet (1 Samuel 17:   )!  What a 
coat of mail(1 Samuel 17:   )!  What a spear (1 Samuel    17:   )! 
And oh, what a giant their warrior was, to be sure!

Down the hill he came, and the Philistines watched the 
Israelite camp intently, waiting to see what sort of giant they could 
produce.

We fear there was but little admiration among the Israelites 
when David, in his shepherd’s clothing, ran down between their 
ranks. The soldiers stood back, and raised their eyebrows in 
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disbelief. “His courage is superb, but how foolish of King Saul to 
encourage such a spectacle.  A boy to fight a giant!”  

“Aye the boy is full of either courage or insanity,” another 
soldier said, as he watched David hurry by. 

No shield-bearer went before (1 Samuel 17:   ) David.  No 
brass gaiters encased his legs.  No helmet guarded his head.  No 
mighty weapon was in his hand.

His everyday coat was all he wore.  A staff (1 Samuel 17:   ) 
and a sling were all he carried.  Five smooth stones (1 Samuel 17:   ) 
his only ammunition.  At least so far as the soldiers, or Goliath, 
could see.  As a matter of fact David was dressed from head to foot 
with Invisible armor (Ephesians 6:   ), and that is more effective 
than the closest coat of mail.  In it the wearer is invulnerable.

The helmet of salvation (Ephesians 6:   ) was on his head. 
(Goliath’s helmet was only brass.)  The breastplate of righteousness 
(Ephesians 6:   ) covered his heart.  (Goliath’s breastplate was only 
iron.)  The sword of the Spirit (Ephesians 6:   ) was in his hand. 
(Goliath’s sword was only steel.)  The shield (Psalm 5:   ) of faith 
encircled him like a wall of fire (Zechariah   2:   ).  (and Goliath’s 
shield was carried only by a man.)

David did not doubt that, with his Invisible Armor, he could 
safely meet the devil himself.  It made no difference to him that he 
could not see his armor.  It made all the difference in the world to 
Goliath.  David’s size and his shepherd’s clothes put him off 
entirely.

The giant’s face contorted into fierce scorn when he saw 
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(1 Samuel 17:   ) the fair (1 Samuel   17:   ) -haired, youthful 
opponent for the first time.

“Am I a dog (1 Samuel 17:   ) to be beaten with a stick?”  He 
raged, simply gulping with indignation.  He sank down on his 
hands and knees , just to show how profoundly he disdained him (1 
Samuel 17:   ).  Then he jumped up, and cursed David by (1 Samuel 
17:   ) all the gods of the Philistines.

“Come to me (1 Samuel 17:   ),” he growled.  “Come to me 
and I will crunch your bones to powder, and give your flesh to the 
bird's and to the beasts (1 Samuel 17:   ).”

At the mention of idols, David’s whole soul was stirred 
within him.  How dare this Philistine (1 Samuel 17:   ) defy the 
living God (1 Samuel 17:   )?!

“You come to me,” David cried, “with a sword, and with a 
spear, and with a shield:  but I come (1 Samuel 17:   ) to you in the 
name of the Lord of Hosts, and this day (1 Samuel 17:   ) I shall kill 
you and cut off your head, and give the bodies of all your soldiers to 
the fowls . . . and to the wild beasts (1 Samuel 17:   ).  Then 
everyone will know that (1 Samuel 17:   ) the God you defy can 
save without a sword and spear (1 Samuel 17:   ).

At these brave words the giant arose (1 Samuel 17:   ) and 
with great strides came (1 Samuel 17:   ) towards David.  Impudent 
little child;  he would make short work of him and his boasts!

David realized that it was now or never.  He slipped his 
hand in his bag (1 Samuel 17:   ), and slid a smooth stone into his 
sling.  For one moment he paused, eyeing the Goliath as he 
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lumbered toward him.  Then, swinging his sling high above his 
head, he ran (1 Samuel 17:   ) forward shouting.

David let the stone fly. Moving so fast that none could see, 
the stone whizzed through the air, followed by a loud smack!  The 
brass-armored monster staggered, staring dumbly at David, and fell 
upon his face to the earth (1 Samuel 17:   ).

It was not in vain that David had practiced shooting with a 
sling and a stone, while he kept the sheep.  Nothing that we have 
worked hard at is in vain.  At any moment God may need the thing 
we can do for His work.  The great point is to be proficient and 
ready.  David was ready;  his aim was true, and the little stone 
bullet flew right home into the giant’s unprotected forehead 
(1 Samuel 17:   )!  Goliath was dead (1 Samuel 17:   ).

It had all happened so rapidly that the Philistines could 
hardly take it in.  Almost petrified, they watched the Shepherd-boy 
run across the valley, draw Goliath’s sword out of its enormous 
sheath, and cut off the gigantic head of their champion (1 Samuel 
17:   ).

When they did realize that their giant was dead-- killed by 
a boy-- panic seized them, every Philistine took to his heels and to 
the king’s highroad and fled (1 Samuel 17:   ).

“After them men! Let not one escape!” The Israelite army 
came out of their dazed wonder, and were after them, and just as 
Saul had easily chased them out of Michmash, so now he pursued 
(1 Samuel 17:   ) and chased them right into their own cities.

There was music (1 Samuel 18:   ), singing and dancing as 
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the people of Israel rejoiced over the great victory.  Saul was a very 
happy and a very proud man as he returned from the battle, and 
rode triumphantly through one city after another.  It was not till he 
caught the refrain of the patriotic poem written and sung in the 
honor of the boy-hero that his mood changed.

“Saul hath slain his thousands and David his ten thousands 
(1 Samuel 18:   ),” the exultant minstrels sang, and the day was 
spoiled for the vain and jealous monarch.

“Ten thousands!  They credit David with ten thousands!” 
Saul raged furiously. He paced swiftly in his study, head bent and 
knuckles white. “and they only credit thousands to me.”

From that day forward (1 Samuel 18:   ), Saul hated the rival 
that his subjects loved (1 Samuel 18:   ),  he made no more effort to 
deal with the giants that invaded his heart than he had done to 
conquer the monster that threatened his kingdom.

The Invisible Armor was meant for Saul, just as much as it 
was for David.  The same invulnerable shield (Psalm 5:   ) would 
have covered him in the day of battle.  The same strength (Psalm 
18:   ) would have been bestowed upon him, had he asked for it. 
The same Unconquerable Captain would have led him on to 
victory. 

The tragedy of Saul’s life is that all this was at his disposal, 
and he missed it.
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Hairbreadth Escapes

“Not a single shaft can hit till the God of love sees fit.”

After the great victory over Goliath, David grasped the 
giant's hair and slung the head over his shoulder, where he took it 
to Jerusalem (1 Samuel 17:   ), the giant’s armor (1 Samuel 17:   ) he 
put in his own tent, but the giant’s sword (1 Samuel    21:   ) he sent 
to the Tabernacle at Nob.  There was no sword in the whole world 
like (1 Samuel 21:   ) Goliath’s, not only because of its size, but 
because of the miracle behind it.  David felt it was sacred, and he 
wanted it kept forever as a memorial of God’s care and power.

Saul had no objection to offer.  Just then he was ready to 
gratify every wish of the Shepherd-boy, and could hardly let him (1 
Samuel 18:   ) out of his sight.  Nothing was too good for David up 
to the time that his praises were sung in the streets.  From that day 
(1 Samuel 18:   )on, nothing Saul could do was too terrible.

In his first enthusiasm, Saul had given David the command 
of his whole army.  Now the appointment was taken away.  David 
was only allowed to be captain (1 Samuel 18:   ) of a battalion.  At 
first Saul insisted on David’s living with him.  Now he was removed 
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(1 Samuel 18:   ) from the palace to a house of his own.  
These were comparatively small insults, but they were the 

outcome of a furious jealousy that meant to get rid of the popular 
young hero at all costs.

Saul did not intend wasting time about it either, and in one 
of his degrading tempers he attempted to commit the murder 
himself.  Had David not been preserved (Psalm 37:   ) by God, the 
cruel javelin (1 Samuel 18:   ) would have struck his heart, instead 
of the wall behind.

Twice (1 Samuel 18:    ) Saul tried the javelin, and each time 
David escaped by a hair’s-breadth.  Obviously javelins were useless 
against the invisible Armor. So Saul turned to other cowardly 
means.  He would send David on an expedition so dangerous that 
there would be a hundred chances to one against his ever coming 
out of it alive.

“David,” the King smiled pleasantly as the youth entered his 
court. “So good of you to come. I know I can trust you, I know how 
quick and smart you are, so I have chosen you to go on an 
important, but dangerous mission for me.” The King paused, hiding 
a chuckle of pleasure. “You know how fair my daughter is, if you go 
and hence kill a hundred Philistines, you will have proved yourself 
worthy for her hand.”

David's eyes lit up and he smiled. He was unperturbed when 
he heard of the dangerous mission. All he thought of was the king's 
beautiful daughter.

A hundred Philistines were nothing to David if God was 
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with him (1 Samuel 18:   ).  He went off courageously and slew 
double that number.  So instead of falling at the hand of the 
Philistines (1 Samuel 18:   ), as Saul thought, David came home safe 
and sound to claim his reward.

The king sat in his chambers, chewing his fingers furiously. 
This had been his third attempt to murder David, and it had failed. 
Surely the small shepherd boy was not made of iron! Surely he 
could be defeated some way! But no matter what Saul tried, David 
came out of each scrape, unscathed. Now instead of attending his 
funeral, Saul was compelled to attend his wedding.  By his own 
designs he had made his enemy (1 Samuel 18:   ) a prince, when he 
would have preferred a scoundrel for his son-in-law.

Michal’s wedding was anything but a joyful event for her 
jealous, miserable father.  But Jonathan was glad.  Just how glad we 
can hardly imagine, because even Michal did not love David as 
Jonathan loved him (1 Samuel 18:   ).  There had never been such 
wonderful (2 Samuel 1:   ) love as Jonathan’s, except of course the 
love of the Lord Jesus for unworthy sinners.

Saul’s hatred to David was a heavy shadow over Jonathan’s 
life.  No matter what he said, or how he pleaded for his friend, the 
impression he made on his changeable father only lasted just about 
as long as the conversation.  “I promise you he shall not be 
(1 Samuel 19:   ) killed,” Saul said one day, and no sooner was 
Jonathan’s back turned than the javelin (1 Samuel 19:   ) was once 
more hurled at David’s fair head.

Again God’s care was extended towards David.  The youth 
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looked up just in time to avoid the deadly blow.  It was the work of 
a moment to jerk the deadly weapon from the wall, and point it at 
Saul, but  he slipped (1 Samuel 19:   ) swiftly out of the room. 
Before Saul could collect his senses, David had escaped to his own 
home in the darkness, leaving the javelin quivering in the wall 
(1 Samuel 19:   ).

Michal was concerned when her husband reached home 
and sat down wearily to tell her the story of his last escape.  She 
was much more concerned over it than David seemed to be.  She 
had the uncanny feeling  that her father would make a further 
attempt on his life - perhaps even that night.  David soon brushed 
aside his near death experience, and retired to his bed for some 
peace and sleep (Psalm 4:   ). But Michal could not make up her 
mind to go to bed or stay up and watch. She peered out the window 
into the darkness, then whirled around as she caught the sound of a 
mouse scampering by. She hovered at the door, imagining 
mysterious sounds, and hearing suspicious footsteps.

Her woman’s instinct proved to be perfectly correct.  David 
had been followed!  Saul-the-vile had sent his servants to watch 
(1 Samuel 19:   ) the house, and to seize David when he went out in 
the morning (1 Samuel 19:   ).

Michal’s heart beat quickened when she realized the 
murderers were behind their door.  She hastily awoke David and 
told him (1 Samuel 19:   ) of the conspiracy.  “If (1 Samuel 19:   ) 
you don’t get off from here without a moment’s delay,” she said 
breathlessly, “you will be killed tomorrow.”
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Michal was no more devoid of ideas in an emergency than 
Rahab had been before her.  She too had thought of a rope and a 
window (1 Samuel 19:   ), and David was as ready as the two spies 
had been to adopt her suggestion.

Michal hastily tied the rope to the bedstead and turned to 
her husband. “Be careful, beloved,” she whispered. David smiled 
and took her hands in his. “Do not worry for me Michal, God will 
protect me. Just trust Him, dear one.” Then he turned to the rope 
and Michal lowered him down through a window (1 Samuel 
19:    ).  Once on solid ground, David fled like the wind.  As for 
Michal, she looked wistfully out the window, then pulled in the 
rope. After she hid it away, she walked around the house, frowning, 
trying to think of something to fool the soldiers with.  In a few 
hours at most David would be missed and Saul would certainly 
send for him.  What had she better say then?

Lies did not in the least trouble Michal, for she was Saul's 
daughter. So she speedily made up her mind to announce boldly 
that David was ill and in bed.  Then in order to gain more time for 
the fugitive to escape, she would dress up a dummy patient and let 
the messengers see the invalid for themselves.

Having planned her line of action, with a flurry of skirts she 
rummaged around the house and found a sack of goat’s hair (1 
Samuel   19:   ), a large cloth (1 Samuel 19:   ), and a bulky image (1 
Samuel 19:   ).

David would have been horrified had he known that there 
was an idol in his home.  You see, Michal’s father had failed to 
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teach her that bits of wood can bring neither “good luck” or bad. 
On her wedding day she carefully hid her mood-god image in her 
new home, believing it would bring them prosperity.  That explains 
why there was an idol handy to be dressed up.

First, she laid the mass of goat’s hair on David’s pillow, then 
she lifted the image into the bed, and placed its hideous head so 
that it was partly concealed by the goat’s hair;  finally with the rug 
she covered the image up. When it was finished, in the darkness it 
looked just like a man sleeping soundly in bed. She shuddered, 
imagining David's face looking like the idol's, so covered it with 
more goats hair. 

Meantime the soldiers outside were wondering what they 
had better do.  Evidently David did not intend to leave home that 
morning.  They were not left long to doubt.  Saul sent them new 
orders to wait no longer, but to go to the house and take (1 Samuel 
19:   ) their victim right away.

One of the men stepped up to the door of the house, and 
banged a fist against it several times. Michal slowly rose from her 
seat at the table, where she had been eating breakfast, and opened 
the door. She peeked out, one eyebrow raised in false surprise as 
she took in the armed men. 

“Is David home?” the one asked who had knocked. 
Michal shook her head sadly. “I'm sorry, it is not possible for 

you to see him today,” she said.  “He is sick (1 Samuel 19:   ) and in 
bed.”
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“Oh, I see,” the man replied, and turned on his heels to the 
rest of the group. 

She watched in surprise when, without making any attempt 
to push their way in, the men walked away.

Returning to Saul, they asked what they had better do next,.
“You idiots!” cried the irate King.  “Go back at once! Insist on 

getting in to see (1 Samuel 19:   ) him and bring him (1 Samuel 
19:   ),  bed and all to me!”

Sullenly the men came again (1 Samuel 19:   ) to the 
newlywed's house and Michal didn't put up resistance as they 
barged in to see her sick husband.

Michal swallowed nervously as she led the men up to 
David’s bed. When the King's men pulled the cover off the 
motionless invalid they realized they had been deceived (1 Samuel 
19:   ) by a woman.

Michal was intelligent and quick, there is much in her to 
admire.  But the pity of it is that so much useful talent and devotion 
should have been spoiled by two deliberate lies.

Not a single shaft could have hit David through his Invisible 
Armor until God’s promise about his being king had been fulfilled.

And through the weary years of banishment and hardship 
that followed, God watched over David, and saved him out of all his 
troubles (Psalm 34:   ).  All the same, this was a very miserable part 
of David’s life, and often as he huddled alone in some cold cave he 
thought of his wife that he had left at home. David was never in 
one hiding place for long. Every time he found a place, somebody 
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would run off and tell old Saul (1 Samuel 19:   ) where he was, so 
that he was forced to move on.

Now and then Jonathan managed to meet him secretly. 
Once he strengthened (1 Samuel 23:     ) and cheered David’s 
troubled heart by reminding him that the Lord, and not Saul, had 
sent him away (1 Samuel 20:   ). Only when David remembered 
God’s loving guidance behind Saul’s bitter hatred he was able to 
sing.  The worst of it was that he often forgot and brought more 
troubles upon himself.  Yet, in spite of his failures and wrong 
doings, there was all the difference in the world between him and 
Saul.

David covered his face and cried out to God, My sin is ever 
before me (Psalm 51:   ),  Saul did not share the sense of need that 
brought David to his knees pleading: renew a right spirit within me 
(Psalm 51:   ). Saul was totally devoid of the courageous strength 
(Psalm 144:   ) that comes to those whose trust (Psalm 7:   ). Life is 
in the eternal word of the Mighty God (Psalm 50:   ) - and to this 
fact, Saul was a complete stranger.

Saul chose his own epitaph - and a sadder or a truer one it 
would be hard to find - when during battle, before taking his own 
unsatisfactory life, he said: “I have played the fool (1 Samuel 26:   ).”

We cannot help contrasting the gloom of King Saul’s speech 
with the glory of the dying words of the other Saul (Acts 9:   ).
“I have fought a good fight (2 Timothy 4:   ).”
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The Good Fight

“Fight the good fight with all thy might:
Christ is thy strength and Christ thy right.

Only believe, and thou shalt see
That Christ is all in all to thee.”
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