[image: image1.jpg]Chilvven are an BHeritage
of Paheh
(Psalin 127)




Widow of Zarephath
Stage 3 

Widow of Zarephath

	CAST:
	Costumes & Props

	· Narrator
· Ahab

· Jezebel
· Widow
· Elijah


	


NARRATOR
Do you remember when the children of Israel became God’s people, they were told they must not take wives of people who were not of the house of Israel, strange or foreign women were not permitted to marry into Israel because they worshipped strange gods.  They worshipped idols and God knew that the people would be led away to follow the ways of the people who were the enemies of God.  Solomon married a great many wives.  He married women outside the truth, and these led him to sin.  He did it because he thought he was allying himself with the countries concerned.  He thought that by marrying the wives of the kings of these countries he would be doing good to Israel and ensure peace between the countries.  But this was not right because God had said it should not be done.  After a while the people grew very unhappy with Solomon’s rulership.  A great deal of money was required to keep up the palaces to look after all these wealthy women and Solomon would tax the people, make the people pay money to the court, and the people became very unhappy indeed.  After his death things went steadily worse and the people revolted and the kingdom became split up into two.  The two tribes of Judah and Benjamin remained loyal to the king in Jerusalem and this became known as the kingdom of Judah.  The other ten tribes were known as the kingdom of Israel, and they were in the northern part of the land in the city of Samaria with the city of Samaria as the capital and there was a king over each kingdom.  The king of the north - the king of Israel, and the king of the south - the king of Judah.


Now our story today concerns the kingdom of Israel when its ruler was a weak and wicked ruler called Ahab.  Now Ahab married a princess whose name was Jezebel.  She was the daughter of a king whose land was to the north.  She was also very wicked and a very much stronger woman than her husband and she made him do many wicked things because he was a weak man.  The altars of Baal were set up over the land and the people began to turn aside from God and worship Baal.  Ahab set such a bad example, it wasn’t perhaps surprising that all the people followed him and God was very angry.  He decided to punish Ahab, he had disobeyed God’s instructions, he had broken his covenant with God and he had made the people to sin.  So God sent the prophet Elijah to the court of king Ahab and fearlessly he stood before the wicked king.  The stern looking prophet with his long flowing hair and his rough sheepskin cloak tied about with a girdle must have looked very out of place in the fashionable city of  Samaria where all the people wore beautiful clothes.  When it was learned that the prophet demanded to see the king himself it must have caused quite a stir of excitement, but what a sensation when he actually entered the court of Ahab. (people talking).


The pagan queen Jezebel, surrounded by her gorgeously clothed prophets, looked with contempt at this stern looking man who claimed to be a prophet of Yahweh.

JEZEBEL
Who is this who dares to approach the throne in such a filthy attire?  Ahab, I demand you have him thrown out of the court.

AHAB
It is Elijah the Tishbite.  Oh, be sure that he brings no good tidings.  He is a prophet of Yahweh.

JEZEBEL
That disreputable old man a prophet!  I don’t think much of your Israelitish prophets.  He can’t be very successful.  Look at the rags he wears.

AHAB
Oh, be quiet woman.  Do not speak like that of a prophet.  Oh, look, he approaches.

ELIJAH
As Yahweh, God of Israel lives, before whom I stand, there will not be dew or rain these years but according to my words.

NARRATOR
And with that brief prophecy of trouble for Israel, Elijah turned and strode from the room. (people murmuring).

AHAB
A drought.  Yahweh will bring a drought upon the land.

JEZEBEL
Oh stop such babbling.  The people are looking at you.  Hold up yourself as a king.  You are a fool to believe everything you are told.  Well this Elijah doesn’t frighten me.  I will have his life for this.  How dare he come to my court and cause such a commotion.  Sound the guards.

NARRATOR
But the prophet, having delivered his message had already left the palace.  He knew only too well that the evil queen Jezebel would try to kill him and that Ahab, in his weakness, would help her to do so.  So Elijah was told by God to hide himself by the brook Cherith, on the other side of the Jordan river, and to that lonely place Elijah went. (water)

ELIJAH
No sound except that of the water in the brook and yet this is a river of life to me.  Yahweh has provided me with a supply of water, whilst Israel thirsts.  (caw caw)  And hear comes my food which is brought to me each morning and evening by the ravens.  Not a feast but sufficient for my need.  Indeed David has said,  the lord is my shepherd, I shall not want.

NARRATOR
Gradually the brook Cherith dried up.  There had been no rain on the land.  Even the source of the rivers dried up.  The cattle and sheep died, and the people died also as the terrible effect of the drought swept through the land, but God did not forget Elijah.  He was told to go to Zarephath in the country of Sidon where he would find a widow woman who would care for him.  At first Elijah must have wondered why Yahweh commanded him to go to Sidon because this was the place where the evil wife of the king Ahab came from.  But of course when you think about it this is the last place she would think of looking.  After all, she would think he would seek refuge in the country of his own people, not in the land of his enemies.  Eventually Elijah came to Zarephath.  Outside the gate of the city he found a widow woman gathering sticks.  The woman was thin and ragged through near starvation and so was Elijah himself.  Quietly Elijah approached the woman and spoke.

ELIJAH
Fetch me, I pray you, a little water in a vessel that I may drink and also, I pray thee, a morsel of bread in thine hand.

NARRATOR
The woman knew that this was the prophet Elijah, for all the countries had been told that Jezebel was on the lookout for him.  She was ready to help him with water, for she could see that the God of Israel was behind the famine, but she had no provisions to supply him with.

WIDOW
Yahweh your God liveth.  I have not a cake, but a handful of meal in a barrel and a little oil in a cruise.  Behold I am gathering some sticks that I may go in and dress it for me and my son that we may eat it and die.

ELIJAH
Fear not.  Go and do as you have said, but make me thereof a little cake first and bring it unto me and after make for you and for your son, for Yahweh, God of Israel had said the barrel of meal shall not be empty, nor the jar of oil run dry until the day when Yahweh sends rain upon the earth.

NARRATOR
Elijah watched the woman’s face as she listened to his words.  All she had left was a handful of meal and a little olive oil, just enough to make a little cake which she and her young son were going to eat.  The last food in the house.  What could she do?  She had been asked to share her last meal with this strange looking man.  She had been asked to give him, a complete stranger, the precious last food that she had.  The widow turned her eyes to Elijah.  She knew who he was.  The whole country had been warned to look out for the prophet whose life had been sought by the queen, but this woman was no ordinary woman. God had commanded her that she must feed the prophet when he came.  It was a challenge to faith and the widow met the challenge and agreed to do as the prophet had commanded.

WIDOW
Thou art the prophet Elijah.  I will go and do as ye have said.  Please follow me to my house and I will go and prepare the food. (fire)  The cake is cooked.  I will take if off the fire.  There my lord, take it and I will prepare this last meal for me and my son. (scraping)  There is the last of the meal, and there is the last of the oil.

ELIJAH
Have faith woman.  Remember what I told you.

NARRATOR
In the morning the woman rose up early and went to the little food cupboard where the empty barrel and the jar of oil had stood the night before.  She took only a minute to gaze inside.

WIDOW
My son, oh my son, oh my lord Elijah come quickly.  It is as Yahweh said.  There is oil in the cruise and meal in the barrel.  We have food!

ELIJAH
Don’t you remember.  The barrel of meal shall not be empty, nor the jar of oil run dry until the day when Yahweh sends rain upon the earth.  Because thou hast shown kindness to a servant of God, He in return is showing kindness to you.

WIDOW
Blessed be the name of the God of Elijah.

NARRATOR
And so it was through all the time of the famine and drought Elijah, the widow and her household all had enough to eat.  One day, however, great sadness came to the house of Zarephath.

WIDOW
Oh my son, oh my little son.

ELIJAH
What is it my daughter?  Why do you weep so?

WIDOW
It is my son.  He is dead, he is dead.  He has been ill for some days, but this morning, this morning he did not waken when I called him, and now.  Why my lord Elijah?  Is it for my past sins that my son is slain?

ELIJAH
Give me your son.

NARRATOR
Elijah took the dead boy to the upper room where he lived and laying him upon his bed, he stretched himself upon the child three times and he turned to God in prayer.

ELIJAH
Oh Yahweh my God, I pray thee, let this child live again.

NARRATOR
Gradually the warmth of the prophet was miraculously transmitted to the boy.  The cold lips regained their colour, the eyelids fluttered and then the miracle happened.  The boy began to breathe. (breath)

ELIJAH
I thank thee Lord that thou hast heard my prayer of thy servant.  Now here my lad.  Up you come.  Someone is most anxious to see you.

NARRATOR
Elijah took the lad downstairs and called to his mother.  Slowly the widow came from the kitchen, her eyes red from weeping.  At first she could hardly see through the tears.  Was that two people standing before her?  She rubbed her eyes.

ELIJAH
See, your son lives.

WIDOW
My son, alive, alive.  Oh my dear boy, oh my boy.  Now I know that you are a man of God and that the word of Yahweh which you speak is true.

NARRATOR
The widow clasped her son to her and wept for joy.  She realised that her sacrifices for God were not in vain.  She had been repaid a thousand times for all she had done for the prophet at the bidding of his God, and the presence of Elijah in the house had brought a blessing on it, not only had the whole household been provided with food during the time of drought, but life had also been given to the dead.
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