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Allen Pruitt

We’ve heard for the last few weeks,
about the work of Elijah,

the major prophet in Israel.

And now,
it is time for him to be taken up to heaven,

riding on the whirlwind.

But first,
Elijah has called a disciple,

inconveniently, for preachers and lectors,
named, Elisha.

Elijah tries to leave him behind,
but Elisha will have none of it,

“As the Lord lives,
and as you yourself live,

I will not leave you.”

So they went on their way.
Eventually Elijah rolls up his mantle,

strikes the River Jordan with it,
and the waters part to each side,

and the two of them leave all the other prophets behind.
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It is here,
on the far side of the Jordan,

that Elijah offers Elisha some comfort before he leaves,
“Tell me what I may do for you,

before I am taken from you.”

And Elisha asks much of his master,
“Give me, pray, a double portion of your spirit.”

Wow, the most powerful prophet since Moses,
who just parted the waters of the River Jordan,

and Elisha wants twice as much power as him?
Is he that confident,
or is he that fearful?

Does he know he can use it?
Or is he afraid that he’ll fail without it?

Well, we all know how it goes,
Elisha watches as Elijah is taken away on the chariots of fire

and, having accomplished his task,
inherits the double portion.

Elisha picks up Elijah’s mantle
and goes on about his way.
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But what happens next is the most interesting part of our text today.
Elisha gets back to the river

and strikes the water with the mantle,
saying, “Where is the Lord,

the God of Elijah?”

“Where is the Lord, the God of Elijah?”

What a funny question to ask.
Elisha has been following Elijah for some time now;
he has seen the power of the Lord,
he has been promised double the power that Elijah had.

And yet,
he does not command the river to part in the name of the Lord;
he asks,

“Where is the Lord, the God of Elijah?”

There is some question in his mind,
some uncertainty,

“Will this God show up for me?
Will I be accepted,
will I be loved?”
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The river parts,
Elisha crosses,
and our reading comes to and end.

God showed up,
Elisha was accepted,
Elisha was loved.

But he needed proof.
Elisha needed to prove himself;
Elisha needed God to prove God’s self.

———————-

Some of you know that I post my sermons on the internet.
I have a blog named “2 Kings 2:23-25.”

If you look in your bulletin,
you’ll see that the Old Testament story we just read

was 2 Kings 2:1-14.

Which means that the story for which my blog is named,
comes just after this one.

But we will NEVER read that story on Sunday morning.
It’s just not going to happen.

Maybe when you hear it,
you’ll be able to guess why…

And then, “Elisha went up from there to Bethel; and while he was going up 
on the way, some small boys came out of the city and jeered at him, 
saying, “Go away, baldhead!  Go away, baldhead!  When he turned and 
saw them, he cursed them in the name of the Lord.  Then two she-bears 
came out of the woods and mauled forty-two of the boys.  From there he 
went on to Mount Carmel, and then returned to Samaria.”

The Word of the Lord
Thanks be to God
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It's clear why I would be so fascinated by this story.
My father always told me

that God only made a few perfect heads,
and the rest he covered with hair.

A powerful, bald headed prophet
would almost certainly be the patron saint of the Pruitt clan.

Except, what kind of a story is this?
That is no saint,
no man of God,

calling in favors to kill little children,
even if they are preying on some deep insecurities.

“Early rabbis were so outraged by this story
that they felt constrained to assert it never really happened.

They would say, “neither bears nor forest,”
as a way of saying,

“that’s a cock and bull story.”1

In other words,
they just flat said,

“THAT, never happened.”

But it doesn’t much matter,
whether it really happened.

After all,
it still happens all the time, doesn’t it?

 Alter, Robert.  Ancient Israel. note on 2 Kings 2:24.  p. 739.1
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The person with a little power,
especially new power,

they haven’t figured out how to use it responsibly.

The person who has had an experience of God,
suddenly gets all self-righteous

with those who are less enlightened.

The person set in authority
abuses and misuses it.

It happens all the time;
it has always happened.

Jesus is raised from the dead
and instead of proclaiming resurrection,

folks get all caught up
in fighting over who he died for,

over who gets new life.

Paul was writing to a group of those folks today,
to the church in Galatia.

“For you were called to freedom,
brothers and sisters;

only do not use your freedom
as an opportunity for self-indulgence,

but through love
become slaves to one another.
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For the whole law is summed up in a single commandment,
“You shall love your neighbor as yourself.”

Just one commandment;
not self-indulgence,

but slavery to one another:
“Love your neighbor as yourself.”

And if that’s not enough detail for us,
then he goes on from there,

“love, joy, peace,
patience, kindness, generosity,
faithfulness, gentleness, and self-control.

There is no law against such things.”

“There is no law against such things.”
Which means,

if you read the Bible,
and you think its asking you to condemn your neighbor,

you need to read again;

if you pray to your god
and you think you need to persecute your neighbor,

you need to pray again;

if you hear the voice of God,
and it makes you at least a little bit uncomfortable,

then you are probably on the right road to blessedness.
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“There is no law against such things.”
Which means,

if you look at your religion,
if you look at scripture,
if you look at your god

and you see something that tells you
to stop loving your neighbor,

then you are practicing the wrong religion,
reading the wrong scripture,
or worshipping the wrong god.

“Love your neighbor as yourself.”
It doesn’t matter how uncomfortable it makes us,

that’s the work.
It doesn’t matter how hard we look,

there is no way out:
if we want to love like Jesus,

we’ve got to love our neighbor.

No matter how self-indulgent we become,
as a people,
as a nation,

God is always calling us to love our neighbor.
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You might be a bald-headed prophet,
a member of the choir,
or a first time visitor to this church,

God has called us all. 

And what are we called to do?
Jesus said it,
Paul said it:

“You shall love your neighbor as yourself.”

There’s no law against it…


