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Week 1 / 26 July							page 2
	10.30 am All Age & Family Service
	Elijah and the Ravens
Week 2 / 2 August						page 4
	10.30 am All Age & Family Communion in the churchyard
	A Jar and a Jug
Week 3 / 9 August						page 6
	10.30 am Messy Forest Church in the churchyard
	God Sends Fire
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	10.30 am All Age & Family Service in the churchyard
	God Whispers
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Icon. Saints Simeon and Anne Chapel, Jerusalem
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WEEK 5 / 23 August
God Whispers (1 Kings 19.1-16 New Century Version)
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19 King Ahab told his wife Jezebel everything that Elijah had done and how he had put all the prophets of Baal to death. 2 She sent a message to Elijah: “May the gods strike me dead if by this time tomorrow I don't do the same thing to you that you did to the prophets.” 3 Elijah was afraid and fled for his life; he took his servant and went to Beersheba in Judah.
Leaving the servant there, 4 Elijah walked a whole day into the wilderness. He stopped and sat down in the shade of a tree and wished he would die. “It's too much, Lord,” he prayed. “Take away my life; I might as well be dead!”


5 He lay down under the tree and fell asleep. Suddenly an angel touched him and said, “Wake up and eat.” 6 He looked around and saw a loaf of bread and a jar of water near his head. He ate and drank, and lay down again. 7 The Lord's angel returned and woke him up a second time, saying, “Get up and eat, or the trip will be too much for you.” 8 Elijah got up, ate and drank, and the food gave him enough strength to walk forty days to Sinai, the holy mountain. 9 There he went into a cave to spend the night.
Suddenly the Lord spoke to him, “Elijah, what are you doing here?”
10 He answered, “Lord God Almighty, I have always served you—you alone. But the people of Israel have broken their covenant with you, torn down your altars, and killed all your prophets. I am the only one left—and they are trying to kill me!”
11 “Go out and stand before me on top of the mountain,” the Lord said to him. Then the Lord passed by and sent a furious wind that split the hills and shattered the rocks—but the Lord was not in the wind. The wind stopped blowing, and then there was an earthquake—but the Lord was not in the earthquake. 12 After the earthquake there was a fire—but the Lord was not in the fire. And after the fire there was the soft whisper of a voice.
13 When Elijah heard it, he covered his face with his cloak and went out and stood at the entrance of the cave. A voice said to him, “Elijah, what are you doing here?”
14 He answered, “Lord God Almighty, I have always served you—you alone. But the people of Israel have broken their covenant with you, torn down your altars, and killed all your prophets. I am the only one left—and they are trying to kill me.”

15 The Lord said, “Return to the wilderness near Damascus, then enter the city and anoint Hazael as king of Syria; 16 anoint Jehu son of Nimshi as king of Israel, and anoint Elisha son of Shaphat from Abel Meholah to succeed you as prophet.”



	Five different ways to give and support St Andrew’s Church:

· use our card reader
· cash
· cheque to Stapleford PCC
· as a one-off through our website 
standrewstapleford.org/giving
· by setting up a regular donation 
through the Parish Giving Scheme  -
see standrewstapleford.org/giving for details
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So Elijah crossed the J ordan and
hid in the ravine. He drank from the
brook, just like God had told him to.

And on the very first morning, some of God’s feathery
friends came cawing. They were ravens, and in their beaks and their claws
they carried meat and bread for his breakfast.

Elijah ate until he was full. And when evening came, the ravens came
cawing again, with more bread and meat for his tea!

And so Elijah hid safely and never went hungry. God fed Elijah
:n his Raven Ravine Restaurant because he was, after all,
the real God, and not some statue made of sticks and P
stones. A i
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in his Raven Ravine Res'taurant.
the brook eventually dried up.

‘What now?’ Elijah cried to God. T'll die of thirst if I stay here!’
‘Not some statue

T am the real God — remember?’ God said. , .
made of sticks and stones. So I've planned ahead. There’s a widow
who lives in Zarephath, not far from here. Go and stay with her.

She’ll take care of you.’ . o
So Elijah went to Zarephath, and there he found a widow picking

sticks up from the ground.

‘Excuse me,’ he said to her. ‘May I have some bread and water,
please?’

The woman stopped picking up the sticks and stared at Elijah.

1 don’t have any bread,’ she said wearily. ‘All T have is a handful
of flour in a jar and a few drops of oil in a jug. I'm picking up these
sticks to make a little fire. I shall mix the flour and the oil into a
cake and bake it on the fire. Then my son and I will eat the cake

and die. For that is all we have left.’

Elijah survived for a long time
But because there was no rain,
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It was a sad story, and Elijah felt sorry for the widow. But then
he remembered. God was the real God. Not some statue made of

sticks and stones. And God had told him that the widow would take
care of him,

So Elijah told the woman what to do.

“You must trust me,” he said. ‘For I serve the real God and he has
promised to take care of us. Make me a cake out of what you have
in your jar and your jug. Make a cake for yourself and for your son
too. And I promise you that what is in the jar and in the jug will
never run out!’

The woman trusted Elijah. She did what he told her. And just as
he promised, no matter how much flour she took from the jar or
how much oil she poured from the jug, there was always some flour
and oil left!

And so Elijah lived through the drought, even though it lasted
for three whole years — with the help of ravens in a ravine, with oil
and flour from a widow’s jar and a jug and, most of all, because he
trusted the real God and not some statue made of sticks and stones.
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God Sends Fire

In the third year of the drought, Elijah went to se€ King Ahab
again.

‘Elijah, you troublemaker!’ Ahab roared. ‘See what you
have done! The crops have died. The wells are dry. And it’s
all your fault!’

‘No, Your Majesty,” said Elijah. ‘The fault is yours, for
you have not obeyed the Lord God.’

“The Lord God — ha!’ snapped Ahab. ‘I don’t have
to listen to what he says. I follow Baal.’

‘All right, then,” answered Elijah. ‘Why don’t we
have a contest — to prove once and for all who the
true God really is?’

And so they did — on the top of Mount Carmel,
overlooking the sea. Elijah, prophet of the Lord God,
stood on one side. Four hundred and fifty prophets
of Baal stood on the other. And the people of Israel
gathered around the bottom to watch.

The prophets of Baal went first. They stacked up a
pile of wood. They killed a bull and laid it on the top.
Then they prayed to Baal, and asked him to set the
whole thing on fire. They prayed hard. They prayed
long - from breakfast to lunchtime. But there was no
fire. Not even a spark.

Elijah couldn’t resist having a little fun. ‘Perhaps
Baal is asleep,” he joked. ‘Or day-dreaming, or
on holiday! Or maybe he’s just a little hard of
¢ Thearing’

Yo, And so Baal’s prophets prayed

| P’:- gt louder. But it made no difference,

b ‘ and by the middle of the afternoon
they were exhausted.
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And that’s when Elijah took his turn. He piled up twelve
stones — one for each of the sons of Jacob. He laid wood on top
of that, then the bull. Finally he poured water over the whole
thing!
The crowd was amazed. How would it ever catch fire?
But Elijah knew just what he was doing. ‘Lord,” he
prayed, ‘you are the real God and not some statue made
of sticks and stones. Please show that to your people
now, so they will follow you again.’
Elijah had barely opened his eyes when it happened.
God sent fire from heaven that burned up not only the
bull, but the water, stones and wood as well!
‘The Lord is God!’ the people shouted.
Then they cheered for Elijah, chased away the prophets
of Baal and ran for cover. Because suddenly it had started

to rain!
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If David was the best king God’s people ever had, then

Ahab was one of the worst! .
He didn’t listen to God at all. '
No, he worshipped a statue called Baal. And what is worse, he

made a lot of God’s people do the same. o
God was not happl})f tlll)at his people had replaced him with a god who

was nothing more than a pile of sticks and stones. So he whispered

into the ear of a prophet called Elijah — a man who had not forgotten

‘Tell King Ahab that what he is doing is wrong. Tell him that T will
stop the rain from falling until he stops worshipping Baal.’

Elijah passed God’s message on to Ahab. But Ahab just laughed.
That is, until it stopped raining!

Now King Ahab was angry with Elijah. So angry that he wanted to
kill him. So God told Elijah to hide in a deep ravine, east of the Jordan
River.

‘But how will I live?’ asked Elijah. ‘Out in the wilderness and all
on my own?’

‘ve sorted that,” God answered. ‘I’m the real God, after all —
remember? Not some statue made of sticks and stones. There’s a
brook that runs down the middle of the ravine. You can drink from
that. And I've asked a few of my feathery friends to feed you.’

Elijah wasn’t sure what God meant. But he trusted God to take
care of him.





