
My heart is sorely troubled—some-
how I sense this is no ordinary day. 
And I know well the reason for the 
distress that rests upon me.

It was clear by the words of Elijah the Prophet 
this morning that he was taking his leave of us. 
It must be the Lord has revealed to him that his 
time of departure will be soon.
I feel I must pen my misgivings as we sit here 
gazing over the plain and the Jordan River 
stretched out before us. I, along with a number 
of others from among the sons of the prophets 
here at Jericho, have come to watch. As Elijah 
and his helper move toward the river, I wonder: 

Will this indeed be the last time we look upon 
our teacher?
What will become of our people when Elijah is 
taken from us? Surely his communication with 
Jehovah has been seen times without number. 
His faith is not doubted. His leadership among 
the prophets of Israel has remained unchal-
lenged for many years.
It is impossible for me to imagine how Elisha, 
the one who has walked with him for some six 
years as his helper, can ever take his place. 
Elisha is such a quiet man. Though it is appar-
ent that he is the one Elijah has chosen as his 
successor, seldom do we hear him utter a word. 
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Events proved that the Spirit  
of God also rested upon Elisha.
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Even this morning I myself questioned him, 
“Knowest thou that the Lord will take away thy 
master from thy head to day?” His only reply 
was a brief, “I know it; hold ye your peace.”
I cannot erase from my mind the troubled look 
on his face as he spoke those words. There was 
no happiness, no anticipation at the thought 
of taking on a position of such importance. He 
spoke with none of the authority and vigor 
which so mark the speech of Elijah. Can he, in 
truth, be the one chosen of the Lord to lead the 
people of Israel?

* * * * *

Two days have passed since I penned the first 
words of this document. As I look over my 
earlier thoughts noted here, I cannot help but 
marvel at the change in my feelings regarding 
Elisha. But not without reason! I must detail 
here the events which took place. For I was not 
wrong in feeling that was no ordinary day.

Indeed my heart was heavy as Elijah and Elisha 
approached the Jordan River. I admit to feel-
ing a bit puzzled as they headed directly for 
the riverbank, rather than going south toward 
the usual crossing. As they stood on the shore, 
Elijah twisted his cloak together and smote the 
waters flowing before them. It is difficult for me 
to explain, but before our eyes, the waters were 
divided hither and thither at the place where 
Elijah struck them. We, the sons of the prophets, 
rose to our feet as one man. We were witness-
ing a miracle! Elijah and Elisha proceeded to 
walk steadily across to the other side—obvi-
ously on solid, dry ground for they did not 
appear to gather up their robes or choose their 
path cautiously.

A thrill coursed through my veins. With my own 
eyes, I had seen the hand of God move! 
Immediately I could sense that those around 
me felt the same awe, for there was a murmur 
among the other sons of the prophets standing 
close by.

Our eyes were fastened on the two figures. They 
paused briefly after crossing and conversed for 
a moment, then resumed walking. But they had 
not progressed more than a few hundred yards 
when there was a sudden flash of light directly 
above them. Again, words fail me as I attempt 
to describe what we saw. It appeared as a mov-
ing flame, larger than the two men. It swept 
between them, and in an instant, one figure was 
gone. I knew at once it was Elijah. We would 
never look on his face again in this life! A sense 
of sadness settled over me. But some compel-
ling force kept my attention on the lone figure 
remaining. What emotion was the man Elisha 
experiencing now?
He bent and picked up a garment from the 
ground. Then, without hesitation, he turned 
back toward the river. Even from this great dis-
tance I could see he moved with determination. 
As he approached the river, he twisted together 
the garment just as Elijah had done such a 
short time earlier.
I felt a great tension suddenly grip me. Was he 
going to smite the water as Elijah had done? 
Would the waters part as they had for Elijah? 
Somehow, the fate of our people seemed to hover 
in the balance. Had the Lord God of Elijah 
allowed His Spirit to rest upon the man Elisha?
In a brief moment I had my answer. Elisha 
smote the waters—and again they separated 
and formed a path! We all rushed to meet him 
as he triumphantly strode across.
My doubts were laid to rest—but if any had 
remained, they would have been quieted when 
we again spoke with Elisha. What a transfor-
mation has taken place in this once quiet, hum-
ble servant of Elijah! His voice now rings with 
authority. He has a confidence and assurance 
that is obviously given of God. Indeed, I felt the 
Spirit of the Lord Jehovah more powerfully in 
him than I have ever felt before in another man, 
even Elijah! He is the chosen one to teach the 
Children of Israel. I have no further doubts.

I WANT MORE OF JESUS.

I pray thee, let a double portion of thy spirit be upon me. — 2 Kings 2:9
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I WANT MORE!

Lesson 192 Activity 

Money was given to help Art Edwards buy a bike.

Judy finally found her lost cat on Circle Avenue.

I have a complete set of the presidents’ pictures on stamps.

Mom said I have to finish all my homework before I can play ball.

I need to decide what stuff I really need and what I can throw away.

Tell Bill I’ve thrown his old shoes away.

I told her to add one cup of sugar but she added two.

At the airport, I once saw a military bomber.

Wanting more of God’s 
Spirit on your life is a good 
thing. This way God can 
help you do more for Him. 
Elisha is a good example 
for us to follow. Each 
sentence below contains 
a hidden word from our 
lesson. A list is given but 
the words are not in the 
correct order. We have 
found the first word for 
you. Have fun!


