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1 Kings 17:10-16 
 
There is one line in that first reading today that makes me want to find 
   Elijah and wring his little neck. 
 
Maybe you caught the line too. 
 
He asks her for a cup of water…and as she goes to get it he asks for a little bread. 
   No problem yet. I’m okay with that. 
     “Hey can you bring me a little bread with that water?” 
She explains that she has nothing baked… 
   And she only has enough flour and oil for one more loaf for her and her son…  
      after that they will die. 
She’s in a pretty bad way…and then Elijah says this… 
   "Do not be afraid.  
        Go and do as you propose. 
          But first make me a little cake and bring it to me.  
             Then you can prepare something for yourself and your son.” 
 
And that is when I want to wring his little neck. 
   What gives Elijah the right to ask for her last bread and cake? 
 
The problem though isn’t with Elijah. 
   The problem is with the people who put together our lectionary. 
Because if they had added just one more verse at the beginning we would have 
heard this. 
 
“So the word of the LORD came to Elijah: 
  Arise, go to Zarephath of Sidon and stay there.  
     I have commanded a widow there to feed you.” 
 

Elijah knew that God had a plan for this widow. God had told him so… 
   She didn’t know it yet…But God had something great in store for her… 
      She didn’t know it yet…But God was about to work a miracle in her life… 
        She didn’t know it yet, but this visit from Elijah was part of God’s plan. 
 

All of that makes me wonder… 
  How often is it that I don’t know it yet…But God has a plan for me in my life? 
   How often is it that I don’t know it yet…But God is about to work a miracle in  
      my life? 



Let me give you an example: 
    I had been pastor of Sacred Heart Parish in Jeffersonville for about 2 or 3 
      When the members of the Haiti Committee made their first trip 
         to our sister parish. 
When they returned they invited me to go with them… 
   I made some flimsy excuse…Now is not a good time….just got here… 
      the parish is struggling… 
Maybe later…and so it went for the next couple of years.  
  They would ask. 
    I would make an excuse…usually one that had to do with my schedule.  
        I can’t do it then because of this or that… 
Finally they said, let’s plan it for three years from now. 
    What do you have on your calendar for October of 2009? 
What could I say…no matter how busy I am I don’t often schedule things  
   three years into the future. 
       And so I went…and my life was changed. 
 
God had something in store for me…and I knew nothing about it. 
 
What about you? Where are you feeling that gentle…or not so gentle nudge? 
    Where might God be speaking to you…through a friend,  through a coworker, 
        In times of prayer…something you’ve heard at Church… 
 
Where and how might God be calling you? 
   What miracle might God have in store for you? 
 
Because I am amazed at how often, when I pay attention… 
     When I truly listen for the voice of God in my life… 
God provides me with the right direction…all I need do is respond. 
 
And when I do respond miracles take place. 
   Because I can say without question to you today… 
    Ever since I began truly walking with Jesus. 
      My jar of flour has never been empty… 
          And my jug of oil has never run out. 
 
 
    
 
 


