A OVENTURELCE
















ihesWidow's Olive Ol 2 Kings 4:1-7
INhewitreor; an from the company of the prophets cried
UtOIENShasYour. servant my husband is dead, and you
now that'hereveredithe Lord. But now his creditor is

coming to take my'two boys as his slaves.”
2Zlisharreplied to her, “How canil help you? Tell me, what do

you have in your house?”
SYoursservant has nothing there at all,” she said, “except a
small jar of olive oil.”
3'Elisha said; “Go around and ask all your neighbours for
empty jars. Don’t ask for just a few




Zaiienigoinside and shut the door behind you and your
sonsuRouroellinto all the jars, and as each is filled, put it to
_ one side.”
Siohelerthimiandishut the door behind her and her sons.
ihey brought'thejars to her and she kept pouring.
pavinentallithe jars were full;’she said to her son, “Bring me

another one.” But he replied;*“Ihere is not a jar left.”
Then the oil stopped flowing.
7"She wentiand told the man of God, and he said, “Go, sell the
ollfand pay your debts. You and your sons can live on what Is
left.”




inihewite offaiman from the company of the
Propretsicried out to Elisha, “Your servant my
hushandisidead, and you know that he revered the
FordaButinow hisicreditor is coming to take my two
boys as'his slaves™.













ISalare0:4
nesSeyvereign Lord has given me a well-
INStUctedongue, to know the word that
sustains the weary.
Je Wakens me meorning by morning,

Wakens my ear to listen like one being
Instructed.













ZiElisShareplied'toher, “How can | help you? Tell me,
Wwhat'do you have in your house?”
SYourservantthas nothing there at all,” she said,
cexceptiaismall jar of olive oil.”

BiElisha said, “Goraround and ask all your

peighbours for empty jars. Don’t ask for just a few

45ihenigorinside and shut the door behind you and

your'sons: Pour oil into all the jars, and as each is
filled, put it to one side.”
















: t him and'shut the door behind her and her
Yy brought the jars to her and she kept
pouring.
6aVVhentall the jarsiwere full, she said to her son,
#Bring me another one:? But he replied, “There is

not a jarleft.”
Ilhen the oil stopped flowing.
7. She'went and told the man of God, and he said,
=50, sell'the oil and pay your debts. You and your
sons can live on what is left.”










Luke 12:6-7
bRATENOLIIVe sparrows sold for two pennies? Yet not
pneeRthemys forgotten by God. 7 Indeed, the very
hairstofiyourhiead are all numbered. Don’t be afraid;
yourare worthfmore than many sparrows.
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