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Text:  “And she said, As the LORD thy God liveth, I have not a cake, but  
an handful of meal in a barrel, and a little oil in a cruse: and, behold, I  
am gathering two sticks, that I may go in and dress it for me and my 
son, that we may eat it, and die. And Elijah said unto her, Fear not; go  
and do as thou hast said: but make me thereof a little cake first, and  
bring it unto me, and after make for thee and for thy son. For thus saith  
the LORD God of Israel, The barrel of meal shall not waste, neither shall  
the cruse of oil fail, until the day that the LORD sendeth rain upon the 
earth.” 1 Kings 17, verses 12, 13 & 14.

These are well known words. Even many of you younger ones will 
be well acquainted and familiar with this account. I would just remind 
you that it is history. It is not a myth or a legend; it is not just some 
tradition handed down through Jewish history; it is an account of what 
God did in the lives of Elijah, this widow woman and her son. We may 
say:  ‘Why is  this  record  left  for  us  this  Sabbath  morning,  all  these 
thousands of years later?’ The reason is threefold. The first reason is 
this: the God of chapter 17 of 1 Kings is the same God today. He has 
not  changed.  His  wisdom is  the  same,  His  power  is  the  same,  His 
mercy is the same and His love is the same. And what He did for this 
widow woman, for her son and for Elijah, He is well able to do today. 
The age of miracles is not passed, and the God of miracles is not dead.

The second reason why these things are left on record is to remind 
us that there are witnesses, in the Word of God, to what I have just been 
saying. We read in Hebrews 11 of “a great cloud of witnesses,” and 
here is one of the witnesses. In fact she is mentioned, by inference, in 
Hebrews  11.  She  is  also  mentioned  in  the  first  sermon  our  Lord 
publicly preached. What an honour that this obscure woman should be 
as it were, the subject of our Lord’s attention the first time He publicly 
opened His mouth to preach the everlasting gospel of the grace of His 
mercy! Here is a witness. And friends, it is a witness to which you and I 

1



would do well to take heed. God leaves these witnesses as a voice to us. 
Here is one, who, were she here this morning, would say: ‘I know this 
God lives. I know what He can do, because I have proved it.’

The third  reason why these  things are  left  on record for  us  this 
morning,  is  that  you and I,  reading such things,  hearing about  such 
things, would be well advised, if we value our never dying soul, to have 
this God as our God. It is one thing to read about it, it is one thing to 
admire what was done in this chapter, but dear friends, how solemn if 
you are a stranger to this God yourself! This woman needed teaching. It 
is only at the end of the chapter that we read these words: “Now by this 
I know that thou art a man of God, and that the word of the LORD in thy 
mouth is truth.” That would be a mercy if ere this Lord’s Day closed, 
ere this service closed, some of you, young or old, would be able to say 
like that woman: ‘Now I know.’ Paul could say: “I know whom I have 
believed.” Not: ‘I know what I believe.’ That is one thing; it is good to 
know what you believe. But the truth is not just something written on a 
page. It is not just a series of articles of faith or doctrines. Truth is a 
living principle; it is something in the heart of a believer. In the United 
States of America,  there is a little hymn they sometimes sing in the 
Sabbath Schools in our Churches over there; it begins like this:

“I want a principle within.”
C. Wesley

That is just what you and I need. What principle is it? It is faith. Faith 
which is evidenced by the “fear of the LORD” which: “is the beginning 
of wisdom”; the “fountain of life, to depart from the snares of death.” 

These are preliminary remarks. We will now come to this woman’s 
case. First of all,  we will  notice the surprising nature of it.  It  is not 
surprising she was in great straits;  a famine had been pervading the 
land of Israel and beyond for at least a year already. That should not 
surprise us. Here was the hand of God gone out in a providential way, 
and  she  was  suffering.  That  does  not  surprise  us.  But  what  does 
surprise us – and our Lord remarks on it and gives the reason for it – is 
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that this woman is not an Israelite, she is not a Jew, she is not one from 
the Land of Promise. She is according to the Jew, a Gentile; one whom, 
no doubt,  the Jews would have despised,  and would have wondered 
what  she  was  doing  in  the  company  of  God’s  servant  Elijah,  the 
prophet.  But  it  shows  to  us  God’s  sovereignty,  and how you  and I 
should be very careful.  Most  of us have been brought up under the 
sound of the truth like the Jews were. Most of us have brought up as 
Strict Baptists and I do not deny that. In fact, I am thankful God has put 
me among this people, but we cannot make that our religion, can we? 
You can sit in a chapel pew every Lord’s Day for the whole of your life 
and yet be out of the secret. The Lord Jesus Christ said: “Many widows 
were in Israel in the days of Elias…But unto none of them was Elias 
sent, save unto Sarepta, a city of Sidon.” A solemn warning lest you 
and I should take for granted the privileges that we have. This woman 
did not have the privileges that you and I have, yet  the Lord in His 
sovereign mercy sought her out and found her. And in doing so, He 
passed by many Jewish widows who were taking God’s mercies for 
granted, and not looking to Him by faith. May God lay that matter to 
your heart and mine, this morning: that we be not among those who 
have only a head knowledge of the Truth.  May we have within our 
hearts, faith – God given faith – like this woman eventually had. 

Now, see how the Lord works. We believe in a God of providence. 
What  do  I  mean  by  that?  The  word  ‘providence’  means  God’s 
providing hand. It means that He who “made heaven, and earth, the sea, 
and all that therein is” has provided for His creatures. He is still a God 
of providence this Lord’s Day morning. His name is “Jehovah-jireh” – 
‘The Lord  will  provide.’  Also,  He  is  a  God of  grace.  There  was  a 
gracious purpose in the hand of God that was going to work out in the 
mysterious providences which befell this woman. You see the golden 
thread going through it.  First of all, we have the decree which went 
forth from Elijah’s mouth: “As the LORD God of Israel liveth, before 
whom I  stand…” –  notice  he  did  not  stand  before  Ahab;  he  stood 
before the LORD God of Israel – “…there shall not be dew nor rain these 
years, but according to my word.” As he declared those words to that 
ungodly man Ahab, he said ‘I owe my allegiance, Ahab, to One higher 
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than you. One who is your Creator; to whom you are accountable, and 
from whom this hand of judgment is falling.’ No sooner had that word 
gone forth, then the Lord hid His servant in a place where neither Ahab, 
nor  anyone  else  could  find  him.  And although we read in  the  next 
chapter that Ahab scoured the land to find Elijah – he even went into 
other countries, too, and took an oath of them to say that the prophet 
was not there – he couldn’t find him. The Lord had hidden him. Where 
had he hidden him? By the brook, Cherith; a tiny brook which flowed 
into the Jordan, in the eastern part of the land. There he resided, and 
there, for a season, he was sustained. “Ravens brought him bread and 
flesh in the morning, and bread and flesh in the evening; and He drank 
of the brook.” Here is God’s providing hand, here is God’s covering 
hand, here is God’s supporting hand; here was a man who had taken up 
the cross for Christ’s sake, in a gospel sense. And now the Lord was 
watching over the need that he had. Friends, you need not fear, in that 
sense, if you are a child of God, in taking up the cross for Christ’s sake.
 

“Fear Him, ye saints, and you will then
      Have nothing else to fear;
  Make but His service your delight,
      Your wants shall be His care.”

Naham Tate & Nicholas Brady

Especially  at  this  time  of  great  want  in  our  land  –  many 
unemployed and many out of work; many facing great difficulties – it 
is a great mercy to cling to these precious truths, that “the Lord God 
omnipotent reigneth.” And He who maintained little Cherith for as long 
as it was His will so to do, can maintain the brook of providence for 
you and for me, as long as it is His will for us to abide there.

While Elijah was dwelling quietly by the Brook Cherith, and being 
fed morning and evening by the ravens, there was this widow woman in 
Zarephath, over the border in Zidon. She had a son, and she was eking 
out her living. She was measuring out the meal and the oil she had left, 
and she had calibrated how many more days it would last. While she 
was doing that – watching her diminishing resources and wondering 
where the scene would end – elsewhere, little Cherith was drying up 

4



before Elijah’s very eyes. This is trying to our faith, isn’t it, to see a 
diminishing  resource?  Dear  friend,  remember  this:  God  does  not 
diminish.

“When all created streams are dried,
Thy fulness is the same;

  May I with this be satisfied,
And glory in Thy name.”

J. Ryland

Cherith may dry up, the barrel of meal may diminish, the oil may get to 
such a low ebb, but the God of Cherith and the God of Zarephath is the 
same.

Eventually, just when the widow woman’s last meal seems about to 
be  had,  we  find  Cherith  dries  up  altogether.  Two  separate 
circumstances as yet  unrelated,  unconnected,  but in God’s purposes, 
wonderfully joined together. We sung:

“God moves in a mysterious way
His wonders to perform.”

W. Cowper

Elijah must have wondered: ‘Why? Why is this door closing? Why is 
Cherith drying up? Why am I faced with want?’ The reason was that 
the Lord meant him to go to Zarephath.  The Lord was shutting the 
door, and so, what do we find? Eventually, the brook dried up. After it 
had dried up – and not before – this command goes forth: “Arise, get 
thee to Zarephath, which belongeth to Zidon, and dwell there: behold, I 
have commanded a widow woman there to sustain thee.” If we read the 
Word of God aright, when he arrives at the gate of the city, we have the 
inference  that  the  woman  was  expecting  him.  What  an  unwelcome 
guest he must have seemed to be! She had only enough for herself and 
her young boy, and that was only for one meal. And now here was a 
lodger expecting to dwell with her. What was to be done? As she goes 
out to gather sticks for what she thought would be her last meal, who 
should meet her, but the man of God himself. He says: “Fetch me, I 
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pray  thee,  a  little  water  in  a  vessel,  that  I  may  drink.”  From  the 
kindness  of  her  heart,  she  goes  to  fetch  it.  Then  came  the  most 
unwelcome request of all: “Bring me, I pray thee, a morsel of bread in 
thine hand.” What! The last morsel she had got? The last cake she was 
going to make, snatched from her hand by this unwelcome stranger? 
This was indeed a trial of faith, wasn’t it? It was indeed a test of her 
obedience. No wonder she said from the bottom of her heart: “As the 
LORD thy God liveth.” As yet she did not call Him her God, did she? 
She was to, by the end of the chapter. That was the whole purpose the 
Lord sent His servant there; as the Lord’s messenger that she might be 
manifested as one of the dear people of God. But, as yet, she had not 
got to that point. “As the Lord thy God liveth, I have not a cake, but an 
handful of meal in a barrel, and a little oil in a cruse: and, behold, I am 
gathering two sticks, that I may go in and dress it for me and my son, 
that we may eat it, and die.” Notice the smallness of her provision: “A 
handful of meal…a little oil in a cruse… and two sticks.” Here was 
poverty in the extreme. Here was destitution in a marked way. And yet, 
the command had gone forth. ‘You are to feed this prophet.’ 

We  pause  a  moment.  Never  limit  God’s  power  in  using  small 
means. It was only a little brook that sustained Elijah – Cherith. Here 
we have “a handful of meal…a little oil in a cruse.” Later on we have a 
“little cloud … like a man’s hand.” If you go into the Gospel of John, 
we read of a boy with five loaves and two fishes, which was to be used 
in the “feeding of  five thousand men,  beside woman and children.” 
Never limit what God can do with a little. Gideon said: “I am the least 
in my father’s house.” ‘My father’s house is small in Manasseh. I am a 
nobody!’ But the Lord used Gideon. Although he amassed at first a vast 
army,  that  came down to three  hundred men.  What  a  small  means! 
Never  limit  the  Lord’s  power  with  small  means.  You  may  feel  so 
inadequate in your path, this morning. You may feel to lack the wisdom 
you need, the strength you need, the patience you need, the resources 
you need. “But with God – note that little word “with” – “with God all 
things  are  possible.”  Remember  that.  “With  God  nothing  shall  be 
impossible.”  He  delights  to  take  the  mean  things  of  this  earth,  the 
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despised, the small, the neglected, and use them for His own honour 
and glory.

We come now in a gospel sense here. Dear friends, if you are to be 
found in the Church of God, that is how you will feel. You will not feel 
to be full of wisdom, and full of strength, and full of grace, and full of 
everything. You will come like this:

“A guilty, weak, and helpless worm,
On Thy kind arms I fall,

  Be Thou my Strength and Righteousness,
My Jesus, and my All.”

I. Watts

Such are welcome to the Lord’s table. That is the way to come. 

We go in our thoughts in a different gospel direction now. We think 
of  our  dear  Lord  and  Saviour,  Jesus  Christ.  When  the  shepherds 
gathered around that manger, what did they see? With the natural eye, 
but a little Babe. I do not believe there was a halo around His head, as 
some people have tried to depict. All they saw was a helpless Child, 
humanly, naturally speaking. But, by faith they saw something more. 
By faith they knew within Him dwelt “all the fulness of the Godhead 
bodily.”  By faith they knew He was “the Creator of the ends of the 
earth”  –  their  Creator.  But  with  the  natural  eye,  what  a  small, 
insignificant Babe He must have seemed! Yet, He is the One of whom 
it is said:

“His shoulders held up heaven and earth,
When Mary held up Him.”

J. Hart

This  dear  Babe  was  to  grow up,  and eventually  hang between  two 
thieves, in ignominy and shame. Deep degradation! Yet, there is our 
hope, is it not? One of our hymns puts it so beautifully. It is not a hymn 
we often sing, but that does not mean it is not a good hymn. We ought 
to sing it more often, perhaps:
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“I need not blush to own that He,
  On whom my hope of heaven is built,
  Was crucified on yonder tree,
  Since ’tis His blood that cancels guilt.

  What though the world no glory sees 
  In Him my soul admires and loves,
  I wonder not – how should He please
  The man who of himself approves?

  I too could boast of merit once,
  And Jesus had no charms for me;
  But all such claims I now renounce;
  No merit but in Him I see.”

 T. Kelly

“Crucified through weakness” – yes. But there was more done in that 
crucifixion through weakness than eternity will ever tell. So, friends, 
God is pleased to use things that are despised – things that are not, in 
this world’s estimation – that He should have all the honour and all the 
glory. 

We return to this poor woman faced with this impossibility. What is 
she  to do? What  did Elijah  tell  her?  “Fear  not.”  That  wasn’t  just  a 
casual expression, trying to comfort a desponding heart. It was more 
than that. It was a word from almighty God for her heart. “Fear not.” 
When God’s “fear nots”  come like that,  it  makes such a  difference. 
Immediately there is a new light shed on the path. Immediately there is 
a feeling that good will surely come out of this. “Fear not.” Is there one 
who needs a “fear  not,” this morning? Is that  how you came to the 
House  of  God?  ‘Lord,  speak  a  “fear  not.”’  There  are  some  very 
precious “fear nots” in Scripture, aren’t there? Think of the one that 
Boaz spoke to Ruth. “Fear not; I will do to thee all that thou requirest.” 
That was a full word, wasn’t it? Then think of that “fear not” spoken by 
the angel to the women at the sepulchre. “Fear not ye: for I know that 
ye seek Jesus, which was crucified.” How many seekers are there here, 
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this morning, seeking “Jesus,  which was crucified.”? What does the 
Word of God say to you? “Fear not.” Then – oh! blessed “fear not” – 
the one we perhaps quote most often. “Fear thou not; for I am with 
thee: be not dismayed; for I am thy God: I will strengthen thee; yea I 
will  help  thee;  yea,  I  will  uphold  thee  with  the  right  hand  of  My 
righteousness.” 

“What more can He say than to you He has said,
  You who unto Jesus for refuge have fled?”

K., 1787

“Fear not.” Or, in the words of our dear Saviour, “Let not your heart be 
troubled: ye believe in God, believe also in Me.”

“Fear not; go and do as thou hast said.” But now comes the trial and 
the test of her faith. To whom will she give the first cake? Will she take 
it for herself and her son? Or will she give it to the Lord? That is what 
was required of her, in giving it to the Lord’s servant. Who would she 
put first? Who now came first in her estimation, in her affections, in her 
purposes? Her family, or God? Friends, that is a question for all of us. 
We love our families dearly. God has given them to us, but they should 
never take precedence in our affections. God must be first. Is He first? 
How  many  have  compromised  this,  that  and  the  other  with  their 
families,  trying  to  maintain  a  healthy  peace,  forgetting:  “them  that 
honour Me I will honour.” If you put God first in your home, God will 
honour you for it. If you compromise; trying to keep the peace, there is 
not really a peace at all. How can you expect God’s blessing? I had not 
thought to say that, this morning. I do not say it in an ungracious way. 
Perhaps it is a word of exhortation to one of you this morning, in your 
home. You have not been putting God first.  This woman had to put 
God first. In a sense, she had to give her all, didn’t she? All she had got 
left was a little cake. She had to give it to the Lord’s servant. It was an 
act of faith – and God-given faith, too. It was as great a faith as that 
widow woman of  whom we read of  in  the  Gospels.  Our  Lord  was 
sitting and watching what was going into the collection. All the rich 
men went by and ostentatiously put their ‘notes’ in so that everyone 
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could see. ‘I’m giving so much!’ And that little woman puts her two 
mites in. What did the Lord say about her? ‘She has put more in than 
all the rest!’ ‘What, those little mites? That doesn’t mean much!’ ‘She 
has put her all in.’ Friend, when you give, the Lord looks at what is left. 
That’s a thought, isn’t it? When you give to the Lord, He looks at what 
is left. That woman gave her all. May we have the same frame as this 
woman here. She gave to the Lord’s servant a little cake first. 

Then, “after make for thee and for thy son.” But he gives her a 
word to go on. “For thus saith the LORD God of Israel, The barrel of 
meal shall not waste, neither shall the cruse of oil fail, until the day that 
the  LORD sendeth  rain  upon the  earth.”  Here  is  God  sustaining  and 
maintaining. And so He did. She went and she made the little cake first, 
and gave it to Elijah. Then she goes back to the barrel of meal. Lo and 
behold, there is still a handful there. She looks at the cruse. There is 
enough oil there to make the cake. And that is how she went on, day 
after day – “many days” we are told. She lived like that with God’s 
servant, Elijah. What a favoured house they were! Nowhere do we read 
that the barrel of meal overflowed, nor the cruse of oil, either. It was 
always enough. Friend, you should be satisfied with enough. That is all 
you need – enough. I know we very often want more than that. But God 
has  promised  there  shall  be  enough.  And  especially  concerning  the 
grace that His dear people need every day. “My grace is sufficient for 
thee: for My strength is made perfect in weakness.”

“Day by day the manna fell;
  O to learn this lesson well!”

J. Conder

It is, “as thy days, so shall thy strength be,” and so shall thy provision 
be.

So they lived on the faithfulness of God. And that is how you and I 
must  live:  on  God’s  faithfulness;  in  the  Word  He  has  given;  the 
promise He has given. When He gives His dear people a promise, then 
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they have to live by faith in the faithfulness of God in that promise. 
Some of us have had promises in our heart, from the God of Israel, that 
we have carried for many a year. Still we have to go, as it were, to the 
barrel and to the cruse and find there is sufficient in that promise yet, 
after these years.  Why is it? Because,  God is still  faithful.  “He hath 
said, I will never leave thee, nor forsake thee.” Has that promise failed? 
Will it fail? No. It cannot, because God cannot fail. 

Now I want to go, a slightly different direction, before we come to 
the end of our sermon. I find here a spiritual lesson of another sort; one 
that,  for  those of  us  who stand in pulpits,  is  very encouraging.  For 
often, more often than not, I come into this pulpit rather like this widow 
woman: with just a little handful of meal in the barrel, as it were, a little 
oil in the cruse. We feel so inadequate with what lies before us. Yet 
how often we have proved our God to be faithful! Especially in this – 
as we make that little cake – and I do not want to unduly spiritualize 
this, but there is a lesson for us. She had to mingle the oil with the meal 
so there might  be food for Elijah.  The oil  speaks to us of the Holy 
Spirit, grace, unction. The meal speaks to us of the Word of God. And, 
if you are to be fed, and if I am to be in God’s hand a minister to you, 
the oil and the meal need to come together. The meal is God’s Word, 
precious  Word.  What  is  it  without  the  oil  of  grace?  It  is  dead, 
unprofitable. Oh! do pray, dear friends, there may be sufficient oil and 
meal, when we come to worship, that you might be fed; that I might be 
fed as I feed you, as well! Often we wonder, ‘Will there be enough, 
Lord? Will the dear hungering people of God look up and be starved? 
Will they go away disappointed; empty?’ Well, they will do, unless the 
God of Israel fulfils His promise. “The barrel of meal shall not waste, 
neither shall the cruse of oil fail.”

But then there is another way of looking at it. Psalm 37 – one of my 
favourite chapters in the Word of God, and one of my favourite texts. 
“A little that a righteous man hath is better than the riches of many 
wicked.” I quite expect that Ahab had enough for himself. Being the 
king, he would draw on all  the resources,  failing though they were. 
Although,  perhaps,  the  rest  of  his  people  were  on  the  point  of 
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starvation, he was probably faring better than most. God bids us look at 
it a different way, doesn’t He? “A little that a righteous man hath is 
better than the riches of many wicked.” This little home in Zarephath 
was richer;  richer  than any other  home around.  Why?  It  had  God’s 
promise inside. Now, does your religion stand that test, this morning? 
You may be looking around, envying those with more money than you, 
more power than you, more friends than you, more ability than you, 
perhaps. There may be so many things you see in others you wish that 
you had got yourself. Friends, remember – God knows what you need. 
“Your  Father  knoweth  what  things  ye  have  need  of,  before  ye  ask 
Him.” Leave the provision for His hand to manage.

But let us come to this point: have we the “little that the righteous 
man hath?” In other words, have you got the handful of meal and the 
drop of oil in your heart? That is the work of the Holy Spirit and God’s 
Word wonderfully mingled together,  to maintain the faith of God in 
your heart. Have you “a little that a righteous man hath?” I wonder how 
many righteous people there are here, this morning? You say: ‘Well, if 
you count the numbers, you will know.’ Friends, “The Lord knoweth 
them that are His.” It is not for me to count.

“If Jesus should come to our meeting today,
  To call out the Christians by name,

  O how we should listen to what He would say!
  How solemn the moments would seem!

 [Oh, how solemn they would be!]

  He’d know who they were, for He searches the heart;
  We could not the Saviour deceive;

  O who are the ones that He’d call out apart?
  And who are the ones He would leave?”

Young People’s Hymnal

You may deceive one another; you may deceive parents, or children, or 
friends. But you cannot deceive God. He knows whether, in your heart, 
there is this meal of His Word, mingled with the Holy Ghost. Unction, 
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power, life, exercise, faith, hope, love, repentance – are these precious 
things found in your heart, or are they not? Friends, these are solemn 
days  we  live  in;  uncertain  days.  It behoves you  and  I  to  examine 
ourselves, lest we be out of the secret. This dear woman was not out of 
the secret, though she was an infant in grace. She was but a babe in 
grace, with a lot to learn, but she had a most precious promise given to 
her by the Lord, and the saw fulfilment of it. And by the end of the 
chapter, with another mighty miracle,  she could say of Israel’s God: 
‘He is my God.’ Friend, give Him no rest until you can say that. Oh! be 
much in earnest in prayer, young and old, that you may be able to say: 
‘He is my God.’  

“That Christ is God I can avouch,
And for His people cares,

  Since I have prayed to Him as such,
And He has heard my prayers.”

J. Hart

My final thought this morning is this. Do not despise the day of 
small things. Perhaps richer people, looking in on this widow woman’s 
house, would have despised her. Just a handful of meal? A drop of oil? 
But friends, don’t despise it. Be thankful you have something from the 
Lord. Be thankful  you have one promise from His blessed lips,  one 
visit of His face, one token for good. Don’t despise it. Your religion 
may be as small as this widow woman’s was – a handful of meal and a 
drop  of  oil:  you  wish  you  had  more,  and  yes,  we  should  “covet 
earnestly the best gifts” – but let us:

“Be thankful for present, and then ask for more.”
J. Hart

Let us not despise what God has done; let us not deny what He has 
wrought.  When  Philip  said  to  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ:  “Shew us  the 
Father, and it sufficeth us,” He said: “Have I been so long time with 
you,  and  yet  hast  thou  not  known  Me,  Philip?”  ‘Philip,  you  were 
present when I multiplied the loaves and the fishes. You actually ate, 
Philip, of those broken loaves and fishes! You were a partaker, Philip. 
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You were a witness to the power of My Godhead then!’ “Have I been 
so long time with you?” Some of you dear aged saints, getting near the 
end. Look back over your life. Has He been so long time with you, and 
yet  you still  deny Him? Still  deny what He has done? Is  that  God-
honouring? Is that Christ-exalting? You say: ‘But I feel so low in my 
spirit, and so far off!’ I know you do; we often do. But does that undo 
what God has done? You dear younger friends, perhaps in whom the 
work of grace is just beginning, you say: ‘I am not like that aged saint 
who is like a shock of corn, fully ripe, coming down to the ground.’ But 
remember,  that  shock  of  corn  began with  one  seed,  a  tender  blade, 
before it became the shock of corn, fully ripe.

So, the lesson this morning is really this. Despise not the day of 
small things, but, be sure that they are real things.

Amen.

14


