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I found myself compelled by verse 14 this week. I actually think it’s the climax of this passage. Elisha is 
standing by the side of the Jordan river. He’s alone. For the first time in years, his master is not with him. 
Behind him is the wilderness. In front of him is the Jordan river, chilly and wide. His face is caked with dust and 
sweat. He’s holding his master’s cloak. It’s all that he has left of Elijah. Elisha raises the cloak above his head, 
as if to strike the river, and as he does it he shouts a question into the wilderness: “Where now is the Lord, the 
God of Elijah?!” 
 What’s in that question? What does Elisha mean by that question? What makes him shout that 
question? What is Elisha feeling at that moment? Some people say that it’s a rhetorical question. In other 
words, Elisha already knows the answer to his question. The Lord is here and he will part the river! These 
people say that Elisha is not really asking a question; he’s making a declaration of faith and confidence. 

What do you think? Does that sound right? Does that fit the rest of the story? I don’t think so. I think 
that Elisha’s question is a real question. I think he feels this question deeply.   

Elisha’s question comes at the end of a really long day. Elisha’s day has been full of uncertainty and 
loss. It’s also been a day of exhausting travel. Elijah and Elisha started the day in Gilgal. But almost 
immediately Elijah wanted to get on the road. First Elijah led Elisha from Gilgal to Bethel. They stopped there 
for a short time and then they went from Bethel to Jericho. After the briefest of stops there, they packed up 
and headed all the way back to the Jordan river. That’s a lot of walking. Let’s do the math of that journey. 
From Gilgal to Bethel is about 8 miles; from Bethel to Jericho is 12 miles, from Jericho to the Jordan is about 10 
miles. Put it all together and the two men walk about 30 miles in one day. For Elisha, it’s literally been a 
marathon day. 26 miles plus under the hot Hebrew sun.   

And as far as Elisha can tell it’s a journey without a purpose. When his master goes to Bethel, he 
doesn’t do anything there; he just pauses for a moment, he rests a bit, and then says he needs to go to the 
next place. And to make matters worse, every time they restart the journey, Elijah tries to get rid of him. “Stay 
here! I’m going to Bethel!” “Stay here, I’m Going to Jericho!” “Stay here, I’m going to the river.” That must 
have been confusing and painful. 

And then, worst of all, the whole journey long Elisha has a sense of imminent loss. Somehow, he knows 
that this is Elijah’s last day on earth, and he’s already feeling the weight of that grief. At all three of the stops 
on his journey, the local prophets come out to him with the news: “Did you know that the Lord is going to take 
your master from you today?” Every time they ask, Elisah shushes them. “Yes, I know, so be quiet!” he says. In 
the Hebrew the word be quiet is one word. “Heheshu!” It’s Hebrew for “shush!” Of course he shushes them, 
because every time they ask the question, it opens up the wound of his grief. 

By the time he and his master are standing in the open desert on the other side of the Jordan, Elisha is 
emotionally and physically exhausted; his grief has been building up. So, when God finally sends the whirlwind 
and the chariot swings low coming for to carry Elijah home, Elisha cries out in a mixture of awe and grief, “My 
Father! My Father! The chariots and the horseman of Israel!” Just like that, his master is gone. Elisha takes 
hold of his robe and tears it in two 

Do you hear the grief in the cry of Elisah as his master leaves? When I first read this story, I thought 
Elisha’s exclamation was like a shout of triumph. Like he was saying, “Glory! Hallelujah!” I think that’s totally 
wrong. He’s saying, “Elijah! Elijah! What will we do without you! My Father! My Father! You were the chariots 
and the horsemen of Israel! You were our hope against the forces of evil! You were our strong tower! How will 
we go on?!”  



So that’s what Elisha is carrying as he stands at the shore of the Jordan with the cloak in his hand. He is 
tired, he’s grieving and he’s full of uncertainty. His master is gone and in front of him is a wide river – much 
too wide for him to swim. How could he get across? On the other side of the river was a nation governed by a 
king who cared nothing for the Lord and his ways. How was he supposed to stand up to that king all by 
himself? All of this feeling wells up inside him, so he raises Elijah’s mantle above his head and cries, “Where 
now is the Lord, the God of Elijah!?” This is not a rhetorical question. He feels this question. 

And so do we. You lose someone who has been a foundation stone in your life. They stood beside you 
in hard times. They’d give you advice when you were facing hard decisions. They called you out when you 
were heading down the wrong path. They were there for you in your good times, they were there for you in 
your bad times and now they’re gone. And you look at the future and it feels like a river too wide for you to 
cross. “Where now is the Lord, the God of Elijah?” Lord, can I do this?  

You are in the doctor’s office. You’re holding your child in your arms and the doctor just told you that 
he has a condition, a condition that he’ll carry the rest of his life. “It’s OK,” he says, “But it’s going to take lot of 
work and a lot of energy from you as parents to help him live a normal life.” It seems like only yesterday that 
you were a child coming into your parents’ room in the middle of the night needing their comfort and 
attention. And now this. How are you going to cross this river and face this foe? “Where now is the Lord, the 
God of Elijah!?” Lord, can I do this?! 

The question Elisha shouts at the riverside is a deeply human question. People have been shouting it 
for centuries. In times of loss, at the change of generations, at the graveside, in doctor’s offices after the bad 
news. 

How does God answer the question? Elisha raises his master’s robe above his head, shouts his question 
and slaps the robe down against the wide waters of the Jordan. Just as they had done for Elijah earlier in the 
day, the waters of the Jordan part and Elisha walks through. Elisha has his answer. He asked, ‘Where is the 
God of Elijah?’ God answered and said, ‘I’m right here, and by the way I’m not just the God of Elijah; I’m your 
God too.’ From this point on Elisha moves forward knowing that he’s working in the power of God and in the 
power of the Holy Spirit. The work is still intimidating. He faces a wayward nation and a wicked king, but now 
he knows the answer to his question. The Lord is with him. We should pay attention to the role of the Holy 
Spirit here. Elisha had said, “Let me receive a double portion of your Spirit.” “The Spirit of God is in you, 
Master; I want that Spirit to be in me!” When he strikes the river and sees the water part, Elisha knows that 
his request has been answered. So, he’s able to go ahead and face his stuff, he’s able to go ahead and fulfill his 
call, not in his own power, but in the power of God. 

The dynamics of this text are similar to a New Testament story. I would even say that this story points 
to another New Testament story. Do you know what story I’m thinking of? I’m thinking of the Pentecost story. 
After Jesus is raised from the dead, he ascends into heaven, and the disciples are in a similar position to Elisha. 
They’re wondering what they will do next. Jesus told them to bring the gospel and bring his hope to the ends 
of the earth, but how will they do that without their master? They’re just a bunch of fishermen.  

You remember what happens next? God sends his Holy Spirit upon them and he equips them. Quiz 
question: what are the two manifestations of the Spirit in that story? What was the Holy Spirit compared to? 
Wind and fire. Where have we heard that before? That’s our passage. The whirlwind. The chariot of fire. The 
Holy Spirit of God that bore Elijah up to heaven is the same Holy Spirit that now falls upon Elisha and prepares 
him for his ministry. 

He’s also the same spirit who is in you as you stand at the shore of your wide river. That Spirit that 
carried Elisha through the river, that Spirit that carried the disciples to the end of the earth, that Holy Spirit of 
God is in you. ‘Where is the Lord, the God of Elijah?’ He is here! He is in you! And he will make a way. 

So often we think it’s about the people. When we stand in front of our river, we pin our hopes for 
getting across on our strength or on the strength of the people around us. We are just like the prophets are 
doing at the end of the story. They want to go out and see if they can find Elijah because they think Elijah is 
indispensable. Elisha knows better. He knows that Elijah is gone, and he knows that the hope was never in 



Elijah; the hope was always in the God of Elijah and the Spirit of God who filled Elijah. Elisha knew that you 
don’t need to go looking for that Spirit; that Spirit is within you. 

“We have this treasure in jars of clay so that we know this all-surpassing power is from God and not 
from us.” That’s Paul. He could easily have been talking about this story. He wasn’t of course. When he said 
those words he wasn’t talking about Elijah; he was talking about you. “Where is the Lord the God of Elijah?” 
He is in you; he is with you! He’s standing with you at the side of that river and he’s saying, “Come on! We can 
do this. I specialize in carrying people through rivers. Don’t be afraid.” 

I want you to hear that voice of the Holy Spirit today because that’s the center of this passage. I want 
you to see Him as the one who is carrying your life and the one who is carrying history. But before I finish, I do 
want to point to something that Elisha does well in this passage. There is a discipline of Elisha that I want to 
commend to you, and it’s simply this: in the face of his stuff, Elisha keeps going. Through the long marathon 
journey that doesn’t seem to have any point, through that long hot trudge through the desert, Elisha keeps 
going. When his own grief overwhelms him to the point that he can’t talk about how he feels to the other 
prophets, Elisha keeps going. He keeps doing the God things. He stays faithful to his people and his God. When 
the journey is even more challenging because, Elijah keeps telling him to get lost - “Stay here!” “Don’t come 
with me!” He keeps going. 

Why does Elijah keep trying to ditch his understudy? Is he testing Elisha? Maybe. It could just as easily 
be Elijah’s own sadness at coming to the end of his road. Often when people are upset, they want to be left 
alone. Ask any caregiver: hurting people have sharp edges. Whatever it is, Elisha doesn’t let the sharp edges 
keep him from clinging to his friend. Elisha reminds me of Ruth clinging to Naomi, when Naomi tells her to go 
away and you remember what Ruth said: “Whithersoever thou goest, I will go with you.” “As surely as the 
Lord lives, I will not leave you.” When his master keeps telling him to go away, he stays with it. He keeps going. 
He keeps caring for his master, keeps practicing faithful presence. And because he does all that, he’s there to 
see the wind and the fire and the glory. 

I hold that up to you as you run your race, as you walk your path. As you prepare for your surgery, as 
you prepare for another round of chemo, as you wake up to another day of caregiving, as you try to find the 
courage to face another week of high school, as you navigate your anxiety, as you try to live without that 
person whom you miss so so so much. I say to you: “Keep going!” Don’t keep going not because you’re so 
strong; keep going because the God of Elijah, the God of Elisha, the God of Moses, the God of Daniel, the God 
of Abraham and Sarah, the God of Ruth and Naomi, the God of Jesus Christ your risen Lord, he is here and he 
is with you.               ©Rev. Peter Jonker 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


