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 At the time of sacrifice, the prophet Elijah stepped 
forward and prayed: “O Lord, God of Abraham, Isaac and Israel, 
let it be known today that you are God in Israel and that I am 
your servant and have done all these things at your command.  
Answer me, O Lord, answer me, so these people will know that 
you, O Lord, are God, and that you are turning their hearts back 
again.” 
 Then the fire of the Lord fell and burned up the sacrifice, 
the wood, the stones and the soil, and also licked up the water 
in the trench.  (Now when I read that I thought, “wouldn’t that 
be a sight to see?”) 
 When all the people saw this, they fell prostrate and cried, 
“The Lord—he is God!  The Lord—he is God!” 
 
SERMON: 
 
Good morning!  Thank you for extending the invitation to come 
and speak with you this morning! 
 
I was 26 years old and I was in graduate school at Florida State 
University, it was about 10 o’clock in the evening and I was 
lying in bed trying to go to sleep, and I had this funny feeling.  
“Mike, you need to get up and go walk around the lake.”  I don’t 
want to walk around the lake; I want to go to bed!  I’m tired.  
“You need to get up and go….” In my head I am having this fight 
with myself for about 15 minutes and at some point, “Lord, is 
this you?  Is this you or…”  Just battle in my head I did not want 
to get up at 10 o’clock in the evening and walk around the lake.  



That feeling wouldn’t let me go!  “You need to get up and go!”  
So finally, I said, “Lord, just in case it is you, I’m putting in a 
protest, but I’m going to go!”   
 
So it’s 10 o’clock at night; it’s one of those lakes that have lights 
and parks around it.  I’m walking around the lake grouchy, 
“Why am I out here at 10’oclock walking around this lake?”  As 
I start walking around the lake, I notice a woman sitting in a 
parking lot in a car.  She’s not crying, just normal woman and 
something says, “Mike, you need to go over and talk to that 
woman!”  I don’t know that woman! 10 o’clock at night and I go 
over and talk, she’s old enough to be my Mom, she’s going to 
think I’m hitting on her, No!  No! 
 
So I’m having this fighting in my head.  So I decide, okay, it’s a 
mile around this lake.  I’m going to walk around this whole lake 
and give her a chance to leave.  Okay?  If she’s still there, fine!  
I’ll go talk to her.  I go and walk around the whole lake and 
she’s still there!  What am I going to say to this woman, creepy 
guy coming up to her and ohhhh!!!  I walk up to her, this was a 
long time ago, I don’t remember what I said, but we ended up 
talking for about 2 hours.  Long story short – we ended up 
becoming really good friends!  It was about a year later that 
she sat me down and said, “Mike, you remember that night we 
met?”  I said, “Yeah, yeah I remember that night!”  She says, “In 
that parking lot, I was going to take my life!  God sent you as an 
angel for me!”  And it was after that I told her the 
circumstances that brought me to that lake. 
 
Have you ever had God use you mightily, because of your 
obedience?  There was a great moment of affirmation of who 
God is and how He can work in our lives if we’re obedient. 
 



Now in the Old Testament, the prophet Elijah, the one that you 
heard from here a little bit ago, he had a far more spectacular 
encounter with God because of obedience, and what I would 
like to do this morning is to share a Bible story with you from 
the first person perspective.  I want to walk you through I 
Kings, chapter 18 as though I were Elijah and share some 
possible insights of what he was thinking as this amazing story 
unfolds. 
 
Let’s see what God does through a man that chooses to be 
obedient to God even in the face of great adversity.  Now the 
scripture reading earlier captures the end of the story that I 
want to share with you, so we know it has a happy ending, but 
let me tell you, it doesn’t start that way! 
 
So there I was, the senior prophet of the day with a God-
ordained job of keeping God’s people on the straight and 
narrow, that’s my job, but I wasn’t having a really good time, 
not even close!  In fact, I felt like a failure in my job. 
 
The people were half-heartedly following the Lord.  Their 
loyalties were split between two masters – the Lord God and 
the world.  You folks use the term, “Lukewarm Christians?”  
Well back in my day I had a bunch of lukewarm Israelites and 
that was on a good day!  I ‘m the guy whose supposed to 
proclaim the word of the Lord and remind God’s people of who 
He is and who they are to Him, but honestly, back in the day, 
they just didn’t care about my message and a big part, a big 
part of there apathy came from the example set by King Ahab.   
 
He came from a long line of kings, many of them did evil in the 
eyes of the Lord, but this guy was like the worst to date.  It was 
almost as if he was intentionally trying to mock the Lord God 
by his lifestyle and his actions.  King Ahab, he married this girl 



named Jezebel, she was a cedonia; someone who did not know 
or care about the Lord God.  She followed Baal and began to 
culturally and theologically lead God’s people away from 
worshipping the One True God, in fact, King Ahab actually set 
up an altar to Baal and an atropol.  This guy is publicly 
flaunting his disrespect for the God of Israel, Isaac and Jacob, 
and if the king of the land has this kind of disrespect and 
disregard for the Lord, it makes it all the easier for the people 
to follow suit.  
 
One day, the Lord speaks to me and He tells me what I’m 
supposed to do, and let me tell you, when I heard it, I was half 
scared and I was half excited!  Scared because I knew that the 
king isn’t going to appreciate what I have to say to him, but I’m 
excited because the Lord God revealed to me that He intents to 
turn the hearts of His people back to Him. 
 
So I go to the king and I say, “King, God is going to demonstrate 
to you and this people that He is sovereign over this land and is 
not the Baal’s.  You think Baal will give you rain and keep the 
land fertile?  He can’t do that.  You are worshipping a false idol 
and to demonstrate this to you, to prove this to you in no 
uncertain terms, there will be no rain on this land for the next 
couple of years, except for when I say so!  You’re going to know 
who runs this show when it’s all over!  (Paraphrased). 
 
Well a few years passed, and the land is devastated because of 
lack of rain!  And the king blames me, and he does a mass 
manhunt to find me; he’s got a “dead or alive” bounty out for 
me!  He doesn’t care for me at all. 
 
Now there’s this fellow, Obadiah, he’s like the king’s right hand 
man, he’s like the vice-king, but he’s a believer in the Lord God.  
In fact, this guy Obadiah, he actually hides 100 of the Lord’s 



prophets in caves and makes sure they have food and water.  
The king doesn’t like these prophets at all and he tries to rid 
the land of these troublemakers, and in his eyes I’m the #1 
troublemaker! 
 
So Obadiah, he’s out one day looking for food for his horses and 
mules when we run into each other, and he’s honored and 
surprised to meet me and I tell Obadiah, I say, “Listen, go tell 
the king that I am here and I want to see the king!”  And at this 
time, Obadiah gets real nervous.  “Man, the king has been 
looking for you for a long time!  If I tell him that you’re here 
and you take off before the king gets back, he’ll kill me!”  I said,  
“Obadiah, relax!  I’ll see the king today, you got my word on it!” 
 
So as soon as the king sees me, we set the meeting up and he 
says, “Is that you, you troubler of Israel?” (That was his 
nickname for me, troubler of Israel.)  I snapped right back, “Oh, 
it isn’t me that’s the troubler of Israel, it’s you and your family!  
Your family has led the people of Israel to stray from God to 
worship those Baals!  You and your wife are mocking the Lord 
God, and it’s got to stop!” 
 
Now you might be thinking – why doesn’t King Ahab just arrest 
me or kill me on the spot?   The dude’s been looking for me for 
years, now he’s got his chance!  Although the king does hate me 
for what I proclaimed about the rain, he’s got bigger fish to fry.  
He needs rain on the land more than he needs to get rid of me!  
And he remembers what I told him about that rain three years 
ago, and the land’s been devastated ever since.  The king is 
thinking – Just in case I really am the key to restoring rain to 
the land, he better not kill me, at least not yet! 
 
So I challenged the king in front of his staff and his supporters.  
I said, “Listen, gather all the folks in Israel and the 450 Baal 



prophets and the 400 prophets of Ashera and meet me on the 
top of Mount Carmel.    We’re going to have a royal rumble, 
cage-match battle of the gods! (Paraphrased)  We need to settle 
this issue of divided loyalties once and for all! 
 
Now the Bible doesn’t say why, but the king agrees!  And I 
think it’s because Ahab saw me as a major player.  Somebody 
to be taken seriously, a credible source, if you will.  Although he 
didn’t like me, he knew I spoke with power and authority and I 
think that scared him a little.   
 
So the people of Israel gathered on Mount Carmel to witness a 
showdown, and I step up and give a little speech that went 
something like this:  “What’s the matter with you guys? On 
Monday, Wednesday and Friday you worship the One True 
God!  On Tuesday and Thursdays you are worshipping Baal!  
Why are you divided?  Why are your loyalties split between 
two opinions?  You bunch of finch riders (paraphrased) If the 
Lord is God, follow Him!  If Baal is god, follow him!  Have you 
forgotten our history?  Have you forgotten who we are?  Where 
we come from?  Who we’re destined to be?  And no one said 
anything!  I think some were apathetic, but some were 
ashamed, they knew they had fallen away!  They knew it was 
too easy for them to follow whatever they wanted!  Society 
made it easy for them to pull away from the Lord God. 
 
Now at this point, I’m frustrated, I’m concerned and I’m angry 
all at the same time!  I mean these are my people!  My 
thickheaded brothers and sisters in the Lord!  Why can’t they 
see that their actions will incur the wrath of God?  How long do 
they think God is quietly by and watch His chosen people snub 
Him?  I knew what I had to do!  I addressed the crowd! 
 



“I am the only prophet left in the area.  Baal has 450.  Go get 
two bulls, let the Baal prophets have first pick!  Cut up the bull, 
put it on the wood but don’t set fire to it.  Then as I look over at 
the Baal prophets, you call on your god, and I’ll call on my God 
and the one that answers by fire He is God, let’s worship Him!  
Let’s settle this once and for all, today!”  And the crowd agreed. 
 
Now at this point, you might be thinking – how in the world 
could I stand before a nation and a king and boldly proclaim 
that God will show up today!  All of Israel is watching the 
showdown!  The king he would like to kill me, the Baal 
prophets and God’s people and it hasn’t rain for a long time, the 
people are desperate.  You know actually I think that’s why 
they started to seek out other gods to kind of hedge their bets, 
you know, if we pay our respects to all gods available, maybe 
one of them will hear our cry for rain! 
 
Let me tell you why I was able to boldly stand in front of 
thousands of people, the Baal prophets, the king, the people of 
Israel and say, “God will show up today!”  It’s simple.  Because 
He told me He would.  And my history, and my experience with 
God clearly demonstrate that I can trust what the Lord says, 
regardless of how crazy it is!   
 
Let me take you back a little bit in my story, if you’d go back 
just a little bit into chapter 17 of I Kings!  Just after I told the 
king that there wasn’t going to be no rain, God to me to me to 
go hide in a ravine, and God brought food from birds two times 
a day to sustain me and I drank from a brook!  Do you know 
how affirming it was for me to be fed by birds?  This doesn’t 
happen by mistake, this isn’t a coincidence!  This was divine 
intervention, but what it did, was it confirmed in my heart, in 
my mind that I really did hear the Lord, I’m not crazy!  And He 
will provide for me!  If God says it, I can trust it! 



 
Now after awhile, the brook I was drinking out of dried up! 
Because there isn’t any rain!  Then God told me to Synod and 
stay with a widow lady that will feed me!  I don’t know 
anybody in that town!  But if He can provide birds to feed me, 
He can provide a widow lady to feed me!   
 
So, I go and I find a widow lady there and I ask for some food. 
And she says, “I only have a little bit of oil and some flour,” in 
fact, she was about to make a fire to cook her last meal for her 
and her son, they were actually starving to death!  I said, 
“Listen, I know this may be hard to believe, but I am a prophet 
of the Lord God!  He commanded me to come here to be fed by 
you.  Don’t be afraid, my God is a god of provision.  Here’s what 
I want you to do:  first, fix me a little bread, and then make 
supper for you and your boy!  If you do this, if you do this, your 
oil and flour will last as long as the drought!  You won’t starve!  
The Lord I serve wants to demonstrate to you that He is a god 
of provision!”   You should have seen the look on her face, after 
she did what I asked of her.  The days passed and her 
countenance grew!  Her faith increased, as she was able to feed 
both me and her family.  The family and oil continued to flow – 
it didn’t run out!   
 
After awhile though, her boy, he got sick, I mean really sick, he 
stopped breathing and he died.  The lady was beside herself 
with grief.   She actually blamed me!  She said that I had come 
to remind her of her sins and kill her son.  And at first, I didn’t 
know what to do, I said, “Give the boy to me!”  I took him 
upstairs and I prayed to God that his life would be returned, 
and it did.  God heard my cry and He answered my prayers!  I 
took the boy downstairs, returned the boy to his Mom and she 
said; “Now I know for sure that you are a man of God and what 
you say about God is true!” 



So you see, when God told me to confront the king and 
challenge him with the battle of the gods, I already knew, I 
already knew that the God who fed me by birds and an oil and 
flour jar that never ran out, and the God who restored the life 
of that boy, he would honor whatever He told me.  I knew just a 
certain and anything that God would show up that day, simply, 
because He said He would, and I knew that I could trust His 
word. 
 
So the battle began:  I let the Baal prophets go first!  They did 
as I told them, they got their bull, they cut it up, and they laid it 
on the wood and they started chanting and dancing.  I mean 
picture this – 450 prophets dancing and chanting around a cut 
up bull!  They’re going at it from morning till Noon – “Oh Baal 
god come out and light this fire so we can see that you are god, 
kind of stuff.  The wood wasn’t even warm, no smoke, no fire, 
no nothing!  Now keep in mind, they’re doing this in front of 
the entire nation of Israel!  This is a live audience!  Everybody 
is watching!  This is a battle of the gods! 
 
Now at this point, I’ll be honest, I’m not perfect, I couldn’t help 
myself, I started to tease them, just a little bit!  Just a little bit! 
“Where is your god?  Perhaps he’s deep in thought!  Maybe he’s 
traveling, maybe he’s over in Fort Wayne right now and he 
can’t come over and light this barbecue!  No!  Maybe he’s 
sleeping!  You get the idea, but this really irked the prophet!  I 
couldn’t help myself! 
 
The point I was trying to make to my people was that Baal was 
nothing!  They give devotion and worship to something that 
can’t even produce a spark for a barbecue!  Much less, part the 
Red Sea, bring manna down from heaven or protect the people 
from their enemies. 
 



Well, after I started to taunt the prophets, you should have 
seen them go into high gear!  They started shouting louder, 
cutting themselves with knives and spears, and dancing, 
screaming and hollering, and bleeding all over the altar!  I 
mean it never even got warm!  I mean they just wore me out 
just watching them!  I was watching them, I could tell, many of 
the Israelites in the crowd, they started to reconsider their 
loyalties.  I could see it in their eyes!  It wasn’t even my turn yet 
and they were already distancing themselves from the Baal 
prophets, because they saw 450 supposedly godly men going 
after it and there was nothing!  Nothing!  By this time, it was 
close to evening and I said, “Enough is enough!”  And I called all 
the people close to me and I told them God was about to show 
them that He was the One True God, He alone is worthy of 
worship, but first we have to repair the altar of the Lord that 
was ruined. 
 
So we spent time fixing it up and then I dug a trench around 
the altar large enough to hold about 13 quarts of water.  We cut 
the bull up and we laid it upon the altar.  And let me tell you, 
what I did next surprised everyone, the Baal prophets, 
everyone. Nobody could believe what I did next! 
 
I told some guys, I said “Listen, go get some water and dump it 
on the altar!  Go get some more water, go do it one more time!  
I wanted the altar of the Lord to be soaking wet!  I wanted to 
stack the deck against God and I wanted to make it 
intentionally difficult for God to set fire to the altar, and I 
wanted God’s people seeing me doing this!  Baal had a dry altar 
and it never even got warm!  God will have a soaking wet altar 
so that all will know that when He shows up, there will be no 
doubt.   
 



So after soaking the altar, I stood up in front of the people, no 
dancing, no chanting, no cutting myself with a pocketknife, 
none of that silliness!  I just simply prayed, “Oh Lord, God of 
Abraham, Isaac and Israel, let it be known today that you are 
God in Israel, I am your servant and I have done all these things 
at your command!  Answer me O Lord so these people will 
know that you are God and that you’re turning their hearts 
back again!”   
 
Well you all know what happened next, it was read here in the 
service!  The fire of the Lord fell on the altar, it burned up the 
sacrifice, the stones, every drop of water, even the soil, it didn’t 
leave nothing for nobody!  The people were amazed!  The Baal 
prophets were scared!  The king didn’t know what to do!  I 
know I had to seize this opportunity and move God’s people 
from attitude to action.  Now that they believe, hello, I wanted 
them to act on that belief and establish a precedent of who they 
were to be from that day forward.  So I told them to seize the 
Baal prophets, don’t let any of them escape, and you know, the 
king didn’t lift a finger to resist me!  He knew the Lord’s 
anointing was on me and this experience and he wasn’t about 
to provoke the Lord’s wrath. 
 
So we took the prophets down to the valley and we killed 
them!  I guess it’s kind of ironic that the Baal prophets suffered 
the same fate that they had worked so hard to accomplish for 
the Lord’s prophets! 
 
So why do I share this story with you?  What good can you get 
of my experience with God several thousand years ago?  Here 
are three takeaways, briefly: 
 
The first, we understand that God is sovereign and will not 
tolerate divided loyalties!  This is true in my day and it’s true in 



your day!  Consider your priorities of money, time and effort.  
Do they suggest loyalty to the Lord or to the world?  We are His 
people and as such we are called to live a life of undivided 
loyalty!  
 
Second takeaway:  Don’t allow the authorities of the day be it a 
king, or president or government to set the standard for 
actions and attitude regarding faith.  My people, they knew the 
Law!  They knew the ordinances for worship and behavior, but 
you see the government, the authority relaxed those standards 
and my people followed!  Hold tight to that which you know 
God expects of you.  Don’t let the world or some political 
ideology lead you astray! 
 
And finally:  God can do great things through those who place 
their faith in Him!  Look what God did for an entire nation 
because of the faith of one man!  Not a perfect man, not an 
exceptionally intelligent man, just a man who placed his faith 
in God and trusted that God would honor His word. 
 
So, that was Elijah’s story.  He confronted a nation armed only 
with his faith in the One True God. 
 
Let me close today by sharing a time in my life where I felt that 
God taught me that faith in Him is a better platform for 
ministry than theological or intellectual expertise: 
 
I was 19 years old, and I was one of those fairly new Christians.  
At this point in my life, I hadn’t even read the whole Bible 
cover-to-cover, nothing like that, I just read some chunks here 
and there, and I decided I’m going to go to the Army.  And I 
made a decision before I went to Boot Camp. 
 



“Dear God, I want to honor you in Boot Camp, I don’t know 
what that looks like, I don’t know how I’m going to do it, but I 
just decided I want to honor you however that works out, I 
don’t know a whole lot.” 
 
So I go to Boot Camp and there’s 50 of us in this big barracks 
room, all double bunk beds, everybody a new shaved head, you 
know, and it’s just about time for lights out, and I’m 
thinking….”What do I do?  I don’t know anybody, so I’m just 
going to stand up and I’m just going to see if it’s okay if I pray 
for everybody!”  So I stand up and I say, “Hey fellas, do you 
guys mind if I say a little prayer? “  And I heard a couple, “Yeah, 
whatever!”  No real enthusiasm.  So I just said a simple prayer 
for us. 
 
Every night for the next eight weeks I did this.  I would stand 
up and I would just say a little prayer for us every night.  I 
noticed about 3-4 weeks into Boot Camp that a couple of the 
guys would come to me privately and say, “Hey Mike, would 
you mind praying for my Mom or my sister or my brother?”  
They started to bring their concerns to me and I would 
incorporate those prayers in the evening. 
 
Long story short – eight weeks later, we’re about ready to 
graduate, it’s the last night we’re there, and just like I had done 
for the past eight weeks, I step out on the floor, and I say, 
“Guys, you know, if any of you guys want to join me for this last 
time of prayer, that would be fine!”  I had to told back the tears, 
because it took about two seconds after I uttered that 
invitation, 49 guys jumped out of their bed, no hesitation, I was 
surrounded by every single man in that barracks without 
exception, they swarmed around me and we had a fantastic 
time of prayer! 
 



I didn’t expect that!  All I was armed with was just a little bit of 
faith, because I didn’t have a whole lot of knowledge. 
 
As we leave this place this morning, let us, like the people of 
Israel, who witnessed the Great Showdown leave here with the 
knowledge that God alone is sovereign, and that He desires our 
undivided loyalty, and in doing so, we can become vessels 
through which He can do great things. 
 
BENEDICTION: 
 
Heavenly Father, it has been good to worship in your house.  
Help us Lord, as we leave here to be united in our loyalty to 
you.  Heavenly Father help us to represent you well in this 
community, in our family and in our work.  Thank you Lord 
that you are faithful.  We love you; help us to represent you 
well in our lives.  In Christ’s name, Amen. 
 
   


