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Deborah 

1Again the Israelites did evil in the eyes of the Lord, now that Ehud was 

dead.  2So the Lord sold them into the hands of Jabin king of Canaan, 

who reigned in Hazor.  Sisera, the commander of his army, was based 

in Harosheth Haggoyim.  3Because he had nine hundred chariots fitted 

with iron and had cruelly oppressed the Israelites for twenty years, they 

cried to the Lord for help. 

4Now Deborah, a prophet, the wife of Lappidoth, was leading Israel at 

that time.  5She held court under the Palm of Deborah between Ramah 

and Bethel in the hill country of Ephraim, and the Israelites went up to 

her to have their disputes decided.  6She sent for Barak son of Abinoam 

from Kedesh in Naphtali and said to him, “The Lord, the God of Israel, 

commands you:  ‘Go, take with you ten thousand men of Naphtali and 

Zebulun and lead them up to Mount Tabor.  7I will lead Sisera, the 

commander of Jabin’s army, with his chariots and his troops to the 

Kishon River and give him into your hands.’” 



8Barak said to her, “If you go with me, I will go; but if you don’t go with 

me, I won’t go.” 

9“Certainly I will go with you,” said Deborah. “But because of the 

course you are taking, the honor will not be yours, for the Lord will 

deliver Sisera into the hands of a woman.”  So, Deborah went with 

Barak to Kedesh.  10There Barak summoned Zebulun and Naphtali, and 

ten thousand men went up under his command. Deborah also went up 

with him. 

11Now Heber the Kenite had left the other Kenites, the descendants of 

Hobab, Moses’ brother-in-law, and pitched his tent by the great tree in 

Zaanannim near Kedesh. 

12When they told Sisera that Barak son of Abinoam had gone up to 

Mount Tabor, 13Sisera summoned from Harosheth Haggoyim to the 

Kishon River all his men and his nine hundred chariots fitted with iron. 

14Then Deborah said to Barak, “Go!  This is the day the Lord has given 

Sisera into your hands.  Has not the Lord gone ahead of you?” So, 

Barak went down Mount Tabor, with ten thousand men following him.  
15At Barak’s advance, the Lord routed Sisera and all his chariots and 

army by the sword, and Sisera got down from his chariot and fled on 

foot. 

 

PRAYER 

 

 

WAY TOO much to unpack here! 

Who is this Deborah? 



Born before this time of oppression Deborah spent her childhood and 

youth in some village of Issachar, her home a rude hut covered with 

brushwood and clay, like those which are still seen by travelers.  Her 

parents, we must believe, had more religious feeling than was common 

among Hebrews of the time.  They would speak to her of the name and 

law of Jehovah, and she, we doubt not, loved to hear.   

But with the exception of brief oral traditions fitfully repeated and an 

example of reverence for sacred times and duties, a mere girl would 

have no advantages.  Even if her father was chief of a village her lot 

would be hard and monotonous, as she aided in the work of the 

household and went morning and evening to fetch water from the spring 

or tended a few sheep on the hillside.   

While she was yet young the Canaanite oppression began, and she with 

others felt the tyranny and the shame.  The soldiers of Jabin came and 

lived at free quarters among the villagers, wasting their property.  The 

people turned thriftless and sullen.  They had nothing to gain by exerting 

themselves when the soldiers and the tax gatherer were ready to exact so 

much the more, leaving them still in poverty.  Now and again there 

might be a riot. Maddened by insults and extortion the men of the village 

would make a stand. But without weapons, without a leader, what could 

they effect?  The Canaanite troops were upon them; some were killed, 

others carried away, and things became worse than before. 

 

There was not much prospect at such a time for a Hebrew maiden whose 

lot it seemed to be, while yet scarcely out of her childhood, to be 

married like the rest and sink into a household drudge, toiling for a 

husband who in his turn labored for the oppressor.   



But there was a way then, as there is always a way for the high 

spirited to save life from bareness and desolation; and Deborah 

found her path.  Her soul went forth to her people, and their sad state 

moved her to something more than a woman’s grief and rebellion.  As 

years went by the traditions of the past revealed their meaning to her, 

deeper and larger thoughts came, a beginning of hope for the tribes so 

downcast and weary.  Once they had swept victoriously through the land 

and smitten that very fortress which again overshadowed all the north.  It 

was in the name of Jehovah and by His help that Israel then triumphed.  

Clearly the need was for a new covenant with Him; the people must 

repent and return to the Lord.  Did Deborah put this before her parents, 

her husband?  Doubtless they agreed with her, but could see no way of 

action, no opportunity for such as they.  As she spoke more and more 

eagerly, as she ventured to urge the men of her village to bestir 

themselves, perhaps a few were moved, but the rest heard carelessly or 

derided her.  We can imagine Deborah in that time of trial growing up 

into tall and striking womanhood, watching with indignation many a 

scene in which her people showed a craven fear or joined slavishly in 

heathen revels.   

As she spoke and saw her words burn the hearts of some to whom they 

were spoken, the sense of power and duty came.  In vain she looked for 

a prophet, a leader, a man of Jehovah to rekindle a flame in the nation’s 

heart.  A flame!  It was in her own soul, she might wake it in other souls; 

Jehovah helping her, she would. 

So gradually her place of abode became a rendezvous of the tribes, a 

seat of justice, a shrine of reviving hope. Those who longed for 

righteous administration came to her; those who were hearers of Jehovah 

gathered about her. Gaining wisdom, she was able to represent to a rude 

age the majesty as well as the purity of Divine law, to establish order as 



well as to communicate enthusiasm. The people felt that understanding 

like hers and a spirit so positive and fearless must be the gift of Jehovah; 

it was the inspiration of the Almighty that gave her understanding. 

 

 

 

 

 

 


