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Judges 10:1-5 

1After the time of Abimelek, a man of 

Issachar named Tola son of Puah, the son of 

Dodo, rose to save Israel.  He lived in 

Shamir, in the hill country of Ephraim.  2He 

led Israel twenty-three years; then he died, 

and was buried in Shamir. 

3He was followed by Jair of Gilead, who led 

Israel twenty-two years.  4He had thirty 

sons, who rode thirty donkeys.  They 

controlled thirty towns in Gilead, which to 



this day are called Havvoth Jair.  5When Jair 

died, he was buried in Kamon. 

 

 

 

 

There’s nothing to see here – and that’s a 

great thing!  No murder, no conspiracies; no 

wars with other nations.  Peace. 

 

If I got to be a judge of Israel, I’d want to be 

Tola or Jair.  Nothing here but faithfulness 

to the things of God, resulting in the greatest 

blessing – peace! 

 



Every judge we’ve read about thus far was 

embroiled in either war or intrigue.  Hence, 

the big long stories about how Israel messed 

up, God raised up a judge (which equaled, 

peace), and all was made right, until Israel 

got all messed up again – or war – war 

always brings stories of its’ own. 

 

After 40 years of peace with Gideon – 4 

years of madness with Abimelek left Israel 

gasping for a breath of fresh air; of a return 

to godliness and a judge who brings clarity 

and direction. 

This was the case for both Tola and Jair.  

Israel came to Tola in Issachar because God 

had raised Tola up for such a time when 

Israel would need prudent and pious 



governing – a judge who would keep Israel 

from sedition, oppression, and idolatry. 

 

Tola did not raise himself up to be Israel’s 

judge – God did that, as He had the other 

judges. 

 

 

Jair, a Gileadite – lived on the eastern side 

of the Jordan, in Gad.  Our text infers that 

Jair was wise to employ his sons as his 

itinerant judges, (who) went from place to 

place, as their father’s deputies, to 

administer justice.  1 

 

It might seem weird or unnecessary to tell us 

that Jair’s 30 sons rode on 30 ass colts, but it 



was customary in the culture of the day for 

the noblest persons to ride on those beasts, 

and not only in Judea, but also in Arabia, 

and other countries, even among the 

Romans.  2 

 

 

Why stop here?  Sometimes it’s just nice to 

know that when God’s people happily 

follow God through life, no story, can 

become the best story you could hope for.  

Peace… shalom.  

 

 

PRAYER 
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