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I Samuel 3:1-4:1a 1/17/2021 

 Now the boy Samuel was 
ministering to the Lord 
under Eli. The word of the 
Lord was rare in those days; 
visions were not 
widespread. 

 

Is the word of the Lord rare 
today?  Why or why not? 

 
2 At that time Eli, whose 
eyesight had begun to 
grow dim so that he could 
not see, was lying down in 
his room; 3 the lamp of God 
had not yet gone out, and 

Samuel was lying down in 
the temple of the Lord, 
where the ark of God was. 
 

Is the lamp of God strong or 
dim today?  Why did you 
respond the way you did? 

 

 4 Then the Lord called, 
“Samuel! Samuel!”[a] and he 
said, “Here I am!” 5 and ran 
to Eli, and said, “Here I am, 
for you called me.” But he 
said, “I did not call; lie down 
again.” So, he went and lay 
down.  

 
6 The Lord called again, 
“Samuel!” Samuel got up 
and went to Eli, and said, 
“Here I am, for you called 
me.” But he said, “I did not 
call, my son; lie down 
again.”  

 
7 Now Samuel did not yet  

know the Lord, and the 
word of the Lord had not yet 
been revealed to him. 

 

 8 The Lord called Samuel 
again, a third time. And he 
got up and went to Eli, and 
said, “Here I am, for you 
called me.”  

Then Eli perceived that the 
Lord was calling the boy. 
9 Therefore Eli said to 
Samuel, “Go, lie down; and 
if he calls you, you shall say, 
‘Speak, Lord, for your 
servant is listening.’” So, 
Samuel went and lay down 
in his place. 

 

Imagine laying in the dark 
and hearing your name.  It’s 
clearly not your mentor 
calling.  Who is it?  What can 
it be?  What mix of feelings 
might Samuel be 
experiencing? 

 

“God is always at work.  
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10 Now the Lord came and 
stood there, calling as 
before, “Samuel! Samuel!” 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

And Samuel said, “Speak, 
for your servant is 
listening.” 11 Then the Lord 
said to Samuel, “See, I am 
about to do something in 
Israel that will make both 
ears of anyone who hears 
of it tingle.  

 
12 On that day I will fulfill 
against Eli all that I have 
spoken concerning his 
house, from beginning to 
end. 13 For I have told him 
that I am about to punish 
his house forever, for the 
iniquity that he knew, 
because his sons were 
blaspheming God,[b] and 
he did not restrain them. 

 

 14 Therefore I swear to the 
house of Eli that the 
iniquity of Eli’s house shall 

not be expiated by 
sacrifice or offering 
forever.” 

 
15 Samuel lay there until 
morning; then he opened 
the doors of the house of 
the Lord. Samuel was 
afraid to tell the vision to 
Eli. 16 But Eli called Samuel 
and said, “Samuel, my 
son.” He said, “Here I am.”  

 
17 Eli said, “What was it 
that he told you? Do not 
hide it from me. May God 
do so to you and more 
also, if you hide anything 
from me of all that he told 
you.”  

 
18 So Samuel told him 
everything and hid nothing 
from him. Then he said, “It 
is the Lord; let him do 
what seems good to him.” 
19 As Samuel grew up, the 
Lord was with him and let 
none of his words fall to 
the ground.  

 

What does it mean that 
“none of his words [fell] to 
the ground?”  What would 
that look like today? 

 
20 And all Israel from Dan 
to Beer-sheba knew that 
Samuel was a trustworthy 
prophet of the Lord. 21 The 

Lord continued to appear at 
Shiloh, for the Lord revealed 
himself to Samuel at Shiloh 
by the word of the Lord.  
1 And the word of Samuel 
came to all Israel. 

 

This is the Word of the Lord.  
Thanks be to God. 

 

Eli lay on his cot in his 
chamber unable to sleep.  He 
spent most nights like this, 
tossing and turning and 
praying and thinking.  The 
same thoughts rolled 
through his brain like a 
newsreel on loopback.   

 

He wasn’t particularly proud 
of his heritage as a priest in 
the temple.  Sure, he had 
served in the temple well 
enough.  But those sons of 
his were no good.   

 

Eli had doted on them and 
the result was devastating.  
They were moral and ethical 
failures.   

 

They used people and the 
temple for their own gain and 
gratification.   

 

Eli cringed in shame every 
time he thought about them.  

Now, his eyesight was 
dimming as was God’s light.   
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He could barely see his hand 
in front of his face.  He could 
hardly hear God’s word 
spoken to him in prayer.  He 
was old.  There was nothing 
left for him.  As he did every 
night, he prayed to God.  
“Search me and know my 
heart; test me and know my 
thoughts.” (PS 139:23) He 
continued to pray.  God was 
near, but God was silent.   

 

As he lay there in the night, 
he heard Samuel approach.  
He smiled.  Samuel was the 
apple of his failing eye; the 
son he had always wanted 
but never had.  He was 
bright and intelligent, 
despite his youth.  He was 
dedicated and articulate, 
holding his own when they 
discussed scripture.  He was 
a hard worker, looking out 
for Eli better than either of 
the man’s sons.  Most of all, 
Samuel was insightful.   

 

He would make a good 
priest, Eli thought.   

“Eli?  I’m here.  You called 
me,” Samuel said in a low 
voice in the dark room. 

 

“I didn’t call you, my son.  Go 
back to bed.” 

Samuel slipped out of the 
room and returned to his 
place in the temple.   

Just as Eli was slipping off 
to sleep, he heard Samuel 
return. 

“Eli?  You called me?” 

 

“No, son.  Go back to bed.” 

 

Samuel, shaking his head 
with concern, returned to 
the temple.  Was Eli all 
right?   

 

When Samuel returned to 
Eli’s room a third time, Eli 
understood what was 
happening.  God was about 
to speak, not to Eli, but to 
his young ward.  He sighed 
in surrender.  So be it.  He 
rolled over to brace himself 
on one arm and gazed 
upon Samuel. 

 

“Go lie down.  If you hear 
the voice again say, ‘Speak, 
Lord, for your servant is 
listening.”  Then he laid 
back down. 

 

Samuel, again, left the 
room quietly and returned 
to the temple.  Eli listened 
for a while, but he knew 
better.  God’s words were 
for Samuel alone.  Eli 
would hear these words in 
due time.  Feeling 
surprisingly at peace for 
the first time in a long time, 
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Eli slipped into a deep, 
restful sleep. 

 

Samuel was ready to listen, 
Eli was ready to let go, God 
was ready to speak.   

 

Eli awoke early the next 
morning.  He listened as 
Samuel busied himself 
opening the doors of the 
temple and going about his 
morning chores.  Eli called 
to him.  Silence.  He called 
again.  Quietly, Samuel 
slipped into his room, his 
eyes averting Eli’s. 

 

“So, tell me what 
happened last night.”   
 

 
 

Samuel paused, still unable 
to look at his mentor.  
“Samuel, tell me 
everything.  Don’t hold 
anything back.” 
  

And he didn’t.  Samuel told 
him everything and Eli 
quietly listened, taking it all 
in. 

 

It had been a remarkable 
night.  And God had had a 
lot to say! 

 

“See, I am about to do 
something in Israel that will 
make both ears of anyone 
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who hears of it tingle,” God 
had told him.  When have 
our ears tingled? 

 

I think our ears tingles 
regularly.  The world is 
filled with ear-tingling, 
fearful news.  Our ears 
tingle when we realize that 
we are not doing what God 
has commanded.  Our ears 
tingle when we witness 
hate and vitriol. Our ears  

tingle when our nation 
turns in on itself. 
 

 

Then we hear God 
speaking, through scripture 
readings, or a worship 
service or a conversation 
with a friend and our ears 
tingle, yet again.  In fact, 
our entire body tingles   

when we understand that 
God is still in charge.  God 
is still at work. 

 

  God spoke through the 
ever-dimming light.  The  

 

 

 

 

lamp had not gone out.  
The hour was late, the light 
faint, and the word of the 
Lord was rare.  God wasn’t 
finished, though.  God 
inserted God’s self into 
history as God had done 
before and will do again 
and again.   

 

Is the word of the Lord rare 
today?  I haven’t personally 
heard of sightings of pillars 
of fire or seas being parted.  
On the other hand, we see  

 

God at work in history.  We 
see God at work today.  
The word of the Lord isn’t  

 

 

rare, but often we allow it 
to be muffled.  Last week  

we witnessed anger at its 
worst when scared and 
angry people took on 
Capitol Hill in Washington.   

 

 

 

 

 

We unmuffle the Lord’s 
word by listening: careful, 
attentive, and thought-
filled listening.  What 
example did Jesus set?  
How does his preaching 
and teaching speak to you 
about our changing world?  
How have you changed as a 
result?  

  

The times are changing.  
The times are always 
changing.  

 

 God is always at work.  
 

When we embrace the 
news that God brings us, 
we may see dimly at first.   

 

But with insight comes 
clarity and the words to 
speak it clearly. 

 

All glory and honor be to 
God.   Amen. 

 

 

Sea of Circumstances 
Amid the ebb and flow of challenges and changes, it can be difficult to keep our footing. 
We can get so caught up in daily concerns that we lose our balance. When anxiety replaces 
peace, we may realize something isn’t right with us spiritually but not know how to fix it. 

According to Samuel Rutherford, the problem is our perspective. “Trust God’s Word and 
his power more than you trust your own feelings and experiences,” he said. “Remember, 
your Rock is Christ, and it is the sea that ebbs and flows with the tides, not him.” 


