Daniel And The Lions Den

Many thousands of years ago and many thousands of miles away, there once
lived a man called Daniel. Now Daniel was a very important man in his

Country. He was a friend of the King, King Darius, and together with a few other
people he helped the King look after his country.

Daniel was a man who loved God. Three times every day he would find a quiet
place and kneel down and pray for God's help in his work.

God helped Daniel a lot and the King liked him very much. But unfortunately the
other people who helped the King got very jealous of Daniel.

"He's the king's favourite!" they whispered. "We'll have to find a way to get rid of
him!"

So they hatched a plot. They knew that Daniel prayed to God 3 times a day, so
they sneaked up beside the King one day, gave him a little too much wine to
drink, and persuaded him to make a new Law. The law said that anyone who
knelt down to anyone or anything else apart from the King must be put to death.

King Darius signed the law even though he had drunk much too much wine and
didn't really know what he was doing, and the men went away happy.

The next day the men went to find Daniel. As they expected he was on his
knees praying to God. So they dragged him off to the King.

"This man," they said, "has been kneeling down to his God and not to you! Oh
great King."

King Darius was very sad because he liked Daniel. But he had made the law
and so there was nothing he could do. Daniel must be put to death. He was to
be thrown into a pit full of hungry lions. It was called the Lions Den!

But to everyone's surprise Daniel didn't look worried. In fact he looked quite
happy.

"Why aren't you worried?" asked the King. "They're about to throw you into the
Lions Den!"

"Why should | be worried?" said Daniel. "God will look after me."

"What!" snorted the King. "Does your God have control over Lions?"

"If he wants to!" replied Daniel. And still Daniel did not look worried, but actually

quite happy.

Now King Darius didn't want to put Daniel in the Lions Den but he couldn't stop it,
so he came to watch as Daniel was lowered down into the deep dark pit. He
could hear the Lions roaring, they sounded very hungry. The King was sure that
they would eat Daniel up in no time at all.



But then above all the roaring he could hear another sound. It was the sound of
Daniel praying to God. He was asking God to help him and to shut the mouths of
the lions. As King Darius walked away he was very sad. He was sure that
Daniel would be gobbled up by morning.

As Daniel was lowered into the darkness he prayed and prayed and prayed. As
he landed in the bottom of the pit he prayed and prayed and prayed. As the lions
stalked hungrily around him licking their lips he prayed and prayed and prayed.
And he continued to pray as, to Daniel's amazement, the Lions slowly settled
down and one by one started to go to sleep. Daniel stayed very still and very
quiet, and, yes you guessed it, he prayed and prayed and prayed.

All that night the King couldn't sleep . A soon as the sun started to rise he rushed
to the Lions Den. He peered into the dark hole and could hear the Lions snoring
contentedly.

"They must have eaten him." he thought to himself, and he was about to walk
away when he decided to call, just to make sure.

King Darius put his head over the edge of the hole and quietly called: "Daniel,
Daniel!"

Suddenly the King nearly fell over backwards when he heard Daniel's voice say:
"Is that you Oh King? Is that you calling me?"

The King was overjoyed. He woke up the soldiers and they lowered a rope down
to Daniel and pulled him out of the Lions den. They were all amazed that there
was not even a scratch on him let alone any teeth marks.

"Wow!" said King Darius. " Your God is amazing,!"

"He certainly is!" said Daniel,. "He certainly is!!"

And from that day on every time Daniel knelt down to pray to God King Darius
was right there beside him.
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