
Joshua And The Battle Of Jericho

Joshua had a problem - a big problem!  Since the old man Moses had been 
taken up into heaven, he had become the leader of the Jewish people.  For years 
and years the people had been wandering in the desert without a real home to 
settle in.  Every time they pitched their tents and settled down they soon found 
that they had to move on again.  It seemed like there was no room for them 
anywhere.

The people were fed up.  They wanted a place to live, and as their leader, they 
looked to Joshua to find somewhere.  But where?  Joshua was stumped.

One day they came to a river.  On the other side of the river was a large land with 
trees and flowers and bushes growing in it. 
“This is great!” said the people.  “this is where we want to live!”

But in the middle of the land was a city - a great city.  The city of Jericho. Joshua 
sent some spies to see what the city was like.  They told Joshua that it was a 
beautiful place but that there were many people there to defend it from attack.
“We can't live there,” said Joshua to the people,  “the people of that great city 
won't let us.”
“Well let's fight them then!”  said the people.

Joshua looked across at the city.  The more he looked the more frightened he 
became.  The city had great high and thick walls.  It had great strong iron gates 
that could be shut up tight if there was any trouble.  All along the top of
the walls Joshua could see soldiers with weapons and heavy things to throw 
down on anyone who tried to climb the walls.

Joshua didn't know what to do, but the people were getting very restless.  So 
Joshua got down on his knees and prayed to God :  “Oh God!  Please show me 
what I should do.  Show me how to lead the people!”
“Don't worry,” said God.  “You will defeat the great city and not one of your 
people will be injured.”  And God gave Joshua a plan.  He told him exactly what 
to do. 
Joshua was a bit puzzled, but as it was God who told him he decided to give it a 
go any way, even though he didn't really think it was going to work.

The next day Joshua called all the people together.  He asked everyone who 
could play the trumpet to bring a trumpet with them and he found 4 extra strong 
men to carry a special wooden box called the Ark.  The Ark had God’s special 
rules in it and reminded the people that God was with them all the time. 
 “This morning,” he said,  “we are going to walk round the outside of the city walls 
with the Ark.  Everyone must be absolutely silent even when the trumpets play.”



So off they set.  They all walked silently round the walls with the strong men 
carrying the Ark.  Just far enough away from the walls of course so that the 
soldiers on top of the walls couldn't throw anything at them!

After they had all gone round once,  Joshua gave the signal, and all the trumpets 
played.  But the people stayed completely quiet, they didn't make a sound.

The next day Joshua called the people again.  “Today,” he said, “we do the same 
again.”  So off they went, right round the city in silence, and then the trumpets 
played.

The next day they did the same, and the next.  In fact they did it everyday for 6 
days . By now some of the people were getting a bit fed up.  “Why are we doing 
this?” they asked . “It's ridiculous!”  “Let’s just attack the city!”  said others.
“Just wait,” said Joshua, “just wait and see.  Trust God and trust me.”

On the seventh day Joshua woke everyone up early.
“Oh what now!” they yawned.
“Today,” said Joshua, “we will walk around the city seven times.  Again you must 
stay silent until after the seventh time . Then when the trumpet plays you must do 
the loudest and longest shout you have ever done.”

Tired as they were, the people agreed. . So off they set with the Ark at the front. 
They walked round once, twice, three times, 4, 5, 6, and then the seventh time. 
As they finished this time, the trumpets started to play and suddenly all the 
people let out the loudest shout you have ever heard.

Suddenly they all felt a strange feeling.  It was coming from under their feet. 
There was a sort of rumbling and shaking sound, and then a sort of roaring and 
clattering sound, and then a sort of crashing and smashing sound.  All the people 
watched in amazement as the great walls of the city began to crumble and 
wobble and then fall down in a pile of dusty rubble.

The people who lived in Jericho were terrified and they started to run away as 
fast and as far as they could.  And so the Jewish people, led by Joshua, marched 
into the city.  They captured it and, as God had said, not one single person was 
injured.

“See,” said God to Joshua that night , “I told you that you could trust me.  Now 
remember you can always trust me,  OK?”
“OK,” said Joshua as he fell asleep,  “OK!”
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