The Story Of Gideon

Everyone in Israel was very upset. A neighbouring country called Median had
sent a great army to Israel and there had been a terrible battle. The Israelites
had lost. Many of them had been killed and there was great despair across the
land.

Now they needed a new leader. But who could possibly want the job of fighting
the great Midian army? The Israelites knew that they needed someone who was
big and strong and fearless.

In a little village in a quiet corner of the country a rather skinny young man was
threshing the wheat. Suddenly an angel sat beside him and said:

"Greetings, mighty warrior!"

"What me? A mighty warrior? Rubbish! I'm not a warrior, look at me!" said the
young man.

"You may not look strong," said the Angel, "but God will make you strong and
you will be the leader of the people."

Gideon didn't know what to do or say. As this Angel was a special visitor he
decided to make something to eat.

"Stay here," he said, "I'll be back."

Gideon came back with some food and bread. He set it out in front of the Angel,
but instead of eating it, the angel pointed a stick he was carrying at the food and
fire shot out of the stick and burnt all the food up. There was a great puff of
smoke, and then the Angel disappeared.

"Oh wow," said Gideon to himself, "that's amazing, and maybe, just maybe, all
that the Angel said is true!"

Gideon was so excited that he built a great pile of stones in that place and he
worshipped God there.

Gideon sent messengers with trumpets out across the land. They blew their
trumpets and called all the young men to go to Gideon. Many of the young
Israelite men went. In fact 22,000 men went to Gideon. They made a very
impressive army.

But Gideon was still not sure that he was doing the right thing. He prayed to
God: "Oh God," he said, "l need a sign. | need something that will tell me that I'm
doing what you want."

Then Gideon noticed a woolly fleece from a sheep just beside him.

"I know God," he said, "I'll leave this out tonight and if this is the right thing to do,
make the fleece all wet with dew in the morning, but the ground around it all dry."
So Gideon left the fleece on the ground, and in the morning it was soaking wet
and the ground was bone dry.

"O great!" said Gideon. "God is with me!"



But as the day went on Gideon began to worry again. He began to think:

"Maybe | got it wrong, Maybe that was just a coincidence." So he said to God:
"Err God. do you think we could do this again, just to make sure? Err this time I'll
leave the fleece on the ground, and If the fleece is dry in the morning but the
ground is wet, then I'll know that you are there and | am doing what you want.
OoK?"

So Gideon left the fleece on the ground once again. In the morning the fleece
was dry and the ground was soaked in dew, so Gideon was sure that God was
with him.

Gideon looked out across his army, all twenty two thousand of them, and he
thought:

"We'll show those Midians who's boss! With all these men we'll thrash them!
They don't stand a chance!"

Now even more men came to join Gideon's army. He had 32,000 men in the
end, and he thought that this was great. Plenty of men to thrash the Midian
army and chase them out of their country.

But Gideon was very surprised when he heard God say to him:

“Oh Gideon, by the way there are too many men in your army.”

“Too many?” said Gideon. “too many? How can there be too many in an army?”
“‘Well,” said God, “l want it to be absolutely clear that | defeated the Midianites,
not you, so | want you to get rid of a few soldiers.”

“‘How?” asked Gideon.

“Well,” said God, “you can start by saying that anyone who is scared can go
home.”

So Gideon did. He said: “If any of my soldiers are scared of fighting you can go
home.” Immediately 22,000 of them ran off looking very relieved.

“Alright,” said Gideon to God, “I've got ten thousand left, will that do?”

“Err, No,! said God . “It’s still too many, much too many. Take them all down to
the river for a drink. All those that kneel down on the ground and drink the water
from the river are to go home, and all those who pick up the water in their hands
to drink are to stay, alright?”

So Gideon took his ten thousand soldiers down to the river and watched them
drink. To Gideon's dismay they nearly all knelt down to drink. Just a few

stayed standing and picked up the water in their hands. In fact out of the 10,000
there were only three hundred.

“Send them home!” said God.

So Gideon sent all the others home and he stood there with his tiny army of just
300 men.



Gideon left his men and went off to spy on the Midian camp. He was amazed,
there were tens of thousands of men, and hundreds of camels and horses and
chariots and swords and and.... But then Gideon heard something. One man
said to another:

“‘Have you heard about Gideon? They say he's the bravest leader ever. You
know we really haven’t got a chance if he attacks us!”

With that Gideon started to feel braver, and so he went back to his men.

He gave each of his soldiers a flaming torch, a large jar and a trumpet and they
set out for the Midianite camp.

“Just do what | do,” Gideon told them.

The three hundred men surrounded the camp without being noticed. Then
suddenly on Gideon's signal they all threw their jars down onto the ground at the
same time. It made a crashing sound that sounded like an earthquake. Then
they each gave a great shout: "A sword for Gideon and for the Lord!” and a great
roar!! Then they each waved their flaming torches and blew the trumpets as
loudly as they could.

Well the Midian army couldn’t' work out what was happening It sounded like
there were a million men surrounding them, not three hundred. So they upped
and ran, they ran as fast as they could across the boarder and back into their
own country. The Medianites had been defeated and not a single Israelite
soldier had been killed!

Gideon was declared a hero and a great and powerful leader. He led the people
with wisdom, knowing all the time that God was by his side.
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