
 
 

One day the widow of a member of the group of prophets came to 

Elisha and cried out, “My husband who served you is dead, and 

you know how he feared the LORD. But now a creditor has come, 

threatening to take my two sons as slaves.”  “What can I do to 

help you?” Elisha asked. “Tell me, what do you have in the 

house?” “Nothing at all, except a flask of olive oil,” she replied. 

And Elisha said, “Borrow as many empty jars as you can from 

your friends and neighbors. Then go into your house with your 

sons and shut the door behind you. Pour olive oil from your flask 

into the jars, setting each one aside when it is filled.”  So she did 

as she was told. Her sons kept bringing jars to her, and she filled 

one after another.  Soon every container was full to the brim!  

“Bring me another jar,” she said to one of her sons.  “There 

aren’t any more!” he told her. And then the olive oil stopped 

flowing.  When she told the man of God what had happened, he 

said to her, “Now sell the olive oil and pay your debts, and you 

and your sons can live on what is left over.”   2 Kings 4:1-7 (NLT) 
 

 

 

 

(Elisha) But now bring me a harpist.” While the harpist was 

playing, the hand of the LORD came upon Elisha and he said, “This 

is what the LORD says: Make this valley full of ditches.  For this is 

what the LORD says: You will see neither wind nor rain, yet this 

valley will be filled with water, and you, your cattle and your other 

animals will drink.  This is an easy thing in the eyes of the LORD; 

he will also hand Moab over to you...The next morning, about the 

time for offering the sacrifice, there it was—water flowing from the 

direction of Edom! And the land was filled with water...                           

2 Kings 3:15-20 (NIV) 
 

 

 

 

A woman in the crowd had suffered for twelve years with constant 

bleeding. She had suffered a great deal from many doctors, and 

over the years she had spent everything she had to pay them, but 

she had gotten no better. In fact, she had gotten worse.  She had 

heard about Jesus, so she came up behind him through the crowd 

and touched his robe.  For she thought to herself, “If I can just 

touch his robe, I will be healed.” Immediately the bleeding 

stopped, and she could feel in her body that she had been healed of 

her terrible condition.  Jesus realized at once that healing power 

had gone out from him, so he turned around in the crowd and 

asked, “Who touched my robe?”  His disciples said to him, “Look 

at this crowd pressing around you. How can you ask, ‘Who 

touched me?’ ” But he kept on looking around to see who had 

done it.  Then the frightened woman, trembling at the realization of 

what had happened to her, came and fell to her knees in front of 

him and told him what she had done.  And he said to her, 

“Daughter, your faith has made you well. Go in peace. Your 

suffering is over.”                 Mark 5:25-34 (NLT) 
 

 

 

 

MY PART IN MAKING ROOM FOR A MIRACLE IN 

MY LIFE: 
 

1.  Humility - I Realize my need for God. 
 

 

2.  Trust - I Believe that God will fulfill His promises. 
 

Now all glory to God, who is able, through his mighty power at 

work within us, to accomplish infinitely more than we might ask or 

think.                                                             Ephesians 3:20 (NLT) 
 

3.  Act - I do my part. 
 

 

4.  Let it Go - I Leave the results up to God. 
 


