Barzillai – Blessing the next Generation
My name is Chimham. If it was not for the actions of my father my name would never have appeared in the Biblical record. I am in a real way my father’s son. Let me tell you why and what it means to have a godly man as a father.

I do not know the entire story of my father’s past. He often regaled us with stories of hiding in caves and raiding Philistine villages. He especially loved to tell us the story of the day David met Abigail and how she became the wife of the future king. My dad was a romantic at heart. In his day he was a handsome man. He also was a faithful and committed husband and father. I wish I had the time to tell the story of how my father, the bandit, won the heart of my mother and how he rescued her from being taken by a raiding party. Yet in all the stories he was careful not to mention names and places. 
Friends and family were very important to my dad, even more so than what he received from the booty of their raids. I say this because when the days of hiding and raiding had passed, my father wisely took his share of the booty and invested it in land, a home and his family. During this time he cared for us and taught us to care for others. When he saw a friend in need he was there to help. When a friend needed encouragement and support, he was there. He always taught us to love others the way God loves us. He read to us often the passages in the Law that talked about our responsibility to care for others in their times of need and that God would bless those who served humbly and obediently.

These lessons were etched deeply in our lives and thoughts. We saw him time after time provide for others even when it might place us in difficulty. And every time he did, we always seemed to have enough for ourselves and more. We were always in a position to help others.
Then one day he heard that his good friend from the days of cave living and raiding was in serious trouble. He was being attacked by his own son and had to flee for his life. He called to me and my brothers and quickly gave orders to load up a number of donkeys with food and other provisions. We also took a few extra donkeys to provide transportation for those who were with my dad’s friend.
When we arrived at the meeting place, we were a little surprised to see that the person in need was our King, David. Although our father had told us many stories, he had never told us who the leader of his group was. We should have suspected the truth. We had heard many similar stories about the king and what had happened to him before he became king. But for some reason we never made the connection.

The reunion of these two men was like the reunion of two dear friends,\; friends who had shared life at a profound level, who had a relationship built on mutual respect and confidence. A life built on trusting God together. It was a glorious moment to see and we wished we could sit by the campfire and listen as they reminisced. But this was not to be. The scouts came and warned us that Absalom was coming and David and those with him needed to cross the river before sunrise if they hoped to escape.

We quickly said good-bye and slipped off into the darkness. The next few months were tense to say the least, as we wondered if Absalom would attack us for helping the king escape. We set guards to watch and listen and to warn us if Absalom was coming. The news finally came of a battle between David and his son. David’s army had gained the victory and Absalom was killed. We also learned that the king was returning to Jerusalem.

Again our father called to us to prepare to go and meet the king. We arrived at the same place and met the king as he was preparing to cross back over the river. This time the reunion was filled with joy. Again they took time to remember the past and how God had provided and protected. During the conversation the King invited my father to come to Jerusalem and stay with him. I knew in an instant that my father would turn down the king’s invitation. It was not like my father to depend on anyone when he could care for himself, or to think only of his needs when so many others looked to him for help and encouragement.

Wisely my father used the excuse of his old age and wanting to die in his own time. That and not being able to enjoy the taste of food and other such nonsense. To say I was disappointed would be an understatement of grand proportions. To have the opportunity to go to Jerusalem to live in the palace - to be part of what was happening in the capitol -what a door to, to whatever the mind could imagine! At least in the mind of a young man. Then in the midst of my disappointment, I heard my father tell the king that he would send me in his place. The swing from sadness to joy was so incredible I almost fainted. 

As I stumbled and struggled to maintain my balance my father came to me and put his arm around me. I did not hear the rest of the conversation with the king, but at one point my father leaned over and whispered words in my ear, words that anchored my life and kept me steady through all the incredible events that I would witness.

“My son” he said, “always remember to be generous. Always use your life to bring blessing to others. Always remember that what you have is from God and to be used to honor and glorify Him. If you will do this you will be the man God intended you to be.”
Today I am here to witness the crowning of the new king, Solomon. The generosity of my father continues to bring me blessing for the king has told his son to never forget to care for me and my brothers because of an act of kindness, given at a time of desperation and need. I pray that I too, like my father, will be the source of such a blessing for my children, that they too will learn the meaning of caring about others and obeying God’s Law. 

Week One – Read Psalms 78:1-7; Psalms 145:1-21. Consider the role of a father who teaches the next generation - his children - the importance of knowing God and his Word. How are you communicating your knowledge of God to your children?
Week Two -  Read Ephesians 6:4; Colossians 3:21. What does it mean to exasperate or embitter our children? What about our lives encourages or discourages our children? 

Week three – Read Proverbs 4:1-7. This passage tells of a father talking to his sons about how they should live, what teaching they should follow, and about the need to find wisdom. He indicates that a key source to all of these is in his own words. Reflect on the times that you speak to your children. Do you talk to them about life and how to live or do you simply give them commands and directions? Do you only expect them to do what you say or do you take the time to explain why? Are you simply making them follow you or are you teaching them through leading them with your words and your life?

Week four – Read Genesis 49:28. Fathers were expected to bless their children. This blessing was based on a knowledge of the child and how they had responded to their father’s instructions. Now read Genesis 49:1-27 and review the blessings Jacob gave to each of his sons. Today, what blessing could you give to your children? Take time to reflect on who they are, and how much they are a reflection of you and the teaching you have given them.
