
Never Outnumbered 

"Don't be afraid," the prophet answered. 
"Those who are with us are more than those who are with them." 

--2 Kings 6:16

Elisha the prophet awoke early that morning to find an army of soldiers, chariots, and horses had 
come to capture him.  So large was this force arrayed against him, that the Bible tells us they surrounded 
the entire city.  There would be no way of escape.  At least, that is, if Elisha had not been the servant of 
the Most High God. 

Elisha's servant saw the crowd of men that had come to take him, and he panicked.  "What are we 
going to do?" he asked his master with his voice and his hands shaking in fear.  This servant was about 
to learn a very important lesson from Elisha:  The man of God may be embattled and may be opposed, 
but will never be outnumbered.  Even when he is in the minority. 

Elisha wasn't afraid, because he knew that our battles aren't against flesh and blood.  He knew 
the battle was ultimately a spiritual one, and he could see the immense army of God's holy angels that 
were assembled there.  Those angels greatly outnumbered Elisha's all-too-confident opponents.  "He will 
give His angels charge over you," the Bible promises, and God was keeping His word. 

Are you embattled?  Feel like you're outnumbered and there is no hope for you?  Take heart, 
servant of God--those who are with us are more than those who are with them.  We serve the God Who 
gave victory to Gideon's tiny army.  The God Who strengthened Samson to conquer Philistines by the 
dozen.  The God Who can enable a shepherd boy to defeat a giant.  The God who protects His people 
from kings and corrupt thrones, saying, "Touch not My anointed ones, and do My prophets no harm."  
The God who specializes in granting majority strength to disadvantaged minorities. 

This God will not fail you when the men of the world surround you with plans to do you in.  
Great joy and peace you can have, even in the midst of war.  Great joy and peace can God's people have 
together, even in a world that seems under the control of the godless.  Our God sits on the throne, and He 
has never known defeat.  This is the God you serve.  This is the God who takes up your case against the 
enemy.  So do not fear. 

                     A mighty Fortress is our God, a Bulwark never failing. 
                     Our Helper, He, amid the flood of mortal ills prevailing. 
                     For still our ancient foe  Doth seek to work us woe. 
                     His craft and power are great And armed with cruel hate 
                     On earth is not his equal. 
                     And though this world with devils filled should threaten to undo us, 
                     We will not fear, for God has willed His truth to triumph through us. 
                     The prince of darkness grim  We tremble not for him. 
                     His rage we can endure  For lo, his doom is sure. 
                     One little Word shall fell him. 
                     That Word above all earthly powers, no thanks to them abideth. 
                     The Spirit and the gift are ours, through Him who with us sideth. 
                     Doth ask who that may be?  Christ Jesus, it is He! 
                     Lord Sabaoth His Name  From age to age the same. 
                     And He must win the battle. 
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