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Now when the Lord was about to take Elijah up 
to heaven by a whirlwind, Elijah and Elisha were on 
their way from Gilgal.   

Elijah said to Elisha, “Stay here; for the Lord 
has sent me as far as Bethel.”   

But Elisha said, “As the Lord lives, and as you 
yourself live, I will not leave you.”   

So they went down to Bethel.  The company of 
prophets who were in Bethel came out to Elisha, 
and said to him, “Do you know that today the Lord 
will take your master away from you?”   

And he said, “Yes, I know; keep silent.”   
Elijah said to him, “Elisha, stay here; for the 

Lord has sent me to Jericho.”   
But he said, “As the Lord lives, and as you 

yourself live, I will not leave you.”   
So they came to Jericho.  The company of 

prophets who were at Jericho drew near to Elisha, 
and said to him, “Do you know that today the Lord 
will take your master away from you?”   

And he answered, “Yes, I know; be silent.”   
Then Elijah said to him, “Stay here; for the Lord 

has sent me to the Jordan.”   
But he said, “As the Lord lives, and as you 

yourself live, I will not leave you.”   
So the two of them went on.  Fifty men of the 

company of prophets also went, and stood at some 



distance from them, as they both were standing by 
the Jordan.  Then Elijah took his mantle and rolled 
it up, and struck the water.  The water was parted 
to the one side and to the other, until the two of 
them crossed on dry ground.  

When they had crossed, Elijah said to Elisha, 
“Tell me what I may do for you, before I’m taken 
from you.”   

Elisha said, “Please let me inherit a double 
share of your spirit.”   

He responded, “You’ve asked a hard thing; yet 
if you see me as I’m being taken from you, it will be 
granted you; if not, it won’t.”   

As they continued walking and talking, a 
chariot of fire and horses of fire separated the two 
of them, and Elijah ascended in a whirlwind into 
heaven.   

Elisha kept watching and crying out, “Father, 
father! The chariots of Israel and its horsemen!”   

But when he could no longer see him, he 
grasped his own clothes and tore them in two 
pieces. 

—Luke 9:51-62 
 
 

David Owen addressed a topic in The New 
Yorker that is not explored nearly enough, 



Your Three Wishes:  “You’ve been granted 
three wishes—congratulations.  If you wish 
wisely, your wishes may bring you great 
happiness.  Before wishing, take a moment to 
read the following frequently asked questions: 

1. May I wish for absolutely anything?   A 
wish, if it is to be granted, must not violate the 
physical laws of the universe.  You may wish 
for Mount Everest to collapse into a heap of 
rubble, but you may not wish for the speed of 
light to be lowered to five miles an hour. 

2. May I use one of my wishes to wish for 
more wishes?  No.   

3. How specific do I have to be?  If I wish 
for “world peace,” will you know what I am 
talking about?  As a practical matter, no one 
ever wishes for ‘world peace,’ but it is always 
best to be specific.  ‘I wish to be a celebrity, 
but not (Justin Bieber or Taylor Swift)’ is three 
wishes.” 
 These are thoughtful suggestions, but not 
as helpful as we might wish.  Your birthday 
rolls around and your family asks, “What do 
you want?”  That question is not as simple as 
it once was.  When you are fifteen you know 
what to ask for—a portable IPhone charger, 



Beyoncé tickets, or a midnight movie without 
your parents. 
 But you get older and the gifts are 
different.  Your phone gets through the day 
just fine.  You want to go to concerts where 
you sit.  You watch most movies from the 
couch. 
 What do you want after you get to your 
age?  Comfortable shoes, a sturdy umbrella, or 
a trip to Paris without your children.  You are 
not as young as you used to be.  Fewer people 
tell you that you are young for your job.  You 
have gained a couple of pounds.  Some of us 
have tiny, barely visible to the naked eye bald 
spots.  Have you seen the picture of a child 
jumping off a swing with the caption, “Was 
that your youth that just flew by?” 
 The older you get the more you are 
supposed to know what you want, but it does 
not always work that way.  When we are 
asked, “What do you want?” many of us are 
stumped. 
 That is why we come to worship.  We 
come to worship to explore the question, 
“What do we want?  What do we want out of 
life? What do we want to want?” 



  At the Jordan River, Elijah asked Elisha, 
“What do you want?”  

800 years before Christ, Israel is divided 
into two kingdoms with two rival kings.  Elijah 
is a revered and controversial prophet.  He 
has a long list of miracles under his belt—not 
the least of which is his recent success in a 
sacrificial altar-lighting contest with the 
prophets of Baal—which made Queen Jezebel 
really mad.  Elijah is on the run.   

Oscar Wilde said that a person “should 
always be a little improbable.”  Elijah was a lot 
improbable.  It is telling that when Jesus asks 
his disciples, “Who do people say that I am?” 
their first answer is, “Some say Elijah.” 

Elisha is Robin to Elijah’s Batman, Samwise 
to Frodo, and Chewbacca to Han Solo.  Elisha 
has followed Elijah from the day the prophet 
found him plowing a field and threw his 
mantle, his preacher’s robe, over Elisha’s head.  
Elisha left everything to follow this person he 
admires so much. 
 Now the prophet is about to move on.  He 
invites his minion to go for a hike.  As they are 
walking Elijah asks, “Could you wait here for a 



few minutes?  I have to run an errand in 
Bethel.”   

Elisha says, “Not on your life!  I’m not 
letting you out of my sight!”   

So they both go.  They drop by a prophets’ 
hangout—use your imagination.  Maybe a dive 
bar with angry Bible verses on the wall. 

Someone whispers to Elisha, “You do 
know that Elijah is going to be gone by the 
end of the day.”   

Elisha responds, “You do know that you 
need to mind your own business.”   
 Elijah announces, “I have to go by Jericho.  
Do you want to stay here?”   

“Not on your life!  I’m not letting you out 
of my sight!”  
 They go to the hot prophets’ spot in 
Jericho where one of the other prophets asks 
Elisha, “Did you know that Elijah is going to be 
gone by the end of the day?”   

Elisha responds like an irritated teenager, 
“Did you know that you’ve never had an 
original thought?” 
 Elijah is taking a farewell tour of Israel’s 
holy cities.  They are strolling down a hot and 
dusty memory lane.  Elijah tries once more to 



make it easier on his young friend, “Why don’t 
you stay here?  I’m going to the Jordan.”   

But Elisha is sticking to his hero like Bert 
to Ernie, Tom to Jerry, and macaroni to 
cheese.  They walk to the Jordan River 
together.  Fifty of Elijah’s fans look on from a 
respectful distance.   

The end is near.  Elisha’s heart is heavy.  
His stomach is turning.   
 Elijah, who has a knack for such things, 
rolls his robe up, and hits the water with it.  
The two walk across on dry land.  It is quite a 
trick. 
 When they reach the other side, Elijah 
says, “I’ve got to go now, but before I go, is 
there anything I can do for you?  Ask 
anything.  It can’t hurt to ask.  What do you 
want?”   

Elisha’s voice shakes, “I want a double 
portion of your spirit.”  
 Elijah replies, “I don’t know if that’s going 
to happen.  God’s in charge of gifts like that.  
But if you stay to the end and see when I’m 
taken, I think you’ll get what you’ve asked 
for.”  



 A blazing chariot with flaming horses 
appears, and Elijah is gone with the wind, 
taken up in a twister to heaven.  
 Elisha shouts, “Father, father!  The 
chariots!  The horses!”—as if to say, “Just for 
the record, I saw it all.”   

Elisha sits down to cry.  J.J. Abrams would 
love this pyrotechnic story:  a 
phantasmagorical prophet, a river parting, the 
original chariots of fire, and Elijah’s flammable 
exit.  This story is so spectacular that we 
easily miss a detail that is as surprising as 
anything else. 
 Elijah asks, “What do you want?” and with 
all the possibilities you can imagine Elisha 
answers, “I want to be the kind of person you 
are.  I want to give my life to God.  I want my 
life to matter.” 
 If we were asked, “What do you want?” 
the spirit of a saint would not be the first 
thing to come to mind.  We want this and that 
and the other thing.  We want a good job and 
a good place to live.  We want to help others 
and want to take it easy.  We want to get in 
better shape and get the house in better 



shape.  We want to read novels and learn 
Spanish.  We want to do what we want to do.   
What do we want?  When we are young we 
want to be successful, rich, and famous.  We 
dream of being Supreme Court justices and 
corporate tycoons.  When we get older and 
celebrity begins to seem unlikely, a cup of tea 
at the kitchen table sounds nice.   
 We need to keep asking, “What do we 
wish for?  What do we want from our lives?  
What should we want?”  

If we truly worship, it changes what we 
want.  We realize it is not enough to want an 
easy life.  With God’s help, we can have a 
meaningful life. We can want more than 
anything else to live simply, love generously, 
speak truthfully, and serve faithfully.  We can 
be Christians.   

A teacher is talking to her class of six-
year-olds about the Lord’s Supper, “What do 
you think is in the cup?”   

“Apple juice,” shouts one student 
obviously swayed by weeks of Sunday school 
snacks.   



Then a thoughtful girl with black curls 
circling her face says, “I think the preacher is 
pouring God into the cup for us to drink.”   

At this table, God offers what we need, 
what we would want out of life if we were 
more thoughtful about it.  This bread and cup 
are the gifts for which we should long—peace, 
joy, and love.       
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