

        

            

                

            

        




	











 


	The Cure for Today’s Dying Church


	 


	 The Wellspring of Life


	 


	Dr. Meyer Janse Van Rensburg








Copyright © 2018 Dr. Meyer J. van Rensburg 


	No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system or transmitted in any way by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopy, recording or otherwise, without the prior permission of the author except as provided by USA copyright law.


	The opinions expressed by the author are not necessarily those of Publisher.


	Book design Copyright © 2018. All rights reserved.


	 


	Revival Waves of Glory Books & Publishing


	PO Box 596


	Litchfield, IL 62056


	https://www.revivalwavesofgloryministries.com/


	 


	Published in the United States of America


	 


	ISBN: 978-3-96246-280-2


Verlag GD Publishing Ltd. & Co KG, Berlin


E-Book Distribution: XinXii


www.xinxii.com


[image: logo_xinxii]


	 


	 


	 




DEDICATION


	 


	 


	I praise the Father, Son and Holy Spirit for revealing these truths to me. I believe it is vital for the believers worldwide to learn why the Church is such disarray and how to fix the problem.  


	Furthermore, I give credit to the authors whose writings have helped me tremendously in putting these truths together. 


	 




 


	Wellspring (noun) 


	 


	


	

		
The place something comes from or starts at, 






	    or the cause of something: 


	   the wellspring of the creative spirit1


	

		literary term for well head 


		an abundant source of something.





	      ‘a wellspring of ideas’2


	 












You, God, are my God,
earnestly I seek you;
I thirst for you,
my whole being longs for you,
in a dry and parched land
where there is no water.


	(Ps. 63:1)




 


	INTRODUCTION


	 


	The quaint little stone church at Llangelynnin is set high in the rugged North Wales hills, under sombre skies brooding with threatening rain clouds.  It can probably only hold about fifty to sixty people, but it has been famous since the sixth century. At the highest corner of the pint-size churchyard,  near the surrounding grey rock wall, water wells out of the ground. Through the centuries, hundreds of desperate parents have braved the cold, snow and icy winds to make the four-mile trek from Conwy Valley up the rough, craggy mountainside, carrying their ill children with them.


	Once they arrived, the children were immersed in the waters of the well, which they believed to have supernatural powers to heal even the terminally ill, for tradition and legend inspired them with  hope in the primal powers of water.


	During the twentieth century the numbers have dwindled:  faith in modern medicine has eroded the hope in the healing power of the water, and the climb seems too much effort, but the well is still there, babbling in the corner of the churchyard, waiting for those who know about the healing power of pure spring water. 


	In the Scottish Highlands, on the shore of the now famous Loch Ness, Castle Urquhart was built to commemorate the spot where Saint Colomba (who came from Ireland during the late sixth century to convert the heathen Scots) found some pagans worshipping at a poisonous fountain. He prayed and the water was purified immediately. The people converted to Christianity and the water became their symbol of spiritual purification.


	Springs like these are scattered through Britain: Lady’s Well in Northumberland contains one of the oldest baptismal pools in the world, where the belief in the supernatural power of the water still runs strong. Similarly, there is a pool at Holywell in Flintshire, near the Welsh border, which has been used since the seventh century, and at the Buxton Spring in Derbyshire one can see a plaque that reads “A well of living water,” because ancients believed the waters was the source of spiritual rebirth and, even today, people buy bottles of this water to take home with them.


	This belief in the spiritual and physical healing properties of water is not just localised to Britain, because water has always been identified as a source of spiritual purification and rebirth. However, modern man seems to look at these occurrences as old wives’ tales and the journey to get to these fountains seems too much effort, so   they trust in science and medicines, which can carry with them some vicious side effects…. 


	But the wells are still there. Still waiting for the next believer to come along and trust in its supernatural qualities.


	However, I am not advocating that we carry bottles of holy water from these wells with us, or that we should revisit these springs, even though modern man is purchasing plastic bottles of “pure natural spring water” to drink, believing it to be purer than ordinary tap water.


	In fact, the idea of a special kind of pure water has always been bound up with our spiritual beliefs. In the setting of church rituals, the cleansing power of water is demonstrated by the baptismal procedure as an example of how our sins have been washed away so that we can become new spiritual beings. 


	Yet there is another part of the healing power of pure water that most believers have neglected for centuries and that is why the church is dying of thirst in the desert today….


	 





CHAPTER ONE
A THIRSTY CHURCH



	         


	I stepped out of the cottage door into the sunshine of a brilliant November morning and startled the red-breasted robin who flew away with frantically flapping wings to the safety of the hedge. With his head askance, his little black eyes kept watching me from above the bright orange-red breast as he chirped away incessantly in a questioning manner. Eventually the blackbirds and house sparrows came to investigate what the fuss was all about and joined him in a belated morning chorus. The noise attracted the attention of a wood pigeon, who stopped his  “coo-roo-c'too-coo” cooing as he became aware of me and took off with a great fluttering of his dusky grey and white wings, sending autumn leaves scattering down.  


	The falling orange and ochre foliage and the bracing air that nipped at my nose reminded me that winter was almost here. Brilliant white condensation trails, left by jet engines high in the cerulean blue sky,  gives the impression that God shook out His brushes after painting the few streaky cirrus clouds  that look as if they need to dress up more warmly and cuddle together. 


	However, as much as I always love to see the diverse ambers, golden-browns, coppers and russets on God’s autumn palette, I am delighted at the contrast of the evergreen holly’s shiny emerald leaves and the bright scarlet berries that replace the petite white flowers as it serves to remind me that it is only a little while to go before Christmas. God’s seasons were in the process of changing and we must adapt to it and dress accordingly.


	While warning Lainie that it is a bit chilly, I buttoned up my coat and adjusted my scarf.   We had just moved to the cottage a little while before and we were delighted to have noticed a church in the nearby high street, across the road from our train station. It looked cute, friendly and inviting with its bright blue and white signs advertising the service times.  


	Even though it is a   traditional mainline church, and we are from a more Pentecostal background, we were excited to have a place of worship so close to us.  That particular Sunday was Remembrance Day and I expected the preacher to not only remind us of the sacrifices that were made for us during the Second World War, but also the ultimate Sacrifice that was made at the Cross. 


	When we arrived at the church that is nestled in the among some wintry-looking beech and elder trees, there were already a few people there. We found an empty pew and settled in…. 


	An hour or so later, when the service was over and we were driving back home, I could not hide my disappointment any longer: what a let-down! The pastor indeed spoke of World War Two and eventually, somehow, made his way to pay tribute to the Beatles, whom, he said, were responsible for great songs and an inflow of revenue into Britain, but never once did he even mention the name of Jesus! The service followed the normal traditional procedure: sing one song; sit down, some announcements; sing another song, take up the offering; sing one more song (they were all of the same ilk) and then the pastor preached (or rather, gave a talk). At the end, he did not close with a prayer, but just wished us all well and then dismissed us!   


	“And they call this a church service?!!!”, I thought to myself. Isn’t the whole point of the church to spread the Good News about Jesus? No wonder there were only a few old folk attending!


	However, a while later, when I read the following quote from Billy Graham, I realised that what we had experienced was happening globally and that I was not the only one who was concerned about it: 


	“Thousands of people have entered churches without discovering a vital experience with Jesus Christ. The substitutes have been handed to them in the guise of religious rituals, good works, community effort or social reform… none of which can earn a person a right relationship with God.”3


	Still, we would try another church…


	However, at the next one things did not really improve much: at least the pastor preached about Jesus, but he apologised for what the Bible said to people who were living together out of wedlock! In addition: no altar call at the end, even though there were some young people attending and some might not have  known the Lord. Again, no idea of praise and worship: the same up-and-down performance as the previous church. 


	Eventually we found a church in the centre of London. Here, about two thousand young people rejoiced and jumped up and down, clapping their hands and singing with the excellent band on stage. However, lots of praise, but no real worship and, when the pastor came on he acted like a clown, telling jokes and being funny. Now, there is a place for humour in church services, but it gets tedious when it continues throughout the service and happens every Sunday.  When I spoke to one of my students who attended there, he told me that most of the them regularly sneak out of the church after the singing because they cannot bear the pastor’s clowning around! I did notice that some of them did that, but thought they were being used in some capacity or another in the church. 


	Then a charismatic church was recommended to me and, although it was a distance away, we started going there because it was closer to our background and some of the people were from South Africa. However, the music was so loud that I had to put cotton wool in my ears and the pastor kept boasting about how they drive the best cars on the market and stay in five-star hotels when they go on holiday. Moreover, although the band was good, they did not know the difference between praise and worship, so it was all loud and up-tempo, with the occasional worship song stuck in the middle: no time was provided for one to get into the presence of God during the worship time. I spoke to the worship leader about it, and they kind of tried it for one Sunday, but really had no idea about the worship part of the music service. In addition, there were no altar calls made at the end. 


	OK, seeing that I have mentioned it a few times,  I must explain: what is the difference between praise and worship? 


	“Praise is the joyful recounting of all God has done for  us…Worship, however, comes from a different place within our spirits. Worship should be reserved for God alone (Luke 4:8). Worship is the art of losing self in the adoration of another. Praise can be a part of worship, but worship goes beyond praise.” 4     


	Praise leads us into the courts of God (compare it to the outer court of the Tabernacle), but worship takes us into God’s presence, into the Holy of Holies. Therefore, we should start with praise: rejoicing in what God has done for us with happy songs and then we should slow right down, and become quiet before Him as we enter into His presence and hear from Him.  During this time, one becomes so aware of the awesomeness of God, that you just want to go on your knees and thank Him. The problem is that most churches only do praise! Without the worship part of the service, I feel cheated. It is not just a case of singing a few Christian songs and then sitting down.


	So, what is wrong with the church today? The church where we were born-again in South Africa had an excellent band and singers (some were professional musicians) and the pastor always preached the Gospel message and made an altar call, during which many people used to get saved. 


	The musicians were well-rehearsed during the week, but were led by the Spirit during the service and they knew  the difference between praise and worship so that they could lead us into God’s presence every Sunday morning. 


	The gifts of the Spirit flowed and many people were set free and delivered. Even though there were two services on Sunday mornings,  we used to park our car and then run to the church because quite often there were more people than seats and the doors would have to be closed because of fire regulations. The services were filled with people of all ages: from teenagers to octogenarians.


	Yet it all fell apart because both the pastor and the dean of the Bible School divorced their wives and promptly married other people. Then divorce spread like a wildfire through the church. Most of the leadership left and the flow of the Holy Spirit stopped.


	Why is this happening in the church? In America the very word “televangelist”  has become a bit of a joke as wolves in sheep’s clothing lead people astray and concentrate on building their own kingdoms, instead of God’s. They are continually asking for donations, while they live in opulent mansions and even sell so-called “anointed prayer cloths”!  Some of them ended up in jail because of mismanagement of church money. This has come about because of the popularity of the prosperity message: these preachers promise people that they would become millionaires themselves if they give towards the ministry of that particular preacher. What actually happens is that the minister gets rich and the people stay poor! If you want to have them visiting your church as guest speakers you have to pay exorbitant fees and put them up in five-star hotels. 


	Compare that with what Paul did in the Bible: “Don't you remember, dear brothers and sisters, how hard we worked among you? Night and day we toiled to earn a living so that we would not be a burden to any of you as we preached God's Good News to you.” (1Thess.2:9).  He worked as a tentmaker to earn money and, while it is not wrong to be in full-time ministry and earn a salary, it is totally wrong to live in opulence at the expense of the church!


	I am by no means perfect yet but, in order to emulate Paul, I worked as a recording engineer for years while running a Bible School and preaching in churches. I worked for fifteen years as a presenter at Radio Pulpit, having to travel early every Friday morning from the south of Johannesburg to the north of Pretoria (about sixty miles there and back) so I could be “live” on the air for three hours, before driving back to resume my recording engineer duties till late at night. Radio Pulpit just barely covered my travelling costs. I have also flown from South Africa to Malawi, paying my own fare and staying with some friends while there. After I left and went back to Johannesburg, my wife and I supported the church out of the salaries we earned from our worldly employment for ten years, enabling them to build their own  church building. When I went into full-time ministry, I  never asked for an exorbitant salary, only enough to live on and when I visit a church I leave it up to them to decide whether they will support me financially or not.


	However, I understand that preachers should be financially supported in what they do. However, the goings on of these self-appointed preachers on television is regarded by the world as ridiculous. I have seen one so-called evangelist hitting people with his jacket (probably to emulate Elisha with Elijah’s mantle: 2Ki.2:14), but it looks ridiculous to the world and they laugh at us!  People have complained about preachers who pray for them and push them over to make it look as if God’s power is resident in them and doing this.  I have even heard of one so-called “evangelist” who was stopped at the airport because of the waistcoat he was wearing: it set the security alarms off because it had some metal in it to conduct current from a small battery which he carried on his person, so that people whom he prayed for during the service will feel the charge! He obviously did not have the power of the Holy Spirit working in his life and had to counterfeit it! 


	Various reports appear in papers about wrongdoing of church leaders. One such was published in the Evening Standard in London: a man who was high up in the ministry was arrested for stabbing his own son to death and his father (who calls himself an archbishop!) is sought by Kenyan authorities on five counts of abducting babies5.


	While we are on the subject of  appropriating a title for yourself: there seems to be a plethora of self-appointed “bishops” in the church these days. This comes about because they want to elevate themselves above the office of pastor, and so adopt a new title. (Actually, the title of bishop in the first century church was that of an elder or overseer, who worked under the pastor, but because of the wrongful use of the title in the Catholic church, everyone now wants to be a bishop!) There is no such calling in the gifts that is given to the church (Eph. 4:11), yet everyone today strives to be have the title! 


	The self-appointed leaders, in their vain search for recognition, promote themselves to lord it over the church and are driven around by their chauffeurs in limousines, earning exorbitant amounts of money from their supersize churches, while the poor of the world are dying of hunger. 


	Why then are some Nigerian pastors, especially of the Pentecostal variety so sultry and in most instances tyrannical when dealing with members of their congregation? Most of them have welled up a cult following, with their utterances instantly becoming law with no tolerance for divergence. They hold their congregation with seething disdain and in some cases regarding them as non-entity only appreciating the proceeds of their pockets as those go to sustain their larger-than-life existence that are abundantly manifest in offensively glowing mansions in choice cities around the world and private jets6.


	Moreover,  some church leaders (not just in Nigeria, but worldwide) raise themselves above criticism because they see themselves as “little gods” (misapplying Ps. 82:6 and John 10:34).7 In addition they also misappropriate Psalm 105:15: "Do not touch my anointed ones, and do no harm to my prophets" in order to avoid accountability for false teaching and for sin. This last Scripture was not ever meant to indicate that one cannot confront a leader if he has taught or done something wrong: it was meant in the context of actually physically hurting a God-anointed leader.8    Yet, often people live in awe and fear of these leaders  to such an extent that they dare not question what the leader says: that is just another form of cultism!  An American educated political scientist, professor, and co-author of several scholarly publications, stated the following: 


	The attitude of today's Pentecostalism and some Pentecostal preachers invokes the urgent need for a deep reflection and soul-searching on the seriously outmoded patriarchal disposition of Nigerians who are often quick to ascribe despotic powers to leaders without instituting the necessary checks and balances that ensure equity in civil society. There is also need for a deeper understanding of the Bible and its message of salvation which appears to have been amply lost on some of today's modern day prosperity-preaching Nigerian pastors. The sad truth is, most of them simply lack the biblical knowledge and understanding which is not attained in the halls of theology schools but by constantly communing with the Holy Spirit and seeking its guidance and wisdom.9 


	In Africa there are many self-appointed “pastors” and the wrongdoing that is going on is shocking. For instance, the BBC reported that a Limpopo “prophet” has shocked many by using a multi-insect spray to "exorcise demons" from his congregants (spraying it directly into their faces and eyes), while another instruct their followers to eat snakes, rats and stones (which he claimed he turns into bread!) and drink petrol! 10  An article in the Reader’s Digest  tells of an even greater horror committed by so-called church leaders: the so-called “exorcisms” of demons from children aged between four and fourteen years old. In Nigeria, for instance, the combination of Christianity and native pagan religions has produced fertile ground for superstition. A UNICEF spokesman says:  


	Christian preachers, particularly from charismatic Pentecostal churches, have become part of the already-rich mix of culture and tradition in West-Africa. Whipping up emotions and charging families for exorcisms, these preachers have turned children’s suffering into a lucrative business. 11 


	One shudders to hear this! I cannot believe that these so-called pastors  make people pay to have the children (whom the pastors themselves have pointed out) “delivered.” It is a money-making business to line their own coffers, at the expense of innocent children!! Children are then beaten and tortured to “confess” that they are possessed by the devil and even buried alive, beheaded or stabbed to death12. Orphans, adopted children, or those with any kind of defect (such as a stutter) or anything that makes them different are accused of being demon-possessed or even of being witches themselves. To make matters worse, there have been reports in the news of church members in London who have had their children murdered because they believe they were possessed. 


	One’s heart breaks when you hear of such goings on! What has happened to Jesus’ instructions about children?


	“Whoever causes one of these little ones who believe in Me to stumble, it would be better for him to have a large millstone hung around his neck and to be thrown into the sea.”                                                                       Mk.9:42


	“You must let little children come to me, and you must never stop them. The kingdom of Heaven belongs to little children like these!” Then he laid his hands on them…”


	Mt.19:15 (J.B. Phillips translation)


	It seems to me that the church leaders lack direction and do not hear God’s voice for themselves, otherwise they would not do such things!  


	Christian ministers and leaders candidly admit they have difficulty discerning God’s voice. Everywhere we go, we meet Christians who tell us they do not hear God speaking to them…. God is speaking. The problem is people have become disoriented to his voice.13


	Although most of the errors that I have pointed out happens in the charismatic churches,  leadership errors form part of the history of the Protestant Church while the sexual problems of the Catholic and Anglican clergy are ‘indescribable in their sordidness.’14  


	One of the reasons that leaders in the traditional churches commit such errors is that they get their training at universities and colleges where faith is undermined instead of it being built up. David Pawson stated that he went to university to train for the ministry, but his theology studies at  Cambridge nearly destroyed his faith completely. He could not preach for several Sundays  after he completed his studies, until he got hold of a book that gave him new confidence in the Lord15.   I have often complained that these institutions question everything the student has faith in instead of building their faith up. For instance, they assert that John did not write the book of John; Daniel did not write the book of Daniel and Isaiah was written by several authors. Furthermore, they often question the baptism in the Holy Spirit and, in some places of higher learning, the Virgin Birth, as well as other miracles, are denied.  Religious liberalism, post-modernism and the new hermeneutics, as set forth by Schleiermacher and Bultmann (among others) regard the Old Testament as a purely human document of  fables, and  they are “convinced that science (broadly conceived) and only science can settle matters of fact.”16


	Therefore there is a lack of faith and holiness among some of the clergy in every part of the church and it leads to us hearing almost daily on the news of priests and youth leaders who have committed gross sins with children; of evangelists who have lined their own pockets with the church’s money; preachers who have been building their own kingdom in some nefarious way: committing adultery; preaching from First Imaginations and doing bogus “faith healings” while they  generally lead God’s people astray and refuse to be criticized.


	Moreover, magnificent church buildings in England and all over the world are standing empty, being described in some circles as “imposing edifices with its stonework, stained glass, and spires pointing heavenward… a mausoleum to the memory of a deity who no longer inhabited the place”17  and  the people in the world  do not even want to hear about Jesus anymore because they look at us, the church, only to see that we are no different from them!


	Why is this happening? Where are the modern-day heroes of the faith? The Abrahams; Davids, Elijahs, Pauls and Peters? Why don’t we have strong leaders like Jonathan Edwards, George Whitfield, Smith Wigglesworth, D.L. Moody, George Muller and the Wesley brothers anymore? Who will fill Billy Graham’s shoes?    


	Maybe the reason for all of this can be found in what  J. Sidlow Baxter tells us: 


	Not only has the organized Church in Protestant Christendom been fearfully lamed by Liberalism and other latter-day apostasies from “the faith once-for-all delivered to the saints”, it has been simultaneously staggered by big-scale problems which the new collectivist age has brought. As an offset to this we are needing a new reminder that the Church's most unanswerable apologetic is always the miracle of transfigured human character: not brilliant new schemes, mergers, or more ecclesiastical machinery, but saved, sanctified, Spirit-filled men and women; real flesh-and-blood saints who transmit the “beauty of holiness” amid the scramble and congestion of our times. Without such the Church is spiritually limp; for the organized Church is but the aggregate of its individual members.18


	Did you hear, my friend? “The miracle of transfigured human character… saved, sanctified, Spirit-filled men and women”: that is the essence of the matter. If we are truly transfigured, we will show God’s agape  love to people and not fleece them or abuse them! Where is the love of God and servanthood that we, as leaders, are supposed to exhibit in our dealings with people?  Mother Theresa showed it in her ministry: why can’t other leaders?  


	“In some Churches today and on some religious television programs, we see the attempt to make Christianity popular and pleasant. We have taken the cross away and substituted cushions.”19


	The church is in the wilderness, in the desert and is dying of thirst! The reason it is happening is because most church goers are not led to the living water of the Holy Spirit to quench their thirst! Henry Blackaby points out: 


	“.this issue is at the heart of Christian life… Every day numerous events magnify the awareness that Christians need a timely, specific word from God…Many people regularly seek it. The problem is that they are not sure they recognise God’s voice.”20 


	Yet Jesus said: The sheep that are My own hear and are listening to My voice; and I know them, and they follow Me.


	(John10:27)  


	The fact is that even some church leaders cannot hear the voice of the Holy Spirit for themselves. Therefore, they do not discern the changing of God’s seasons in the church. 


	A British pastor confessed to me that he relies on other people to bring a word of prophecy on Sunday mornings because, he said: “the Lord never uses me in that aspect of the ministry!”  Dear Pastor, how can you help the people to quench their thirst if you do not know the way to the water yourself? Is it therefore any wonder that most people have become disenchanted with going to church and have stopped believing in God?   Paul warns us not to have anything to do with people who have “a form of godliness but denying its power. Have nothing to do with such people.” (2 Tim. 3:5). 


	God is righteous and just and will not overlook these gross sins among His people. In the Book of Joshua, God told Joshua that Israel was defeated at Ai because there was sin in the camp and what to do about it: 


	Israel has sinned, and they have also transgressed My covenant which I commanded them. For they have even taken some of the accursed things, and have both stolen and deceived … therefore…they have become doomed to destruction. Neither will I be with you anymore, unless you destroy the accursed from among you. Get up, sanctify the people…                                                      Joshua 7:11-13


	 


	Furthermore, Jesus Himself warned us in His letters to the seven churches: Consider how far you have fallen! Repent and do the things you did at first. If you do not repent, I will come to you and remove your lampstand from its place.                       (Rev.2:5)


	Wake up, church, and see that you are dying of thirst! Repent and be sanctified!


	Let us look at the importance of hearing God’s voice by knowing Him personally and in order to do this, we will follow the scriptures in the Old Testament and the New as they relate to the water of life that we get from the Wellspring of Life.  


	This is a comprehensive study and we will follow it from one scripture text to another as they refer to the Wellspring of Life. We will discover how important this is for our spiritual life and see what the Old Testament prophets as well as Jesus and Paul said about it. 


	Although I have included the first few occurrences of the Well in a previous book, they are reworked and updated here to show the need of the church and  each chapter contains a teaching, taken from the Scriptures quoted, to  correct wrong teaching and point people in the right direction to hear from God for themselves, because I believe this is the most important aspect of a Christians life.     


	 





Chapter TWO
THE WELLSPRING OF LIFE
IN GENESIS 



	 


	“So, this is how it all ends,” she thinks to herself. “I was taken away from my father’s house to serve these people, and now that I’ve obeyed them to the letter, they kick me out! That’s thanks for you!” 


	Her dark Egyptian cheeks, burnt a dusky pink by the desert sun, flush even more crimson in her anger. She readjusts her servant costume and sits down a little distance away from her boy, whose wails from underneath the only shrub in this desolate place pierce like gashes through the stillness and the heat. He is not a child anymore, but, after helping his mother this far, he has collapsed from thirst, lack of food, and fatigue because of the intense heat.   


	The heat! She glances up into the fierce, hellish face of the burning bright white-hot orb, ready to curse it. 


	The goat’s skin bag that used to be her fountain of life, that life-strand that was filled with water when she left the tents, lies discarded in the scorching sands: empty, parched, squeezed into a little bundle by her vain efforts to coax another drop of precious liquid from it. She has even tried to use her own spittle to keep the lad alive, but her mouth itself is as dry as some of the desiccated figs that they finished days ago. It was the last of their victuals and, with no sustenance or water for her boy, she, as a mother, is at the end of her tether. 


	“He is dying and nobody cares!” she desperately shouts out against the bright cloudless inferno of a heaven, “Help me, someone!!”


	She starts sobbing.


	Then the Angel of the Lord called to Hagar out of heaven and said to her, “What ails you, Hagar? Fear not, for God has heard the voice of the lad where he is. Arise, lift up the lad and hold him with your hand, for I will make him a great nation.” And God opened her eyes and she saw a well of water. Then she went and filled the skin with water, and gave the lad a drink.                                               Gen.21:17b-19


	This was not Hagar’s first encounter with the Angel of the Lord at the well, but this is the last time we read of her and her son, Ishmael.  Previously, as a slave in the Abram’s household, she was virtually forced by Sarai to act as a surrogate mother and produce an heir for Abram (Gen.16:1-4), but afterward Sarai “dealt harshly with her.” (Gen.16:6). 


	So, Hagar ran away at that time already and found herself pregnant and frantic at a place called Shur. There the Angel of the Lord came to her rescue for the first  time and showed her a well of water in the wilderness. That first time around she was almost as fed up with her circumstances as she is right now ….


	“The old bag,” she mumbled back then, “all I did was obey her wishes. She was too feeble and decrepit to bear her husband a son, so she told me to do it! Does she really think that I have desires for such an old man? I did it because she commanded it, and when I conceived and despised her for it, she made my life miserable! Goodness me, I cannot stand it anymore….”


	However, at that time the Angel told her to return to her employer and to submit, which she did after naming the place Beer Lahai Roi, which means the Well of Living after Seeing. At that time, she recognized the Angel of the Lord as the Lord Himself,21 and called Him “You-Are-The–God-Who-Sees; for she said, “Have I also seen Him who sees me?” (Gen.16:13).  


	 


	In this chapter we are going to start the study of the chronological occurrences of the well in the book of Genesis and see several different aspects revealed for us in these occurrences. 


	 


	The Elixir of Life


	Notice in this passage that the reason Hagar thought her boy was going to die was because they ran out of water. Then the Angel of the Lord showed her a well.


	All forms of life and especially human life, need water, light and food (nourishment), but she was not complaining about lack of food or lack of light: it was water she needed desperately. She and the boy could have carried on for a while without food still, and there was plenty of light in the desert, but without water they would have died during the next few hours. 


	As important as light and nourishment is for the body, it is water that is absolutely essential Our bodies simply cannot function without water: it is a life sustaining commodity. Without water many of our organs will cease to function. Seventy percent of the human body consists of water. According to the Journal of Biological Chemistry  the brain and heart are composed of 73% water, and the lungs are made up of about 83% water; the skin contains 64% water;  the muscles and kidneys are made up of 79%, and even the bones contain  31% water22. 


	One of the more essential functions of water is that it is needed by the brain to manufacture hormones and neurotransmitters. Hormones are special chemical messengers in the body that are created in the endocrine glands. These messengers control most major bodily functions. Without water, the whole system collapses and neurotransmitters will stop functioning. Moreover, water regulates the body’s temperature and without it, our temperatures would soar and we would collapse and die; it also forms saliva in the mouth and keeps or mucosal membranes moist. Mucosal membranes are tissues which secrete mucus, and it lines many body cavities and tubular organs including the gut and respiratory passages. 


	Water allows the body’s cells to grow, reproduce and survive and it flushes waste out of the body, because if waste products stayed inside the body it would cause infections.  Furthermore, water makes digestion possible by converting food into components needed for survival; it lubricates joints and helps deliver oxygen all over the body.  In fact, water is the major component of most body parts and without it we dehydrate and die. We will deal with this more comprehensively in the last chapter of the book.  


	Therefore, it was absolutely essential for Hagar to find some water for her little boy, who was already suffering some dehydration and also for herself. When the Lord showed her the well, she gave water to the child, had some herself, and obviously took some with her for the future as she and the boy stayed in the wilderness. 


	So, God was with the lad; and he grew and dwelt in the wilderness, and became an archer.  He dwelt in the Wilderness of Paran; and his mother took a wife for him from the land of Egypt.                                  Gen.21:20, 21


	It was the water from the well that sustained her and the boy and made their life in the wilderness possible. 


	This theme of the water from the well is continued right through Scripture up till the end of the Book of Revelation.  However, in order to understand the significance of what happened to Hagar here, we first have to backtrack and look at the first time she saw the Angel of the Lord at the well. 


	 


	The Existence of the Well


	Now the Angel of the Lord found her by a spring of water in the wilderness, by the spring on the way to Shur. And He said, “Hagar, Sarai’s maid, where have you come from, and where are you going?” And she said, “I am fleeing from the presence of my mistress Sarai.” So, the Angel of the Lord said to her, “Return to your mistress, and submit yourself under her hand.” 


	Then the Angel of the Lord said to her, “I will multiply your descendants exceedingly, so that they shall be counted for multitude.” And the Angel of the Lord said to her, “Behold you are with child, and you will bear a son. You shall call his name Ishmael, because the Lord has heard your affliction…”  Then she called the name of the Lord who spoke to her, You-Are-the God-Who-Sees; for she said, “Have I also here seen Him who sees me?” Therefore the well was called Beer Lahai Roi…                    Gen. 16:7-14


	With this first meeting between Hagar and the Angel of the Lord in Genesis sixteen, we find the first specific mention of a well in Scripture. Those who study hermeneutics will be familiar with The Law of First Mention, which simply states that in the first mention of a subject in Scripture, God indicates the truth with which that subject stands connected to the mind of God. 


	For instance, the first time the serpent is mentioned in Scripture (Gen.3:1), the fact of his subtlety or cunning is pointed out. This characteristic of the evil one stays constant all through the Bible.   


	The first time the Holy Spirit is mentioned in Scripture (Gen.1:2), we see that He is moving or brooding over the waters. Like a hen broods over her eggs to bring forth life, so the Holy Spirit was brooding over the waters and then life emerged. The Spirit of God is a brooding dove, brooding over the chaos of the water to bring forth life, and in the same way, He broods over the chaos of the sinner’s life to bring light out of darkness. Moreover, under the divine brooding of the Spirit the miraculous birth of Christ took place (Lk.1:35). So, in the first time mention of a subject or person in Scripture we see a truth connected to that object or person that will stay true right through the Bible.


	This very fact reveals to us that the Author of the Bible is God Himself, even though the words were written down by human hands. God is the Speaker and because there is only one Speaker, He knows what He is going to say from the beginning to the end of Scripture and therefore He can shape the introduction of a subject on the pages of His Word in such a way that it will state the most significant characteristic of that subject or person the first time it is mentioned.


	So, seeing that this is where a well is mentioned for the first time,  what truths are revealed in connection with it here?  Strangely enough, the first very obvious fact we notice about the well here is that it is not called a well at all in verse seven! Observe carefully: in verse fourteen it is called a well, but in verse seven it is called “a spring.” 


	What is the difference? Well, a spring is a place where there is a natural flow of ground water; a point at which water issues forth from the earth; a natural fountain; the source of a reservoir of water that flows out of the ground. As opposed to that, when we think of a well, we think of a shaft dug into the earth by man to obtain water. 


	It’s a small point that the Holy Spirit brings out here in the two different terms used,  but a very significant point nevertheless. What is the significance here? Simply this: at this place there was a fountain or a fountainhead of abundant water, welling out of the ground. Furthermore, add to that the fact that water from a spring was considered to be pure (“living water”) as opposed to that of rivers and wells, which could be polluted.


	So, this well was the fountainhead of the spring that already flowed underground: not a well of man’s making by digging for water, but an abundance of flowing water, created by God and then utilised by man. This well existed long before man arrived on the scene and discovered that it was there. It has always existed and it was there for anyone to come and partake: no one charged you for the water.


	The second thing we observe from her experience is that the well was in the wilderness.  It was off the main busy highway, where the caravans went plodding along the beaten tracks through the shifting sands and, to get to it, one had to turn aside from the normal path and look for it. There were no wide roads that led to it: it was there for all to use, but not many came that way.


	Thirdly, observe that the well was “on the way to Shur.” Shur is a sandy desert on the west of the Arabia, between Israel and Egypt23. No doubt Hagar was on her way back to her homeland, Egypt, for Shur was on the way to the Nile delta, but she would have stood no chance of crossing the dry Negev on her own.  It was an inhospitable world and she would have died if the Angel did not appear to her. Shur has a few meanings in the original Hebrew. It means “to travel,” but more specifically, “to turn around, to spy out, to see, to observe,” and, in addition, it can also mean “a wall.”24 As Hagar was travelling, she saw the well and turned towards it.


	This reminds me of my own life in North-Western South Africa, where we lived in Upington, in the Kalahari Desert. The town of Upington only existed because of the Orange River that flows through the Kalahari there and, when one looks from the air, the desert is a bare and brown tapestry of windblown dunes and valleys, except for the green strip next to the river. However, if one travels a couple of miles away into the extremely arid landscape, you would never guess there is a river in the vicinity. Therefore, growing up in that thirsty land, I have always been eager to learn about getting water in the desert. 


	Kalahari means “the thirsty land” and yet the windblown dunes of this parched land, where the sand under your feet can get as hot as seventy degrees Celsius,  hide a precious secret: it has recently been discovered by cave divers that, forty metres below the surface, there is a large subterranean lake in a vast cave system that extends underground for thousands of miles under the Kalahari. This is the largest underwater lake in the world and it seems to be bottomless25. Just like Hagar, one can be lost in the Kalahari and never know that there is water right under your feet! Moreover, one only gets to the water of the Orange River if you purposely turn towards it, in the same way that she had to purposely turn towards the well to find the water.


	A similar area exists in the Mojave Desert: Death Valley lies east of the Sierra Nevada mountains and is the lowest, hottest and driest spot in North America.  Underneath the dry, desiccated desert, where temperatures rise daily to over  fifty degrees Celsius, and only lizards,  rattlesnakes, and insects can exist,  lies a vast lake of  fresh water, locked in by permeable rock under huge salt crusts. In a few places the water rises to the surface through fault lines, but it virtually starts boiling in the great heat and has absorbed so much salt as it ascended to the surface, that it is undrinkable. The highest air temperature in the world, 56.7 degrees Celsius, was recorded here in 1913. However, through modern technology people have drilled down, tapped into the aquafer and pumped the pure water to the surface to create Furnace Creek: a wild life refuge with a verdant golf course, teeming  with wild geese, coots, coyotes and even beavers.  In fact, it is home to more than 1,000 plant species, 51 native mammal species, 307 species of birds, 36 species of reptiles, three amphibian species and five species plus one sub-specie of native fish26: all because of the fresh water that is hidden away beneath the desert.   


	Now, let us return to the well where Hagar finds herself in Genesis. The fourth truth about her experience at the well is that God, the Son, manifested Himself at the well to Hagar, for that is who the Angel of the Lord really is, as explained in one of my previous books, Images of Christ in Genesis, Volume One. 
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