
Miracles Behind The Door 

 
ֶאל ה  ַצֲעקָּׁ ַהְנִביִאים  י  ְבנֵׁ י  ִמְנשֵׁ ַאַחת  ה  ת  -ְוִאשָּׁ מֵׁ ִאיִשי  ַעְבְדָך  אֹמר  לֵׁ ע  ֱאִלישָּׁ

לֹו   ַדי  ְילָּׁ י  ְשנֵׁ ֶאת  ַקַחת  לָּׁ א  בָּׁ ְוַהנֶשה  ַה'  ֶאת  א  יָּׁרֵׁ יָּׁה  הָּׁ ַעְבְדָך  ִכי  יַָּׁדְעתָּׁ  ה  ְוַאתָּׁ
ַויֹאֶמר   ִדים.  ֱאֱעֶשה ַלַעבָּׁ ה  מָּׁ ע  ֱאִלישָּׁ ֶליהָּׁ  ַמה -אֵׁ ִלי  ַהִגיִדי  ְך  ַבַבִית  -ֶיש-לָּׁ ְך  לָּׁ

ִאם ִכי  ַבַבִית  ֹכל  ְתָך  ְלִשְפחָּׁ ין  אֵׁ ַשֲאִלי-ַותֹאֶמר  ְלִכי  ַויֹאֶמר  ֶמן.  שָּׁ סּוְך  ך  -אָּׁ לָּׁ
ִלים ִמן ל-כֵׁ ת כָּׁ אֵׁ ִקים ַאל-ַהחּוץ מֵׁ ִלים רֵׁ ִיְך כֵׁ נָּׁ את ְוסָּׁ -ְשכֵׁ ַגְרְת ֶאת  ַתְמִעיִטי. ּובָּׁ

ְך ּוְבַעד ל-ַהֶדֶלת ַבֲעדֵׁ ַנִיְך ְויַָּׁצְקְת ַעל כָּׁ א ַתִסיִעי. -בָּׁ לֵׁ ֶלה ְוַהמָּׁ אֵׁ ִלים הָּׁ  ַהכֵׁ

 

ְוִהיא   ֶליהָּׁ  אֵׁ ַמִגיִשים  ם  הֵׁ ֶניהָּׁ  בָּׁ ּוְבַעד  ּה  ַבֲעדָּׁ ַהֶדֶלת  ֶאת  ַוִתְסֹגר  ִאתֹו  מֵׁ ֶלְך  ַותֵׁ
וַ  ִלים  ַהכֵׁ ִכְמלֹאת  ַוְיִהי  ֶקת.  ַויֹאֶמר  -תֹאֶמר ֶאלמֹוצָּׁ ֶכִלי  עֹוד  ַלי  אֵׁ ה  ַהִגישָּׁ ּה  ְבנָּׁ

ְלִכי   ַויֹאֶמר  ֱאֹלִהים  הָּׁ ְלִאיש  ד  ַוַתגֵׁ בֹא  ַותָּׁ ֶמן.  ַהשָּׁ ַוַיֲעֹמד  ֶכִלי  עֹוד  ין  אֵׁ ֶליהָּׁ  אֵׁ
ר. -ַהֶשֶמן ְוַשְלִמי ֶאת-ִמְכִרי ֶאת ַנִיְך ִתְחִיי ַבנֹותָּׁ  ִנְשיְֵׁך ְוַאְת ּובָּׁ

 

ע ֶאלַוְיִהי   ה ַוַתֲחֶזק-ַהיֹום ַוַיֲעֹבר ֱאִלישָּׁ ה ְגדֹולָּׁ ם ִאשָּׁ ם ְושָּׁ ל-שּונֵׁ ֶחם  -בֹו ֶלֱאכָּׁ לָּׁ
ל ֶלֱאכָּׁ ה  מָּׁ שָּׁ יָֻּׁסר  ְברֹו  עָּׁ י  ִמדֵׁ ֶאל-ַוְיִהי  ַותֹאֶמר  ֶחם.  ה -לָּׁ ִהנֵׁ ּה  ִכי  -ִאשָּׁ יַָּׁדְעִתי  א  נָּׁ

ִמיד. ַנֲעשֶ  ינּו תָּׁ לֵׁ ר עָּׁ דֹוש הּוא ֹעבֵׁ א ַעִלַית-ה ִאיש ֱאֹלִהים קָּׁ ִשים  -נָּׁ ה ְונָּׁ ִקיר ְקַטנָּׁ
ה. ַוְיִהי ַהיֹום   מָּׁ ינּו יָּׁסּור שָּׁ לֵׁ יָּׁה ְבֹבאֹו אֵׁ ה ְוהָּׁ א ּוְמנֹורָּׁ ן ְוִכסֵׁ ה ְוֻשְלחָּׁ ם ִמטָּׁ לֹו שָּׁ

ֶאל ַויַָּׁסר  ה  מָּׁ שָּׁ ַוִיְשַכב-ַויָּׁבֹא  ַעִלַיה  ֶאל-הָּׁ ַויֹאֶמר  ה.  מָּׁ א  -שָּׁ ְקרָּׁ ַנֲערֹו  ֲחִזי  גֵׁ
אַלשּוַנִמ  ַוִיְקרָּׁ ַהזֹאת  ר-ית  ֱאמָּׁ לֹו  ַויֹאֶמר  יו.  נָּׁ ְלפָּׁ ַוַתֲעֹמד  ּה  ה -לָּׁ ִהנֵׁ ֶליהָּׁ  אֵׁ א  נָּׁ

ינּו ֶאת לֵׁ ַרְדְת אֵׁ ל-חָּׁ ְך ֲהיֵׁש ְלַדֶבר-כָּׁ ה ַהזֹאת ֶמה ַלֲעשֹות לָּׁ דָּׁ ְך ֶאל-ַהֲחרָּׁ ַהֶמֶלְך  -לָּׁ
ֶאל ֹ -אֹו  ַוי ֶבת.  ישָּׁ ֹנִכי  אָּׁ ַעִמי  ְבתֹוְך  ַותֹאֶמר  א  בָּׁ ַהצָּׁ ּה ַשר  לָּׁ ַלֲעשֹות  ּוֶמה  אֶמר 

ין ן אֵׁ ל בֵׁ ֲחִזי ֲאבָּׁ א-ַויֹאֶמר גֵׁ ן. ַויֹאֶמר ְקרָּׁ קֵׁ ּה זָּׁ ּה ְוִאשָּׁ א-לָּׁ ּה ַוִיְקרָּׁ ּה ַוַתֲעֹמד  -לָּׁ לָּׁ
ַתח  ַאלַבפָּׁ ַותֹאֶמר  ן  בֵׁ ֹחֶבֶקת  ַאְת  ַחיָּׁה  ת  עֵׁ כָּׁ ַהֶזה  ד  ַלמֹועֵׁ ַויֹאֶמר  ִאיש  -.  ֲאֹדִני 

ֱאֹלִהים אל ב בְ -הָּׁ ֶתָך. ְתַכזֵׁ  ִשְפחָּׁ

  

ת ֲאֶשר עֵׁ ד ַהֶזה כָּׁ ן ַלמֹועֵׁ ֶלד בֵׁ ה ַותֵׁ ִאשָּׁ ע. ַוִיְגַדל ַהיֶָּׁלד  -ַוַתַהר הָּׁ ֶליה ֶאִלישָּׁ ִדֶבר אֵׁ
ֶאל א  ַויֵׁצֵׁ ַהיֹום  ֶאל-ַוְיִהי  ִביו  ֶאל-אָּׁ ַויֹאֶמר  רֹאִשי  -ַהּקֹוְצִרים.  רֹאִשי  ִביו  אָּׁ

הּו ֶאל-ַויֹאֶמר ֶאל אֵׁ הּו ֶאלאמ-ַהַנַער שָּׁ הּו ַוְיִביאֵׁ אֵׁ ִבְרֶכיהָּׁ -אמֹו ַויֵֶׁשב ַעל-ֹו. ַוִישָּׁ
ַעל-ַעד הּו  ַוַתְשִכבֵׁ ַוַתַעל  ַויָֹּׁמת.  ֳהַרִים  ַבֲעדֹו  -ַהצָּׁ ַוִתסֹגר  ֱאֹלִהים  הָּׁ ִאיש  ִמַטת 

ֶאל א  ַוִתְקרָּׁ א.   צֵׁ ִמן-ַותֵׁ ד  ֶאחָּׁ ִלי  א  נָּׁ ה  ִשְלחָּׁ ַותֹאֶמר  ּה  ְואַ -ִאשָּׁ ִרים  ַחת  ַהְנעָּׁ
יו   לָּׁ ה. ַויֹאֶמר ַמדּוַע ַאְת הֹוֶלֶכת אֵׁ שּובָּׁ ֱאֹלִהים ְואָּׁ ה ֶאל ִאיש הָּׁ רּוצָּׁ ֲאתֹונֹות ְואָּׁ הָּׁ

לֹום. -ַהיֹום לֹא ת ַותֹאֶמר שָּׁ  ֹחֶדש ְולֹא ַשבָּׁ

תֹון ַותֹאֶמר ֶאל אָּׁ ְך ַאל-ַוַתֲחבש הָּׁ לֵׁ ּה ְנַהג וָּׁ ר-ַנַערָּׁ ַמְרִתי-ִלי ִלְרֹכב ִכי ִאם-ַתֲעצָּׁ   אָּׁ
ֶאל בֹוא  ְותָּׁ ֶלְך  ןַתֵׁ ְך.  ֶאל-לָּׁ ֱאֹלִהים  הָּׁ ִאיש  -ִאיש  ִכְראֹות  ַוְיִהי  ַהַכְרֶמל  ַהר 

ּה ִמֶנֶגד ַויֹאֶמר ֶאל ֱאֹלִהים ֹאתָּׁ ה רּוץ-הָּׁ ז. ַעתָּׁ ה ַהשּוַנִמית ַהלָּׁ יֲחִזי ַנֲערֹו ִהנֵׁ א  -גֵׁ נָּׁ



ר ּה ֶוֱאמָּׁ אתָּׁ ְך-ִלְקרָּׁ לֹום ְלִאישֵׁ ְך ֲהשָּׁ לֹום לָּׁ ּה ֲהשָּׁ לֹום.  לָּׁ לֹום ַליֶָּׁלד ַותֹאֶמר שָּׁ  ֲהשָּׁ
בֹוא ֶאל ֱאֹלִהים ֶאל-ַותָּׁ ּה ַויֹאֶמר  -ִאיש הָּׁ ְדפָּׁ יֲחִזי ְלהָּׁ יו ַוִיַגש גֵׁ ק ְבַרְגלָּׁ ר ַוַתֲחזֵׁ הָּׁ הָּׁ

ה  ַהְרפֵׁ ֱאֹלִהים  ִכי-ִאיש הָּׁ ּה  ה -לָּׁ רָּׁ ה מָּׁ ִלי.   -ַנְפשָּׁ ִהִגיד  ִמֶמִני ְולֹא  ֶהְעִלים  ַוה'  ּה  לָּׁ
ַמְרִתי לֹא ַתְשֶלה ֹאִתי. ַותֹאֶמר  ת ה' ֲהלֹא אָּׁ אֵׁ ן מֵׁ ַאְלִתי בֵׁ  ֲהשָּׁ

 

ִכי ְך  לֵׁ וָּׁ ְביְָּׁדָך  ִמְשַעְנִתי  ְוַקח  ְתֶניָך  מָּׁ ֲחֹגר  יֲחִזי  ְלגֵׁ לֹא  -ַויֹאֶמר  ִאיש  א  ִתְמצָּׁ
ְרֶכנּו ְוִכי ֶרְכָך ִאיש לֹא ַתֲעֶננּו ְוַשְמתָּׁ ִמְשַעְנִתי ַעל-ְתבָּׁ עַ -ְיבָּׁ י ַהנָּׁ ֹ ְפנֵׁ ם  ר. ַות אֶמר אֵׁ

י ה'-ַהַנַער ַחי .-ַנְפְשְך ִאם-חֵׁ ם ַויֵֶׁלְך ַאֲחֶריהָּׁ  ֶאֶעְזֶבךָּׁ ַויָּׁקָּׁ
 

ֶאת ַויֶָּׁשם  יֶה  ִלְפנֵׁ ַבר  עָּׁ יֲחִזי  ַעל-ְוגֵׁ ֶשב  -ַהִמְשֶעֶנת  קָּׁ ין  ְואֵׁ קֹול  ין  ְואֵׁ ַער  ַהנָּׁ י  ְפנֵׁ
ַוַיֶגד אתֹו  ִלְקרָּׁ עַ -ַויַָּׁשב  ַהנָּׁ ִקיץ  הֵׁ לֹא  אֹמר  לֵׁ ה  לֹו  ְוִהנֵׁ ה  ְיתָּׁ ַהבָּׁ ע  ֱאִלישָּׁ ַויָּׁבֹא  ר. 
ב ַעל ֻמְשכָּׁ ת  ֶאל-ַהַנַער מֵׁ ל  ַוִיְתַפלֵׁ יֶהם  ְשנֵׁ ְבַעד  ַהֶדֶלת  ַוִיְסֹגר  ַויָּׁבֹא  תֹו.  ה'. -ִמטָּׁ

ַוִיְשַכב ַעל ַויֶָּׁשם ִפיו ַעל-ַוַיַעל  יו ַעל-ַהֶיֶלד  ינָּׁ יו ַעל-ִפיו ְועֵׁ יו ְוַכפָּׁ ינָּׁ יו  -עֵׁ ַוִיְגַהר  ַכפָּׁ
ַהַנַער ַעד ר  ַוְיזֹורֵׁ יו  לָּׁ ַהַנַער ֶאת-עָּׁ ִמים ַוִיְפַקח  א ֶאל-ֶשַבע ְפעָּׁ ַוִיְקרָּׁ יו.  ינָּׁ יֲחִזי  -עֵׁ גֵׁ

ֶאל א  ְקרָּׁ ְך.    תַהֻשַנִמי -ַויֹאֶמר  ְבנֵׁ ְשִאי  ַויֹאֶמר  יו  לָּׁ אֵׁ בֹוא  ַותָּׁ ֶאהָּׁ  ַוִיְקרָּׁ ַהזֹאת 
בֹא ַוִתֹפל ַעל יו ַוִתְשתַ -ַותָּׁ א ֶאת ַרְגלָּׁ ה ַוִתשָּׁ ְרצָּׁ א. -חּו אָּׁ צֵׁ ּה ַותֵׁ  ְבנָּׁ

 
A certain woman, the wife of one of the disciples of the prophets, cried out to Elisha: “Your 

servant my husband is dead, and you know how your servant revered the Lord. And now a 

creditor is coming to seize my two children as slaves.” Elisha said to her, “What can I do for 

you? Tell me, what have you in the house?” She replied, “Your maidservant has nothing at all in 

the house, except a jar of oil.” “Go,” he said, “and borrow vessels, outside, from all your 

neighbors, empty vessels, as many as you can. then go in and shut the door behind you and your 

children, and pour [oil] into all those vessels, removing each one as it is filled.” 
 
She went away and shut the door behind her and her children. They kept bringing [vessels] to her 

and she kept pouring. When the vessels were full, she said to her son, “Bring me another vessel.” 

He answered her, “there are no more vessels”; and the oil stopped. She came and told the man of 

God, and he said, “Go sell the oil and pay your debt, and you and your children can live on the 

rest.” 
 
One day Elisha visited Shunem. A wealthy woman lived there, and she urged him to have a 

meal; and whenever he passed by, he would stop there for a meal. Once she said to her husband, 

“I am sure it is a holy man of God who comes this way regularly. Let us make a small enclosed 

upper chamber and place a bed, a table, a chair, and a lampstnd there for him, so that he can stop 

there whenever he comes to us.” One day, he came there; he retired to the upper chamber and lay 

down there. He said to his servant Gehazi, “Call that Shunammite woman.” He called her, and 

she stood before him. He said to him, “Tell her, ‘You have gone to all this trouble for us. What 

can we do for you? Can we speak in your behalf to the king or to the army commander?’” She 

replied, “I live among my own people.” “What then can be done for her?” he asked. “The fact 

is,” said Gehazi, “she has no son, and her husband is old.” “Call her,” he said. He called her, and 



she stood in the doorway. And Elisha said, “At this season next year, you will be embracing a 

son.” She replied, “Please, my lord, man of God, do not delude your maidservant.” 
 
The woman conceived and bore a son at the same season the following year, as Elisha had 

assured her. The child grew up. One day, he went out to his father among the reapers. [Suddenly] 

he cried to his father, “Oh, my head, my head!” He said to a servant, “Carry him to his mother.” 

He picked him up and brought him to his mother. And the child sat on her lap until noon; and he 

died. She took him up and laid him on the bed of the man of God, and left him and closed the 

door. Then she called to her husband: “Please, send me one of the servants and one of the she-

asses, so I can hurry to the man of God and back.” But he said, “Why are you going to him 

today? It is neither new moon nor sabbath.” She answered, It’s all right.” 
 
She had the ass saddled, and said to her servant, “Urge [the beast] on; see that I don’t slow down 

unless I tell you.” She went on until she came to the man of god on Mount Carmel. When the 

man of God saw her from afar, he said to his servant Gehazi, “There is that Shunammite woman. 

Go, hurry toward her and ask her, ‘How are you” How is your husband” How is the child?’” 

“We are well,” she replied. But when she came up to the man of God on the mountain, she 

clasped his feet. Gehazi stepped forward to push her away; but the man of God said, “Let her 

alone, for she is in bitter distress; and the Lord has hidden it from me and has not told me.” Then 

she said, “Did I ask my lord for a son? didn’t I say: ‘Don’t mislead me’?” 
 
He said to Gehazi, “Tie up your skirts, take my staff in your hand, and go. If you meet anyone, 

do not greet him; and if anyone greets you, do not answer him. And place my staff on the face of 

the boy.” But the boy’s mother said, “As the Lord lives and as you live, I will not leave you1” so 

he arose and followed her. 
 
Gehazi had gone on before them and had placed the staff on the boy’s face; but there was no 

sound or response. He turned back to meet him and told him, “The boy has not awakened.” 

Elisha came into the house, and there was the boy, laid out dead on his couch. He went in, shut 

the door behind the two of them, and prayed to the Lord. Then he mounted [the bed] and placed 

himself over the child. He put his mouth on its mouth, his eyes on its eyes, and his hands on its 

hands, as he bent over it. And the body of the child became warm. He stepped down, walked 

once up and down the room, then mounted and bent over him. Thereupon, the boy sneezed seven 

times, and the boy opened his eyes. [Elisha] called Gehazi and said, “Call the Shunammite 

woman,” and he called her. When she came to him, he said, “Pick up your son.” She came and 

fell at his feet and bowed low to the ground; then she picked up her son and left. 
 
(2 Kings 4:1-37)  

 


