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Discovering Her King

The young boy hears a watchman shout from the top of the city wall,

“ @neone is coming from afar. No! An.  ar my |1 S approachi ng

He runs to the wall clamoring up the ladder. Upon his arrival on top of the
wall he calls out for his sister to join him. She hears his call and is soon
scurrying up the ladder, hese e s her coming and shout

see—i t's our king! |l t' s the king! He
like he is wearing the robe of victory. That means they have won another

battle. Our king and hi slasaworiyhe ar e s O
imagines himself as a warrior and begins to wail about an imaginary sword

- as if to battle a foe.

Soon, many children within the city are fervently scaling the wall. Arriving
on top they are cheering and waving, even though the army is not close
enough to recognize their precious faces. They begin shouting in unison,

“The king is coming; the king iIs con

The earth begins to tremble, as thousands of men on horseback and

hundreds of chariots draw closer to the city gates.

The little girl becomes so frightened by all that she hears, feels and sees, she

scurries down the ladder and runs home to her mother. Bursting through
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t he door she c¢cries, “Mot her , mot her

coming?”

Her mother sets her broom aside, and sweeps the little girl safely into her

arms.®* Do you remember when your father

you that he would soon return?” The

father and many men from our city have been with the king, who they trust
with all their hearts. Together, they have been fighting the enemy who tried

to overtake our <city, her mother
because our king has never lost a battle. They are returning home

victorious. Another battleh as been won and we Wi

e

The |ittle girl |l ooks directly into

king, what is he I|Iike?” Her mother

I s strong and power f ufillwithfear whenaheyt |,
hear of his coming. They scatter and flee when he and his mighty army
approach. Our king puts his trust in God, the only true God, our God, the

God of | srael . "

Her mot her continues, “ Wh e nrhéaringga s
how our God called Moses to bring your great-grandparents out of Egypt.
There, they were slaves, but they were delivered into freedom by crossing
through the Red Sea on dry land. You know how big and wide the Red Sea

is. Can you imagine the waters parting, making a wall on both sides and
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everyone wal king across on dry

asked.

The little girl is fascinated. She begs to hear more about this God of whom

her mother speaks.

| and?

Continuing, her mother says, * Y ogramdma and

fAs | was with Moses, so |
grandpa saw God bring down the walls of Jericho. | will be with you:; | will never

N |l eave you nor

Joshua and S army wi¢
Joshua 1:7

command and marched around the city for six

days. On the seventh day they walked around the city seven times. By the
blow of the trumpets and the cry of the people, the walls fell and the army
of God overtook the city. That same God who was with Moses and Joshua is
with our king and your father t

Her mot her | i fts her of f of her

oday.
| ap

we must prepare to lookou r b est . They wil | be her

Foll owing her mother down the h
why must | put on my best? The
he has known of you before you were born! He knows you by name. Hurry

now, we don’ t want to miss thei

Her mother puts on a dash of perfume and they rush out of the door
towards the city gate. Stepping into the crowd of townspeople, they hear

the trumpets sound, announcing
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excitement. The men who remained at home to protect the women and

children stand at attention as the king approaches the gate.

Everyone waits in anticipation. The gates open and the glow of the sun
seems to add radiance to the king and his noble warriors as they proceed
through the gates. The king is sitting tall as he rides in on a beautiful, white
horse. He looks so big and powerful. The little girl begins to tremble yet she

cannot take her eyes off of him.

Suddenly she excl aienasr,i n“‘gMocstuhcenr ,a tbheea
Her mother explains, “That is the rag
battle, but is worn only by the king when the army returns triumphant over

the enemy. Our king leads his men with strength and integrity and they love

and honor hi m. They take great oy
The | ittle girl’s voice cracks as sh
me.” With great assurance her mot her
comes closetoyou,lookdi r ect |l y i nto his eyes, an
Just then she sees the king approaching and the little girl bravely steps
forward. However, he | ooks to her mag

husband Josiah has returned. He is leading the first regiment right behind

me .
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Miriam quickly combs the troops with her eyes.

. . il am the Lor
She bursts into tears of joy the moment her eyes .
compassionate and

set sight on her beloved. gracious God, slow to
anger, abounding in love

and faithfuln

Then the king’'s gaze |{ Exodus347 [C t | y

She courageously looks intently right into his eyes.

She is astonished as she sees gentleness and kindness that beaming from

his warm brown eyes.

Her thoughts are interrupted as she

my how you have grown since we have

del i ght . | ghty kéng khowsinme by namé&/ i s mi

She watches intently as he rides past her, greeting everyone with a shake of

the hand or a gentle touch to the tag
Suddenly, she spots Benjamin, her br
ishedoingPHe’ s running toward the king! K

feared. Yet, as Benjamin approaches, His Royal Highness reaches down
swooping him up onto his horse, carrying him to the steps of his palace. As
they dismount, the children run and gather around the King to hear the

story of how the battle was won.
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Deborah notices that none of the other children are afraid of the king and
she decides to join them. Benjamin, in fact, is right next to him. That gives
her the confidence to slip through the crowd of children in hopes of sitting
next to her brother. Just as she arrives next to Benjamin, the king extends

his right arm and she slips in right by his side, listening intently as he speaks.

“Remember children,” says (the€Goddi ng.
| srael |, our God. He went before us I

The king |l ooks into the children’s |
detail. “Many in our army were conce
thousands more men than we had. Yet God created confusion among the
enemy’s camp and they began to fight
approached, they ran and we were able to overtake them. Not one of my
men, your fathers, killed in this ba

one who gave usthevi ct or y .
One of the children speaks up and as
The king speaks with a gentle bol dne
right here in our kingdom. We call upon him to give us wisdom and

knowledge. And because he is God, the maker of the heavens and earth, he

goes wWith us into battle.”

The little girl then asks, “Can we s




The king ponders a moment and then s
hear the wind as it blows through the trees and rustles the leaves. And even

thoughwe cannot see the wind itself, we

The king smiles with his words as he
it can bring in the clouds so heavy and full of rain that it can rain for days. It

can sway even the tallest of trees. It can keep the mightiest of ships from

entering into port, or it can be the source of its crossing a great sea. Yet, in

all its power it can also be as sweet as a gentle breeze that brushes your

face in the midst of a summer day. However, we never see the wind itself,

do we? That i1s just |i ke God!"”
None of the children say a word as t
with these eyes, just |ike we can’t

things that He does for us. And, we can hear his voice, just like we hear the

sound of t he wind.

. fBo God created mankind
He looks upon all the eager, attentive eyes and says,

in his own image, male and
“Di d you know t hat W e female he crelt ed [

. . . . Genesis 1:27
image? Why I can see His reflection in you! Just as

you can see the impression of the wind in the sand, | seetheCre at or ' s

”

I mpression in you.
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Noticing the amount of time that has

return home to greet your fathers and get ready for the celebration! | will

see you tonight.

Deborah grabs Benjamin

skipping toward home, Benjamin stands tall like a soldier and begins

S begamd t o hur

mar ching and singing with the strong

mighty God we serve. Angels bow down before Him, heaven and earth

adore Him, what a mighty God we seryV

Then, he challenges Deborah to a r
Through the town they tear, passing through the crowds of townspeople
celebrating their own reunions. Upon seeing their father, they leap into his

arms pleading with him to tell the story of the great victory. As he holds her

close, oh how she feels cherished by him.
As he begins recounting the story,

—is he really as kind and gentle as he appears? She will see at the

celebration tonight.

Learning the ways of Royalty
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In her excitement, Deborah stands in the doorway calling to her mother,
“Mot her, please hurry! |l can’t wait

king s house!

Her father, coming alongsilde lkifndges ,
house is called the ptad aMier,i amy, s“woen

Youcannot do one more thing to enhance

Benjamin playfully leads the way as the family walks to the palace. When
they arrive at the palace steps, Deborah, awestruck of everything seeming
larger than life, takes in all of the grandeur. The huge marble pillars dwarf
the hundreds of men standing at attention leading up to the palace. They

look like rows of toy soldiers.

As the massive doors open for them to enter, she sees that the floor, too, is

made of beautiful marble so finely polished, that she can see her own

refl ection. She stares down at the f
in the ceilings are beautiful paintings framed and trimmed with fine wood

and gold. The walls also bear this magnificent trimming. Never has she seen

nor imagined such a palace.

As they approach the room where the banquet is being held, the sounds of
music, laughter, and conversation grows louder. She runs to the open door
and stands speechless. She has never seen such an enormous room. The

tables are long and wide and look as if they could seat hundreds. Then she
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remembers that the king has invited everyone to the palace, so everyone

must be able to have a seat.

Deborah s f at her finally catches up wit
his family to sit at the end of one of the long tables.

Deborah climbs into one of the biggest chairs she has ever seen. It feels as

smooth as silk as she runs her hand over the arms of the sculptured wood

chair. The chair itself is big and heavy; however, she imagines she is sitting

on a pillow, as the thick, beautiful material covering the seat is as soft as

feathers.

Her eyes are drawn to the place settings. She is

intrigued by the fact that each plate is designed i Wh goinare invited to a

feast, do not take the place of

with a slightly different pattern. The glasses are

honor, but take the lowest

long and sleek and trimmed in gold. The place, so that when your host
comes, he will say to you
silverware is polished and shining so brightly AEriend moved u

. . lace, and th ill b
that it reflects the light from the candelabras place, and then you willbe

honored in the presence of all

above. v foall nw nna

Her thoughts are interrupted as she hears a new, yet familiar voice calling
to her father, “Josiah, come! Pl ease

saved a speci al pl ace for you here a
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Deborah jumps out of her chair in excitement and runs toward the king. Her
mother, trying to get her attention, ca

but it is too late. She is already in the arms of the king.

Laughing, the king says to her, “Deb

honored to have you sit right here betweenyo ur f at her and me.

As the king places her right next to him, she can smell the fragrance of the

flowers that grace the table. It is a sweet yet gentle smell.

Her father | eans down and whispers,

7

here tonightiscall ed a Feast of Cel ebration.

Upon everyone’s arrival, the king st
Deborah feels fearful in the moment of silence, but her father comforts her

by slipping her hand into his.

Then, the high priest begins to pronounce a blessing on the evening.
Everyone bows their head as they pray and the food is served. Deborah
secretly wonders where they could have gotten all of the food and how

many people it took to prepare it. She is amazed that they did it all today!

Her thoughts continue to drift as she ponders all of the new sights and

sensations that she has encountered during this day.
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As she feasts on the wonder ful me al |,

music begin!

Deborah has a view fr omtosebeverybhingn g’ s t
that is going on in the banquet room. Her eyes focus on where the music is
pl aying and she sees i nstruments tha

amazed at how the many different instruments can blend together so

harmoniously.

She begins asking her father question after question, and he graciously

answers each one.

The musicians begin playing a special song. All of the people join in singing
and the different voices become as o

“We exal t Itthhee e , we exa

fGlorify the Lord;

For thou, oh Lord, are high above all the earth, _
let us exalt his

Thou are exalted far aboyname togejgods .|

Psalm 34:3

As the song comes to a close, Deborah quickly glances at the king and sees
a tear trickling down his face. *“ Thi

hersel f . Yet, it didn’t seem as though

She then looks to her father and sees that he, too, has tears in his eyes.

14
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The king |l ooks at Josiah and procl ai
God of Israel. He again has been our deliverer. He is worthy of all our

praise.

Suddenly, as if on command, hundreds of women gracefully step into the
center of the banquet room and begin worshipping the Lord in dance. They
are carrying colorful streamers and banners. Deborah has never seen

anything so exquisite — music, singing, and now dancing!

A part of her yearns to jump out of her chair and join them. However, she
chooses to crawl into her father’ s |
arms causes her to become very sleepy. Andasmuchas s he doesn’ t
miss one detail, she soon falls fast asleep. There she stays in the arms of her

father as her family walks home from the magnificent banquet.

The spectacular events replay in Deb
dreams.
Preparing for Royalty

She awakens the next morning wondering if it really was just a dream. She
runs to see if her father is home. Entering the kitchen, there he is, still at

home, and enjoying the early morning hour with her mother.
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“Deborah! uHowi aremoyai ng?” asks her f
hardly believe it all — everything! | can hardly believe it!

With a firm, but gracious tone i n hi
mother and | have been talking about you this morning. We have decided

that it is time for you to learn and understand what it means to live in the
royalty that you possess.’”

“Does this mean that | can have anyt
“No,” her father replies. “Royalty d
you want. It is who you are! It begins on the inside with what is in your

heart .’

“Your mother tells me that you | ooke
What did you see?” *“Oh, Daddy,” excl
gentleness in his eyes even though heisa bigand power f ul man. ”
“That’'s right,” her father confirmed.

of the many wonderful things that are in the heart of our king. That is what
makes him such a good father as well. My guess is that right about now he

isteaching hi s own children what it means

“He has children too?"” asks Debor ah.

16
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“Yes,” answers her father. *“He has
Benjamin’s age."”
Deborah | ooks quizzically at %her f at

“Jonat han."”

“l know Jonathan! Why didn’t he tell]l

Her father explains, “Because he has

boastful, which would be so easy to

Her f at her ¢ ont iillbheteacsing yoli napythingstaot her W
prepare you for your future. We want the very best for you, Deborah. And
that is why we will be sharing many things with you, so that you will

become a beautiful, young woman—f i t f or a king!”

Debor ah’ s hhinlathatsomedeyahe might marryt king. She

runs to her mother’s c¢closet and find
back to the kitchen hoping that they will notice that she looks like the king
did yesterday in his Viengamioadllaugh r ob e.

with delight at her youthful attempt to be like royalty.

17




From this day forth, Deborah began to be trained in the ways of life, her

people, and the Lord.

She is taught the importance of cleanliness, respect for others, and

appropriate etiquette. She is taught to cook and serve others.

She has the joy of discovering her
again, of her forefathers and the great miracles that God has performed on

their behalf. She learns to play a musical instrument. One of the secret

desires of her heart was beginning to be fulfilled as she begins to learn how

to dance for the Lord.

Encountering the King of Kings

As she was coming into her teen years, life, as it does, brought its pain and
sorrow. Her father had become ill unto death. In the last days of his life she

saw him physically suffer the pain of a disease that had no cure.

Yet, his faith in God never caused him to become bitter and he seemed,
always in those last days, to be more of a comfort to her when she had gone
to his bedside in an attempt to comfort him. Oh, how she missed his warm

hugs and loving encouraging words.
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As the days turned into months of he

her mother’s pain in the rl omsost hoefr 'hse

persevere with what seemed like a peace that passed all understanding.

Deborah depended heavily on Benjamin in those months. He now was a
strong young man. He seemed to have wisdom beyond his years and was

now serving in the king’s ar my.

One day she found herself rememberi nog

has a plan that often we cannot fully see, for his view of life is eternal.

Remember, we will see your father again someday when we, ourselves, join

him in heaven. Not only will we see him again, but also, we will actually be

able to see God face to face. And then, every question we now have will be
answered.” She knew, as her father

was strong and could not be swayed.

Deborah enters the kitchen and hears
praises with a thankful heart. Each time | think of you these praises start. |

| ove you so much..
Deborah cannot believe her ears. In her frustration she cries out to her

mot her , youdeallwbe graaful? And for what do | have to be

grateful ?”

19
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Her mother reaches out and puts her
have lost the love of my life, your father. | miss him very much. However, |

also recognize many wonderful things that I still have, like you and

Benjamin and some things are yet to come, | am sure of it. | am confident

because | know one thing —Our God is faithful!”

Right now, | want you to take the time to go away by yourself. Take your
journal and pen with you. Ask God to speak to you, for only He can truly

show you what you have to be gratefu

Deborah, in her desire not to be disobedient, leaves her mother and finds
her favorite quiet spot in their garden. The place she has been often since

the death of her father.

She sits down under a tree and the wind begins to blow. She hears the wind

rustle the leaves and remembers how the king told her and the other

children that they, too, could hear the voice of God even though they could

not see him. Thisprompte d her to pray. *“ God, i1f vy

show me things | can be grateful for.”

Instantly, it is as if her pen begins to whirl on the paper by

AiFor you crea
i tself. “Deborah, |  k n e w | being youknitme together | e
in my motherd
mother's womb and | perfectly formed you. " praise you because | am

fearfully and wonderfully

She remembers how the king knew her name and she
ma d ePsaim 139:13-14

begins to meditate on God being her creator.
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She continues to write, “1 have give
mind how rich a family heritage she has. Her mother and father have told

her many stories, and she recalls each one.

“You have been protected by the king
battle.” Oh, how she | oves being in

with those who | ove you.

She reflects on the joy and laughter she has known in her family and now
the comfort and empathy they have given each other during this time of
grief. “You sl eep well i n a warm bed.

night under her favorite quilt.

“You have never | akedt dom ffooler MHe
and how the wonderful aroma fills this home. And then, she thinks of the
feast at the king’'s table. She had h
lost their homes, their food and even their lives. Suddenly, a wave of

compassion sweeps over her.

“You have a strong mind and have inc
on the many things she has been | ear
the privilege of | earning to dance.’”

others has said to her that she has been give a special gift — the gift to

worship before God in dance.
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“You have true friends.” She po
last months without her friends. They had quietly come along side of her to

comfort her, wipe her tears, or make her laugh.

Her hand becomes tired from writing so much. She sits astounded at all that
she has written. She did have so much for which to be grateful. She realizes

that she has been hearing from whom her father and the king proclaimed

as “God, the one true God, the
she first |l ooked into the eyes
feelings. However, now she has encountered the King of Kings and at this
moment she feels cherished by Him.

Quickly she leaps to her feet and runs home to share with her mother her
encounter with God! “Mother, Mo
spoken to me!” Miriam rejoiced
shown her.

That night, she laid in her bed and began singing quietly,

“Hear these praises from a grat

praises start. Lord, | | ove you.
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A Rite-of-Passage Celebration

The following morning, they talk over breakfast and Miriam tells Deborah
“ Weave been issued a notice by the king. It states that it is time for your

ownrite-ofpassage cel ebration. We must

Deborah knew this was the time in her life when she and all of the girls her
age would be presented before the king and all within the kingdom as godly

young women. This would be their rite-of-passage celebration.

Deborah and many of her closest friends are so excited. They have been
looking forward to this day since childhood. They had watched the girls

before them and now it was their turn.

They had all attended many special occasions in the palace over the years:
feasts of victory, banquets for neighboring kings, and of course, the yearly

celebration for young women. But, this is going to be their moment.

It seemed as if the night of celebration came quickly to her mother, but not

as quickly to Deborah.
For weeks Deborah and Miriam made the most beautiful dress she had ever

seen, or worn. It was simple, yet elegant. They had used purple velvet and

delicately decorated it with little white pearls.

23
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The eve of the celebration she slipp

feel | i ke a princess.

the pal ace, s hkeoulehbvohsfer e@lthet doy have divena

Remembering t

me and made me to be.”

There is a knock at the door. It is Benjamin. He is her escort for the evening.
Deborah, with her arm in Benjamin’s,

one spoke. They were engulfed in their own memories of times past.

Upon arriving at the palace, they found the doors open. It seemed as
though the palace was even more beautiful than before. She and the other
girls have the privilege of sitting at the table closest to the king and his

family. It is the table for honored guests.

As the evening progresses, it seems to Deborah that the food is more
delicious, the flowers more fragrant, and the music more melodious than

ever. As the meal ends, the king stands and there is immediate silence.

Then the high priest steps forward, he begins acknowledging each girl by
name and to whom they were born. He expresses a personal remembrance
of each of them and then asked each of their fathers to step forward and

pronounce a blessing upon his daughter.
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When it was Deborah’s turn, she thou
forward, but at that moment the king steps up right next to her. He extends

his hand. As she takes his hand, her heart melts.

“Oh, his hand is so bige amyd fsattrhoenrg .s
I f the king is reading her mind. He
hold your hand as if | were your father. He would have been so proud to see
you in all of your beauty tonight. He will always remain deep in my heart as

one of my best men and | am sure for

The king s words penetrate Deborah’ s

trickles down her cheek.

The king continues speaking, “Now as
father, IpronounceGod’ s ri chest bl essings upon
this night before God and our kingdag
i nto Deborah’s eyes. (She recall s th
many years ago. Nothing had changed. They were still full of love,

gentl eness and kindness.) She hears
no longer have your father here with you, you have your heavenly Father

who will always be with you as long as you live. |, asy 0 U King and this

royal kingdom will be continue to watch over and protect you.

25
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He then kissed her on the cheek and he waited to step away until she was
fully seated. He winks with joy just as he turns to return to His throne. Oh,

she felt cherished by him.

The last girl is blessed by her father and the music begins. The women
gather in the center of the room and begin to worship the Lord with singing

and dancing.

Deborah reflects on all the times that she yearned to join the women
worshipers. Finally, it is her night. She steps out into the center of the room

with the others and begins to sing and dance.

As she begins to dance, her heart fills with joy. Her feet feel as though they
are not touching the floor as she sings the songs exalting the Lord; the Lord

God Jehovah, her God, and the One who had spoken to her.

At one moment, when she iIs dancing a
upon her. She turns to see if it is the king. But it is not the king for he is
speaking with the queen. ThennHeshe r
sees that Deborah has caught his eye and he breaks out into a warm smile

and waves to her.

She blushes as if everyone has seen, but as she looks around, everyone else

is enthralled with worshipping the Lord or finishing his or her meals.
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Though, taken back by his attention, she realizes that she has not missed a

step. She continues to dance and sing until the music ends.

After an evening that gives each girl so much to relive through her dreams,
the girls are escorted out of the banquet room. Everyone is applauding as
the trumpets blare and proclaim each girl a godly young woman within the

kingdom.

Once outside the banquet room, the girls start sharing with each other their
own personal highlights of the evening. Benjamin patiently waits for
Deborah to finish her story. Then Miriam joins them and they all walk home

together.

Al will 1ie
in peace for you alone O

Deborah settles into bed for the night and she drifts

Lord, make me dwell in

into a sweet sleep. safety.o Ps

Deborah awakens the following morning recounting another momentous

time in her life.

Once, again, she had enjoyed the pleasure of feasting at the table of the
king. She had shared the joyous moment with many of her closest friends

and she had sung and danced before God and the king.

As she dresses for the day, she
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"Jehovahhidlboawes me t
For He knows my name | know.

Little was | when the king saw me,

He knew my name, | was filled with glee.

Ye s, Jehovah | oves me...

At the close of her song, she hears the floor creek. She turns to see her
mother standing in the doorway with tears of joy streaming down her face

Deborah steps into a pirouette and dances right into the arms of her

mot her . “Oh, mot her |, could | ife be

asks. They both laugh with joy.

“You know how much vh@evmluch he bwdd uy Weu r
share that love. And now, | can see that you share the love of your Heavenly
Fat her with me. You are beginning

mother sighs with joy.

Preparing for War

Their quiet moment is interrupted as they hear the blast of a trumpet.

The door of the house slams open as Benjamin swiftly makes his way to the
city gate. As quickly as Benjamin left, he returns telling them that a

neighboring kingdom is under attack and that their army must go and
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assist, so that they will not be overtaken. Benjamin prepares quickly. Miriam

call s out after hi m, “Deborah and

It has always been difficult for the women to watch the men assemble in
their regiments in preparation for battle. Fully armored with their swords at

their side, they look so brave and powerful.

But now, her brother Benjamin is a soldier in the army. Is he really a man
now? Is he really ready for battle? Soon the command is given and they are

marching out of the city gate.

As the gate closes, the women and children return to their homes. Prayer is
far more fervent in times of battle than in times of peace. Yet, there is a
confidence that remains in the hearts of the women and children, as they

know their king has never lost a battle.

Deborah and her mother begin to pray daily for the king, Benjamin, and all

of the king’ s men. They also pr
Have you not

their neighboring city’ sl metwryatyfor

such atime as
this?

Esther 4:14

and children left at home.

Preparingf or t he Prince’s Celebratio

After praying one morning, Mir.i

the king’s son, is your age. Al
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daughters his age have been informed that Jonathan must choose a wife
uponhisretun f rom this battle. As the Kkin
where he can choose among all of the young women invited. However, if

God has revealed to him who he is to marry, he will come to her home and

ask her parents for her hand in marriage. Either way, all of the young ladies

must prepare for such a time as thig.

Deborah’s thoughts race back to her

| ooking at her. She shakes the thoudg

From that ti me on, Debor gbtéasbatmot her
with the sweet fragrance of myrrh. After several weeks, the aromatic smell
exudes from every pore of her body. Wherever she goes, an angelic scent

fills the air.
Daily, she continues to be taught the ways of the royal family. She learns
proper palace etiquette, how to address visiting dignitaries and all that

living in the palace will require.

Late one evening, about dusk, they h

prepare the city gates! The king and

Deborah quickly runs to the top of the wall and sees the scene she so fondly

remembers as a child. There he is, the king riding out in front of the army.
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But this time, there is someone riding next to him. As they come closer she

can see it is Jonathan.

Shethinkst o hersel f “He i s ba&ikignd.orai hlear
something catches her eye. It is Benjamin waving his sword in victory. He is

leading the 1st regiment!

Soon the gates are open. The sounding of the trumpets announces the
ki ng’' s thakinganddohathan Anger, they declare to everyone that

the neighboring kingdom is safe. Shouts of victory fill the air.

Deborah observes how Jonathan is following in the steps of his father. Why,
he is even wearing the royal robe of victory! He greets and thanks the men
who stayed behind, calling each one by name. And like his father, he
delights in the children, gleefully reaching down to touch the tops of their

heads as they pass by.

Soon they dismount at the palace steps, and as always, the children run to

gat her around the king and now, Jona
drawn to hear his story of victory. As she approaches, it is not the familiar

voice of the king she hear s, but it
experienced in helping a neighboring kingdom win their victory and then he

is sending the children home to greet their fathers,
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As she walks back home, she ponders on how much he is like his father.
When she enters the kitchen she finds Benjamin at the table telling Miriam
all about the victory. He is sharing how he saw that there was so much

strength in two, when one fell the other was there to pick him up.

It grew dark quickly after the victory celebration. Everyone slipped into bed
that night with a sigh of thankfulness; the men, for a warm bed, the women

and children, for the return of their husbands and fathers.

A Proposal

The following morning, Miriam, Deborah and Benjamin are basking in the
tranquility of victory. The morning sun is proudly beaming through their

open doorway.

As they talk and recount the faithfu
silhouette fill the doorway. Benjamin leaps to his feet to greet the man as
he exclaims, “Jonathan, wel come! Pl e

househol d?"”

Miriam and Deborah immediately begin to clear the table. Jonathan says to
them, “Please, both of you, sit down

everyone could see her heart pounding through her chest. She put her hand

over her heart andmywhhiesapretr.e d ,S’h eB ew asst| i
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Jonathan had turned to address Miriam and Benjamin. Perhaps, he had not

seen her nervousness.

She began to regain her composure as
have known Deborah since we were children. | have watched her from afar
for some time now. She has grown into a beautiful woman and | have come
to love and respect her. Since Josiah is no longer with us, | ask you
Benjamin, as the man of your household and you Miriam, the mother of

Deborah, ifImayhavehe r hand i n marriage?”

Benjamin i mmediately stands and ext e

honor to give Deborah to be your bet

Miriam rises from her chair and embraces Jonathan. Jonathan turns to

Deborah, takes her hand, and slides from the chair onto his knee.

“Debor ah, | have seen your obedi enceé

A]”4

kindness toward others, your gentleness with children and your joy in
worshipping our God. Your inner beauty radiates and enhances your God-
given outward beauty. Would you be willing to take my hand in marriage

and become my wife?”

Deborah could hardly believe what was happening. She had dreamed of
such a day as this. Her thoughts wan

and her mother. How could she possibly leave them? She yearned for her
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father’' s presence. She missed himte

now.

Through the whirl of her thoughts, came the sound of her name again. It

was Jonathan asking, “Deborah, will |y«
fairy tale moment, Deborah regained focus and looked Jonathan directly in
his eyes. Wi th a surprising confidenc:e
to become your wife.”
Jonathan squeezes her hand, stands Uup
preparations begin. We willbe we d t hree weeks from t|oc
everyone farewell and returns to the palace.
Mi riam and Deborah fal/l i nto each ot he
laughs with joy.
During the next three weeks, there is preparation happening AAIl glorious

. .. . her companions follow her as
throughout the kingdom. This is a royal wedding and everyone they are led in with joy and
seems to have a rol e. Deb o dadnessentringthepaace||n

of the king. o

her. There is no jealously, only true happiness. They are joyful

to be a special part of this royal celebration as her attendants.

The three weeks pass quickly. The night before her wedding, as she lies in
her bed, her thoughts turn toward Jehovah and all his faithfulness. Then she

falls fast asleep.
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The Wedding

As the morning dawns, Miriam enters

heart si nmgseontobelhlowghterefthe king, the soon to be wife
of Prince Jonathan, a princess in the eyes of God and man. Today is your

wedding day!

Refreshed from a good night’'s rest
one last time, has drawn a bath of myrrh for her. As she bathes, she ponders

on how the celebration will be and is filled with happiness and anticipation.

After her favorite breakfast (her mother has taken care of every detail to

make this day special), they all walk together to the palace.

Upon arrival, Deborah is taken to the bridal chamber. She sees her wedding

gown hanging in front of a mirror that seems to cover the entire wall.

Dorothy, the seamstress, who personally serves the king and queen had
made sever al thometptske measurdhents and fmdiize s
design details, but Deborah has not seen the completed dress until now. It

was more beautiful than she ever imagined.
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With Dorothy’'s assistance, Deborah s
how perfectly it fits. The material is as soft as a fine silk glove. Every sequin
and pearl is strategically placed on the dress so that whenever Deborah
turns, a little sparkle catches the eye. (Doreen, did | get the changes correct

here?)

In that moment, Deborah remembers when she put on her celebration dress
and felt like a princess. Now, she was actually going to become one! She

could hardly believe it.

As she is putting on her dress, with its many fasteners, attendants arrive to
assist her — meeting her every need. Words of love and encouragement are
imparted by each of them as they gather around her, now helping her to slip

on her shoes and gently drape the veil over her face.

Upon completion of taking care of every detail, they turn her around to look
in the mirror. She gasps at her own beauty. She pinches herself to make sure
she isn’t dreaming. This is really h

thinking and they all laugh together.

One of Jonathan’s attendants knocks

ready?’™uni son, everyone responds, “Yes

Benjamin comes through the door and

He takes her arm i nto his and with a
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an honor to stand i ncoudbeherdatthisher ' s pl
moment to see you in all of your bea

Deborah | ovingly squeezes Benjamin’'s

every detail on that day when we will all be together again with our God

Jehovah.

Her words strengthen thembothas t hey st and at the d

court.

The trumpets sound as the doors open. The room is overflowing with guests,

as everyone in the kingdom is present as well as many visiting dignitaries.

As the wedding march begins, Benjamin and Deborah walk down the aisle
with a supernatural peace. Deborah is glowing like the morning sun on a

beautiful spring day.

Proceeding down the aisle, she takes it all in — the beautiful flowers and the

majestic room. She smiles sweetly and graciously at everyone.

Her heart | eaps as her eyes finally

yet as she draws closer to him, she can see the love in his eyes.

The throne is strangely empty, as the king has chosen to stand to the left of

his son.
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After what seemstotakean et er ni ty, Deborah fina

side.

Soon the high priest is engaging in all of the royal ceremonial blessings. And
from this moment on, Deborah is aware of no one but Jonathan. And he

never takes his eyes off of her.

Deborah hearsthe ki ng’' s Vv oi ce amslthdntwokst eps t 0
straight into her eyes as he places the beautiful princess crown upon her

head. “Deborah, it gives me great | o
this day. You became a daughter to me as | stood in for your father when

you a young woman, and today you become a princess as you marry my son

Jonathan —you in every way have become a daughter of this King, and also

in the eyes of the King of Kings—o ur Go d, t he God of I s
back next to Jonathan. Her eyes fill with tears as she saw such humility

robed with such power and majesty.

Lastly, she hears the high priest pr
As Jonathan slowly lifts her veil, she looks at him with a nervous excitement.
As he leans in to kiss her, he embraces her face with his hands and all of her

anxious fears vanish.

Perhaps only because the ceiling was made of gold, did it keep from being

| i fted up and off by everyone’s chee

38




Thecoupletur ns and faces the guests as

present to you Prince Jonathan and hi

The celebration moves to the banquet room, soon many toasts being made
from neighboring kings and dignitaries. They acknowledge their respect and

love for the king and pronounce blessings upon Jonathan and Deborah.

The food is plentiful and the music is joyful. The time passes quickly and
soon the trumpets are sounding, with showers of rose petals and well
wishes from everyone, Jonathan and Deborah are escorted out of the

banquet room.

They make their way to Jonathan’s
silence, Deborah ponders how his room will look. She remembers
Benjamin’s r o0o0m; mascul i nepictunasofi t s

his historic heroes.

Her thoughts of Benjamin

Jonathan’'s gentle squeeze of her
feels him looking at her and is warmed by the loving kindness and

gentleness reflected in his eyes.

~

il know t hat

When they arrive at the door, Jonathan opens it
have for yol

wide and Deborah sees the room has been thelordd Pl ans f
and not for evil to give
39 you a hope and a

future. o J €
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beauti fully decorated to the | ikes o
canopy bed is draped with white linen. The windows are trimmed with fresh
flowers, lacing the entire room with a sweet fragrance. On the beautiful
small table next to the bed is a single red rose in a lovely crystal vase. As
Jonathan escorts her into their room she quietly buries her most treasured

thought into the depth of her heart - she is cherished by him.
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