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“Alas, master! for it was borrowed.” II Kings 6:5 

 

The young man was not concerned that the axe head had come off. That could be replaced. Nor was 

his concern that without an axe he could not work on beams for building the house. He likely could 

borrow another. But his concern was: The axe he had used was borrowed. It belonged to someone else, 

and had been entrusted to him. 

You know the story. This took place in the days of Elisha, the prophet in Israel. The sons of the 

prophets needed larger quarters and had suggested to Elisha that they build a larger house near the 

Jordan River. Elisha had consented to accompany them and the work was in progress. Likely trees had 

to be cut down and shaped into beams and boards. Then they had to be properly sized for their position 

in the building. The sons of the prophets were working together on this project. But now one of them 

had the sad experience that while he was working with his axe the head broke off and fell into the river. 

And it was borrowed. No wonder he cried out to Elisha, “Alas, Master! for it was borrowed.” 

Did you consider recently that all that you are and all that you have belongs to the Lord your God? 

He declares, “For every beast of the forest is mine, and the cattle upon a thousand hills.” We and all we 

claim as our own belong to Him. 

From Him is our life, our breath, our being. We exist every moment only by His almighty power. 

He determined the time and place of our birth, our parents and our place in our families. He gives us 

sleep and rest at night, and awakens us every morning. Scientists say that it is not surprising that we 

can sleep, but the fact that we wake up is far more marvelous. After all, God wakes us up. He gives us 

the strength for the day. He directs our path, determines the duties of each day, and provides for 

all of our needs all the day long. Our cares are His concern. For He cares for us. 

Our eyes, our ears, our mouth, our hands, our feet, yes, our whole body belongs to Him. They are 

borrowed, as it were. Our possessions, whether few or many belong to Him and are entrusted to us for a 

time. You cannot lay your finger on anything you have and say: “This is mine!” But you must say: “It is 

borrowed, entrusted to me from the Lord.” 

We are stewards in God’s House. Each of us is given the necessary ability to serve in our particular 

place and calling. That is how God made you. Each of us is also entrusted with certain talents, either 

one, or two, or five, to fulfill our calling, to perform the work that is entrusted to each of us in this life. 

Christ’s work is being accomplished here on earth for the gathering of His church and the coming of 

His kingdom to the glory of God’s Name! Christ works through means. It is our calling to serve in our 

small way toward the coming of God’s kingdom. 

No, that calling does not wait until we are grown up, are fully matured. Also as teenagers and 

young people in the church you have that calling. You are to use all that God has entrusted to you as 

good and faithful stewards before the face of the Lord. You are to do that at home with your parents, 

brothers and sisters. You are to do that in school, in your studies and with your classmates. You are to 

do that when you engage in sports and other forms of relaxation. Whatever you do, you are to do it to 

the glory of God! 

The son of the prophets lost his axe head through no fault of his. He was busy working when 

suddenly that axe head broke off, sailed through the air and landed in the water. The worst of it was that 

it was borrowed. It had been entrusted to him, and now it was out of reach in the water. 

We should be deeply aware that when we sin we sin with the body that belongs to God, that He 

gave us, and that He sustains. He gives us all things as means to serve Him. Those very means that God 



gives us to serve Him we use to sin against Him. That is what makes sin so grievous for a child of God. 

Paul says, “What? know ye not that your body is the temple of the Holy Ghost which is in you, which 

ye have of God, and ye are not your own? For ye are bought with a price: wherefore glorify God in 

your body, and in your spirit, which are God’s” (I Corinthians 6:19, 20). 

Every day we lose precious time, maybe hours. This could be through no fault of ours, but more 

likely it is our own fault. Every day we fail miserably to love the Lord our God with all our heart and 

mind and soul and strength. We do not always love our neighbor as ourselves, and do not show it. 

Dislikes, jealousies, resentments so readily arise among us. 

What miserable stewards we are. Every day we must confess: “Alas, Lord, I wasted Thy time and 

Thy gifts.” In fact, we may well admit that apart from His grace we are not and cannot be good 

stewards in God’s house. We need that grace day by day and moment by moment. Each morning upon 

awaking we may well pray for strength and faithfulness for the day. 

The prophet Elisha threw a stick in the water, and the axe head did swim. It was retrieved and the 

work could go on. There is forgiveness and mercy, far beyond our comprehension. That, too, is 

obtained through prayer. 

 

“O my soul, bless thou Jehovah. 

All within me bless His Name; 

Bless Jehovah and forget not  

All His mercies to proclaim. 

 

He forgives all thy transgressions, 

Heals thy sicknesses and pains; 

He redeems thee from destruction, 

And His love thy life sustains.” 
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