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1. The World Was Not Worthy 
 
When the name of Samson is spoken, the memory of most people rushes to a single scene. 
They picture Samson in Delilah’s lap, undone by lust, the Nazarite reduced to ridicule. Samson 
becomes the cautionary tale of wasted strength, the proverb of charisma without character. 
Teachers repeat this version of his story as if the lesson were obvious: power may be great, but 
weakness of appetite cancels everything. His life is told as if it were written mainly to warn, not 
to honor. 
 
This distortion is so common that many people hardly realize it is a distortion. They assume 
they are reading the biblical story, but what they have really absorbed is the cultural echo. 
Samson is remembered in miniature, collapsed into Delilah’s lap, his greatness hidden behind 
the shadow of failure. Even those who wish to be charitable often mention him only to warn 
about the dangers of compromise or passion. 
 
It is worth noticing how unevenly this reduction is applied. David sinned with Bathsheba and 
arranged the death of her husband, yet his memory has not been reduced to that alone. He is 
still honored as the king after God’s own heart, the shepherd who sang the psalms, the man of 
covenant and kingship. His sin is remembered, but it is not permitted to define his whole life. 
With Samson, however, the opposite occurs. His faith, his calling, his victories, his death in 
triumph, all of this is eclipsed by Delilah in the common telling. 
 
Why is Samson treated more harshly? Part of the reason is that many readers prefer to magnify 
what confirms their own cynicism. They fasten on the flaws of others, especially when those 
flaws seem to mock the very gifts God gave. In Samson they see strength wasted, and this 
justifies their instinct to sneer. But their judgment says more about them than about him. They 
betray the fact that they do not understand the ways of God, who calls flawed men, grants 
them faith, and works through them to accomplish his purpose. The same people who easily 
excuse themselves for weakness are merciless toward Samson. They pass a sentence that God 
himself has overturned. 
 
God’s own word tells us otherwise. In Hebrews 11 Samson is named in the same breath with 
Gideon, Barak, David, Samuel, and the prophets. The chapter describes them as those who by 
faith conquered kingdoms, obtained promises, stopped the mouths of lions, escaped the edge 
of the sword, and routed armies. Then it concludes with words that overturn human verdicts: 
they were “of whom the world was not worthy.” Samson is not remembered in heaven as the 
world remembers him on earth. The world scorns him, but God honors him. The world 
dismisses him as weak, but God places him among the faithful. 
 
We must pay attention to this phrase, for it is not an idiom or a flourish. In the original Greek it 
is plain and emphatic: the world was not worthy of them. The sense is unmistakable. The world 
judged them as worthless, treated them as a nuisance, drove them into deserts, caves, and 
holes in the ground. The world despised them, chained them, mocked them, and killed them. 
But in God's judgment, the scale was reversed. It was not they who were beneath the world, 



but the world that was beneath them. The world was unfit even to receive them, unworthy to 
walk in their company, unworthy to breathe the same air. 
 
The significance of this can be seen by tracing the line of faithful men and women throughout 
history. Noah was mocked as he built the ark, but through him the world was judged and the 
new creation began. Joseph was cast into a pit and sold as a slave, but God exalted him to rule 
Egypt and preserve life. Elijah was called a troubler of Israel, Jeremiah was imprisoned as a 
traitor, Daniel was cast to lions, and the prophets were slain. Each of them was treated as 
refuse by the world. Yet each stood higher than the world that despised them. The verdict of 
God was fixed: the world was not worthy of them. 
 
Apply this to Samson. He was betrayed by his wife, rejected by his people, mocked by his 
enemies, and is still belittled by many who claim to honor Scripture. But God has placed him 
with Abraham, Moses, and David, and pronounced that the world was not worthy of him. That 
is the measure of his worth. It is not the sneer of the Philistines or the mockery of modern 
preachers that defines him. It is the approval of God. And that approval is not casual. It is not 
God saying that Samson, despite his flaws, still deserves a little recognition. It is God saying that 
Samson, because of his faith, so far surpasses the world that the world did not deserve to have 
him at all. 
 
This is not the first time God has overturned human opinion. Noah was mocked as he built the 
ark, but in God’s sight he condemned the world and became heir of righteousness. Joseph was 
betrayed and sold, but God exalted him to rule and to save lives. The prophets were beaten, 
imprisoned, and sawn in two, but the world was unworthy of them. The same reversal defines 
Samson. The world looked on him and saw a fool. God looked on him and saw a man of faith. 
 
The chapter in Hebrews makes another point we must not miss. Those whom God commends 
are not flawless. Moses disobeyed the command of God in the wilderness and was barred from 
entering the promised land. David committed adultery and murder, and was rebuked by the 
prophet. Their sins were real, and their consequences severe, but God still numbered them 
among the faithful. They did not please God by perfection of works, but by faith. Faith was the 
decisive mark. 
 
Samson belongs in this same company. His sins are plain, but his faith was genuine. The Spirit of 
God moved upon him, empowered him, and answered him in his final prayer. The record does 
not invite us to pretend that he was without fault, but neither does it permit us to define him 
by fault. He was a man of faith, and for that reason he gained approval from God. 
 
Faith, then, is the decisive issue. Scripture says that without faith it is impossible to please God. 
It is not merely difficult or unlikely, but impossible. Those who come to God must believe that 
he exists and that he rewards those who seek him. Faith is the certainty of God’s reality and of 
the truth of his word. It is not a human decision or a leap of optimism, but a gift of God’s 
sovereign grace. By faith men endure mockery, face fire, and conquer armies. By faith Samson 



tore lions apart, struck down thousands, and in death brought down the temple of his enemies. 
His strength was not merely physical. It was the strength of faith expressing itself in action. 
 
This is why we must begin with the right presupposition. If we come to Samson’s story 
assuming it is mainly about lust and downfall, then we will misread every line. We will search 
for Delilah’s shadow in every scene. We will explain his feats as accidents of power rather than 
acts of faith. We will end by thinking God has included him in Hebrews 11 out of pity. But if we 
come with the presupposition that God himself gives us, that Samson was a man of faith, then 
the story unfolds with coherence and meaning. His weakness was real, but it was weakness in 
the midst of faith. His victories were real, but they were the victories of faith through the Spirit 
of God. Even his death became intelligible: not defeat, but triumph through faith.  
 
It is not difficult to see how presuppositions distort the story. When Samson desired a Philistine 
wife, some immediately assume that lust was his only motive. Scripture itself says that the 
matter was from the Lord, who was seeking an occasion against the Philistines. Read wrongly, 
the story is about forbidden desire. Read rightly, it is about God’s decree working through 
Samson’s life by faith. When Samson struck down a thousand men with a jawbone, some 
assume it is a tale of brute force. Read rightly, it is the Spirit of God moving through the faith of 
his servant. When Samson prayed at the end of his life, some hear only the cry of vengeance. 
Read rightly, it is the prayer of faith, answered by God, that fulfilled his calling in one final act. 
 
The difference between these readings is not small. One version diminishes Samson into a fool. 
The other honors him as a man of faith. One echoes the world’s verdict. The other submits to 
God’s. There is no neutral ground here. To agree with the world’s caricature is to disagree with 
God. To stand with Samson as a man of faith is to stand with God against the world. 
 
We must also see how this perspective sets the tone for the whole narrative. Samson’s story is 
not a random sequence of exploits and failures. It is the life of a man called and empowered by 
God, stumbling yet believing, judged by men but commended by God. His victories, his 
weakness, his downfall, and his final triumph must all be read as parts of this larger truth. The 
thread is not appetite or tragedy. The thread is faith. 
 
And this perspective is not only about Samson. It also speaks to us. The same word that 
declared the world unworthy of Samson declares the world unworthy of every believer. 
Christians are often despised, caricatured, or dismissed. The world judges them as irrelevant, as 
obstacles to progress, as people fit to be mocked. But in God’s judgment, the world is unworthy 
of them. The same reversal applies. Those who believe in Christ may be treated as refuse, but 
heaven counts them as treasure. They may be slandered as fools, but God calls them wise. They 
may be reduced to failures by the world’s memory, but God remembers them as victors by 
faith. 
 
This brings a searching application. Many who call themselves Christians still repeat the world’s 
caricature of Samson. They talk about him as if his life were mainly about lust, as if Delilah 
defined him, as if his death were only a cautionary ruin. They reveal by this that their instincts 



are not shaped by God’s word but by the world’s opinion. To despise Samson is to side with the 
Philistines against God. To honor Samson is to side with God against the world. There is no 
middle. The verdict of God is clear: Samson was a man of faith, and the world was not worthy 
of him. 
 
This is also a word of encouragement. Perhaps you have been slandered, misunderstood, or 
reduced to a caricature. Perhaps you are treated as if your life of faith were folly. You may even 
be remembered mainly for one weakness, as if your story could be collapsed into a single 
failure. But if you believe in God, then the world is not worthy of you. You are measured not by 
human memory but by divine judgment. God himself has declared that faith gains his approval, 
and by faith you stand above the world. 
 
So we must learn to think of Samson rightly. He is not the tragic fool of popular imagination. He 
is not the mere warning about appetite and lust. He is one of the faithful, a man approved by 
God, a man of whom the world was not worthy. That is the lens through which we must read 
his life, and it is the lens through which we must understand our own. The world despises faith, 
but God honors it. The world mocks the faithful, but God says the world is beneath them. 
Samson’s life teaches us to trust that verdict. 
  



2. The Pattern of Captivity 
 
The story of Samson does not begin with triumph but with darkness. His life arose within a long 
cycle of sin, judgment, and deliverance that defined Israel’s history in the time of the judges. 
Unless we grasp this background, we will not understand why his birth mattered or what his 
calling meant. His arrival into history was God’s intervention at a point when Israel had once 
again fallen into idolatry and oppression. To tell Samson’s story, we must first recall how Israel 
had repeatedly squandered its inheritance, how generation after generation forgot the Lord, 
and how God responded with both anger and mercy. 
 
The book of Judges explains this pattern plainly. After the death of Joshua and the elders who 
served with him, a new generation arose that “knew neither the Lord nor what he had done for 
Israel.” The failure of the parents produced a generation ignorant of God’s works and 
disobedient to his laws. They forsook the Lord to worship Baal and Ashtoreth, the gods of the 
surrounding peoples. In response, the Lord handed them over to raiders who plundered them. 
Whenever they went out to fight, the hand of the Lord was against them to defeat them. When 
they groaned in their misery, God raised up judges to deliver them. But when the judge died, 
the people returned to sin, often worse than before. Thus the cycle began anew. 
 
This cycle was not a quirk of Israelite history. It was the sovereign judgment of God against a 
rebellious nation. Judges 2 tells us that God allowed hostile nations to remain in the land to test 
Israel and to punish them when they forsook him. He ordained both the chastening and the 
deliverance, both the captivity and the relief. Human sin was real, but it unfolded within the 
decree of the Almighty. Israel’s decline was not outside his control, and Israel’s deliverance was 
not due to their merit. It was God who gave them over to their enemies, and it was God who 
raised up saviors to rescue them. 
 
The rest of the book of Judges confirms the pattern. Othniel delivered Israel from 
Mesopotamian oppression, but after his death, the people returned to idolatry. Ehud 
assassinated the king of Moab and brought eighty years of peace, but the people fell back into 
sin. Deborah and Barak defeated Sisera, but when Deborah was gone, the people relapsed. 
Gideon toppled the altars of Baal and routed the Midianites, but after his death the people 
again prostituted themselves to idols, even worshiping a false god named Baal-Berith. Jephthah 
delivered Israel from the Ammonites, but after his rule, the people once more fell away. The 
names change, but the pattern remains: sin, oppression, deliverance, relapse. 
 
These cycles grew increasingly dark. Othniel’s generation seemed relatively faithful, but by the 
time of Gideon, idolatry was rampant, and even Gideon himself built an ephod that became a 
snare to Israel. Jephthah’s vow revealed the spiritual confusion of the nation. By the time we 
reach Samson, the downward spiral is evident. The people were not merely sinning, but they 
were content to live under foreign domination. In the earlier cycles the people cried out to the 
Lord in their misery, but here the text records no such plea. The silence itself reveals how far 
they had declined. Instead of crying out for deliverance, they had accepted subjugation as 
normal. 



 
At the root of this decay was generational neglect. God had commanded Israel to teach his 
words diligently to their children, to speak of them at home and along the road, to bind them 
on their hands and foreheads, to write them on their doorframes and gates. He instituted the 
Passover so that when children asked about its meaning, parents would explain the Lord’s 
mighty act of deliverance from Egypt. He commanded the memorial stones at the Jordan so 
that when children asked, parents would recall how God parted the waters. He gave the law 
with the explicit instruction that it must be impressed on each new generation. These 
ceremonies were not empty ritual. They were designed to keep the knowledge of God alive, to 
embed his works in the family memory, and to ensure that no child grew up without knowing 
why Israel existed as a nation. 
 
One can picture the scene: a child at the Passover table asking, “Why do we eat this bread 
without yeast?” and the father replying, “Because the Lord brought us out of Egypt in haste.” 
Or a child pointing to the stones by the Jordan and asking, “What do these mean?” and the 
mother explaining, “The Lord cut off the waters before the ark of the covenant, so we crossed 
on dry ground.” This was how faith was to be transmitted, not by accident but by deliberate 
instruction. 
 
But the parents failed. They performed the rites but neglected the teaching. They let the 
ceremonies become husks without meaning, so the children grew up knowing the motions but 
not the God behind them. When the generation that had seen the miracles died, the next 
generation was ignorant, and ignorance bred apostasy. 
 
The same negligence prevails today. Parents who claim the name of Jesus often pour energy 
into every earthly matter such as grades, sports, music, and careers, while leaving their children 
untaught in the word of God. They lecture their children about safety, about health, about 
money, but when it comes to eternity they say, “Let them decide.” They claim this is freedom, 
when it is really abandonment. They hand their children to the idols of the age such as 
entertainment, ambition, and self, without equipping them to resist. The fruit is the same as in 
Israel: a generation that does not know the Lord, a generation that serves the gods around 
them. 
 
Israel’s negligence led to captivity. Judges 13 opens with the grim words, “Again the Israelites 
did evil in the eyes of the Lord, so the Lord delivered them into the hands of the Philistines for 
forty years.” This is not a new story but another turn of the wheel. The people sinned, God 
judged, and now the Philistines held sway. 
 
The Philistines were no minor foe. They were a powerful confederation of city-states along the 
coastal plain, skilled in warfare and controlling the use of iron while Israel still depended largely 
on bronze. They exalted their gods with arrogance and reveled in mocking the God of Israel. To 
be under Philistine rule was not only to be oppressed militarily but to be humiliated spiritually. 
The people chosen to serve the living God were pressed down by idolaters. 
 



Forty years of domination was long enough for an entire generation to live and die in bondage. 
Children grew up with Philistine soldiers as the symbol of authority, not Israel’s elders. The 
memory of past deliverance faded, replaced by a culture of defeat. The very identity of Israel as 
God’s people was under threat, because when a nation accepts subjugation long enough, it 
begins to think of bondage as normal. That is what sin always does. It conditions the mind to 
regard captivity as natural and freedom as impossible. 
 
This captivity was God’s judgment. The text is clear: “the Lord delivered them into the hands of 
the Philistines.” The Philistines did not rise by their own strength alone. They were instruments 
of God’s wrath against Israel’s idolatry. To be dominated by the uncircumcised was the penalty 
for forsaking the covenant. This is the logic of divine judgment: those who bow to idols will end 
up ruled by idolaters. 
 
The cycle of Judges shows us not only Israel’s failure but also God’s sovereignty. He ordained 
the sin, the oppression, and the deliverance. He left hostile nations in the land to test Israel and 
to chastise them. He decreed the very rebellions that provoked his anger, and he decreed the 
very saviors who rescued his people. 
 
Israel’s disobedience was not an interruption of God’s plan but part of it. Their sins were real, 
and they were judged for them, but those sins occurred because God had decided they would. 
His decree encompassed their rebellion as much as their repentance. To deny this is to imagine 
that Israel could fall outside his control, which would mean his promises could fail. The God of 
Scripture never loses control. He works all things according to the counsel of his will. 
 
At the same time, the cycle reveals God’s mercy. He had no obligation to raise up deliverers, yet 
he did, again and again. Each judge was a testimony to his faithfulness, a reminder that even 
when his people broke covenant, he would not abandon his plan. Their sin displayed his justice, 
their misery displayed his wrath, and their deliverance displayed his grace. The whole cycle was 
a revelation of who God is. 
 
The Philistine captivity was therefore not the end but the stage for God’s next act. The people 
could not deliver themselves, and they did not deserve deliverance, but God would raise up a 
deliverer. His name was Samson, and his story begins not with human initiative but with divine 
decree. Before his birth, God announced his coming. Before he was conceived, God 
consecrated him as a Nazirite. His life was foreordained as God’s answer to Israel’s bondage. 
 
This background must shape how we read Samson’s story. He was not an isolated hero but part 
of God’s unfolding plan in history. His life was another turn in the cycle, another demonstration 
of God’s mercy in the midst of judgment. To grasp his faith, we must first grasp Israel’s 
captivity. He was raised up at a time when the people were helpless, when they were 
oppressed, when they had abandoned the Lord. His very existence was proof that God remains 
faithful even when his people are faithless. 
 



This history also presses on us. The cycle of Judges is not confined to the past. Families and 
churches continue to neglect the word of God, and the result is the same: children grow up 
ignorant, societies sink into idolatry, and captivity follows. The idols have changed their names, 
but the pattern is the same. Money, power, celebrity, and self are the Baals and Ashtoreths of 
our age. Parents who do not teach their children the truth hand them over to these gods. 
Churches that compromise with the world hand entire generations into darkness. 
 
But God is not absent. He still raises men of faith to confront the idols of their time. He still 
interrupts the cycle of unbelief with deliverers who proclaim his word and demonstrate his 
power. He still shows mercy in the midst of judgment. The lesson of Israel in captivity is that 
God does not leave his people in oppression forever. He sends a savior. In Samson’s day it was a 
judge from the tribe of Dan, consecrated before birth. In the fullness of time it was the Son of 
God himself, born of a woman, who came to deliver not from Philistines but from sin and 
death. 
 
Thus the captivity of Israel prepares us to appreciate the deliverance of Samson, and beyond 
Samson, the deliverance of Christ. The cycle of Judges reveals the helplessness of man and the 
faithfulness of God. Each round of sin and judgment sets the stage for mercy. Each captivity 
shows the need for a deliverer. Each failure shows that salvation is never earned but always 
given by God’s sovereign grace.  
  



3. The Birth of the Deliverer 
 
The story of Samson opens with Israel subdued. Once again the people turned from the Lord, 
and once again he delivered them to their enemies. The refrain is familiar, but the weight is 
heavier this time. The Philistines pressed their heel upon Israel not for a season but for forty 
years. An entire generation was born, grew up, and came of age while living under foreign 
dominion. The land that had been promised as inheritance lay in the grasp of oppressors, and 
the nation that had been chosen for holiness bowed to idols. Their loss of freedom was more 
than political; it was the outward reflection of spiritual bondage. They had forsaken the Lord, 
and the Lord handed them over to what they served. 
 
Yet in this bleak setting, God prepared a new beginning. Just when the cycle of sin and 
oppression seemed to have hardened into permanence, he set in motion the birth of a 
deliverer. The initiative was his alone. Israel had not repented, and no voice had cried out for 
help. But the God of the covenant would not abandon his people to dissolution. Out of 
judgment he brought promise, and out of despair he announced life. 
 
In Zorah, a town in the territory of Dan, there lived a man named Manoah. His wife, whose 
name is not recorded, carried a sorrow that weighed heavily in Israelite culture: she had borne 
no children. To be childless was not only a private grief but a public shame, for children were 
counted as the Lord’s blessing and the continuation of the family line. For a household in the 
tribe of Dan, already pressed by Philistine power, barrenness seemed to mirror the futility of 
the nation itself. 
 
But barrenness in the history of redemption often became the very place where God displayed 
his power. The womb that could not bring forth life by human capacity became the stage where 
divine decree prevailed. Sarah laughed at the promise until Isaac was born. Rebekah endured 
years of waiting until Jacob and Esau came forth. Hannah poured out her soul before the Lord 
and received Samuel. Elizabeth, long past childbearing, conceived John who would prepare the 
way of the Lord. Each of these births marked a hinge point in redemptive history, not because 
nature produced them, but because God spoke and it came to pass. Manoah’s wife stood in this 
same pattern. 
 
Barrenness is not merely a physical condition. It reminds us of the futility of human strength 
apart from God’s intervention. The line of promise could not advance through Abraham’s family 
until God acted. The monarchy could not begin until God answered Hannah’s prayer. The way 
of Christ could not be prepared until John was born to aged parents. These turning points 
underline the same lesson: redemption proceeds not from human will or blood but from the 
power of God. Samson’s birth was one more sign in this chain. Deliverance for Israel would not 
arise from military reform or national awakening but from the God who speaks life into 
emptiness. 
 
One day the angel of the Lord appeared to Manoah’s wife. She had not asked for a vision, nor 
sought a sign, but heaven intruded upon her obscurity. He declared, “You are barren and have 



borne no children, but you shall conceive and bear a son.” At once the impossibility was 
overturned. Her condition of emptiness yielded at the command of God. The coming 
deliverance of Israel would not rise from military genius or national revival but from the word 
of God creating life where none existed. 
 
The angel gave further instruction: she was to drink no wine or strong drink and to eat nothing 
unclean, for the child was to be a Nazirite from the womb. In Israel, the Nazirite vow was 
usually voluntary and temporary. A man or woman might choose for a time to separate unto 
the Lord, abstaining from wine, avoiding corpses, and letting the hair grow long as a sign of 
dedication. But Samson’s consecration was not chosen, nor was it limited. It was imposed by 
God before birth, sealed by his word, and lasting to the grave. His entire life was marked out for 
divine purpose. Even his mother’s diet fell under the vow, for to bear such a child was to share 
in his consecration. 
 
This showed that holiness does not begin with human choice but with divine appointment. 
Samson did not decide to belong to God; God claimed him. His consecration was a sign that the 
coming deliverance was not Israel’s achievement but God’s act. Holiness presses beyond the 
individual, shaping households and altering lives. Manoah’s wife had to yield her habits because 
of the son she would carry. The Lord was setting apart a servant for himself, and all around him 
would feel the significance of that calling. 
 
The Nazirite vow itself carried rich meaning. To abstain from wine was to live as one waiting for 
joy that comes from God alone. To avoid contact with the dead was to live in the presence of 
the living God, untouched by corruption. To let the hair grow long was to wear an unbroken 
sign of separation, visible to all. For most Nazirites, these were temporary emblems of 
devotion. For Samson, they would define his whole existence. From conception to death, he 
was claimed by God for holy service. 
 
When Manoah heard his wife’s account, he prayed for further direction. “O Lord, please let the 
man of God whom you sent come again and teach us what we are to do with the child who will 
be born.” His request was granted, and the angel returned. Manoah asked, “When your words 
come true, what is to be the child’s manner of life, and what is his mission?” The angel 
answered, “All that I commanded the woman let her observe.” No new instructions were given. 
The word had already been spoken, and it was sufficient. 
 
People ask for more when God has already spoken plainly. They crave confirmations, but the 
path is not hidden. It lies open in his word. The task is not endless discovery but obedience. 
Manoah did not need new revelation but faith to act on what had been declared. Parents today 
face the same temptation. They seek secret guidance on how to raise their children while 
neglecting the clear commands of Scripture. The Lord has spoken: teach his words diligently, 
train children in truth, bring them up in his discipline. To ignore what is written while asking for 
new light is to miss the point entirely. 
 



Manoah invited the visitor to stay for a meal. But the angel replied, “I will not eat of your food, 
but if you prepare a burnt offering, then offer it to the Lord.” Manoah, still not realizing who 
stood before him, asked his name. The answer came: “Why do you ask my name, seeing it is 
wonderful?”  
 
Manoah took a young goat with the grain offering and placed it upon the rock. As the flame 
rose from the altar toward heaven, the angel of the Lord ascended in the flame. At once 
Manoah and his wife fell with their faces to the ground. Now Manoah understood the greatness 
of the visitor. Trembling, he said, “We shall surely die, for we have seen God.” His wife replied, 
“If the Lord had meant to kill us, he would not have accepted the burnt offering or shown us all 
these things.” 
 
This moment revealed more than a messenger. A created angel would never accept sacrifice. 
When men later bowed before angels in visions, they were rebuked and told to worship God 
alone. But here the angel received the offering, ascended in it, and accepted their prostration. 
He bore the name “wonderful,” the same word Isaiah would later use in naming the Messiah, 
Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God. The text presents him as God himself in visible form, the 
eternal Word appearing before his incarnation. He came not only to announce Samson’s birth 
but to foreshadow his own. 
 
The contrast between Manoah and his wife is striking. He trembled at the thought of death; she 
reasoned from the evidence of mercy. He saw glory and thought judgment; she remembered 
the promise and concluded favor. Faith steadies the soul, interpreting revelation as gift rather 
than threat. Her logic was sound: if God intended to destroy, he would not have accepted their 
worship or promised a son. In that moment, her faith proved stronger than her husband’s fear. 
 
In time the woman bore a son and named him Samson, meaning “sun-like,” as though to say 
that a ray of light had pierced Israel’s night. The child grew, and the Lord blessed him. Then the 
Spirit of the Lord began to stir him in Mahaneh Dan, between Zorah and Eshtaol. 
 
This stirring marked the beginning of his empowerment. Samson’s calling was extraordinary, 
and his strength arose not from physique, training, or temperament but from the Spirit of the 
Lord moving upon him. From his earliest days to his final act, his consecration and his victories 
would be the Spirit’s work. When he later tore apart a lion, snapped ropes, or struck down 
enemies, it was not natural prowess but divine power. Even his rash choices became the means 
by which God’s purpose advanced. The stirring in Mahaneh Dan signaled that God had set him 
apart for a work beyond human capacity. 
 
The text does not describe how the Spirit stirred him, only that he did. The word suggests 
impulses and urgings, power simmering beneath the surface, waiting to be displayed. It was the 
picture of a young man moved by God before the time of action had come. Israel did not yet 
know what Samson would do, but history was turning. God had begun to prepare his 
instrument. 
 



When God calls, he equips. He never summons servants and leaves them empty-handed. He 
grants power by his Spirit suited to the task. Samson was given extraordinary strength. Others 
in Israel were filled with wisdom, skill, or prophetic words for their roles. But in Christ the Spirit 
has been poured out on all believers. The same power that stirred Samson now indwells every 
Christian, not partially but fully. Healing the sick, casting out demons, proclaiming the gospel 
with boldness, and working signs accompany those who believe. What was seen in Samson’s 
life as a unique empowerment has become the shared inheritance of the church. 
 
Parents may not know the specific task God has appointed for their children, but they must 
raise them to know the Lord, to trust his word, and to be ready for whatever he assigns. The 
Spirit supplies power when the moment of calling arrives. True success never rests on natural 
advantage but on the Spirit’s work. Our sufficiency comes from him, not from ourselves. 
 
The birth and consecration of Samson pointed beyond themselves. His life was a shadow cast 
forward toward Christ. His birth was announced by an angel, and so was Christ’s. He was 
consecrated from conception, yet Christ’s consecration was absolute and sinless. He was 
empowered by the Spirit, but Christ received the Spirit without measure. Samson was raised up 
to begin deliverance; Christ came to accomplish it. 
 
Manoah feared death because he had seen God. Centuries later, God came in flesh so that men 
might see him and live. Samson’s birth from barrenness foreshadowed the virgin birth, where 
nature’s impossibility was answered by divine power. Samson’s consecration devoted him to a 
mission within Israel’s history, but Christ’s holiness was eternal, intrinsic, and perfect. Samson’s 
Spirit-given strength struck down Philistines, but Christ’s Spirit-empowered ministry destroyed 
the works of the devil. 
 
The comparison brings the point into focus. The story of Samson sets the stage for the true 
Deliverer. The birth in Zorah was a step toward Bethlehem. Both births were foretold by 
heavenly messengers. Both came at times of darkness. Both revealed that salvation is God’s act, 
not man’s striving. Samson began to turn the tide for Israel, but Christ secured victory for all 
who believe. Samson delivered in part and for a time; Christ delivers fully and forever. The one 
was shadow, the other substance. 
 
Israel remained under Philistine rule, and idolatry still filled the land. Yet with the birth of 
Samson, dawn had broken. A child consecrated from the womb, empowered by the Spirit, and 
announced by the Word of God himself had entered history. God had raised up his deliverer, 
and the tide of bondage would not endure forever. 
  



4. The Lion and the Riddle 
 
Samson went down to Timnah, where he saw a young Philistine woman. When he returned, he 
told his father and mother, “I saw a Philistine woman in Timnah; now get her for me as my 
wife.” His parents replied, “Is there not a woman among your relatives, or among all our 
people? Must you go to the uncircumcised Philistines for a wife?” But Samson said, “Get her for 
me. She is right in my eyes.” His parents did not know that this was from the Lord, who was 
seeking an occasion against the Philistines. At that time they ruled over Israel. 
 
Samson’s first recorded choice was an offense to his parents, and a violation of the law of God. 
The Israelites were not to give their sons and daughters to foreign nations, lest they be drawn 
into idolatry. His father and mother knew this well. They understood that intermarriage with 
the Philistines was not only undesirable but forbidden. They looked at their son, consecrated 
from the womb, marked by God’s vow, and could hardly believe what he asked. Their protest 
came not from petty pride but from conviction that God’s people must remain separate. But 
Samson pressed on. What they did not see was what the narrator tells us: this whole matter 
was from the Lord. The Lord had determined that through this very path of sin and folly the first 
confrontation with the Philistines would come. 
 
Here the story forces us to stand face to face with the sovereignty of God. Samson’s demand 
was sinful according to the command of God, but it was decreed by God as part of his eternal 
plan. God’s decree encompasses all things, even the sins of men, while his commands reveal 
what righteousness requires. The two are not the same. Samson violated the command, and he 
was held guilty for it, yet he fulfilled the decree, and God’s purpose advanced through it. 
Responsibility remains where God assigns it. Samson could not claim innocence because God 
decreed his action, nor could God be accused of injustice because he condemned the deed as 
sinful. All things are of God, yet men remain accountable, and God himself executes judgment. 
 
The tension with his parents dramatizes a struggle many believers know. Parents grieve when a 
child insists on a path against Scripture. Children protest when parents resist what they claim is 
God’s call upon their lives. Both are tests of faith. Some households watch their sons or 
daughters pursue unbelievers in marriage, and the parents object in faithfulness to God’s word. 
Others watch their sons or daughters feel the call to serve God, and they resist in fear, wishing 
for comfort instead. The two situations are different, but both expose the heart. Samson’s 
parents were right to object, for the command of God was clear, but they did not perceive how 
God had decreed to turn Samson’s sin into a spark for judgment against the Philistines. They 
saw only the surface of sin and folly. God saw the hidden purpose that would unfold through it. 
 
Samson went down to Timnah with his father and mother. When they came to the vineyards, 
he was apart from them, and a young lion suddenly rushed at him, roaring with fury. The beast 
sprang upon him without warning, its cry splitting the air with terror. In that moment the Spirit 
of the Lord rushed upon him, filling him with strength beyond anything human. Though he 
carried no weapon in his hand, he seized the lion and tore it apart. The attack ended as quickly 
as it began. What could have been his death became instead the first sign of the power that 



rested upon him. Yet Samson told nothing of this to his father or his mother. They did not know 
what had happened in the vineyard, and they did not see what the Spirit of God had done 
through their son. 
 
Some time later he returned to take the woman. Curiosity led him back to the place where the 
lion had fallen. The sun had dried the bones, the carcass shriveled into husk. But inside it he 
saw a swarm of bees, industrious and alive, and honey glistening in the hollow. He stooped, 
scooped it with his hands, and ate as he walked. The taste was sweet, rich on his tongue. He 
gave some to his father and mother, and they ate, but he did not tell them where it came from. 
 
The triumph turned into transgression. The vow of a Nazirite marked him from conception. 
Wine was forbidden, razors forbidden, corpses forbidden. Yet here he crouched over a carcass, 
reached in with his consecrated hands, and tasted sweetness from death. What God had 
declared untouchable, he handled. What God had set apart as holy, he treated as common. His 
parents, who ate the honey he offered, did not know they were partaking of uncleanness. 
Samson alone knew the source. His vow was stained, not with bloodshed, but with indifference. 
 
Samson trusted the Spirit for strength, but he did not show reverence toward God. Holiness 
consists of both faith and reverence. The fear of the Lord is the beginning of wisdom, and 
where it is absent, folly grows unchecked. The honey from the carcass was not yet his ruin, but 
it was a signpost of what lay ahead. Israel as a nation had often done the same. They chased 
after idols as if they were sweet, deceived by the pleasure of sin for a season, and forgot that 
God had called them to be holy. Samson mirrored their history in miniature. His casual touch of 
the dead body echoed the nation’s casual embrace of idolatry. The honey came from death, 
and what seemed sweet was defiled from the start 
 
So Samson went down and spoke with the woman, and she pleased him. His father arranged 
the marriage, and Samson made a feast, as was customary for a bridegroom. Thirty companions 
were assigned to him, men of the Philistines, strangers pressed into his wedding company. The 
hall filled with laughter and boasting, the wine flowed, the games began. The air of festivity 
masked a current of rivalry. The guests were not his friends, but men watching him with 
suspicion, measuring his strength, waiting for a chance to humiliate him. 
 
In the midst of the revelry Samson rose and said, “Let me now put a riddle to you. If you can tell 
me the answer within the seven days of the feast, I will give you thirty linen garments and thirty 
changes of clothes. But if you cannot, you shall give me the same.” They agreed, eager for 
contest. So he said, “Out of the eater came something to eat; out of the strong came something 
sweet.” For three days they strained their minds but could not solve the riddle. 
 
The wager was more than amusement. Linen garments and changes of clothes were signs of 
status and wealth. The riddle carried pride and fortune in its answer. But no one could guess, 
for the secret lay in Samson’s private triumph. Pride turned to frustration, frustration to fury. By 
the fourth day they were desperate, and they went to Samson’s wife with threat and cruelty. 



“Coax your husband into telling you the answer, or we will burn you and your father’s house 
with fire. Did you invite us here to impoverish us?” 
 
The woman turned to Samson with tears. “You hate me. You do not love me. You have put a 
riddle to my people, but you have not told me the answer.” Her voice shook with accusation, 
her eyes brimming with tears. He replied, “I have not even told my father or my mother. Why 
should I tell you?” But she pressed him. Each day of the feast she wept. Each night she accused 
him of hatred. Her words wore him down. The man who could seize a lion with his hands could 
not withstand the persistence of her tears. His strength conquered beasts, but her persistence 
conquered him.  
 
Her tears were not innocent. They were wielded as tools by men who had bound her loyalty. 
What looked like weakness was in fact strategy, a calculated pressure meant to wear him down. 
Manipulation is demonic, as when the serpent deceived Eve and then worked through her 
words to press Adam toward ruin. That same pattern surfaced again at Timnah. Samson could 
rend a lion with his hands, but he did not resist the steady assault of pleading and accusation. 
He endured the roar of beasts without flinching, but he yielded to the nagging persistence of 
one who had sided with his enemies. It was not the strength of the Philistines that overcame 
him, but the relentlessness of words. 
 
At last he told her. The secret passed from his lips to hers, from hers to her people. On the 
seventh day, before the sun went down, the companions approached him with triumph. “What 
is sweeter than honey? What is stronger than a lion?” 
 
Samson’s anger flared. He knew the answer had been stolen. He knew his wife had betrayed 
him. He said, “If you had not plowed with my heifer, you would not have solved my riddle.” 
With those words he mocked his wife as if she were a beast of labor yoked to his enemies. But 
the debt still remained. The Spirit of the Lord rushed upon him again, and his fury found outlet. 
He went down to Ashkelon, struck down thirty men of the city, stripped their garments, and 
brought them to those who had answered the riddle. Blood paid the price of betrayal.  
 
Burning with anger, Samson returned to his father’s house. His wife was given to one of his 
companions, as though he had never been her husband at all. The marriage collapsed before it 
began. What was meant to be a union of joy dissolved into rage, death, and betrayal. 
 
So ended the first cycle of his exploits, a swirl of strength and weakness, triumph and folly. He 
had been empowered by the Spirit to slay a lion, but seduced by sweetness to stain his vow. He 
had confounded the Philistines with a riddle, but undone by tears to reveal his secret. He had 
slain thirty men in anger, but lost his wife to another. At every turn, God’s purpose advanced, 
not through Samson’s obedience, but through his entanglements. 
 
The story does not pause to offer neat morals. It simply unfolds the life of a man consecrated 
from birth, gifted with power, careless with holiness, and vulnerable to manipulation. His 
confidence in God’s strength never wavered, but it was joined to a reckless disregard for God’s 



holiness. He began the deliverance of Israel not by leading armies, but by stumbling into 
quarrels, each one turned by God into judgment on the Philistines. 
 
The Spirit rushed upon Samson, and he tore lions and men alike. But the same man was undone 
by a woman’s pleas, by honey from a carcass, by his own rash anger. Strength and weakness 
lived side by side. Faith and folly walked together. Through it all, the decree of God stood 
unshaken. Israel’s deliverer had begun his work, not in triumph but in turmoil. 
 
The story presses us to reckon with the God who writes history this way. He ordains both lion 
and honey, riddle and betrayal, victory and shame. Samson is not an example of holiness to 
imitate, but of faith to recognize. Hebrews tells us that by faith he was commended. His faith 
was not spotless, his life not exemplary, but God saw fit to count it. The deliverance he began 
through flawed strength pointed to a greater Deliverer, one whose consecration was perfect, 
whose fear of God was pure, and whose strength could never fail. 
 
Samson left Timnah burning with anger. His vow compromised, his marriage lost, his enemies 
slain, he walked back to his father’s house. But the Philistines had felt the first blow. Their crops 
would burn, their warriors would fall, their lords would tremble before the man who carried in 
his body the power of the Spirit. The story was only beginning, and already it bore the shape of 
faith entangled with weakness, of divine power working through human fracture, of the God 
who brings deliverance in ways no one would have chosen. 
  



5. Foxes and Jawbones 
 
Later on, at the time of wheat harvest, Samson returned to Timnah with a young goat, hoping 
to see his wife. He told her father that he intended to go into her room, but the man would not 
let him. He had assumed Samson hated her after the disaster of the wedding feast, so he had 
given her to Samson’s companion. To soften the insult he offered a replacement, the younger 
daughter, and even suggested she was more attractive. 
 
It was a scene of humiliation. Samson had stormed away from the wedding in anger after his 
wife betrayed him, and in the heat of his rage he had struck the Philistines at Ashkelon. But now 
his anger had cooled, and he came with a gift that marked his desire for reconciliation. What he 
found instead was rejection. His wife was gone, his honor wounded, and the sanctity of 
marriage treated as convenience. Samson’s gift and his hope were turned back at the door. 
 
His reply was not resignation. “This time I have a right to get even with the Philistines,” he 
declared, “and I will really harm them.” These were words of vengeance, but beneath them was 
the decree of God. From the beginning the angel had said that Samson would begin to deliver 
Israel from the Philistines. God had determined to confront Israel’s enemies, and he had chosen 
to do it through Samson’s life. His personal insult became the spark of national judgment. What 
looked like family quarrel was in fact divine war. 
 
Samson went out and caught three hundred foxes. The labor itself would have been immense, 
but the Spirit who stirred him supplied the cunning and the strength. He paired them tail to tail, 
bound torches between them, set them aflame, and released them into the fields. The harvest 
was ready, the stalks stood tall and dry. The vineyards bent heavy with fruit, and the olive 
groves waited for gathering. Into this abundance the foxes ran, dragging fire in wild panic. 
Flames spread across the fields, consuming wheat and vines and groves in a single night of 
devastation. The farmers who rushed to save their crops found themselves surrounded by 
sparks leaping from one corner to another. The smell of smoke, the sound of crackling stalks, 
and the cries of despair filled the land. Their plenty was turned to famine, and the night air 
carried the roar of fields consumed by flame.  
 
It was an act of vengeance against the very foundation of Philistine strength. Their wealth was 
undone. Their confidence in the fruit of their land turned to ash. Their gods could not preserve 
them. The God of Israel had struck with fire, not through armies but through animals, not with 
siege engines but with torches tied to tails. The judgment mocked their pride. What they 
trusted was exposed as fragile. 
 
The Philistines took pride in their harvests as the measure of their prosperity. They displayed 
their dominion in fields heavy with grain and vats bursting with wine. But when the fire spread, 
their wealth turned to smoke in a single night. Farmers who had trusted in their abundance 
now clawed at scorched earth in vain, watching their stores turn to ash and their hopes with 
them. This was not only material loss, it was humiliation before their gods. Dagon had not 
saved their crops, and their idols had not quenched the fire. Their religion was exposed as 



powerless, their pride as empty. Through one man’s anger and three hundred foxes, the Lord 
stripped them bare and showed that the fruit of their hands could not stand before God. 
 
So it always is when God rises against the nations. He does not rely on the strength men prize 
to overthrow his enemies. He can undo an empire with foxes in a field. He can shake economies 
with insects, armies with hail, kings with dreams. He takes what is small and despised, and he 
makes it a weapon. Human might cannot stand against him.  
 
The Philistines demanded to know who had done this, and they were told it was Samson, the 
son-in-law of the Timnite whose wife had been given to another. Their vengeance fell on the 
woman and her father. They burned them to death, the very fate she had once feared when 
she betrayed Samson at the wedding feast. She had chosen compromise to preserve her life, 
but betrayal did not save her. The threat she gave in to consumed her anyway. 
 
Her compromise was futile. She thought to protect herself by yielding to the Philistines. She 
thought to keep her life by betraying her husband. But what she compromised to keep she lost. 
Her false calculation ended in fire. So it is for all who trade truth for safety. To seek survival by 
siding with unbelief is to embrace the very destruction one hopes to escape. Safety exists only 
in loyalty to God and to his anointed. 
 
Samson’s fury now burned hotter than ever. “Since you’ve acted like this, I won’t stop until I get 
my revenge on you,” he said. His words carried a vow of blood, and he fulfilled it. He attacked 
and slaughtered many Philistines. Scripture describes the attack as vicious, a relentless assault. 
Again we see that what appears to be personal vendetta is the instrument of divine purpose. 
Samson’s motives were mingled with anger, grief, and insult, but behind them stood the will of 
God. The Lord had raised him up for this very work, to strike the enemies of Israel. 
 
Afterward Samson withdrew to the cave of Etam. His retreat was temporary. The Philistines, 
determined to subdue him, marched into Judah and spread their camp near Lehi. When Judah 
saw them, they trembled. Instead of rallying to Samson, they sought to appease their masters. 
Three thousand men of Judah went down to the cave, not to stand with their deliverer but to 
bind him. 
 
Their words betrayed their hearts. “Don’t you realize that the Philistines rule over us?” They 
had accepted oppression as the natural order. They scolded Samson as if resistance was the 
real crime, as if faith was folly. This was not prudence but cowardice, not diplomacy but 
unbelief. They feared their oppressors more than they feared God. They preferred the stability 
of chains to the risk of freedom. The sheer number of them, three thousand, only magnified the 
disgrace. The mass of their bodies gave the illusion of strength, but their words revealed that 
their souls were hollow. They could have been an army, but they chose to be jailers of their 
own savior. 
 
The sight of three thousand men binding one should have been grotesque even to themselves. 
Their hands held the ropes that tied their deliverer, and still they imagined they were being 



practical. In their minds, they were keeping peace. In truth, they were handing their own lifeline 
to the enemy. The shame of Judah was not only their fear of the Philistines but their blindness 
to God. They preferred chains to faith, order to courage, survival to honor. What they called 
prudence was treason against heaven. The man they bound was the very one God had raised to 
break their bonds, but they pressed him into ropes with their own strength. In that moment 
their unbelief was louder than the Philistines’ threats. 
 
The deliverer God had raised was surrendered by his own people. Three thousand men bound 
the one man who could save them. They promised not to kill him themselves but handed him 
to the Philistines. They did not dare to strike him, but they dared to deliver him to death. The 
contrast is stark: one man of faith, three thousand cowards. This is the picture of unbelief in 
Israel. It was so with Moses, when the people murmured against him. It was so with the 
prophets, when they were rejected by their own nation. It was so with Christ, when his people 
handed him over to be crucified. The rejection of God’s deliverer is the mark of rebellion. 
 
Even today the same unbelief shows itself. Faithless people turn against those who preach 
faith, healing, and miracles, just as Judah turned against Samson. They fear ridicule more than 
they fear God, and they prize acceptance from the world more than deliverance from heaven. 
What they call caution is betrayal, and what they call prudence is rebellion. Instead of standing 
with those who bring God’s power, they bind them with words of suspicion and hand them 
over to contempt. The instinct of unbelief has not changed. It still treats the deliverer as the 
problem and surrender as the solution. 
 
As they led Samson bound to the Philistines, the Spirit of the Lord rushed upon him. The ropes 
snapped like burned flax. He seized the nearest object, a fresh jawbone of a donkey, and with it 
he struck down a thousand men. Picture the moment: one man with a crude bone, standing 
against ranks of soldiers, mowing them down in heaps. The battlefield was a storm of 
movement, the clang of weapons met by the thud of bone against skull. Men rushed forward 
confident in numbers, but each charge ended in death. The dust rose with the trampling of feet, 
and the ground was soon slick with blood.  
 
God delights to save through weakness. A jawbone in the hand of his servant outweighs swords 
in the hands of his enemies. He shows that strength belongs to him, not to weapons, not to 
numbers, not to strategy. Faith in him is sufficient. What Judah would not believe, Samson 
demonstrated. One man with God is enough. 
 
When the slaughter ended, Samson spoke in triumph: “With a donkey’s jawbone I have made 
donkeys of them. With a donkey’s jawbone I have killed a thousand men.” His words were 
taunting, a play of sound that mocked the defeated. He laughed over their corpses, for God had 
made their strength foolishness. 
 
But then came thirst. Victory turned to desperation. Samson cried out to the Lord: “You have 
given your servant this great victory. Must I now die of thirst and fall into the hands of the 
uncircumcised?” His prayer was both faith and folly. He believed that God was the source of his 



strength, but he spoke with complaint, without reverence, demanding as if God owed him 
survival. Faith is not the same as entitlement, but even entitlement is better than unbelief.  
 
God answered. He split open the hollow place at Lehi, and water flowed. Samson drank, his 
strength returned, and he revived. God honored the faith of Samson, even though it was 
mingled with entitlement. Faith like a seed is still faith, and God delights in it. He will not 
quench the smoldering wick. But the prayer also reveals Samson’s flaw. He trusted God’s power 
but did not fear God’s holiness. He had confidence but not reverence. This lack of godly fear 
was the fatal flaw in his character. 
 
The betrayal by Judah and the victory at Lehi expose a lie that many love to repeat. They say 
that strength lies in teams, that power lies in groups, that no one should stand alone. They exalt 
corporate spirituality, church attendance, and team ministry as if numbers guarantee success. 
They speak as if one man with God is insufficient. This is unbelief dressed as wisdom. 
 
Three thousand men of Judah were worthless beside one Spirit-empowered Samson. Their 
team was no team at all, because they lacked faith. A crowd of cowards is worse than useless. 
They surrendered the very man who carried their hope. Their multitude was their shame. 
 
So it often is with churches that that insist on attendance for its own sake or boast in their 
networks and movements. They imagine that cooperation ensures success, but if faith is 
absent, the crowd is vanity. Better one Jeremiah weeping alone than a multitude of false 
prophets together. Better one Paul standing before rulers than a council of compromisers. Faith 
rests in God, not in numbers. 
 
God has often chosen to work through solitary men. Noah believed when the whole world 
mocked. Abraham obeyed when he was called to leave everything behind. Elijah stood alone on 
Mount Carmel against the prophets of Baal. Jeremiah spoke alone when his nation turned 
against him. Paul said, “At my first defense no one stood with me, but the Lord stood at my side 
and gave me strength.” God’s power does not depend on the number of men. He chooses the 
weak things of the world to shame the strong, and the despised things to nullify the things that 
are. 
 
This does not mean that fellowship is worthless, or that cooperation has no place. The body of 
Christ is real, and God assigns gifts to many. But faith in numbers is folly. When individuals lean 
on one another instead of on God alone, there is in fact no faith and they do not know it. Then 
the church becomes Judah binding Samson. When teamwork becomes an idol, it exchanges 
mutual approval for genuine faith and offers only an illusion of safety. The obsession with 
corporate worship and group ministry comes more from secular theory than from Scripture. 
The Bible teaches dependence on God, not dependence on crowds. 
 
Samson’s victory at Lehi is the rebuke of this falsehood. Bound by his own people, armed with 
nothing but a jawbone, he killed a thousand men. His strength came from the Spirit, not from 
numbers, not from allies, not from teams. As with most churches today, since the crowd 



consisted of faithless individuals, there was no corporate worship, only corporate compromise 
and rebellion. Faith in God was enough. This is why Hebrews remembers him as one who 
routed foreign armies through faith. 
 
God answered Samson’s prayer and gave him water. He exposed the faithless and cowardly 
Judah, for three thousand men betrayed their deliverer while one man with God routed an 
army. He judged the Philistines by striking them down with a jawbone, showing that their pride 
could not stand before what the world despises. And he answered his servant, when Samson 
cried out in faith, though it was tainted with entitlement, for God always approves faith, and he 
is always faithful to his calling and promise. The story of foxes and jawbones is not merely 
about violence, but about faith against unbelief, about divine strength displayed through 
weakness, and about God’s mercy and faithfulness to the flawed but believing. 
 
Samson judged Israel twenty years. His life was uneven, but his faith was real. He stood where 
his people would not. He trusted God’s strength when they bowed to fear. For this he is 
remembered. The foxes that burned the fields, the jawbone that struck down an army, the 
water that flowed from the hollow place, all testify that God works through faith. The world 
was not worthy of such a man. 
  



6. The Gates of Gaza 
 
Samson’s life after the slaughter at Lehi moved quickly to a new and fateful scene. He had been 
judge in Israel for some years, feared by the Philistines, hated by their leaders, and barely 
tolerated by his own people. The story now turns to Gaza, one of the chief cities of the 
Philistines, standing near the coast with high walls and gates that symbolized security. Gaza was 
the southernmost of the five major Philistine cities, a sentinel guarding the trade routes from 
Egypt, a city of strength and defiance against Israel. It was known for commerce and wealth, a 
place of power and pride, and to the Philistines it stood as a fortress of their rule. To strike Gaza 
was to strike at the heart of their dominion. Into this city Samson went, and into its darkness 
the story draws us. 
 
Samson went down to Gaza and saw a prostitute, and he went in to her. No explanation is 
given. The narrative does not soften it or excuse it. It simply names his sin. This was no 
marriage as at Timnah, where at least there had been pretense of covenant. This was 
indulgence, raw and unworthy of a Nazirite. The man consecrated from birth to be set apart to 
God entered the bed of one set apart for nothing but sale. The consecrated became common, 
the deliverer sought refuge in sin. It was the mark of a man careless with his calling. 
 
Samson went down to Gaza, deeper into Philistine territory than ever before. To enter their 
cities was not in itself a failure, for his calling as judge required him to confront the enemy in 
their strongholds. The shame was that he entered Gaza for indulgence, not for battle. Instead 
of striking at their pride, he sought out a prostitute. What should have been the stage for 
judgment became the stage for compromise. A man raised under divine announcement, 
consecrated before his birth, treated his vow as if it meant nothing. The one set apart to deliver 
Israel profaned himself in the very heart of the enemy. His sin echoed the wider unfaithfulness 
of Israel, who turned from God to idols. The people gave themselves to false worship, and their 
deliverer gave himself to a prostitute in Gaza. The disgrace was severe, and the contrast with 
his calling could not be missed. 
 
Still, Samson was in Gaza, and Gaza was in turmoil. News spread quickly through the city. 
“Samson is here.” The name was enough to stir fear and rage. He was the scourge of the 
Philistines, the man who had burned their fields with foxes, who had struck them down with a 
jawbone, who had made a mockery of their strength. To have him within their gates was to 
have their nightmare lying in their streets. This time, they thought, he was caught. Their city 
was closed about him, their gates shut fast. At dawn they would take him, and the deliverer of 
Israel would be destroyed. 
 
They did not rush him at once. Perhaps they feared the strength they had seen before. Perhaps 
they believed patience would serve them better. Let him sleep through the night, they 
reasoned. Let him wake to the rising sun and the full force of their ambush. The plan seemed 
sure. By morning their enemy would be bound or dead, and Gaza would boast of triumph. Their 
laughter and whispers that night must have been thick with anticipation. The thought of 
parading Samson before their people, of boasting that the terror of Philistines now lay 



shackled, filled their imagination. But their confidence rested on ignorance. They forgot that 
their walls could not contain the Spirit of the Lord. 
 
But Samson did not wait until dawn. At midnight he rose. Scripture gives no detail of his 
thought, but the timing tells its own story. He would not linger where danger thickened. He 
stepped into the night, and he did not slip out by stealth. He walked to the gates of the city, 
where his enemies thought him trapped. And there he did what no man could do without the 
Spirit of God. 
 
The gates of Gaza were not a door one might push open with his hand. They were massive 
constructions of wood and metal, set into the city wall with posts sunk deep into stone. In the 
ancient world, gates were the pride of a city’s defense. They were built thick enough to 
withstand fire and heavy enough to withstand siege engines. They were fastened with bars of 
iron, locked with bolts, and reinforced by watchtowers. They represented the strength of the 
Philistines, the pride of their defense, the symbol that no enemy could breach their city. Such 
gates could take a whole company of men to secure or repair. They were meant to withstand 
armies. But when Samson reached them, he tore them out of their place. Posts, bar, doors 
together, he lifted them upon his shoulders. What the Philistines trusted for their safety was 
ripped away in a moment by one man who trusted in God’s power.  
 
He did not set them aside at once, as if only to escape. He carried them far, some thirty to forty 
miles, until he reached the hill facing Hebron. The distance was long and the road was hard, but 
the strength of God sustained him. Gaza’s pride and protection were removed in a single night. 
Israel’s enemies were left exposed, their fortress mocked, their strength shamed. This was God 
declaring that no city, however fortified, could stand against the man he empowered. 
 
The story is brief in the text, only a few verses, but it has immense significance. Samson sinned 
that night, and his sin was real. He went to a prostitute, and his choice was rebellion against his 
vow. But that same night he acted in faith, and his faith was also real. He dared to confront the 
strength of Gaza not with an army but with his own hands, because he believed God’s Spirit 
would uphold him. The sin was his, the strength was God’s. Both were true, both happened 
together, and both were under the hand of the same sovereign Lord. The man was guilty, but 
the God who empowered him was glorified. 
 
The Philistines must have raged in the morning. Their ambush had turned to humiliation. Their 
strength had been mocked, their gates displayed as trophies in the land of their enemies. Their 
judge was the terror of the Philistines, and God was with him. No fortress could stand against 
the deliverer God had raised up. If Samson could carry the gates of Gaza, what enemy could 
claim safety behind walls? 
 
Gates are more than doors. They are symbols of security, the threshold between safety and 
danger, the mark of a city’s strength. To lose them is to be exposed, to be naked before 
enemies. Gaza lost them in a single night, not by siege, not by army, but by one man 
empowered by God. It was as if God himself reached into their defenses and declared them 



void. The humiliation was total. No one could look at Gaza’s walls without seeing the absence, 
the gap, the disgrace. The city that boasted of strength was revealed weak, and all Israel saw 
the sign. 
 
For Samson himself, the night held both warning and encouragement. His sin was not excused, 
though he walked away alive. He had compromised his calling, but God had preserved him still. 
Sin dishonors the man, and leads toward ruin. To go to a prostitute was folly, and that folly 
would one day destroy him if unchecked. Every compromise moves the deliverer closer to 
bondage. Gaza was not the end, but Gaza was a sign that the end was coming. His strength 
remained, but his weakness deepened. 
 
Yet the faith that acted at midnight was also commended. Samson trusted in God’s power 
when he lifted the gates. He did not run like a coward. He did not beg for mercy. He walked to 
the very place of his enemy’s pride and tore it away. Christians criticize him, but Scripture never 
did, and a million of them together have not shown the faith and finesse of one covenant-
breaking Samson. His faith surpassed that of all his critics, despite his sin. Scripture later records 
his name among those who believed. He conquered because he trusted God’s strength, not his 
own. However stained his life was by compromise, he is remembered as one who had faith, and 
the world was not worthy of him. 
 
Sin is a liability, even when God still works through you. The prostitute at Gaza remains a blot 
on Samson’s life. It dishonored his calling and betrayed his consecration. If he had repented 
then, perhaps his story would have ended differently. But he continued, and his compromises 
grew deeper. The story teaches us that God’s plan does not depend on our holiness, but our 
sins may still have consequences. The gates of Gaza stood as a sign of God’s strength, but the 
bed in Gaza remained a sign of Samson’s weakness. 
 
The Philistines believed their trap was sure. They surrounded him, confident of their victory. 
But when Samson rose at midnight, their plan was overthrown. The man of faith acted, and the 
power of God vindicated him. When the enemy surrounds, have faith in God and rise. His 
strength makes folly of human plans. His Spirit tears down what men believe cannot be moved. 
Samson shows us that faith, even in a flawed man, still conquers. God delights to show his 
power through those who believe. 
 
The story foreshadows something greater. Samson carried gates to a hill, a sign of victory over 
Gaza. But Christ broke open the gates of death itself. Samson’s act was spectacle and 
humiliation for his enemies, but Christ’s act was eternal deliverance for his people. Samson 
carried wood and iron on his shoulders, but Christ bore the curse of sin on his cross. Samson 
humiliated Gaza, but Christ abolished death and brought life and immortality to light. The hill 
that faced Hebron was a sign, but Calvary was the fulfillment.  
 
Samson’s imperfect faith points to the perfect faith of Christ. What Samson carried to the hill in 
Hebron, Christ carried to Golgotha for the salvation of his people. The one mocked his enemies 
for a moment; the other triumphed over all enemies forever. Where Gaza awoke to see its 



gates gone, the world awoke on the third day to see the stone rolled away. The gates of Gaza 
were uprooted, but the gates of death were shattered. Samson humbled a city; Christ 
destroyed the last enemy. The judge of Israel bore iron for a night; the Lord of glory bore sin to 
the end. 
 
The story moves on without pause to the Valley of Sorek, where Delilah waits. But the gates of 
Gaza remain as a monument. They reveal Samson as a man consecrated from birth but careless 
with his vow, guilty in sin but marked by faith. They reveal God as sovereign in power, merciful 
in preservation, faithful in fulfilling his purpose. They show that faith dares against impossibility 
and prevails by divine strength, while sin degrades, weakens, and pulls the servant of God 
toward ruin. 
 
Samson walked away from Gaza with his strength intact, but the story prepares us for his 
downfall. His faith was still real, but his sin was still working. His strength humiliated his 
enemies, but his compromises would soon hand him over to them. Gaza was victory and 
warning in the same night. The gates were carried to Hebron, but the shadow of Delilah already 
stretched across the page. 
  



7. Delilah 
 
Samson had carried the gates of Gaza on his shoulders and set them on a hill. The Philistines 
had watched in rage as the man they could not subdue mocked their city’s defenses, turning 
their strength into shame. He walked out of their trap unscathed, still a Nazirite, still 
empowered by the Spirit, still the terror of their armies. But as the record turns from Gaza to 
the valley of Sorek, the story shifts from feats of strength to the slow work of seduction. 
Samson had humiliated their cities by sheer force, but now his heart was drawn into the arms 
of a woman whose loyalty could be purchased with silver. 
 
The valley of Sorek was fertile and well-watered, lying between the territories of Israel and 
Philistia. There he met Delilah, and the text says simply that he loved her. This was not a 
fleeting indulgence, as with the prostitute at Gaza. His affection settled upon her, and his life 
began to orbit around her presence. The man who had once burned Philistine fields and 
slaughtered their soldiers was willing to rest in the lap of one who would soon betray him. His 
heart, fierce in battle, grew soft toward her. The affection led to a blindness that was fatal. 
Love, when severed from devotion to God, becomes an idol that demands costly sacrifices. 
 
The rulers of the Philistines saw their chance. They came to Delilah and placed before her an 
offer. If she would discover the secret of Samson’s strength and deliver him into their hands, 
each ruler would give her eleven hundred shekels of silver. The sum was immense, enough to 
secure her wealth beyond measure. This was no threat, as with the Timnite woman who had 
been coerced by her people’s rage. Delilah was not driven by fear but by greed. She would 
trade the affection of the strongest man in Israel for silver. If betrayal had undone Samson once 
before, this would be betrayal of a colder kind, not for survival but for profit. 
 
Delilah wasted no time. She asked him openly, “Tell me the secret of your great strength and 
how you can be tied and subdued.” The words themselves should have startled him. Few men 
need to be told when a woman seeks their harm. But Samson did not rise from her presence or 
cut the bond. He played with her request, answering with tricks of his own. He told her that if 
he were tied with seven fresh bowstrings, never dried, he would be weak like other men. She 
did not conceal her intent. She bound him with the bowstrings, and men waited in ambush. 
When she cried out, “The Philistines are upon you!” he snapped the cords as if they were 
thread near a flame. 
 
He knew then that her question had not been idle. She had tested his words, and he had 
proved the strength still his. He might have left her. He might have seen the danger for what it 
was. But he stayed, and she pressed him again. “You have made a fool of me. You lied to me. 
Tell me how you can be tied.” He told her new ropes would hold him. She tried again, and he 
broke free again. 
 
At each attempt the evidence mounted. She asked, he answered falsely, she acted on his 
words, and he tore the bonds away. No man could claim ignorance in such a pattern. Samson 
was not ignorant. He was indulgent. He tolerated what he knew was betrayal. He toyed with 



her schemes as if they were games, unwilling to break away, unwilling to speak truth, unwilling 
to confront the peril. The Philistines could not bind him with their armies, but Delilah bound 
him with her persistence. 
 
Samson’s willingness to remain with Delilah, even after her intentions were exposed again and 
again, shows how brokenness in one part of a man’s soul can outweigh clarity in another. He 
was not blind to her betrayal. He saw the ropes, he heard her cry out, he felt the ambush ready 
to seize him. Still he lingered. Perhaps his heart, already scarred by rejection, longed for 
companionship at any cost. He had been misunderstood by his parents, betrayed by his first 
wife, handed over by his countrymen. To be abandoned again might have felt worse than death 
itself. So he tolerated treachery because he craved affection. The mighty warrior who had stood 
alone on the field against thousands could not endure the thought of standing alone in love. 
 
This kind of indulgence shows how Samson’s faith, though genuine, was distorted by 
carelessness. He relied on God’s strength as he always had, but he treated lightly the 
consecration that marked him as God’s servant. His confidence in the Spirit’s power was true 
faith, but without fear of God’s holiness it became reckless. It was not ignorance of her 
schemes that ruined him, but his disregard for the seriousness of his calling 
 
This was the flaw that ran like a fracture through his life. He had endured lions and armies 
without fear, but he yielded to words repeated day after day. At Timnah his bride had pressed 
him with tears, accusing him of hatred when he withheld the answer to his riddle. She wore him 
down until he surrendered the secret, and his enemies triumphed. Now Delilah used the same 
weapon. “How can you say, ‘I love you,’ when you will not confide in me? You have made a fool 
of me.” The charge was sharp, for it touched the place where his heart was most vulnerable. He 
could withstand soldiers at the gates, but he could not withstand the insinuation that he did not 
love her. The very word love became the instrument of his undoing. 
 
The devil has often chosen this method. Violence may fail, but persistence through words 
succeeds where armies cannot. The serpent pressed Eve, twisting God’s command until doubt 
gave way to disobedience. Eve pressed Adam, and he yielded though he was not deceived. 
Delilah pressed Samson, and he yielded though he knew her intent. Words repeated with 
calculated pressure can become snares more binding than chains. Manipulation is a demonic 
tool, and unless one fears God more than he craves peace, he will sooner or later bow to the 
voice that will not stop. 
 
So she pressed him, day after day, with nagging that left him weary. Here the Scripture speaks 
with grave simplicity: his soul was vexed to death. He had played with her demands, weaving 
half-truths into his answers, but he had not left her side. His failure was not sudden but slow, 
the accumulation of tolerances, the unwillingness to flee. At last, when weariness overcame 
him, he told her the truth. 
 
“No razor has touched my head,” he said, “for I have been a Nazirite set apart to God from my 
birth. If my head were shaved, my strength would leave me, and I would be weak like other 



men.” He spoke not of muscle, not of training, but of consecration. His hair was the sign of his 
vow, the outward mark of a calling rooted in God’s decree. To yield that sign was to trample on 
the holiness of his dedication. The strength had always been from the Spirit of the Lord, but the 
Spirit blessed the sign of consecration. In revealing it, Samson treated lightly the very thing that 
set him apart to God. 
 
Why then did God attach Samson’s strength to his hair? The sign itself carried no natural 
power. It was not the strands of keratin that made armies fall, but the Spirit of God. The uncut 
hair was a witness, a visible reminder that his life was bound to God’s call. By setting power 
beside symbol, God taught Israel that consecration was no abstraction. The vow had to be 
embodied, carried in daily life, displayed for all to see. To shave the hair was to despise the God 
who commanded it. When Samson revealed this to Delilah, he did more than give away a 
secret. He treated lightly the holy sign of his calling. That contempt, more than the loss of hair, 
opened the way for his ruin. 
 
Delilah saw at once that he had opened his heart to her. She sent word to the rulers of the 
Philistines, urging them to come once more. They returned with silver in hand. She lulled him to 
sleep on her lap, the position of trust now turned into betrayal. As he slept, a man shaved off 
the seven locks of his hair, and the symbol of his Nazirite consecration fell away. She called out 
again, “Samson, the Philistines are upon you!” 
 
He awoke and thought to rise as before. He shook himself, ready to fight, ready to break the 
bonds, ready to stand as he had in Ashkelon and Lehi. But he did not know that the Lord had 
left him. The Spirit who had rushed upon him in battle withdrew. The strength was gone, not 
because hair had power, but because God had withdrawn his presence. Samson, who had 
presumed upon God’s gift, now discovered the cost of his presumption. 
 
The tragedy of Samson sharpens when set beside the consecration of Christ. Both were loved 
before birth, both were set apart for deliverance, both were betrayed for silver. But where 
Samson yielded, Christ endured. Satan pressed Jesus in the wilderness, but he answered with 
Scripture. His enemies pressed him in the garden, but he prayed with intensity. His accusers 
pressed him before Pilate, but he held his confession without flinching. He did not yield to 
nagging words or threats of death. Samson was overcome by one woman’s persistence, but 
Christ triumphed over the full fury of hell. This story prepares us to see, in the legacy of faith, 
that where every deliverer showed weakness, the true Deliverer stood firm. 
 
The Philistines seized Samson. They gouged out his eyes so that the man who once saw 
enemies fall by the hundreds would see no more. They bound him with bronze shackles, 
reducing him to the labor of a beast, grinding grain in the prison at Gaza. The one who had once 
burned their harvests now turned their millstone. His strength was gone, his sight was gone, his 
freedom was gone, and the man who had been the terror of armies became their slave. 
 
This is the depth of Samson’s downfall. He was not overcome in battle, but undone by 
compromise. He did not fall to the might of armies, but to the persistence of manipulation. He 



had trusted in God’s strength, but he had never feared God’s holiness. Without reverence 
toward God, he treated consecration as trivial, and when it was gone, he discovered that the 
Spirit had departed. 
 
The story lays bare a sobering truth. The strongest outward gifts cannot sustain a life that treats 
consecration with contempt. One may possess courage, talent, and success, but without the 
fear of God, these become fuel for presumption. Samson had faith, and for that faith he is 
remembered in Scripture as one who pleased God. But he lacked reverence, and for that lack 
he suffered humiliation. Faith without reverence makes men bold in action but careless in 
devotion. True devotion holds both as one.  
 
Samson’s blindness was more than physical. It was the outward sign of the inward blindness he 
had lived with for years. He saw the power of God but not the holiness of God. He saw the 
strength of the Spirit but not the seriousness of his vow. He saw the enemies he fought but not 
the snares he tolerated. His eyes were removed by men, but his sight had long been clouded by 
folly. 
 
Yet even here the story is not ended. The God who set him apart before birth had not 
abandoned his purpose. The hair on his head began to grow again, and with it the sign of 
consecration returned. In prison, blinded and bound, Samson would learn what he had never 
grasped in freedom: that God is not mocked, and his calling cannot be treated lightly. The fall 
into humiliation prepared the way for the act of faith that would seal his legacy. 
 
For now the story leaves him grinding in Gaza, mocked by enemies, betrayed by the one he 
loved, stripped of strength, bereft of sight. His downfall was complete, but even in this ruin, the 
hand of God was not absent. Through humiliation the stage was set for faith to speak again, not 
in presumption, but in confident dependence. The man undone by manipulation would become 
the man restored by silent reflection and prayer. But before the restoration, the record lingers 
here, in the darkness of his fall, that we may see what becomes of consecration treated with 
contempt, and what ruin comes to those who yield to the words of manipulation rather than 
cling to the calling of God. 
  



8. The Champion Returns 
 
The Philistines seized Samson, gouged out his eyes, and bound him in bronze shackles. They led 
him to Gaza and forced him to grind grain in the prison. The one who had torn lions apart and 
scattered armies was reduced to the labor of beasts. Those who could not face him in the field 
now mocked him in chains. They thought his power had been broken and his story ended. They 
paraded him as proof that their god Dagon was stronger than the God of Israel. 
 
Gaza was a chief city of the Philistines, a place of pride and strength, and Samson was dragged 
there as a trophy. Once he had walked out of that city with its massive gates hoisted on his 
shoulders, humiliating them in their own stronghold. Now the same city rejoiced to see him 
blinded, shackled, and bent over a mill. He who had made them tremble was led like an ox, 
circling endlessly to grind their grain. The memory of his triumph at Gaza was fresh, but it 
seemed erased by this sight. 
 
Every day in that prison was a reminder of what had been lost. Samson heard the creak of the 
millstone, felt the dust of flour on his face, and stumbled in darkness. The cycle was endless, 
circling and circling, as if his whole life had been reduced to futility. It was a picture of Israel 
herself, who had been called to serve God but was enslaved to idols, laboring in vain. His 
capture was not only personal disgrace but national humiliation. Israel would have heard of 
their judge’s downfall, the one who had begun to deliver them now living as a prisoner. To see 
him mocked in Gaza was to see their own condition mirrored back at them. 
 
The shame did not fall on Samson alone. His defeat was seen as the defeat of Israel’s God. The 
Philistines understood it that way, for they attributed their victory to Dagon. To them, Samson’s 
blindness was not merely the weakness of a man but the collapse of Israel’s faith. The fall of the 
deliverer meant the triumph of their idol. Their laughter was aimed as much at heaven as at 
Samson. 
 
But the God of Israel had not abandoned his servant. He who rules all things directed even this 
downfall to serve his purpose. The Philistines kept Samson alive to humiliate him, but by 
sparing his life they preserved the very instrument of their destruction. They put him in chains, 
but chains could not hold the decree of God. They blinded him, but he had never seen so clearly 
as when his eyes were gone. The torment that seemed to end his calling placed him in position 
for his greatest act of faith. 
 
The writer of Judges then adds one simple line, almost in passing: Samson’s hair began to grow 
again. The symbol of his consecration had been cut away in treachery, but in time it returned. 
The hair itself had no strength, but it was the sign of his vow, the mark of a calling placed on 
him before birth. Though Samson had broken that vow in so many ways, the sign came back to 
him. The irrevocable call of God cannot be severed by the failures of man. 
 
That small detail was a whisper of mercy in the prison. The Philistines did not notice it, but 
heaven did. To the world Samson was broken beyond recovery, but the unseen sign testified 



otherwise. Even when God disciplines his people, he does not revoke his covenant. Israel was 
carried into exile, but prophets promised their return. Peter denied Christ, but was restored to 
lead the church. So Samson, blind and grinding in Gaza, bore on his head the evidence that God 
was not done with him. 
 
There was a stark contrast between Samson’s hair and the idols of the Philistines. His hair grew 
again, but idols can restore nothing. When judgment falls on unbelievers, there is no recovery. 
Dagon could not regrow limbs, rebuild temples, or raise the dead. Only the living God restores 
what sin destroys. In Samson’s hair was the sign that God’s promises outlast human failure. 
 
Christians who stumble need this reminder. Many despair after grievous sin, assuming their 
place in God’s plan has been lost forever. They imagine themselves cast off, disqualified, 
beyond hope. But when God calls, he does not take back his gift. Discipline may be severe, but 
it is not destruction. The Philistines laughed at Samson, but the God of Israel was preparing to 
laugh at them. What grew unseen beneath their mockery was the sign of coming judgment. 
 
The rulers of the Philistines assembled for a great festival. They gathered in the temple of 
Dagon, bringing sacrifices and songs of praise. Their shouts echoed against the stone walls: 
“Our god has delivered Samson into our hands.” They repeated it again when the crowd 
swelled, “Our god has delivered our enemy, the one who laid waste our land, into our hands.” 
What they attributed to Dagon was in fact the decree of the Lord. The Philistines saw Samson’s 
capture as proof that their god triumphed, but God was drawing them together into one place 
for judgment. God had them right where he wanted them.  
 
The temple was vast, built with massive pillars of stone, wide enough to hold thousands in its 
court and strong enough to support thousands more on the roof. The air was thick with incense 
and the cries of worshippers. The rulers stood in the front, drunk with pride and intoxicated 
with idolatry. The crowds surged with feverish joy, convinced that Dagon had done what Israel’s 
God could not. It was a national festival of pride, and its climax was to be the humiliation of 
Samson. 
 
The shouts of their festival resounded. Every heart swelled with pride in Dagon, every voice 
boasted of victory. This is how idolatry always works. When God’s people stumble, the world 
points to its idols and claims vindication. Pagan pride is strengthened whenever believers 
compromise. The disgrace of Samson, in their eyes, was the disgrace of Israel’s God. And so 
they rejoiced. 
 
They wanted more. The crowd demanded Samson himself. The rulers ordered him to be 
brought from the prison. He was led by a boy, stumbling in blindness. The sight alone made the 
crowd roar with laughter. Once he had made them tremble, now they jeered at his weakness. 
“Bring out Samson to entertain us,” they cried, and so he was placed in their midst. Their 
amusement became his stage. They thought they were displaying their victory, but God was 
arranging their ruin. 
 



Samson turned to the boy who guided him. “Put me where I can feel the pillars that support the 
temple,” he said, “so that I may lean against them.” The boy complied, never imagining what 
would happen. The noise of the festival surrounded them. The smell of sacrifice lingered in the 
air. The rulers of the Philistines stood proud at the front, and the crowds filled the roof above. 
Samson was exactly where God intended him to be, between the pillars of Dagon’s temple, in 
the presence of all the rulers, before the watching nation. 
 
Then Samson prayed. The words were few, but they carried the burden of his life. “O Sovereign 
Lord, remember me. Strengthen me just once more, and let me with one blow avenge my two 
eyes.” He no longer demanded as he had at Lehi. Then he cried, “Must I die of thirst?” He was 
confident, but flippant and entitled, treating God’s gift as something owed. Now he spoke with 
reverence. He addressed God as ruler, confessed his dependence, and asked to be 
remembered. 
 
The phrase “remember me” had deep resonance in the history of God’s people. Hannah 
prayed, “Lord, remember me, and give me a son.” Nehemiah cried, “Remember me, my God, 
for good.” The thief on the cross pleaded, “Jesus, remember me when you come into your 
kingdom.” To ask God to remember is not to fear he has forgotten, but to appeal to his 
covenant faithfulness. Samson prayed in the same spirit. He believed God had not cast him 
away, and in that belief he found the courage to ask for strength once more. 
 
This was no timid request. He was asking for a miracle, for superhuman power to bring down a 
stone temple with his own arms while blind, bound, and mocked. He had lost his entitled 
attitude, but his faith remained. Now confidence and reverence had become one in his heart. 
Boldness without reverence had made him reckless. Reverence without faith would have left 
him silent in defeat. This is the kind of false piety exhibited by almost every person who claims 
to be a Christian today. But both confidence and reverence filled Samson's heart. His faith had 
been perfected. His final prayer became the highest act of devotion in his life. 
 
This union of reverence and confidence shows the essence of true prayer. Faith does not cringe 
as if afraid to ask, but it does not swagger as if God’s promise could be treated lightly. It asks 
boldly because it trusts God’s word, and it bows humbly because it honors his holiness. Many 
err in one direction or the other. Some pray without boldness, never daring to ask for more 
than what seems modest and probable. Others pray without reverence, approaching God with 
a flippancy that takes him for granted. Faithless men tend to defend the first error, and so they 
condemn Samson to justify themselves. But between the two, God prefers the second, and for 
this reason he vindicated Samson throughout his life and justified him in Scripture. Samson had 
lived long in that second error, but in his last moment his faith was purified. He asked for what 
was impossible with man, certain that God could do it, and he asked with a heart bowed low 
before the sovereign Lord. 
 
Samson braced himself against the pillars, one hand on each side. Blind, mocked, surrounded 
by enemies, he placed his entire trust in the God who called him. He said, “Let me die with the 
Philistines,” and pushed. The Spirit of God rushed upon him, and the stones began to shift. The 



foundation shook. The roof trembled beneath the weight of three thousand onlookers. With 
one last surge, the temple collapsed. The rulers were crushed. The people were buried in the 
ruin of their own festival. The god they praised could not save them. The temple of Dagon 
became the grave of its worshippers. 
 
The writer adds, “Thus he killed more when he died than while he lived.” His final act 
outweighed his entire career. This was not suicide from despair. It was sacrifice in faith. He was 
born to begin the deliverance of Israel, and in his death he fulfilled that calling. God had 
decreed that Samson’s last breath would be his greatest triumph. The humiliation of Gaza 
became the hour of judgment on the Philistines. Through weakness came strength. Through 
death came victory. 
 
His family retrieved his body and laid him in the tomb of his father. The record concludes, “He 
judged Israel twenty years.” That closing line stands as the seal of vindication. His life, far from 
being erased by his failures, was crowned by his faith. The shame of Delilah faded, and the 
collapse of Dagon’s temple became his defining act. Scripture remembers him for that victory, 
and honors him among the faithful. 
 
Faith is stronger than failure. Samson was passionate, reckless, and foolish, but faith endured in 
him. God’s discipline stripped away his arrogance until confidence and reverence joined 
together. He was forced to turn inward and reflect, and began to see God more clearly than 
ever. In his weakness he leaned wholly on divine strength, and became stronger than ever, both 
physically and spiritually. In his death he accomplished more than in his life. This is why 
Scripture says he gained approval by faith. 
 
Samson’s death foreshadows Jesus Christ. Samson stretched out his arms and pressed against 
the pillars; Christ stretched out his arms on the cross. Samson died destroying the rulers of the 
Philistines; Christ died disarming the rulers and authorities of darkness. Samson’s death 
avenged his own eyes; Christ’s death opened the eyes of the blind. Samson killed more in death 
than in life; Christ saved multitudes in death who could never have been saved by his life alone. 
Samson brought judgment; Christ brought salvation. Samson was remembered for faith in his 
last hour; Christ is exalted as the author and finisher of faith for all time. 
 
The contrasts are as instructive as the parallels. Samson was bound because of his sin; Christ 
was bound because of our sin. Samson’s eyes were put out because he followed his desires; 
Christ’s face was struck because he followed the will of God. Samson’s death toppled a temple 
of idols; Christ’s death destroyed the powers of Satan. Samson fell among the rubble of his 
enemies; Christ rose from the grave, never to die again. Samson delivered Israel only in part; 
Christ accomplished redemption once for all. Samson pointed forward; Christ fulfilled every 
shadow and prophecy, including what Samson signified.  
 
God places Samson with Abraham and Moses, with David and the prophets, because he had 
faith. The world was not worthy of him. Samson was lonely, misunderstood, and mocked. His 
parents misunderstood him, his lovers manipulated him, his countrymen betrayed him, even 



Christians now scorn him. But God approved of him. His faith endured to the end, and in death 
he fulfilled his calling. His story calls us to the same: to live with confidence in God’s power and 
mercy, reverence for his holiness, and assurance that his purposes cannot fail. 
  



9. The Shadow of Christ 
 
Hebrews 11 does not remember Samson for lust or for Delilah, but for faith. The divine record 
places him among those who conquered kingdoms, routed armies, and gained approval. The 
world was not worthy of him. This is God’s verdict, and it stands against the mockery of his 
enemies and the distortions of his critics. Christians often reduce his life to a cautionary tale, or 
shake their heads in pity as if his story consisted of nothing but failure. But God wrote his name 
in the gallery of the faithful, not in the index of fools. The final word is God’s, and the final word 
is faith. 
 
This is not a trivial matter. Those who set aside God's judgment exalt themselves above him. 
God says Samson was a man of faith, commended in the same breath as Abraham and Moses, 
David and the prophets. The Spirit has inscribed his name in the record of the faithful forever. 
That is the verdict of heaven. When men criticize or mock Samson, they are not merely 
misjudging a man, they are contradicting God. The issue is not just whether they are wrong 
about Samson, but whether they are willing to submit to God’s word over their own instinct. 
Their disdain for Samson is, in fact, disdain for Scripture itself. 
 
Samson’s life has been obscured by caricature. He is accused of being licentious, when in truth 
he was lonely. His parents misunderstood him, his wife betrayed him, his countrymen 
abandoned him, and his enemies hounded him. When later generations look back, they see 
only his sin and his downfall, as though his whole existence had been wasted. But God says the 
opposite. His loneliness was not evidence of corruption but of fidelity. He remained faithful to 
God when others chose comfort and compromise. He bore the weight of isolation, not because 
he deserted his people, but because his people deserted him. In the end, his solitude was the 
crown of his strength, and not its shame. 
 
The charge that Samson acted alone is in fact his greatest commendation. His countrymen 
preferred subjugation to conflict, but he struck the enemy again and again. They tied him with 
ropes and surrendered him to their oppressors, but he trusted God and walked alone. His 
solitude condemns the crowd, for it shows that he was faithful when they were not. In this he 
foreshadowed Jesus Christ, who also was abandoned by his friends and betrayed by those 
nearest to him. Samson’s solitude was not failure, but faith lived without companions. It was 
the world’s fault that he was isolated, not his own. 
 
This pattern is not unique to Samson. Elijah stood on Mount Carmel against hundreds of false 
prophets while Israel faltered between two opinions. Jeremiah spoke the word of the Lord 
while his countrymen threw him into a cistern. The prophets often walked alone, despised by 
the people they were sent to rescue. But Samson’s case is sharper still. Elijah had a remnant 
who had not bowed the knee to Baal, Jeremiah had a Baruch who recorded his words, but 
Samson had no one. His people bound him and delivered him to the Philistines. His entire 
nation chose servitude rather than faith. His isolation was total, and still he struck the enemy. 
His faith stands taller because it stood utterly alone. 
 



The measure of his effectiveness cannot be ignored. Without an army, without allies, without 
the support of his own people, Samson struck at every pillar of Philistine strength. He burned 
their fields, destroyed their vineyards, slaughtered their soldiers, tore their gates from their 
walls, and brought down their temple. Agriculture, economy, military, politics, and religion, all 
collapsed under his repeated blows. No army of Israel rose with him, and still he broke the 
enemy’s back. The modern church boasts of its communities, its denominations, its institutions, 
as if strength lay in corporate spirituality, but even five thousand groups together have not 
produced the equivalent of what Samson accomplished by faith. One man who believes is more 
dangerous to the powers of darkness than multitudes who compromise. 
 
He ruined their harvests, striking at their economy. He slaughtered their men, crippling their 
military strength. He humiliated their rulers, exposing their weakness. He tore the gates from 
Gaza, stripping them of security and pride. He collapsed their temple, shattering their religion 
at its center. Every sphere of Philistine life, economic, military, political, religious, was 
destabilized by a single man who believed God. This was no random violence, no aimless 
displays of strength. It was God’s judgment executed with precision through one man of faith. 
His faith was destructive to the enemy because it was constructive in God’s plan. 
 
Jesus was also surrounded by people who did not understand him. His disciples confessed him 
with their mouths but fled in fear when he was arrested. Even those who loved him most could 
not keep watch with him one hour. He said to them, “You will leave me alone, but I am not 
alone, for my Father is with me.” That was the decisive difference. Samson had faith to channel 
God’s power, but he lacked unbroken intimacy with God until the very end. Jesus lived in 
perfect communion with the Father, never wavering, never distant. Samson was vulnerable 
when he was misunderstood, but Jesus found strength in fellowship with the Father when all 
others deserted him. Where Samson faltered, Jesus was also alone, but he stood firm in 
communion with God.  
 
Still, Samson’s faith reached a height that should astonish us. After blindness, bondage, 
humiliation, and scorn, he believed God would hear him again. He had no sight, no weapons, no 
allies, no freedom, but he still believed in God's goodness and generosity. The greatest miracle 
of his life was this comeback faith. Most men in his place would have despaired, assuming their 
story had ended. But Samson believed that God’s grace was not exhausted, that his calling had 
not been revoked, that even at the lowest point God could restore him. This is the pattern of 
resurrection faith, made even more striking in that it was expressed not in a man who had lived 
in perfect holiness, but in one like Samson.  
 
It is impossible to exaggerate how great, how utterly good, this faith was. To believe in God 
after such ruin, not only for forgiveness, but for total victory, is outright unique, even among 
professing Christians who have the whole of Scripture to assure them of God’s mercy. Samson 
believed without such record, and his faith at the end made him not only a type of Christ, but a 
disciple who exemplified the very redemption that the Master would bring -- repentance, faith, 
and power all in one. And remember, Samson did all of this alone. David, who also fell into 
grievous sin, was never so humiliated or disabled, and he still had the support of friends and the 



guidance of prophets. Samson had such faith without any of these. No wonder God honors him 
so. His final act was not merely the strength of his arms but the triumph of faith against despair. 
 
He had squandered his gift, broken his vows, been betrayed by a woman, mocked by his 
enemies, blinded, enslaved, and reduced to grinding grain like an animal. He was the lowest 
man in Israel, the public symbol of defeat. From that pit he believed not only in mercy, but in 
victory. His final faith is more brilliant than all the feats that came before. To split a lion or to 
tear out city gates required power, but to believe that God still loved him and would still work 
through him required something greater. That is why his final act shines brightest. He believed 
not only in God’s strength, but in God’s mercy. 
 
His final prayer revealed what had been missing for most of his life. Earlier, he had spoken to 
God with an entitled and flippant attitude. At Lehi he cried out, “Must I now die of thirst?” He 
complained rather than worshiped. Because he expected a miracle when he complained, God 
still answered his faith. But in Gaza, blinded and humbled, he addressed God as Sovereign Lord 
and asked to be remembered. He appealed to God's goodness and loyalty. Now he not only 
believed in God, but he understood and esteemed God. Faith and intimacy converged. He asked 
for strength, not with arrogance or entitlement, but with dependence. Samson’s faith matured 
into communion. He who had once been careless became reverent. His prayer showed that his 
loneliness had finally turned into fellowship with God. He died not as a man estranged, but as a 
man reconciled. In death he became what he had never fully been in life, a friend of God. 
 
Samson’s flaws, however, cannot be denied. They stand before us as part of the story. But they 
are not mere blemishes. They are essential to the larger revelation. Abraham took Hagar, Jacob 
deceived, Moses struck the rock, David sinned with Bathsheba, Solomon turned to idols, 
Samson yielded to manipulation. Each one showed faith, but each one failed. No man in history, 
however gifted or faithful, was sufficient to be the Messiah. God was writing theology in 
history, and the words were written with the lives of these men. Each one was a type of the 
Redeemer, and each type proved unable to measure up to him. This is how God taught the 
world that only he himself, in the person of Jesus Christ, could be the true Deliverer.  
 
Abraham was the father of faith, but he took Hagar and sought the promise through human 
effort. Moses spoke with God face to face, but he disobeyed in anger and was barred from the 
promised land. David was a man after God’s heart, but he fell into adultery and murder. 
Samson was consecrated from the womb, but he squandered his gift and fell to Delilah. Each 
one was great, each one was flawed, and each one pointed forward. God was writing with 
history that no man could be the savior. The world needed a greater Deliverer. This is why the 
Son of God came. Christ alone is the perfect man, the true Israel, the final Champion.  
 
The church must hear this. Some pursue faith for miracles but neglect intimacy with God, and 
Samson warns us where that path could lead. But the vast majority claim to seek intimacy with 
God but never reach the point of seeking or believing for miracles. Their claim is false. You 
cannot have true intimacy with God without also having faith for his works. To speak of 
communion without power is like claiming closeness to God while rejecting love or truth. True 



intimacy with God always includes faith for miracles, because to know him is to know that he is 
a God of wonders. As the Bible says, "Who is like you, O Lord, among the gods? Who is like you, 
majestic in holiness, awesome in glorious deeds, doing wonders?" Samson’s story exposes both 
errors. He had power without intimacy, and he was vulnerable. The church claims intimacy 
without power, and its claim is exposed as a lie. The only way is to hold faith and love, 
confidence and reverence, doctrines and miracles, as one. Anything less is counterfeit. 
 
Christians also misread Samson when they make his solitude into his fault. They call him 
reckless and self-willed because he acted alone. But the truth is plain. From the start, his 
parents did not understand him, his wife betrayed him, his companions mocked him, and his 
countrymen abandoned him. He had no army because no one believed with him. And though 
he was surrounded by a people who fell into idolatry again and again, there is no record that 
Samson ever compromised with idols. On the contrary, he struck at idol worshipers all his life, 
and his final act was to pull down the temple of their god. His solitude condemns them, not 
him. He was faithful when they were cowardly. His isolation was not rebellion but obedience. 
To portray his aloneness as failure is to join his betrayers in their lie. He was faithful alone 
because others would not stand with him. That is not weakness, but greatness. 
 
The climax of his story is therefore not his sin but his faith. His faith in God for a final comeback 
towers over his failures. He believed in restoration when everything was lost. He believed in 
victory when defeat was total. He believed in God’s grace when all evidence suggested he had 
been abandoned. This faith was greater than the miracles he worked before. It was faith against 
despair, faith after ruin, faith in the face of death. This is why he belongs with Abraham and 
Moses in Hebrews 11. His life teaches that even when a man has squandered much, if his faith 
endures, God approves him. His final prayer was his finest moment, and his last act was his 
greatest triumph. 
 
In this way, Samson leaves us with two legacies. First, he prefigures Christ. He was announced 
by an angel, consecrated from birth, empowered by the Spirit, misunderstood by his family, 
betrayed by his countrymen, handed to enemies, mocked in weakness, and victorious in death. 
But Christ fulfilled all this perfectly, without sin, destroying not Philistines but the power of 
death. Samson’s life was great, but it pointed to a greater one. His flaws show that no man 
could be the Messiah. Only God himself could save, and in Jesus Christ he has done so. 
Samson’s death hints at this, but Christ’s death accomplishes it. 
 
Second, Samson calls us to faith that is both powerful and intimate. He shows us that faith 
without communion leaves us exposed, but communion without faith is worse, because it is a 
lie. He shows us that solitude in faith is honor, not shame. He shows us that if we have faith in 
God's goodness and mercy, a comeback is possible even after catastrophic failure.  
 
Samson's faith -- his theology, if you will -- was on a whole other level, apparently unique 
among the followers of God. This is not to say he surpassed others in every respect, but he was 
unique in a way they were not. His story demands that we reject the shallow criticisms of men 
and believe the verdict of God. The world did not deserve someone like him. He was counted 



among the faithful, and in his end he reached a height most Christians never approach, one 
seemingly no one understands or appreciates. He teaches us to trust God for miracles, to walk 
with him in intimacy, and to believe in restoration when everything is lost. 
 
So the story closes. Samson lies buried between Zorah and Eshtaol, his work complete. But his 
name endures among the faithful, and his faith still speaks. His sins show that no man was fit to 
be the Messiah. His triumph shows that faith alone gains approval with God. His death points us 
to Christ, who in his own death destroyed the last enemy and brought life and immortality to 
light. Samson was a type; Christ is the fulfillment. Samson believed, and the world was not 
worthy of him. Christ is the true Champion, the author and finisher of faith, and he is able to 
give us the same kind of faith. In him alone the world finds salvation. 
 
 


