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For a long time I have been intrigued by the Old Testament prophets.  Their 
determination to make known the messages God revealed to them.  The unjust way in 
which they were treated, sometimes even suffering persecution, just because they 
dared to deliver these messages.  The demands God sometimes made upon them.  His 
intrusion into their lives. 

I’m keen to learn something about what it means to be a prophet.  How exactly did 
they become prophets?  Since their task was to proclaim messages from God, how did 
they get these messages?  How did they know they had got the message right?  How 
happy were they to pass these messages on?  Why did people react negatively to them 
and their messages?  How did they cope with the difficulties they faced simply because 
they were prophets?  Did they ever say no to God? 

If only I had access to their personal diaries.  That’s assuming they wrote diaries in the 
first place. 

That if-only thought became the break-through for me.  I could write their diaries for 
them!  And I could then find the answers to all my questions. 

One thought that never entered my mind was:  How on earth could YOU do that?  Is 
there even the slightest possibility that you could ever know what was going on in the 
minds of those prophets?  Of course, it’s far too late for those questions to arise now.  
The diaries have been written.  Perhaps they shouldn’t have been.  Nah, it’s been too 
much fun. 
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SAMUEL’S DIARY 
 

(Selected Extracts) 

 
The origins of Samuel’s diary can be traced back to around the sixth year of his life.  

At that time, the sanctuary at Shiloh was his home.  He was undertaking a Priest 
Cadetship.  He was doing that because of a promise his mother made.  God had 
answered her prayer for a child, and she responded by promising to give the child 
back to God.  She returned Samuel to God, by placing him in the care of Eli, a priest 
at Shiloh, when he was about 3 years old. 

Early in the cadetship Samuel was taught to read and write.  Once he had mastered 
the basics of writing, Samuel was issued with a scroll, for listing the homework he was 
required to do.  In time, he included comments about his frustrations with the progress 
of his reading and writing.  Then he added his frustrations about all kinds of things.  
He even included thoughts that passed through his mind about what was happening 
in his life.  Before he knew it, he had a combination homework scroll and diary. 

 

The selected extracts that follow have a brief introduction indicating something 
about the circumstances that prompted its writing.  Since Samuel didn’t include any 
dates in his diary, all references to chronology are tentative and speculative.  
Hopefully they are not too far away from the mark. 

 
 
His first entry shows the educational atmosphere in which he lived.  He doesn’t indicate, however, how 

well he carried out his homework: 

My writing practice for this week: 

Write out the first four letters (A to D) of the Alphabet for Cadet Priests 

once each day. 

A for the ALTAR, where our sacrifices take place; and for the ARK of the 

Covenant, where the two tablets of the Law are kept. 

B for the BITTER herbs and BREAD (unleavened) eaten at the Passover, and 

for the BLOOD on the door posts that caused the angel of death to pass over. 

C for the COVENANT our God has made with us, for the COMMANDS he has 

given us, and for the CURSES that follow disobedience. 

D for the DESERT that God led us across to get us to our Promised Land. 
 
When Samuel was seven years old, a week after one of his parents’ visit to Shiloh for the annual 

sacrifice, he expresses an aloneness that seems to exist in different forms in the lives of other prophets: 

I miss my mummy and daddy. 
 
This aloneness was also there when he was ten years old: 

As usual mum and dad came to see me while they were here for the sacrifice.  

It was good to see them again.  And my 2 brothers and 2 sisters.  Their visits 
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remind me that I have a family.  A family whom I often miss terribly.  It’s really 

lonely living here in the sanctuary.  I often find myself wondering how different 

my life would be with my brothers and sisters – and mum and dad – around. 

Of course, I know I have to live here.  I have a ‘father’ (Eli), and a ‘mother’ 

(Miriam), and 2 older ‘brothers’ (Hopi and Phin).  They treat me well. 

Mum told me I’m learning things I would never learn at home.  I especially enjoy 

the details of the history of our nation.  People like Noah and Abraham and Moses.  

And about our God who has chosen our nation to bring a special blessing to the 

whole world. 

But I can’t help wondering why life has to be so lonely. 
 
In his early teenage years he is given the first glimpse of what God has in store for him: 

Last night was amazing.  It turned out that God himself spoke to me.  And it 

wasn’t a dream.  I actually heard him.  It took a while for me (and father Eli) to 

realize what was happening.  I AM had a message for me to give to father Eli. 

The message itself wasn’t a good one.  It warned father Eli and Hopi and Phin 

that some punishment God had decreed for them will soon come about.  I was 

scared to tell father Eli, and lay there tossing and turning for the rest of the 

night.  I was relieved when the sunlight finally came in my window. 

Father Eli, of course, called me early to find out all about the message from 

God.  I was surprised that he took it so well.  He simply said, ‘He is the Lord; he 

can do whatever he likes.  And we have to take it.’ 
 
Two days later: 

I have been thinking a lot about what happened two nights ago.  I talked to 

father Eli about it all, too.  I asked him why I AM chose me to pass on his message.  

He told me that’s just the way our God seems to work – though father Eli didn’t 

know WHY he chose me.  He pointed out that I AM hasn’t been giving us (his 

people) very many messages lately.  And some people have been wondering why 

he is so silent.  They reckon it’s about time he said something to someone.  

Whether I am going to be chosen again for his next message, I will just have to 

wait and see. 

It was certainly exciting to have God speak to me like he did.  It’s just that I 

think there are going to be some messages I wish I wasn’t the one chosen to 

deliver. 
 
About a year after God spoke to him during the night Samuel finds out about the title Prophet: 

I have been given quite a few other messages from God for various people and 

for various situations in our nation.  Because of that I am getting a reputation as 
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being a messenger for I AM.  This has come about because the messages I deliver 

come true.  I have done no more than pass on what I have heard.  Though I have 

made an effort to do this as accurately as I can.  I have been just as surprised 

as everyone else when the words I speak for God actually happen. 

Some people are even calling me a PROPHET.  When I asked father Eli about 

this he told me this title has not been used very often in the past.  He said 

sometimes Moses and Abraham were called prophets, but that was not their ‘job’.  

But he thinks this may become my job.  And the main job of a prophet, he said, 

is simply to pass on God’s messages to his people. 

I think I would be happy to do this for God.  Going by what has been happening 

for the past year or so, I suppose I don’t really have much choice, anyway. 
 
The next pertinent extract comes when Samuel was in his early 30’s – by this time he had been well 

and truly established in his role as a prophet in the Israelite nation – and taking this role seriously: 

Well, events in our nation have come to a head.  The Ark of the Covenant has 

been ‘sitting in exile’ (as many are calling it) at Kiriath Jearim for the last 20 

years.  Because of this exile, the Ark, the ultimate sign of I AM’s presence with 

us, is now becoming a sign of I AM’s absence from us.  The Philistines are 

oppressing us as badly as ever, and many are regarding this as proof of our God’s 

absence.  And our people are turning to the idols of the nations around us (the 

Baals and Ashtoreths) as never before. 

On the positive side, there is also a growing longing for I AM to show us his 

power and presence.  But how do they expect this to happen when they are relying 

so much on all the foreign gods around us? 

However, I think this longing may provide an opportunity to bring our people 

closer to our covenant relationship with our God.  Although I AM has said nothing, 

I can’t help feeling that he has been patiently waiting for us to make some kind 

of movement back to him.  I have been wondering lately if I can encourage them 

in that move. 

I have decided to summon all our people to assemble at Mizpah so I can lead 

them in prayer for the whole nation. 
 
After the Assembly: 

What an Assembly that turned out to be! 

As far as I could judge the people’s reaction to the initial day of fasting and of 

confession (for their turning away from God) seemed genuine and whole-hearted. 

When the Philistine army turned up outside the town (we found out later they 

came because they thought our Assembly was to plan an attack on them), I was 

amazed and pleased with their response: ‘Keep on praying for us; ask him to 
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rescue us from the Philistines.’  So I sacrificed a lamb to support their prayers. 

We all heard the thunder; we thought it was simply God showing his acceptance 

of our sacrifice and prayers. 

But it was much more than that.  It was I AM’s thundering ‘attack’ on the 

Philistine army, throwing them into panic and confusion.  At the end of the 

sacrifice we realized what had happened.  Our able-bodied men were able to 

pursue their panicked army and destroy them. 

On the final day of the Assembly we set up a stone on the road between Mizpah 

and Shen, and named it THE STONE OF HELP to show where our God had helped 

us.  We landscaped the area around the memorial stone, and celebrated I AM’s 

victory over the Philistines. 

I think the nation has been brought closer to our God.   His demonstration of 

power against the Philistines was just what we needed.  I must do all I can to 

keep our nation committed to our covenant with I AM.  Maybe regular pilgrimages 

to THE STONE OF HELP may do that. 
 
Some decades later Samuel expresses his worries.  And the sense of aloneness is there again: 

I have been feeling my age lately.  The people are also aware that my life may 

be coming to an end sometime soon.  And that is making them restless.  They have 

been depending on my leadership, and there doesn’t seem to be anyone who stands 

out as the one to replace me. 

My two sons are a real disappointment.  The legal business in which we have all 

been involved was heading for a bright and profitable future.  But Joel and Abijah 

have gained a reputation for dishonesty, for accepting bribes, and for perverting 

justice.  I had thought that maybe one of them could have stepped into my shoes, 

but that’s impossible now.  I don’t even see our business surviving for much longer. 

Our God has not seen fit to call anyone else to be his prophet after me either 

– at least not yet.  And that depresses me.  Maybe after my death he will act. 
 
A few months later Samuel’s advice is sought on the nation having a king.  His position (of standing 

between his people and their God) becomes unsettling: 

The elders of our nation came to see me.  They expressed their fears about 

the lack of future leadership.  Their solution is that we should have a king.  They 

even asked me to appoint one for them.  They have been looking at the nations 

around us – all are ruled by kings of some kind.  They think we are inferior, or at 

least are regarded as inferior, because we have no king.  Their motto seems to 

be: We want to be like other nations. 

Well, I told them that we are not like other nations.  We are not meant to be 

like other nations.  We already have a king.  I AM, our God, is our King. 
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The elders didn’t want to hear that.  They left in a huff, saying they would be 

back to see me the next day. 

That night I told God all about the predicament I faced (as if he knew nothing 

about it!).  His response really floored me.  He told me to let them have their 

king.  And not to take it personally.  The nation was rejecting him, he said, not 

me or my advice.  And they have a long history of rejecting and disobeying and 

forsaking their God. 

I couldn’t help thinking that maybe it was about time God stepped in and 

brought this rejection of him, this disobedience, to an end.  But at the same time 

I realized that even God cannot force people into obedience and whole-hearted 

worship of him. 

But he did tell me to let the people know what they were letting themselves in 

for by having a king.  Particularly the taxes and forced labour and lack of freedom 

that would result. 

So I told the elders what a king would demand of them.  In some ways he would 

be even more demanding than the Pharaoh’s demands on their ancestors in Egypt.  

But they wouldn’t listen.  They wanted a king.  I decided to begin work on a 

document I would call REGULATIONS FOR KINGSHIP to make both the king 

and the nation aware of their responsibilities towards each other.  If they were 

going to have a king, everyone should be aware of the fine print in the agreement.  

I plan to stress the overarching principle that in our nation our King is our God, 

I AM.  Any human king is still subject to God, who expects obedience from every 

citizen, including the king. 

 
A few weeks later Samuel meets the new king.  I sense that he has become even more relaxed in his 

prophetic role.  If he is aware of this, he gives no reasons for it: 

The day before yesterday I AM told me that the next day I would meet our 

future king. 

Yesterday a guy called Saul Kishson sought me out because he wanted me to 

use my prophetic powers to tell him where he could find some lost donkeys.  He 

was tall, well-built, a down-to-earth farmer at heart.  He had no idea of the job 

God had for him.  I could see I was going to leave him dumbfounded and flabber-

gasted.  And I reckoned I could have just a bit of fun with him in the process. 

 Your donkeys have been found, I told him.   But tonight you are invited to a 

feast at my home.  And tomorrow I will have some special news for you.  He 

protested that he was too lowly a farmer for any feast or special news. 

I had invited about 30 guests for the feast.  I seated Saul at the head of the 

table.  That made him wonder what was going on.  When his meal was placed 

before him, he was aware that he was given the thigh, the choice cut of meat.  
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Before he could protest I told him that the choice cut had been especially 

reserved for him.  He was so confused he didn’t know what to say. 

Just before he left this morning, I arranged a private talk with him.  I anointed 

him with oil, telling him I AM had chosen him to be the king of our nation.  And 

before he could protest (again) I gave him 3 signs, 3 incidents that would happen 

to him as he went home, to prove the truth of the message I had just given him. 

I think Saul will remember his visit to my home for a long time. 
 
A week or so later: 

To finalize God’s choice of Saul as our king, I called for an assembly of all our 

people at Mizpah. 

I reminded them of I AM’s rescue of our nation from Egypt, of his defeat of 

the nations around us.  I told them that God was giving them a king, as they had 

requested.  Even though that was a slap in the face, a BIG rejection, as far as 

God was concerned.  I lined them up in their tribes and families so God could 

select our king. 

The casting of lots was a noisy process, as it always is, and led to much 

excitement.  But finally the lot fell on Saul Kishson.  Who was nowhere to be seen!  

Until he was pulled out from his place of hiding among the baggage. 

From my impressions of him a week or so ago, I reckon he was just terrified 

about being in the limelight.  But he’ll get used to that in time.  I think he will 

make a fine king. 

I told everyone I intended to place my REGULATIONS FOR KINGSHIP at the 

Mizpah shrine, and encouraged them all to read it, carefully. 

 
About a week later the king is crowned.  Samuel senses a possible change in his prophetic role: 

Today Saul was crowned as king at Gilgal. 

I reminded them all, once again, of the nation’s rebellion against God in asking 

for a king.  I assured them of God’s forgiveness for this rebellion.  I stressed 

that I AM is really their king; he is even the king of their king.  So they should 

not model their nation on the nations around them.  I promised to continue to 

pray for them and to teach them what to do to live in obedience to I AM. 

I don’t know why I made those promises.  I’m too old to take on those roles.  

But I suppose that’s what a prophet does.  I thought I might have an easier job 

once God had chosen a king.  But I have the feeling someone has to keep the king 

on the right track.  Maybe in the future, prophets will have to concentrate their 

efforts on guiding and advising the king.  Maybe kings need prophets like horses 

need reins. 

Anyway, it’s been a big day!  And I need a good sleep. 
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Five months or so later Samuel is disappointed with the king, and confrontation takes place: 

Saul has made his first big mistake. 

He faces the Philistine army.  I told him to wait until I came to offer the pre-

battle offerings, seeking our God’s blessing on our army.  But he didn’t wait.  

Admittedly, some of his soldiers didn’t like their prospects against the large 

Philistine army, and they hid or even deserted Saul.  Saul was afraid that, if they 

waited any longer, many more soldiers would follow their example.  So he made 

the offerings himself.  I turned up just as he finished. 

I let Saul know, in no uncertain terms, that what he did was wrong.  As the king 

appointed by God, he had to submit to God.  He had to trust God.  He had to obey 

the instructions I AM gave to him through me.  I had to tell him that the kingdom 

would be taken from him.  God would choose someone else who would obey him. 
 
Some time later, Saul makes his second mistake.  I hear a renewed confidence in Samuel, as well as 

his sorrow over Saul: 

Two days ago I delivered this message from God to Saul.  ‘It’s time for you to 

punish the Amalekites for their attack on your nation when your ancestors 

journeyed from Egypt to your promised land.  Destroy everything that belongs 

to them.  Spare nothing – neither men, women, children, infants, cattle, sheep, 

camels, donkeys.’ 

Yesterday, God told me Saul had not carried out his instructions.  He was sorry 

he had chosen Saul to be king.  I knew this would have a big impact on our nation.  

Most of the night I prayed to God, asking him not to be hard on Saul.  But to no 

avail.  Today I have to speak with Saul, and give him the bad news. 

When Saul greeted me, he boasted about his success at carrying out I AM’s 

instructions.  Yet I could hear the lowing and bleating of the animals he failed to 

destroy.  He justified their presence by blaming the soldiers who, he said, spared 

the best of them to offer as a sacrifice of thanks to God.  And he had spared 

Agag, the Amalekite king, and brought him back as his prisoner. 

I was in no mood to listen to any excuses he might offer for his disobedience.  

I told him that for the second time in 6 months he had not obeyed the God who 

had made him king.  Because he had rejected the word God had spoken to him, 

God had rejected him as king. 

Then he admitted his disobedience (while still putting blame on his soldiers) 

and asked for forgiveness.  But I had to tell him that it was too late.  God means 

what he says.  God would find someone better to rule in his place. 

I even killed Agag myself, before them all, to demonstrate what obedience to 

God means. 
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I want no further contact with Saul.  I am so disappointed with him.  Tonight I 

expect that God and I will wallow in each other’s grief and sorrow about the 

tragic loss of the potential we both saw in Saul. 
 
A short time later God tells Samuel to anoint a new king to replace Saul.  Samuel seems to shift his 

allegiance from Saul to the new king: 

God told me it’s about time I stopped moping about the failure of Saul.  And he 

gave me the job of anointing the next king.  I told him that would only make things 

worse.  Saul would hear about it, and I would be history.  Not that death wouldn’t 

be a good way to bring an end to my moping. 

I AM told me to put a smile on my face, go to Bethlehem to perform a sacrifice, 

and while there secretly anoint the son of Jesse BenObed whom he has chosen 

to be the next king. 

I guess I was still thinking of someone similar-looking to Saul.  So I was 

surprised when Jesse’s tall and strapping first son was turned down by I AM.  

God reminded me that he sees beyond the outward appearance and looks at a 

person’s heart. 

I was impressed by the theatrical nature of the choosing.  The seven sons 

appearing in turn before me, and God saying no to each one.  Then the summoning 

of the youngest who was looking after the sheep, the wait for him to arrive, and 

the nod from God.  ‘That’s the one.  Anoint him.’ 

David BenJesse didn’t have a clue as to how much his life would change. 

 
David comes knocking on Samuel’s door: 

I kind of expected something like this to happen some time.  But I didn’t think 

it would be such a serious situation.  David came looking for a place of safety.  

Saul’s depression led him to attempt to murder David – and more than once.  So 

I took David with me to our prophet’s retreat at Naioth, and let him stay with 

our band of prophets for the time being. 

Saul, of course, didn’t take too long to find out where he was.  But when his 

soldiers arrived to arrest him, all they could do was join with us prophets in our 

ecstatic prophesying.  It was hilarious to see them trying to speak their words 

of arrest, but all that came out of their mouth were words they couldn’t control, 

and probably didn’t even understand.  They left in a daze to find their way back 

to Saul.  This happened to three different lots of soldiers sent by Saul.  Finally, 

Saul himself turned up, and he was caught up in it too – even stripping off his 

robes.  After 24 hours, he left in a daze, too. 

Just wait until word of this gets around! 
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Samuel’s last entry in his diary: 

How long is this going to continue?  Saul’s depression is taking a stronger and 

stronger hold on him and his life.  David is becoming more and more looked up to, 

and praised for his fighting skills.  People are also becoming impressed by David’s 

respect for Saul, the person whom God had made king.  This respect is a good 

example that is sure to benefit David when he finally becomes king. 

But the simmering rivalry between Saul and David continues.   Come on, God, 

what is to be achieved by this on-going stalemate? 


