
Story Number 131

NAAMAN

King Ben-Hadad of Aram (Syria) had a commander-in-chief named

Naaman, who was a very able man and an able general, but suffered from

zaraat, a very unpleasant skin disease. (It is sometimes called Hanson’s

disease. By mistake some people call it leprosy, but it is NOT leprosy.)

Now the Syrians were always causing trouble to Israel, and used to

send in commandos – small groups of soldiers who went into Israel, did

some damage, perhaps captured or even killed a few people, and then

quickly went back home before they could be caught. (This sort of thing

is even done today in some countries.)

On one occasion a Syrian commando entered Israel and took a small

girl captive. Why they did this we do not know, but Naaman’s wife took

her as a servant. The girl felt sorry for Naaman, and told his wife that he

should go to the navi in Samaria (the capital of the kingdom of Israel)

who would cure him of zaraat.

Naaman heard this and went to his king, who sent him with a letter to

the king of Israel, and Naaman went, taking with him a lot of money and

expensive presents. But somehow things got a bit mixed up. The letter by

mistake asked the king to cure Naaman of his zaraat. The king (of Israel)

was very upset and tore his clothes. ‘Who am I to cure someone of a

disease?’ he asked. ‘The king of Syria is looking for an excuse to start a

war!’

When Elisha heard this, he asked the king why he tore his clothes.

‘Send him to me’ he said.

So Naaman went in his chariot with his servants and horses to visit

Elisha and waited outside the house.
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Elisha sent out someone with a message: ‘Go and wash yourself seven

times in the Jordan, your skin will heal and you will be cured.’

Naaman was very angry. ‘I expected that he would come out and call

out to his God and wave his hand over the place and it would be cured.

The two rivers of Damascus (the capital of Syria) are far better than all

the rivers of Israel, so I will go and wash in them and be cured’, and he

turned round and walked up and down in a bad temper.

But his servants turned to him and said ‘Master, if he had asked you

something big, difficult and complicated, you would have done it. So if

he asked you to do just this, why not do it?’

He listened, went and washed himself in the Jordan seven times, and

was cured. His skin returned healthy like that of a young man.

He went back to Elisha, stood in front of him, and said ‘Now I know

that there is no god anywhere in the world other than in Israel. Now

please accept my gift.’

Elisha refused to accept a gift, Naaman pressed him, but he steadfastly

refused to accept.

Naaman replied ‘Please let me take a little soil with me. I will no

longer sacrifice to any god other than to God. Only may God forgive me

if when I go with my master (the king of Syria) to worship at the House

of Rimon (an idol) and he is leaning on my arm, I may have to bow down

to Rimon – may God forgive me for this.’

‘Go in peace’ said Elisha, and Naaman left and went some distance on

his way.

Elisha had a servant, or rather an attendant, called Gehazi. When he

saw that Elisha had refused to take anything, he decided that he would

like to take something, so he ran after Naaman and told him that two

visitors had arrived. Could he please have just a small amount of money

and a little gift for them? Naaman gave him the gift and insisted, despite

protests, on giving twice the money asked for.
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Gehazi returned, and Elisha asked him where he had been. ‘I haven’t

been anywhere’ he replied.

But somehow Elisha knew what had happened. ‘Is this the time to take

presents?’ said Elisha. He then cursed Gehazi. ‘May the zaraat of Naaman

stick to you and to your descendants for ever!’ he said, and Gehazi left

him already covered with zaraat.
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