
T H E  B E A U T Y  O F  H I S  C R E A T I O N

The

 

E L I Z A B E T H

Gerbera 
Daisy



Luke chapter one

Elizabeth
facts from the Bible

She was a cousin to Mary, mother of Jesus
She was a descendant of Aaron
She was barren and without child into her old age
She was the wife of Zechariah who was a Priest
She was faithful to God 
Mary came to visit her with the news of her pregnancy
with the son of God.
She became the mother of John the Baptist
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Spirit 
       Elizabeth straightened her posture to stretch out her
back. She was feeling her age lately and she didn’t like it.
Dalia looked up at her with raised eyebrows and
suggested, “Maybe you should take a rest in the shade
awhile, the sun is awful hot today.”
       “I’m alright. Just taking in the activities.”
       The children were playing in the stream splashing one
another with delightful shrieks. Elizabeth smiled as she
watched two young girls sneak up behind the crouching
ten-year-old Marcus and dump a full jar of water over his
head. Surprised by their wit, he sprung into action to get
them back. The chase was on. 
      “Oh, to be young like that again.” Elizabeth exclaimed.
       “Marcus, mind you don’t hurt those girls!” Dalia yelled
after her son. 
       “That boy, deserves everything he gets coming at him.”
She said to Elizabeth, shaking her head. “The way he
teases and pesters them so.” 
       “Don’t fret it, He’s growing into a fine young man. One
day, both of those girls will most likely be vying for his
affections, you just wait and see.”
     This brought a belly laugh from the robust Dalia, “Well I
would be happy to have either one of those pretty little
things as a daughter-in-law, but they are going to have to
tame him down a mite and not nag him on so!”

Rejoices



       
       Elizabeth laughed with her, “It’s all done in childish
fun dear.”
       As the two went back to work Elizabeth grew
somewhat melancholy and quietly added, “You are very
fortunate to have him.”
       Dalia scrubbed harder at a grass stain on Marcus’ good
tunic. She knew the topic of children was hard for the old
woman, who had no child of her own, but couldn’t help
herself and asked, “How do you do it?”
       Elizabeth knew what her younger companion was
getting at. Raising her eyes, she took in the groups of
chattering women several feet away up stream. They
avoided her as much as she did them these days. To be
barren was a sign you were not in favor with God. What
sin could she have done that was so grievous to the All
Mighty? Elizabeth wished she knew. 
       Smiling weakly at this dear young woman beside her,
Elizabeth marveled at her devotion to her. Dalia had never
once given in to the idle gossip or shunning the others
were doing. Inwardly she lifted praise to the God above for
such a friend. He knew just how much she needed it. How
did she do it? How did she face the disgrace in the eyes of
all these women day after day? By the strength God gave
her, that’s how.
     Sheep lazily grazed on the hillside across the river.
Elizabeth loved this ancient Hebron valley and the people
who occupied it. Zechariah had dedicated his whole life to
ministering to this city region and she had been right
there at his side. She had helped care for the sick, gave to
the widows, and taught the children the stories of Moses.
But as the years went by, and God had not blessed her
womb, she had eventually become disgraced among the
people.



       Her thoughts drifted to the conversation she had with
her husband shortly before he left for Jerusalem.
Zechariah had been excited for his week of service at the
temple. He had been chosen by the casting of lots this year
to give the prayers at the Alter of Incense. This was such a
high honor, and her heart swelled with pride, but mixed
with this excitement was a heaviness too. Zechariah voiced
his concerns about who might take over his temple duties
when he was gone, as he had no son to pass on this
important role. It was bad enough they had no son to look
after them in their old age but they were of Aaron’s lineage
of Priesthood and with no son to carry on this special
position, who would continue preaching the message of
God’s foretelling promise of a coming messiah? “The
people are so easily distracted and forget the true meaning
of the sacrifice.” He had said. “The leader’s worship in
tradition only, they care nothing of spiritual truths
anymore.” 
       “Elizabeth, Elizabeth!” 
        Elizabeth turned to see who was calling to her. Two
young women were hastening down the hill toward them.
It was Ophira, the daughter of Jared who sits on the city
counsel and Shaina, the daughter of her late, long-time
friend, Sera. 
       Elizabeth dropped her wash and quickly climbed to
meet them, Dalia close at her heels. The other women
about also gathered around. Something was wrong.
       “Dear Elizabeth,” Shina began, taking hold of her
hands. “News has arrived from Jerusalem.” 
       “Something awful happened during Zechariah’s prayer
in the temple!” Ophira blurted out.
        Looking into Shina’s eyes for confirmation fear
gripped her chest…



       “He was taking forever and people were getting
concerned that God had smitten him down out of anger!”
Ophira went on.
       “God’s hand has smitten our Priest Zechariah!”
Someone shouted.
       Elizabeth felt the earth move from under her. Dalia
quickly reached out to steady her, before sending a stern
look at Ophira.
       “But he didn’t, Zechariah is OK.” Shina was quick to
reassure her.
       Elizabeth exhaled.
       Ophira, realizing what her bluntness had done to the
old woman tightened her lips and allowed the other girl to
speak.
       “From what we have heard, he did take an extra long
time at the alter, and people were getting quite concerned
but when he finally came forth from the Temple he looked
radiant as though he had seen a heavenly ghost.” Shina
said with awe.
       “But he couldn’t speak!” Ophira said.
       The women crowded about them gasped.
       “I knew God wasn’t pleased with him!”
       “God has smitten you barren Elizabeth, and now this!”
       “It’s a sure sign of your sins.”
       “Elizabeth, tell us now what sin you have done and
repent, before God strikes you both dead!” 
      Dalia put up her hand to quiet them. “Ladies, please,
you know the goodness of Elizabeth’s heart. She has no
evil in her.”
      “Then why has God forsaken her so?”
       “And left her barren and all alone?”



       Elizabeth couldn’t bear another word, she pushed
away from them all and fled to the city streets making her
way to the safety of her home. There, she flung herself
onto their bed and wept the words of David; “My God, my
God, why have you forsaken me? Why are you so far from
saving me, so far from my cries of anguish? My God, I cry
out by day, but you do not answer, by night, but I find no
rest.” (Psalm 22: 1-2) 
      “How long, Lord? Will you forget me forever? How
long will you hide your face from me? How long must I
wrestle with my thoughts and day after day have sorrow
in my heart? How long will my enemy triumph over me?”
(Psalm 13: 1-2)
      Elizabeth stirred. The room was dark… someone was
there, stroking her hair. It was Zechariah, he was home.
She sat up quickly and threw her arms about his neck,
“Oh darling, you’re home, you’re home! They said you
were stricken down, I was so afraid and…” She pulled
away to look at his face in the shadows. “What
happened?” She whispered.
       Zechariah gently reached out and touched her face,
stroking her cheek with his thumb, then leaning in,
kissed her. 
       She needed to be as close to him as she could be,
feeling his strength and assuring love. Whatever adversity
she faced she knew God had blessed her with this godly
man, that she knew for certain.

                                   Six months later
 
      Elizabeth poked at the coals before adding a few more
sticks to the fire. Stirring the pot of beans that hung
above it, she peaked in on the bread baking in the oven
chamber above. It was almost ready.



      She looked about the room of their spacious home and
decided the floor could use a sweep. She stepped out onto
their doorstep and looked at the position of the sun in the
sky. Yes, she was sure she had enough time before
Zechariah returned home from the synagogue.
       Even though he had been struck mute, unable to utter
even a grunt, her husband continued to go and pray every
day. She chuckled at the thought of his continual smile.
The angels words had come true... they were going to have
a son.
      For five months Elizabeth stayed in seclusion, away
from the people who deemed them sinners. How could
they be so cruel? She promised herself that she would
never judge another likewise, for she now knew the truth
behind the meaning of the scriptures when God told the
prophet Samuel; “For the LORD sees not as man sees: man
looks on the outward appearance, but the LORD looks on
the heart.” (Samuel 16:7b)
      “Good day, Elizabeth.” A woman called to her in
passing.
       Elizabeth waved a surprised greeting in return. 
 “My how things have changed.” Dalia said, seemingly
appearing out of nowhere, and dropping a large basket at
Elizabeth’s feet. 
      “What’s this?” Elizabeth asked.
      “All the things you will be needing for that wee new
babe you’ve got coming.”
      “Oh.” Elizabeth replied. Leave it to Dalia to make sure
she had everything she would need and then some.
    



     “It’s a funny thing, women all over Judea are collecting
things for you.” Dalia said.
     “The Lord certainly has blessed me and taken away my
disgrace from among the people.” Elizabeth commented.
  “Isn’t that the truth. Well, I’ve got some hungry mouths
ready for the supper meal, gotta run.” And just as quickly as
she had appeared, Dalia was gone.
     Elizabeth whispered her thanks to the Lord again for this
dear precious woman in her life who had faithfully brought
her food and water each and every day she had kept herself
in complete isolation. And she had done so without question
or interference saying, “God is with you.”
       The street was becoming busy with the evening bustle.
Remembering her own hungry mouth to feed soon, she
quickly stepped back inside, bringing the left basket with
her. She set it carefully in the corner of their bed chamber.
There was no time now to investigate its contents. It would
have to wait until tomorrow.
      Lifting the bread out of the oven and setting it on the
table, she heard the door open and shut behind her.
Thinking it was her husband she said, “You’re just in time,
the bread is freshly out of the oven.” 
       But it was not Zechariah who had entered. 
       “Greetings dear cousin Elizabeth!”
       Suddenly the baby within her did a somersault she was
sure! Turning to face the door she rushed to embrace her
dear little cousin, Mary. As she embraced her in her arms
she suddenly knew……….
       “Mary, God has blessed you as well!”
        Mary gave her a beaming smile and nodded, "Elizabeth,
the angel Gabriel came to me and told me that I am to be
the mother of our savior.”
       
      



      Elizabeth grabbed Mary’s hand and placed it on her
own belly, “Feel him move? When you spoke your greeting
to me he leaped with joy!”
       Mary's eyes grew wide.
       Elizabeth spoke with a wonderment that they both felt,
“Blessed are you among all women, and honored am I to
bring forth the man who ready our people for him." 
      God had not forsaken her with an empty womb, He had
prepared it for just the right time for His purpose. A
heavenly purpose. Glory to the Almighty above!
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Petals
The Gerbera Daisy has

the appearance of a

single flower, but

actually is a series of

several individual

flowers layered one

upon the other. With a

strong steam it can

stand well alone or

offers a good support

in a variety of flower

arrangements.

  Elizabeth was a beautiful

woman dedicated to living her life

obedient to God. She served him

without question, supporting her

community in helping wherever

she could in sweet kindness. But

she often found herself standing

alone.

    Being thought of as displeasing

to God was her greatest

heartache. But God had a very

special plan for her. HE hand

picked her to raise up the child

who would  be called; the

greatest man who ever lived by

Jesus.

     "I tell you, among those born of

women there is no greater than

John...." Luke 7:28

  Be very careful, then, how you live - not as unwise but as wise, making the
most of every opportunity, because the days are evil. Therefore do not be

foolish, but understand what the Lord's will is. 
Ephesians 5: 15-17



Journal:

I will be faithful to God in ...
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"The Lord has done this for me," she
said. "In these days he has shown

his favor and taken away my disgrace
among the people."    Luke 1:25

Elizabeth's faithfulness throughout her life

showed her love and dedication to God.

Even in the face of discrimination she

never wavered. I believe Elizabeth

accepted her situation and 

moved beyond it to be used

however God lead. And 

her patience paid off!

I often stand in awe thinking back over my life. Where

disappointments and hardships had once made me feel like

God wasn't at work, I now see just how much He really had

been. It's because of these things I had to endure, I am now

ready for the purpose He has for me in service to others. 

 

Love

And we know that for those who love God all things work together for good,
for those who are called according to his purpose." Romans 8:28

What might God be getting you ready for?



Journal:

God might be getting me ready to ...
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Awaken
"For I know the plans I have 

 for you declares the Lord, 
Plans to prosper you and not harm you.

Plans to give you hope and a future.
Jeremiah 29:11

   Everything we experience in

life can be a lesson in

readiness for something much

bigger.

   Elizabeth and Zechariah

were blessed more deeply

because of the wait, for a

purpose they never imagined

God had for them. What an

honor!

   And what a powerful

example of who God is, "For

nothing is impossible with

God." Luke 1: 37

""Many of the people of Israel
will he bring back to the Lord their
God. And he will go on before the

Lord, (filled of the Holy
Spirit)..... to make ready a people

prepared for the Lord." 
Luke 1: 16-17

Are you ready for the impossible?



Journal:

What things do I see as being impossible?
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Nature
"For my thoughts are not your
thoughts, neither are your ways
my ways." declares the Lord.
"As the heavens are higher than
the earth, so are my ways higher
than your ways and my thoughts

than your thoughts." 
Isaiah 55:8-9

    How many of us have been

caught up in the trap of

gossiping? Or worse yet, been

the brunt of it? 

    Our human nature tends to

compare ourselves with others.

Whether done so by righteous

- uplift or in condemning-

judgment. Comparison doesn't

glorify God. 

    Our spiritual work is to help

bring others into the Heavenly

Kingdom by lifting them up

with encouragement and love.

To go before the Lord,

proclaiming His goodness

through our words and actions. 

     

"Trust in the Lord with all your heart and lean not on your own understanding; in
all your ways acknowledge him, and he will make your paths straight." 

Proverbs 3: 5-6



Journal:

The things God is making possible ... 
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W I T H I N

Transplant

Teach me to do your will, for you are
my God! Let your good Spirit lead me

on level ground!
Psalm 143: 10

For this is the will of God, that by doing good you should
put to silence the ignorance of foolish people. Live as people
who are free, not using your freedom as a cover-up for evil, but
living as servants of God.  1Peter 2: 15-16

     Elizabeth's neighbors and relatives heard that the

Lord had shown her great mercy, and they shared her joy.

(Luke 1:58)

     We can be a big part in God's plans for others.

     Think about a time you've dishonored Christ with

gossip (we've all done it). Confess this to Him, asking for

forgiveness and leading so that you can better serve.

      Write out where you can be of help to others through

caring words and actions. And take joy in God's blessings

for them. 
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