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R E B E K A H



Her name means "to captivate". She had captivating
beauty.
She grew up in the town of Nahor, a settlement of her
grand-father; Abraham's brother, Nahor.
It was custom in those days for the men to have many
wives. This is why Rebekah's brother Laban was head
of her mother's household.
Rebekah had a heart of kindness that God was able to
use in showing Abraham's servant who He wanted as
Isaac's wife.
 Some Jews today still use the story of Rebekah and
Isaac in how they go about arranging marriages.

Rebekah
Facts from the Bible

Genesis 24-27



by Paulie Rogers
Beholder

In the eye of the

     “I won’t do it!”
     “You will do it, and you will do it with a smile on your
face.” Laban retorted.
     Rebekah stiffened, “I won’t, and you can’t make me!”
 The idea of being paraded all over Aram Naharaim for the
sole purpose of catching the attention of some future
husband, appalled her. And he knew it.
     Laban tried another tactic, “Raisa is taking part this
year.”
     Rebekah bristled at the mention of her half sister. They
might be the same age, but they got along as well as oil and
water. She glared at her brother.
     Avia, who usually did not interfere with her eldest son’s
authority, said, “Why don’t we wait until next year, Laban.
There is no rush, she is still very young.”
     Laban let out a frustrated sigh. “I’ll be discussing this
with father.”
     “Go right ahead!” Rebekah shot back as Laban slammed
the door on his exit.
     “You really shouldn’t go against him like this.” Avia
cautioned.



     “I’m sorry mama, I really am. But I don’t want Laban
picking out my husband. Knowing him, he’ll make a deal
with some old man who already has many wives, just
because he can pay well.”
     Understanding her plight all too well, Avia laid her hand
over her daughters in sympathy.
     Rebekah smiled sheepishly. She knew she needed to
give Laban more respect as head of their mother’s home,
but oh how he infuriated her so. 
     “Why don’t you head out to the spring, it’s nearly time
to collect the evening water.” Avia suggested, handing her
the water jug. 
     Gladly taking the vessel, Rebekah stepped outside into
the warm afternoon sun. The town of Nahor was
beginning to stir with the late afternoon activities of wash
being taken down from their drying, and fires being lit in
preparations for the evening meal. Soon, other girls would
be joining her at the well. She was thankful for this
moment alone. 
     Ten heavily laden camels with their travelers were
settling down by the well when she got there. 
      Curious, but careful to keep her distance, Rebekah
descended the several hand-hewed steps to the spring
that filled the well. Lowering her jar beneath the water she
tried to listen to the men’s banter. Where were they from?
Who were they?
     Lifting the heavy jar up to her shoulder she climbed
back to the top.
 



“     Please, will you let down your jar that I may have a
drink?” 
      Startled that the head of the caravan was speaking to
her, Rebekah replied, “Yes, of course.” She lowered the jar
to her hip and tipped it forward to fill his cup.
      “You travel from a far distance?” She asked.
      “Yes, we have come from Hebron.” 
 She filled his cup twice more and watched as he passed
the third to one of the servants waiting their turn. They
looked tired and she knew the camels would be thirsty too.
Without hesitation she offered, “Please, won’t you rest
here in the shade while I draw water for your camels as
well.” 
      Relief flooded the man’s face.
      Rebekah immediately poured the remaining water
from her jar into the livestock trough and headed back
down into the well. It was not an easy task as the camels
drank by the gallons, but she welcomed the hard work to
get rid of her pent-up dislike for the changes she knew
were coming in her life, ready or not.
      Taking a moment to rest, she stretched her back and
wiped the sweat from her brow. “You should be feeling
refreshed soon.” She said, giving the nearest camel a pat
on the neck. He raised his head and sputtered suddenly,
leaving a discharge of spit and water down the front of her
tunic. “Thanks a lot!”



      Laughter caused her to turn. Raisa and her little flock
of mocking-bird-maidens stood watching the scene play
out. Rebekah’s face turned red.
      Raisa stepped forward, “You look a mess my dear
sister, how will you ever catch a man in such disarray?”
      “Maybe he will be the son of the camel keeper.” One of
the maidens proclaimed. 
      More laughter from the growing crowd of girls.
      Rebekah took in a slow, deep breath with teeth
clenched. The fight wasn’t worth it. She took up her water
jar again, there was no time to play their silly games. 
      By the time the camels had had their fill, the girls were
long gone, and the sky was giving it’s setting beauty before
it bid goodnight. 
      “I thank you for your kindness.” The man said.
      “It was my pleasure sir.” Rebekah replied and meant it.
      “Come, I have something for you.”
      Rebekah went to stand before him. He reached out and
placed a gold ring in her nose and several bracelets on her
left wrist. She had never seen such intricate designed
etched in pure gold and silver.
      “Whose daughter, are you? Please tell me.”
      “I am the daughter of Bethuel, the son of Nahor and
Milcah.”
      “Might there be room in your father’s house for us to
spend the night?” he asked.
 Suddenly remembering her manners Rebekah said, “Yes, 



of course! We have plenty of room for each of you and the
camels.”
      “Praise be to the Lord, the God of my master Abraham,
who has not abandoned his kindness and faithfulness. As
for me, the Lord has led me on the journey to the house of
my master’s relatives.”
      “I will go and tell my brother at once!” 
      Bursting through the door, Rebekah called out, “Guess
what!”
      “Where have you been?” Laban barked.
      Rebekah beamed, “I watered the camels of a traveler
and look, see what he has given me.” She held out her arm
for them to see the beautiful bracelets.
      Laban grabbed her outstretched limb, “Who is this
man?”
      Rebekah’s six-year-old sister, Lily, came running to
see.
      “He said he was the servant of Uncle Abraham.”
Rebekah answered.
      “I want to see the one in your nose.” Lily said.
      Avia moved forward as Rebekah knelt for the little
girl’s inspection.
      “Abraham?” Avia inquired.
      “Yes, mama, he praised the Lord that he had found his
master’s relatives.” 
      Avia looked up at Laban.
      “I’ll go at once.” Laban said, turning to the two
remaining youngsters eating their supper at the table. 



     “Boys, go and ready the stable for this man’s camels,
then run and get father.”
      The boys quickly scrambled from their seats and
headed out the door to do as their elder brother
instructed.

      Later that evening in the flicker of the oil lamps sat
Laban, their father Bethuel, and the servant of Abraham,
they now knew as Eleazar. As Avia and her youngest
daughter placed platers of prepared food before them,
Rebekah picked up the foot basin that had just washed the
men’s feet. 
      “I am unable to eat one bite of this food you have
placed before me until I have told you the reason, I have
come to Nahor.” Eleazar said.
      Not wanting to miss a word of what he had to say,
Rebekah set the basin back down.
      Leaning back to give him his full attention Laban said,
“Do tell us then.” 
      “As I have told you, I am the trusted servant of
Abraham, the brother of your father’s father, Nahor.”     
     Eleazer began. “The Lord has blessed my master
abundantly, and he has become very wealthy. He has many
sheep and cattle, and silver and gold…”
      Rebekah touched the bracelets at her wrist.
      “Menservants and maidservants, camels and donkeys.”
      Laban whistled, “The Lord has indeed blessed him
well.” 



      “And has he been blessed with many children?” Avia
asked.
      Eleazer looked at her with a somber expression. “My
master’s beloved wife Sarah has given him only one son,
Isaac in her old age, and Abraham has given him
everything he owns. But Isaac has not married while his
mother was yet alive.”
      Rebekah held her breath. He is here to find a wife for
Abraham’s son. 
      “Now that Sarah has passed away,” Eleazer continued,
“Abraham wishes Isaac to marry.”
      There it is.
      She could feel Laban’s eyes on her, but she couldn’t
look at him. She kept focus on Eleazer.
      “My master made me swear an oath, and said, “You
must not get a wife for my son from the daughters of the
Canaanites, but go to my father’s family and to my own
clan, and get a wife for my son.”
      “And have you found such a maiden amongst us?”
Bethuel inquired.
      “When I came to the spring today, I said, O Lord, God
of my master Abraham, if you will, please grant success to
the journey on which I have come and if a maiden comes
out to draw water and I say to her, “Please let me drink a
little water from your jar, and if she says to me, “Drink,
and I’ll draw water for your camels too, let her be the one
the Lord has chosen for my master’s son. Before I finished
praying, Rebekah came out, with her jar on her shoulder. 



She went down to the spring and drew water, and I said to
her, please give me a drink.’ She quickly offered and said,
‘Drink and I’ll water your camels too. So, I drank, and she
watered the camels also.” 
      The room stood silent as everyone took in what Eleazer
just shared. Rebekah’s head was swimming, I have done
this thing according to the Lord? Has He truly chosen me?
      Bethuel stood, “I can see this is from the Lord; Laban
and I can say nothing to you against this.”
      He came and took Rebekah by the hand, “Here is my
daughter, Rebekah; take her, and let her become the wife
of your master’s son, as the Lord has directed.”
      “Let it be so.” Laban agreed.
      Rebekah’s chest pounded as she realized she was just
given for marriage to a man in a land far away. She closed
her eyes, willing for her heart to calm. A marvelous peace
overcame her. I will be the first and possibly only wife of
Isaac, the son of Abraham. 
      “Praise be to the Lord!” Eleazer said. “Men, bring me
the sacks the master has prepared.”
      The two servants who had come with him stepped
outside and brought in four large sacks and opened them.
Eleazer reached into the first and brought out
embroidered silks and more jewelry, placing them upon
Rebekah.
      “You look beautiful.” Lily whispered.
      A tear slid down Avia’s face.



      Eleazer brought out more silks and fine linens, more
gold and silver, presenting them to Rebekah’s mother and
Laban, the head of her household. Looking down at little
Lily, he reached again into his sacks and offered her a
beautiful silver box with precious jewels imbedded into its
covering. 
      “Thank you.” She whispered.
      Rebekah looked upon her family’s joy with some
knowledge she had been rewarded today for her kindness
to these men.
      “Will you give us ten days with Rebekah before you take
her.” Avia asked.
      Eleazer spoke gently, “I have been away a long time. My
master’s son waits with anticipation, I must not tarry any
longer than necessary.” 
      Watching the sadness fill his mother’s eyes, Laban
asked Rebekah, “Will you go with this man?”
      “I will go.” She replied.
     “Then we will get you ready quickly.” Avia said. 
      Avia went into her room and brought out a blue vail she
had so lovingly made for this day. “It is not much in
comparison to all these rich gifts given to you tonight, but
it is my wish that you wear this in greeting your new
husband.”
      Rebekah drew it to her breast, “Mama, I will cherish it
always, and keep you close to my heart.”



 Kissing Rebekah on the cheek, Laban said, “Our sister, my
you increase to thousands upon thousands; may your
offspring possess the gates of their enemies.”
 
 All of Nahor watched as Rebekah left with Eleazer, the
servant of Abraham, sitting upon her camel as the
beautiful bride of Isaac. 
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T H E  F R A G I L E  B E A U T Y  O F  T H E  S I T U A T I O N

"Now Isaac went out to the field one evening to meditate, and as
he looked up, he saw camels approaching. Rebekah also looked up

and saw Isaac. She got down from her camel and asked the
servant, "Who is that man in the field coming to meet us?" 

"He is my master," So she took her veil and covered herself.
Genesis 24:62-65

 When Eleazer
witnessed Rebekah at

the well and
experienced her

kindness he knew she
was not only beautiful
but of good character.
She was someone who
would be a helper and

strength for Isaac.
 



How can I become a helpmate to those I love?
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O F  C H R I S T  T H R O U G H  T H E  S I T U A T I O N

 
The Iris flower is beautiful, often a show

stopper that is hard to resist. I like to
visualize Isaac placing one behind

Rebekah's ear upon their first meeting.
A romantic act that is inspired by the
telling of how my dad did this with my

mom on their first date... 

"Isaac brought her into the tent of his mother Sarah, and
he married Rebekah. So she became his wife, and he loved

her; and Isaac was comforted after his mother's death"
Genesis 24:67

 
 We all love a good
love story and the

one between
Rebekah and Isaac
doesn't disappoint.
Love was designed
to bring us great

joy and fulfillment.
.



Express the love God has provided for you through the
relationships you have. These might be a spouse, child, friend .
Thank God for them.
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T H E  H E A R T S  D E S I R E

 We don’t always know the plans God has for us, but we can
trust that whatever He has planned, it is a perfect plan. We

just need to be willing to step out and trust His purpose. 

"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

"For I know the plans
I have for you, declares the
Lord, plans for welfare and
not for evil, to give you a

future and a hope."
Jeremiah 29:11

 
 

Rebekah became the mother
of Jacob who was the father
of the twelve tribes of Israel. 

 



Ask God to reveal to you what He has planned for you
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O F  W H O  W E  A R E  I N  C H R I S T

See what kind of love the Father has given to us, that we should
be called children of God; and so we are. The reason why the

world does not know us is that it did not know him.
1 John 3:1

Ayin was struggling, unsure of what to believe in when her
world came crashing in. Trouble does that! It unhinges the

glue of what we thought was real, and causes us to question
our own reality. It is in these moments of ungluing that we
most need to rely on the truth that we are seen and known

intimately, and deeply loved by our Creator.

 Fear is an overwhelming feeling that can stop one from
doing, receiving or going. It can be debilitating. But fear can

also give us the drive to conquer, achieve, and grow us
beyond what we are today.

"So do not fear, for I
am with you; do not be

dismayed, for I am your
God. I will strengthen
you and help you; I

will uphold you with my
righteous right hand."

Isaiah 41:10

 
 

 Stepping into the unknown,
Rebekah recognized that by
going with Eleazer she was

allowing God to lead her life
according to His good will.

 
 



What have you done that has called you out of your

comfort zone? 



 
W I T H I N

Plant

I love how Eleazer prayed for a sign to show him whom GOD had in
mind for a wife for Isaac. His mission was a very important one and
he didn't want to mess it up! And more importantly he praised God

when the answers came. God heard his request and answered
 

We too can ask
 

"Do not be anxious about anything, but in every situation, by
prayer and petition, with thanksgiving, present your requests to

God. And the peace of God, which transcends all understanding,
will guard your hearts and your minds in Christ Jesus.""

Isaiah 41:10

"Ask, and it will be given to you; seek, and you will find; knock,
and it will be opened to you. For everyone who asks receives,

and the one who seeks finds, and to the one who knocks it will be
opened."

Matthew 7: 7-8



My prayer requests ...




