
Now Naboth the Jezreelite had a vineyard in Jezreel, beside the palace of Ahab king of Samaria. And after this Ahab said 
to Naboth, “Give me your vineyard, that I may have it for a vegetable garden, because it is near my house, and I will give 
you a better vineyard for it; or, if it seems good to you, I will give you its value in money.” But Naboth said to Ahab, 
“The Lord forbid that I should give you the inheritance of my fathers.” And Ahab went into his house vexed and sullen 
because of what Naboth the Jezreelite had said to him, for he had said, “I will not give you the inheritance of my fathers.” 
And he lay down on his bed and turned away his face and would eat no food. 

But Jezebel his wife came to him and said to him, “Why is your spirit so vexed that you eat no food?” And he said to her, 
“Because I spoke to Naboth the Jezreelite and said to him, ‘Give me your vineyard for money, or else, if it please you, I 
will give you another vineyard for it.’ And he answered, ‘I will not give you my vineyard.’ ” And Jezebel his wife said to 
him, “Do you now govern Israel? Arise and eat bread and let your heart be cheerful; I will give you the vineyard of 
Naboth the Jezreelite.” 

So she wrote letters in Ahab’s name and sealed them with his seal, and she sent the letters to the elders and the leaders 
who lived with Naboth in his city. And she wrote in the letters, “Proclaim a fast, and set Naboth at the head of the people. 
And set two worthless men opposite him, and let them bring a charge against him, saying, ‘You have cursed God and the 
king.’ Then take him out and stone him to death.” And the men of his city, the elders and the leaders who lived in his city, 
did as Jezebel had sent word to them. As it was written in the letters that she had sent to them, they proclaimed a fast and 
set Naboth at the head of the people. And the two worthless men came in and sat opposite him. And the worthless men 
brought a charge against Naboth in the presence of the people, saying, “Naboth cursed God and the king.” So they took 
him outside the city and stoned him to death with stones. Then they sent to Jezebel, saying, “Naboth has been stoned; he 
is dead.” 

As soon as Jezebel heard that Naboth had been stoned and was dead, Jezebel said to Ahab, “Arise, take possession of the 
vineyard of Naboth the Jezreelite, which he refused to give you for money, for Naboth is not alive, but dead.” And as 
soon as Ahab heard that Naboth was dead, Ahab arose to go down to the vineyard of Naboth the Jezreelite, to take 
possession of it. (1 Ki 21:1–16) 

Dear fellow students and teachers of the Holy Word of God, 

The Lord Forbid That I Should Give You the Inheritance of My Fathers. 
That was Naboth’s answer to King Ahab over what seemed to be a small thing, possession of a vineyard. Naboth understood, however

that what was really at stake was anything but small. And the challenge it suggests to us today is about something very important indeed, 
our inheritance of our fathers. 

I. 
There are plenty of men who are right now looking for just such a handout, who would love nothing more than to eliminate from our 

list of possessions the inheritance of our fathers. What’s more, they’re willing to make it worth our while. They are willing to pay in terms 
of friendship, acceptance, and prestige if we will only let loose a little our grip on the principles and convictions by which our fathers taugh
us to “thank and praise, serve and obey” our God. At times, their sales talk is so attractive that we are inclined to think the price is right. 

This is a day and age when the phrase “under God” is a creed, and a passing remark about the goodness of “Someone Up There” 
qualifies you for religious tax exemption. Last month, the Protestant magazine The Christian Century got worried about the popular “yen 
for a manipulable God,” the sort of deity who will sit in the balcony of heaven and makes signs like a cross over whatever self-centered 
activities we should like to carry on in the name of the Church. So over here you have God smiling giddily over the efforts of some 
Christian folks to keep black children out of school, while over there he lays a paternal hand on the shoulder of a philosophy professor 
teaching a chin-up, “things are bound to get better” doctrine that he calls Christianity. The idea behind it all is that God should approve of 
the things we do in his name instead of our doing, in his name, the things of which God approves. “Under God” is a phrase that describes 
the vastness of our world Sovereign, especially in the broadness of his mind, since under him “all religions may kneel; to [his] creed 
disciples of every faith may subscribe” (Albert G. Mackey, Encyclopedia of Freemasonry, Part 1 [Whitefish, Montana: Kessinger 
Publishers, 1873, republished 2003], p. 185). 

Those few churches left contending that God gives us the directives instead of our telling him what to do, that his is the last word, that
he is what he is and not whatever we might want him to be, are like owners of a vineyard at the side of the palace ground, and it surely 
would be fine to get them to give it up. The dickering begins. Sell out your convictions for the label of being enlightened and broad-minded
or even American. Give up this God, who demands you bow to his will, or we will brand you as bigoted and narrow and give you the 
reputation of “peculiar people.” “Give up the inheritance of your fathers.” 

One reason, among many, that I believe the Good Book was inspired for folks in our day is that the writer of 1 Kings included the stor
of Naboth. Here was a man who refused to give up the inheritance of his fathers for no other reason than this, that he wanted to do what wa
right. He had this vineyard, a family parcel, that King Ahab wished to acquire. It was a business dealing friendly enough at first. And you 
couldn’t say the king wasn’t fair: a better-producing vineyard in exchange, or a straight cash deal, a sort of real estate man’s dream of an 



offer. But it wasn’t right so far as Naboth could see. He kept remembering the will of God for his Old Testament people laid down in Num 
36:7, “Every one of the people of Israel shall hold on to the inheritance of the tribe of his fathers,” and the directive in Lev 25:23: “The lan
shall not be sold in perpetuity.” “No,” said Naboth, which is a rather unique answer to give to a king under any circumstances; “The Lord 
forbid,” which is even more unique, especially in our day, for a reason. 

It seems to me we could use a little of the spirit of old Naboth, a spirit that is willing to turn down the attractive offer of modern, 
popular, and vague religiousness by which they hope we will sell out the strong Christian conviction we have inherited from our fathers, a 
spirit that is willing to say no because it is the will of the Lord. 

I doubt that any of you would deny that a prize possession bequeathed to the church and passed along to us by our fathers is our 
knowledge and conviction concerning the true God. While poor unknowing mortals go casting about the encyclopedia of life to see if they 
cannot discover the identity of him who by right has claim upon us all, trying on for size such labels as Bel and Nebo, wondering perhaps i
nature may be he, or even lately toying with the intriguing notion that we ourselves may be god, the Christian Church has known the one 
true God. His name is Trinity, “And there’s none other God” (LSB 656:2). So our fathers taught us to “believe in God, the Father Almighty
. . . and in Jesus Christ, His only Son, . . . [and] in the Holy Spirit.” 

Care to sell? the offer comes. Want to unload that particular inheritance? Just once admit that no matter what it is, “as long as it’s 
religion, it is good for you.” Determine to let the children wait until the age of discretion, whenever in all life that may be, to choose their 
own faith; broaden your mind this far, at least, to give credit anyway that we’re all, we religious folks, heading for the same place. That’s 
all. What about it? Are you ready to say no? As with Naboth, is it, “The Lord forbid”? Will you tell a man, “There is no God but one” 
(1 Cor 8:4)? “No one comes to the Father except through me” (Jn 14:6)? “My glory I will not give to another” (Is 48:11)? “The Lord forbid
that I should give [up] the inheritance of my fathers”? Or did you? (Sell out, I mean.) How long has it been since you insisted before men 
that your God is the true God, your religion the only saving religion, and your worship the one true worship? 

Here is another prize possession handed down from our Father through his Son and from countless fathers to their sons until it has 
become our own inheritance. It is our love, our devotion, our faith in Jesus Christ, and our conviction that he is the center and core of all 
life. To this we give verbal assent in the words of our fathers, “I believe that Jesus Christ, true God, begotten of the Father from eternity, an
also true man, born of the Virgin Mary, is my Lord, . . . that I may be His own and live under Him in His kingdom and serve Him in 
everlasting righteousness, innocence, and blessedness” (Small Catechism, Second Article). “For to me to live is Christ,” says Paul (Phil 
1:21), and we do too. 

But you don’t even have to give it up, that conviction of yours, says the old evil vineyard buyer. Just tone it down. Pick your time and 
place to make your Jesus “All in all.” We do not ask you to get rid of him. Just leave him home when you go to the lodge meeting, the 
office party, or the polls. Pray to him and through him at home and in church, but omit him at political rallies and commencement exercise
What do you say? No. “The Lord forbid,” says Naboth. 

“For by grace you have been saved through faith. And this is not your own doing; it is the gift of God, not a result of works,” says one
of our fathers, the apostle Paul (Eph 2:8–9). You have no vineyard that Satan would rather get his hands on than this, your trust “that one is
justified by faith apart from works of the law” (Rom 3:28). This conviction, so much a part of the inheritance from our fathers, has been 
deeded away by large portions of the Christian Church until the Naboths, who boldly say no, are a distinct minority today. Under the guide
of Christian truth, thousands climb hand over hand on their own goodness to perdition, while thousands more applaud their efforts, 
meanwhile wagging their heads over those of us who look with suspicion on man’s efforts to save himself. 

Thus says the Lord, “By works of the law no human being will be justified” (Rom 3:20). “The Lord forbid that I should give [up] the 
inheritance.” 

Just now, in our day, the king of this world, the devil, is coming to the Church in general and to us in particular with an attractive offer
by which he hopes to relieve us of our inherited Christian convictions. He sidles up to us in the form of a “cellophane-packaged, 
noncontroversial mass-brotherhood religion” and, like a con man, suggests he has a magnificent deal for us. In exchange for our inherited 
convictions, he offers us a comfortable religion that makes no demands on our integrity. He will write us a check in the form of a watered-
down Christianity that makes no enemies and finds itself in agreement with everyone. As a sort of bonus, he throws in a faith that needs no
defense and requires no witness, since it says nothing anyway. What could be easier? 

But it just isn’t right. “The Lord forbid.” The Christian Church needs the spirit of Naboth, who was ready to say no, even to the king, 
because it was wrong. 

I get worried sometimes, when I find a moment for it, because I sense the beginnings of a crack in the dike. The Great Wall of China 
was a gigantic, expensive means of defense and security. Within a few years after its completion, it was breached three times by the enemy
not by breaking down the wall, but by bribing the gatekeepers. The convictions that we have inherited from our fathers, the worship of the 
one true God, the life that lives and moves and has its being twenty-four hours a day in Jesus, the faith that centers in what Christ has done
for us and not in what we have done for him or men, these are to be tomorrow’s inheritance from us. We are the keepers of those gates 
through which these prized convictions pass from yesterday into tomorrow. What if the gatekeepers sell? What happens if you give up the 
inheritance? 

Never, you say. The Lord forbids. I know he does. But are you certain you are a Naboth? To say no to the devil and his offer implies 
more than you think. Naboth said no to the king, not just to keep the vineyard for himself but to keep it for his family, that he might pass on
his inheritance according to the will of the Master. 



Today is Christian Education Sunday in our congregation. On the basis of what you have heard here this morning, I should like to lay 
on your heart, Sunday school teacher, day school teacher, not to fail the will of the Lord to preserve and pass on the inheritance of our 
fathers. Only by the most diligent study of Christian conviction and the fully prepared and living presentation of Christian truth can you 
stand with Naboth to keep the inheritance in the family. I should like to confront the conscience of every parent, particularly that of you 
fathers, with the truth that only by your interest, your effort, and your example in the study of God’s Word and in obedience to his demands
can you preserve the Christian inheritance for your family. I should like to point out to this congregation that its support and interest in the 
training of the young both in years and in faith will determine whether in this congregation the story of Naboth will reoccur or whether, 
instead, we are going to sell out to the prince of this world. 
That our Church and its way of faith is an inheritance from our fathers is a fact too obvious to argue. That there are 
modern Ahabs who would take it away from us, asking us to surrender those strong convictions that are ours, is equally 
easy to see. I wonder, Sunday school teacher, day school teacher, parents, congregation, I wonder how many Naboths 
we have among us to stand up and declare, “The Lord forbid that I should give you the inheritance of my fathers.” 


