
There was a rich man named Job, who lived in the land of Uz. He was a good man. 
He always avoided evil, respected God, he always put God first in his life.  

One day when God was talking with his angels, Satan dropped in. God 

asked Satan, “Have you ever seen such a good and loyal man as my 

servant, Job?” Satan liked to argue with God and said, “Anyone can be 

good when he has everything a man could want. He has a home, family, 

cattle, and great wealth. Besides all of that, you don’t let anything harm 

him. He doesn’t have a clue what it is like to be miserable.” God was 

convinced nothing would stop Job from loving and honouring Him. Satan 

asked God, “Let me prove to you that Job will lose faith and start saying bad things 

about You the minute something goes wrong.” And God allows Satan to do just this... 

Job was sitting quietly, when one his workers came running and said, “My master, 

three desert men killed all your servants and drove away all your cattle.” Another 

came rushing to Job and said “Master, all your shepherds except me were struck 

by lightning and killed.” Yet another man came running and yelling, “Sir, enemies 

have stolen all your camels and killed the men who were with them.” Finally anoth-

er messenger arrived crying, “oh no, all of your children have been killed. A gigantic 

wind blew the house down on them.” 

In this on day, Job lost everything but his wife and his life. He went from rich to poor 
in just a few hours.  

 

 

 

 

 

Did Job get angry with God? No! He fell down on his face and said to God, “with 

nothing I came into the world and with nothing I shall leave it. The Lord gave and 

now the Lord has taken away; blessed by the name of the Lord.” With all that went 

wrong, Job didn’t blame God or stop loving or trusting God.  



God called to Satan, “See, you couldn’t make Job hate me! There is no man 
more loyal and perfect than Job.” Satan said, “Trust me, if you’ll let me hurt him, so 
that he feels pain, he’s start cursing you.” God really didn’t want Satan to hurt Job, 
so He said, “Go ahead and make him uncomfortable, but don’t kill him.” Satan   
suddenly caused Job to have huge open, weeping sores from his head to his feet. 

He was miserable. But he still wouldn’t blame God or say anything mean about 
God.  

Job’s wife tried to convince him 
that he should just curse God and 
die, but Job just couldn’t, he loved 
God.  

Then three of Job’s best friends 
came to cheer him, Eliphaz, Bildad 
and Zophar. They weren’t much help. They all thought Job had done 

something terrible and God was pun-
ishing him. In those days, if anything went wrong in 
your life, people thought you must have 
done something bad, which angered 
God. But Job knew he hadn’t done any-
thing wrong and that God wasn’t angry 
with him. Eliphaz said, “Face it job, you 

did something mighty wrong and God’s getting even with you.” Bildad 
encouraged him saying, “Come, tell us what you did. Then ask God to 
forgive you.” Zophar added, “Job you did wrong and God’s upset. Get 
the message and plead for forgiveness.” Then a younger man named 
Elihu said: “Maybe God isn’t angry with Job. Maybe there is another lesson to be 
learned. Job shouldn’t be too hasty to think God left 
him.”  

Job was beginning to wonder why God had allowed 
this to happen to him?... He starts to rant and ask why 
God would punish someone who has done nothing 
wrong? 

It is at this moment that Job questions God. He        
demands that God explains himself. Then out of the storm cloud, God spoke to 
Job directly. “Can you even begin to know My greatness? Could you instruct Me?” 
He asks him if he knows anything about the creation of the universe, how it works - 
he shows him the vast nature of everything he is in charge of.  

Finally, Job got the message. He didn’t need to know why things happened; he just 
needed to keep trusting God and God’s love for him. God then gave Job health, 
double the wealth from before and a long happy life. 

The lesson is to trust in God, keep faith—you should trust God’s wisdom, not 
question him.  


