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In the days of mighty King Nimrod, there lived in 

Mesopotamia a young man named Abraham. Now, 

Abraham’s father was an idol maker named Azar, who 

carved the wooden gods worshiped by his people. But 

Abraham was a believer in the one God, and not in the gods 

made by hand. 

Azar would send Abraham and his other sons to sell his 

idols in the marketplace. But Abraham would call to the 

passersby, “Who’ll buy my idols? They won’t help you and 

they can’t hurt you! Who’ll buy my idols?” 

Then Abraham would mock the gods of wood. He would 

take them to the river, push their faces into the water, and command them, “Drink! 

Drink!” 

At last Abraham said to his father, “How can you worship what doesn’t see or hear 

or do you any good?” 

Azar replied, “Dare you deny the gods of our people? Get out of my sight!” 

“May God forgive you,” said Abraham. “No more will I live with you and your idols.” 

And he left the house of his father. 

Now, the time came for one of the festivals of that town. The people gathered in their 

temple and placed offerings of food before their gods. 

Abraham walked among them, saying, “What are you worshiping? Do these idols hear 

when you call them? Can they help you or hurt you?” 

But their only reply was, “It is the way of our forefathers.” 

“I am sick of your gods!” declared Abraham. “Truly I am their enemy.” 

When the people had gone out, Abraham took some of the food and held it up to the 

idols. “Why don’t you eat?” he mocked them. “Aren’t you hungry? Speak to me!” 

And he slapped their faces. 

Then Abraham took an ax and chopped the idols to pieces—all except the largest idol, 

the chief god of the people. And he tied the ax to the hand of that idol. 
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When the people returned, they were shocked to find their gods broken up and 

scattered about the temple. Then they remembered how Abraham had spoken, and 

they sent for him. 

“Abraham,” said the head man, “was it you who did this?” 

“Surely it was someone!” he replied. “Their chief stands there with an ax in his hand. 

Perhaps he grew jealous and destroyed the rest. But why don’t you just ask him?” 

The head man said, “You know they neither strike nor speak.” 

“Then why worship gods that you make?” demanded Abraham. “Worship instead the 

Maker of all!” 

But few of the people would listen. Abraham was seized and brought to King Nimrod 

for punishment. 

When Nimrod had heard the accusers, he turned to Abraham. “Who is this mighty God 

you spoke of?” 

“He it is Who gives life and death,” answered Abraham. 

“But I too give life and death,” said Nimrod. “I pardon a guilty man sentenced to die—

then I execute one who is innocent!” 

“That is not the way of my Lord,” said Abraham. “But listen to this: Each morning, my 

Lord brings the sun up in the east. Can you make it rise in the west?” 

Then Nimrod grew angry. He had a great fire built, and he ordered Abraham to be tied 

up and thrown into it. But the fire only burnt away the ropes, and they saw Abraham 

sitting peacefully among the flames. Beside him was an angel in Abraham’s likeness, 

comforting and protecting him. 

After that, Nimrod did not dare try to harm Abraham again. Abraham returned to his 

town, where he gathered those who believed in the one God. Then he set out west, 

placing all faith in the Lord. 

 


