Yo u r L i f e — Yo u r L e g a c y

Tonight, I hold in one hand

the ministers directory of the
Assemblies of God. Over 34,000
names. Pastors, missionaries,
evangelists, teachers, staff pastors—
the credentialed ministers of the
Assemblies of God. In my other
hand, I hold two volumes—in
them are handwritten names
of all the Assemblies of God
credentialed ministers who
have gone to be with the Lord
since 1914—over 13,500 of them.
So I hold these books: the book of
the living on earth, and the books
of the living in heaven. Together,
almost 48,000 names in all.
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How many of them do you know? I
suspect—not many.
The overwhelming majority of the
Lord’s workers labor anonymously in His
vineyard—often in lonely places.
This hall is filled tonight with thousands
of people; but although we are in a crowd—
each of us is an individual—and most of
us are unknown to one another. We each
have our triumphs and our struggles. And
some of us wonder if we will ever have
a breakthrough. Others pass through a
distressing time, dealing with difficult
personal and family issues. Even those who
serve in the spotlight of being well-known
pass through seasons when they wonder
if their life is really accomplishing what it
should or could.
I want to encourage you this evening
by going to the story of one of the more
obscure persons in the Bible. Her life was
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marked by tremendous adversity and I’m
sure—like some of us—she often wondered
why God put her on earth or gave her such
a heavy load to carry.
Her name is Leah. Her story is told from
Genesis 29 to 49—but her legacy actually
plays out through the Bible all the way to
the Book of Revelation, as we shall see.
I use her life story this evening for
encouragement to all of us who belong to
the household of faith. I suspect that most
of us do not get all that we want from life.
Leah certainly did not.
Her name in Hebrew means “weary”
or “tired” or possibly “wild cow”—as
compared with Rachel, whose name means
“ewe,” a female sheep. The name “cow” as
opposed to “sheep” suggests Leah may not
have been all that good looking.
Genesis 29:17 compares her to her
younger sister, Rachel: “Leah had weak
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eyes [maybe she was near-sighted, lacking
the sparkle in her sister’s eyes], but Rachel
was lovely in form, and beautiful.”
And, that’s how many of us see
ourselves. Someone else is better, more
attractive or more charismatic. Someone
else has better behaved children, a larger
scope of ministry, enjoys greater favor,
earns more money, has better health, sees
greater results.
For Jacob, Rachel was love at first sight.
But Jacob, the schemer, is outschemed by
his uncle and father-in-law, Laban. Jacob
agreed to work for Laban seven years as
payment for getting Rachel in marriage.
But on the wedding night, Laban by
trickery substitutes Leah for Rachel
because of the local custom that the eldest
daughter marries first.
Since their tent had no electricity, and
Leah was heavily veiled when she went into
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the tent on the wedding night, Jacob didn’t
know the switch had been made until the
morning light. The text eloquently states
Jacob’s shock: “When morning came, there
was Leah” (Genesis 29:25).
Jacob rushes out of the tent and confronts
Laban. Laban says, “OK, I’ll give you Rachel
if you’ll serve me another seven years, but
you have to first finish the wedding week
with Leah.”
Now, how do you think Leah felt?
She had been forced through custom
to obey her father. She had given herself
to Jacob and then has to endure two
indignities: Jacob didn’t want her and, one
week after their marriage, he takes up with
Leah’s younger sister in a second marriage.
And all Leah can do is stand by and say
nothing. The text explicitly says, “Jacob
lay with Rachel also, and he loved Rachel
more than Leah” (Genesis 29:30).
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My picture of Leah is that of a very hurt,
shamed, and depressed young woman,
crying alone in her tent—suffering the pain
of a father who traded her and rejection
from the man she loved.
Is life fair for Leah? Not on your life!
The circumstances in Leah’s life were
not within her control. Her looks were
against her. Her younger sister was more
captivating. Her husband had sex with her,
but he didn’t love her.
Now, you may be thinking: Where is
this General Council message going? Be
patient. I’ll get there.
Rachel was infertile, and after awhile
Jacob turned to Leah. Leah became
pregnant and gave birth to a boy whose
name, Reuben, means “Behold, a son!”
Leah expressed the essence of his name
this way: “It is because the LORD has
seen my misery. Surely my husband will
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love me now” (Genesis 29:32).
He didn’t, and she conceived again. This
time she bears a second son, Simeon,
whose name means “Heard.” She explained
it this way, “Because the LORD has heard
that I am not loved, he gave me this one
too” (Genesis 29:33).
She still was not loved after giving birth
to two sons, so she conceived again. This
time she bore Levi, meaning “Attached.”
Her explanation for the third son’s name
is “Now at last my husband will become
attached to me, because I have borne him
three sons” (Genesis 29:34).
That didn’t work either. By the time
her fourth son is born she seems to have
given up on Jacob’s love and names the
boy, Judah, meaning “Praise.” Her reason
for the name is “This time I will praise the
LORD” (Genesis 29:35).
Please notice her faith!
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Each time a son is born she refers to
the LORD. Her circumstances may have
brought her misery and lack of family love,
but her view of God was one of trust. She
is like a female Job, who said, “Though He
slay me, yet I will trust Him.”
Leah’s younger sister Rachel will steal her
father’s household idols when they packed
up and left for Haran, but Leah has no part
in it. Leah’s love for the one true God is
unadulterated.
What purity of faith—that our trust in
God leads us to abandon any contingency
plan, any reliance on schemes or devices of
our own that would dilute our confidence
that He who began a good work in us will
bring it to completion.
After the fourth son is born to Leah,
Rachel gets so upset that she gives Jacob
her servant Bilhah and two sons are born:
Dan and Naphtali. Not to be outdone,
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Leah—whose womb God had temporarily
closed—gives Jacob her servant, Zilpah, to
whom two more sons are born: Gad and
Asher.
This is beginning to sound like a modern
TV reality show!
God reopens Leah’s womb and she bears
two more sons, Issachar and Zebulun plus
a daughter, Dinah.
Finally, Rachel has Joseph and dies in
Bethlehem bearing the twelfth son of
Jacob, Benjamin.
Leah outlives Rachel. We are not told
when Leah died, but we do know she was
buried in the cave in Machpelah at Hebron
where Abraham and Sarah and Isaac and
Rebekah were buried. In fact, Jacob in his
last dying words tells us this startling news,
“There I buried Leah” (Genesis 49:31).
He leaves instructions that he wants to
be buried—not with Rachel at Bethlehem,
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but with Leah and his forbearers. In the
end, Leah has won Jacob’s love.
There’s a popular Israeli song today
called, “I Love Thee Leah.” It has Jacob
singing this refrain:
Here, many days have gone by
And my two hands have become weary
And your two eyes have
become beautiful
Like the eyes of Rachel.
I love thee Leah.
I love thee proud.
If I forget thee, Leah,
My name shall not be Israel.
But looking back, we are tempted to say
of Leah, “What a tragic and difficult life.”
So many people in life were unfair to her:
• Her father forced her into marriage.
• Her sister resented her.
10

Yo u r L i f e — Yo u r L e g a c y

• Her husband did not begin to
love her until late.
Yet, Leah’s story teaches us that the effect
of your life cannot be measured within the
time span of the few decades you are on
earth. Leah’s story, like all of ours, fits into
a long-range tapestry of God’s weaving.
The priestly line comes through Leah’s
third son, Levi; and in that line come
Moses, Aaron and Miriam. Without
Leah, there is no Levi, no Moses, no first
five books of the Bible—Genesis, Exodus,
Leviticus, Numbers, and Deuteronomy,
no Ten Commandments or exodus from
Egypt, no prototype of a high priest upon
which Jesus would model His intercessor
ministry for us.
Leah’s descendant, Caleb, was one of
only two who entered the promised land of
Canaan after Israel wandered 40 years in the
wilderness because of disobedience. At age
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85—45 years after Israel’s failure to enter the
Promised Land—Caleb said: “I am still as
strong today as the day Moses sent me out;
I’m just as vigorous to go out to battle now
as I was then. Give me this hill country that
the LORD promised me” (Joshua 14:11-12).
I think Caleb had the same spiritual genetic
makeup and tenacity as Leah—never give
up, never give in, and never sit down in selfpity, resignation or defeat!
Centuries later, the elders of Bethlehem
pronounce a blessing on Boaz—another
descendant of Leah. Boaz becomes the
great-grandfather of King David. On the
day Boaz redeems Ruth for his bride, the
elders say to him: “May the LORD make
the woman who is coming into your home
like Rachel and Leah, who together build
up the house of Israel” (Ruth 4:11).
Leah did far more to build up the house
of Israel than Rachel.
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It was Leah’s fourth son, Judah, who
became the ancestor of King David and
King Solomon. Without Leah, we have no
Judah; without Judah, we have no Boaz,
David or Solomon; and without David
or Solomon we do not have the Psalms,
Proverbs, Song of Songs or Ecclesiastes.
From Leah comes not only all the high
priests, priests, and Levites of Israel, but
also all the kings of Judah—including Asa,
Jehoshaphat, Uzziah, Hezekiah and Josiah.
Additionally, Isaiah, Jeremiah and Ezekiel
all appear to be priests and therefore,
descended from Leah. Ezra the scribe was
a priest and thus from Leah. Nehemiah
in all probability was from Judah—and
therefore also a descendant of Leah.
And, ultimately, the key players in the
Christmas story derive from Leah.
Mary and Joseph belong to Judah,
the fourth son of Leah. Elizabeth and
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Zechariah belong to Levi, the third son of
Leah. Their son, John the Baptist, likewise
comes from Leah.
Anna, the old woman in the temple who
gave thanks to God upon seeing the baby
Jesus and spoke about Him to all who were
looking for the redemption of Israel, was
from the tribe of Asher. Asher came from
Leah through Leah’s servant, Zilpah.
The land of Zebulun, the sixth and last
son of Leah, included Nazareth, where
Jesus grew up. Nazareth was among the
first who saw the great light shining in the
darkness (Matthew 4:15,16).
In summary, without Leah there is no
Judah; and without Judah, there is no David;
and without David, there is no Jesus; and
without Jesus, we have no salvation. The
people of the Christmas story are mainly
Leah’s kids. Without Leah, we could not
sing “Joy to the world, the Lord has come!”
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And the spread of the Gospel to the
Gentiles also comes through another
of Leah’s descendants, Barnabas, a
descendant of Levi.
And who do you think raised Benjamin,
the boy born as his mother, Rachel, died?
It was none other than Leah who took
him in and raised him as her own. From
Benjamin comes the first King, Saul and
the New Testament apostle, Paul. Would
Paul even have existed had Leah failed to
nurture and raise Benjamin?
You cannot measure the impact of Leah’s
life within her earthly time span. And, you
cannot measure your life that way either.
Neither can you judge things on external
appearances. Rachel was the goodlooking one, but God looks deeper than
the outward appearance. Leah had inner
beauty that the scheming, bitter, envious
and petulant Rachel did not have.
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Theologian Abraham Kuyper put it this
way: “There are two kinds of beauty. There
is a beauty which God gives at birth, and
which withers as a flower. And there is a
beauty which God grants . . . That kind
of beauty never vanishes but blooms
eternally.”
Leah had the beauty that never withered.
What can we take away from Leah’s
story?
We need time and distance to understand
what God is doing through our lives.
Leah had no idea that her trials would
result ultimately in a priestly and kingly
line or that a great deal of the Bible would
have been left unwritten without her. Most
of all, she had no idea that the Savior of
the World, on the human side, ultimately
would descend from her DNA.
All of us probably have seen the photo of
the original approximately 300 who formed
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the Assemblies of God in Hot Springs,
Arkansas, in April 1914. We have names
for 250 of them; but only a handful—E.
N. Bell, J. Roswell Flower, Ralph Riggs—
are known to all of us. The overwhelming
number are God’s anonymous saints.
Did they realize at the time that a vast
worldwide Movement would spring out
of their anonymity—a Fellowship that
the sun never sets on as around the globe
300,000 Assemblies of God churches
with over 60 million adherents gather this
week to worship the Lord? And if the Lord
tarries and the present rate of growth
continues, by 2020 the Assemblies of God
should include 500,000 churches and 100
million believers.
These early pioneers were people of
faith, but I doubt they saw this coming
any more than Leah saw what would
come from her. They struggled to get the
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work of the Lord going—preaching on
street corners, rented halls, tent meetings,
brush arbors, basements, garages and
church buildings across the tracks. They
were despised by many and shunned by
the church world of the day. But they were
full of the Holy Spirit.
Love for Jesus and the fire of Pentecost
burned in their hearts. They did not seek
what was in it for them, but what was in
it for the King! They laid the foundation
of belief and behavior on which we stand
today.
Only a few ever get in the spotlight. It is
God’s great army of anonymous saints who
build the kingdom of God.
What you do matters. It matters to God.
It matters to your family. It matters to your
church. And it matters to the generations
to come if the trumpet of the Lord does
not sound first.
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You may be in a place of ministry or life
today where you are struggling. Like Leah,
you’ve done your best, but life is not as
complete as you wished it to be. Don’t lose
heart. You haven’t lived long enough to see
the rest of the story.
People in your ancestral line probably
went through some very tough days, but
you are here today because of them. The
choices you make today will impact others
long after you are gone.
I saw that clearly again last March.
In my book Core Values, I talked about
my parents’ experience trying to plant a
church in Jeffersonville, Indiana, in the
1950s. Two and a half years of my life
were spent there, when I was between the
ages of 13 and 15. Those were incredibly
formative years for me, during which I
was baptized in water and taught my first
Sunday School class.
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My parents had returned home from
China and Tibet a few years earlier. Mom
had first gone out as a missionary to
northwest China in 1924. The Assemblies
of God then was only ten years old,
but already it had sent several hundred
missionaries. In 1932, my Mom and Dad
met while Dad was itinerating to go to
China for his first term and Mom her
second. Mom was 34 and Dad was 24, but
they were the only two single missionaries
going up to that part of the world, so the
law of propinquity kicked in. You marry
who is near you. They courted on the boat
going to China and married in Shanghai.
After coming home from China when
the Communists took over, they couldn’t
seem to find the right place. They
pastored small, struggling churches—
sometimes churches where the only form
of entertainment permitted to the saints
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was the annual vote on the pastor.
Their coming to Jeffersonville resulted
from the fact that they were out of a church.
They couldn’t seem to find a pastorate
anywhere, so they concluded God must be
calling them to plant a new church.
They worked hard in Jeffersonville.
I was mostly alone with them in those
years since I’m the youngest child and
was the last one left at home. Dad worked
in a factory across the river in Louisville,
Kentucky. I remember him coming
home in the late afternoons during the
summer when it was 100 degrees outside
with about 100 percent humidity. We
lived in the back of the small mission at
Chestnut and Graham, and we couldn’t
afford air conditioning. Mom would put
a small circular fan near Dad’s head as he
stretched out on the floor to get an hour
or so rest before we ate a quick evening
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meal. Then they went out knocking on
doors to invite people to church.
I took a paper route to help pay my own
way, and Mom—by then in her late 50s
—took an Avon route to supplement the
family income. Mom would come home
with the Avon bag slung over her shoulder
and I would say to her, “Mom, have you
been out pushing that lipstick again?” Very
defensively she would say, “No, son, I was
not pushing lipstick. If people ask for it, I
sell it to them. But Avon has many other
fine products.”
Mom and Dad never could get more than
a handful of people in that congregation.
My parents paid the bills for the church.
After two and a half years Dad’s health
broke, and we left. My parents never
again talked about Jeffersonville. They had
successfully planted churches in Traverse
City, Michigan; Ravenna, Ohio; and a
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George O. Wood with his parents George R. and Elizabeth
Wood in Jeffersonville, Indiana.
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church in northwest China that today
has more than 15,000 adult believers. But
Jeffersonville was their failure.
After we left Jeffersonville two other
Assemblies pastors stayed for a short time
but also could not get the work going.
Then a woman minister bought the little
building and God gave her success. Today,
at the age of 91 this month, Reverend
Berniece Hicks is still going strong with
a thoroughly Pentecostal congregation in
Jeffersonville that numbers about 3000.
This church has also planted well over
2000 churches throughout the world.
I’ve preached for Reverend Hicks
several times over the past few years. It’s
really an overwhelming emotional and
spiritual experience for me. I preached
there again this past March, and after
the Sunday night service I received a
remarkable and instantaneous healing of
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George O. Wood and Reverend Berniece Hicks

a torn retina. I talk about that in my new
book Living In the Spirit, which has been
sent to all ministers.
That March evening I was on the platform
of the Jeffersonville church, waiting to be
introduced. Again my mind was wrestling
with the question: “Why did Mom and
Dad fail here, and Sister Hicks succeed?”
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Immediately, the Spirit spoke to me with
this analogy.
“Your parents kept knocking on the wall
at Jeffersonville. They knocked hard. They
knocked repeatedly. Their hands hurt
from the knocking, but they never broke
through. They left and the spiritually hard
wall still stood. Sister Hicks came. She put
her small fist to the wall and knocked once
and broke through.
“What happened? Your Mom and
Dad weakened the wall. If they had not
weakened the wall, Sister Hicks could not
have broken through.”
What the Lord said to me is so consistent
with the apostle Paul’s message: “Some
plant, some water, but God gives the
increase . . . do not weary in doing well, for
in due season we will reap if we faint not.”
Are you knocking hard on the spiritual
wall of your town, your community, your
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ministry, but you’ve not seen yet the
results you long for and pray for? Don’t
be disheartened. Keep knocking. You are
weakening the wall, and the breakthrough
will come—from you or someone after
you. God will not forget your work, and
great reward waits for both the reaper and
the sower!
In Jeffersonville, Indiana, I saw the power
of my parents’ faith in God and their service
to Christ. They weren’t in the ministry for
fame or fortune. They gave their best for
Jesus. If you could go back in a time warp
and tell them—“That young redheaded
son of yours is watching you and will some
day be the general superintendent of the
Assemblies of God and chairman of the
World Assemblies of God Fellowship”—
they would have been overjoyed.
But, like Leah, they couldn’t see down
the years and neither can we. Yet the
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choices we are making will impact others
long after we are gone.
By the way, the name Leah also has an
Assyrian meaning. Instead of the Hebrew
meaning of “wild cow” or “weary,” it means
“mistress of the manor, or ruler”—a queen,
a princess, a wonder woman! God made
something beautiful of her life, and He
seeks to do the same with you and me.
One interesting fact gives us the
exclamation point to Leah’s story. In
Revelation 21, we learn that the names of
the twelve tribes of Israel are given to the
twelve gates of the New Jerusalem. Each is
made from of a single pearl.
Do you know how pearls are formed?
The formation of a natural pearl begins
when a foreign substance slips into the
oyster between the mantle and the shell
and irritates the mantle. It’s kind of like
the oyster gets a splinter. The oyster’s
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natural reaction is to cover up the irritant
to protect itself. The mantle covers the
irritant with layers of the same mother-ofpearl substance that is used to create the
shell. This eventually forms the pearl.
An angel is stationed at each gate. It’s
through those gates that we enter heaven—
and Leah’s kids have their names on half of
those gates. So, some day you and I may be
walking through the Gate of Reuben, the
Gate of Simeon, the Gate of Levi, the Gate
of Judah, the Gate of Issachar, or the Gate
of Zebulun!
Leah suffered a lot through the great
irritations that entered her life—things
she did not ask for or want. But six of
heaven’s pearly gates will stand as tribute
to the good that emerged from her life.
Heaven obviously has some rather large
pearls if gates can be made from single
pearls. Remember that great pearls come
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out of great pain! Leah’s life-long suffering
eventually led to eternal grandeur.
What will stand in heaven as a tribute to
what you are going through? What pearls
will be fashioned from the adverse and
painful circumstances of your life?
Leah began marriage with a husband
who didn’t love her, but she never stopped
loving him—in the end he loved her more.
But you and I are different from her in
this respect. From day one, the Lord has
always loved us, and He will love us all the
way through to the every end. He is here
this evening to tell you anew: “Don’t let
difficulty or hardship, sickness or sorrow,
up-end you. Your life has meaning and
purpose. Don’t fret that you cannot see the
whole picture. He does, and He will never
leave you nor forsake you.”
Again, I ask: “What will stand in heaven
as a tribute to what you are going through?”
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When I was a boy and I was worried
or upset about something, I would go to
my Mother. She would always pat me on
the head and say, “Now, Georgie, it won’t
matter 100 years from now.”
She was right. One hundred years from
now, it won’t matter whether you drive an
expensive or cheap car, whether you live in
a mansion or a rented room, or whether
you buy your clothes from Nordstrom’s
or Goodwill. It will not matter whether
you pastored a large church or a small
one; whether you preached to thousands
or a handful; whether you had a public
platform or ministered individually as a
chaplain or counselor. What will matter
100 years from now is the legacy of your
life that you pass on to others.
Only one life. It will soon be past. Only
what’s done for Christ will last.
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