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Our stories, or “Chronicles” if you will,
are a visual retelling of Bible stories. We
use our imagination and creativity all while
being grounded and rooted to the Biblical
account. This mini-comic is an introduction
to the story of Gideon as found in chapters
6 - 8 of the Book of Judges.

1200 B.C.
Yahweh delivered Israel from slavery in
Egypt by his servant Moses. Afterwards
Yahweh drove out the inhabitants of the
Promised Land by his servant Joshua. The
Israelites began to settle in their territories.
After Joshua died, the Israelites soon
forgot Yahweh their God. They began
to worship other gods and do evil. This
was before the days of any of the kings
of Israel. In His mercy and faithfulness
Yahweh would raise up a Judge. Someone
to rescue and shepherd Israel.
Gideon is one of twelve Judges listed in
the ‘Book of Judges’. This is the beginning
of his story.

'The Israelites did what was evil in the sight of Yahweh, and for
seven years he gave them into the hands of the Midianites.'
Judges 6:1

We hope you enjoyed this prologue into the story
of Gideon. The Biblical account is in the following
pages for you to read and enjoy. We’ve also included
the beginning of our graphic novel, ‘Samson the
Nazirite’ as a bonus.
In the Biblical account Gideon actually asks, ‘How
shall I save Israel? My tribe is the least in Manasseh
(smaller tribe) and my household is weakest, and I
am the youngest and least in my own home.
He’s from a small tribe, from a small household,
and he is the youngest. So what can one lowly
person do? What impact can just one have? Gideon
is right that he alone cannot save Israel, but He is
not alone.
Upon reading the story of Gideon one of the first
things to strike is you the lengths that God goes
to ensure that He is given full credit for victory.
Yet at the end we hear the people say to Gideon,
‘It was you who saved us.’ Sadly missing this
point entirely.
If we take a second look into this story what
emerges is a God who despite the flaws of the ones
who are in covenant with him is merciful, long
suffering, and faithful. Gideon is a flawed hero,
and we can only aspire to be flawed heroes. For
all mankind is flawed.
Luis Serrano;
Just a flawed guy;
believing in the Living God.

The Chronicles of Gideon
From the Book of Judges
So the land had rest for forty years. Then the
children of Israel did evil in the sight of the Lord.
So the Lord delivered them into the hand of
Midian for seven years, and the hand of Midian
prevailed against Israel. Because of the Midianites,
the children of Israel made for themselves the dens,
the caves, and the strongholds which are in the
mountains.
So it was, whenever Israel had sown, Midianites
would come up; also Amalekites and the people of
the East would come up against them. Then they
would encamp against them and destroy the produce
of the earth as far as Gaza, and leave no sustenance
for Israel, neither sheep nor ox nor donkey. For they
would come up with their livestock and their tents,
coming in as numerous as locusts; both they and their
camels were without number; and they would enter
the land to destroy it.
So Israel was greatly impoverished because of the
Midianites, and the children of Israel cried out to the
Lord.
And it came to pass, when the children of Israel
cried out to the Lord because of the Midianites, that
the Lord sent a prophet to the children of Israel,
who said to them,

“Thus says the Lord God of Israel:
‘I brought you up from Egypt and brought you
out of the house of bondage; and I delivered you out
of the hand of the Egyptians and out of the hand
of all who oppressed you, and drove them out before
you and gave you their land.
Also I said to you, “I am the Lord your God; do
not fear the gods of the Amorites, in whose land you
dwell.”
But you have not obeyed My voice.’”
Now the Angel of the Lord came and sat under
the terebinth tree which was in Ophrah, which
belonged to Joash the Abiezrite, while his son Gideon
threshed wheat in the winepress, in order to hide it
from the Midianites.
And the Angel of the Lord appeared to him,
and said to him,
“The Lord is with you, you mighty man of
valor!”
Gideon said to Him, “O my lord, if the Lord
is with us, why then has all this happened to us?
And where are all His miracles which our fathers
told us about, saying, ‘Did not the Lord bring us up
from Egypt?’ But now the Lord has forsaken us and
delivered us into the hands of the Midianites.”
Then the Lord turned to him and said, “Go in
this might of yours, and you shall save Israel from
the hand of the Midianites. Have I not sent you?”
So he said to Him, “O my Lord, how can I save
Israel? Indeed my clan is the weakest in Manasseh,
and I am the least in my father’s house.”

And the Lord said to him, “Surely I will be with
you, and you shall defeat the Midianites as one man.”
Then he said to Him, “If now I have found
favor in Your sight, then show me a sign that it is
You who talk with me. Do not depart from here, I
pray, until I come to You and bring out my offering
and set it before You.”
And He said, “I will wait until you come back.”
So Gideon went in and prepared a young goat,
and unleavened bread from an ephah of flour. The
meat he put in a basket, and he put the broth in
a pot; and he brought them out to Him under the
terebinth tree and presented them.
The Angel of God said to him, “Take the meat
and the unleavened bread and lay them on this rock,
and pour out the broth.” And he did so.
Then the Angel of the Lord put out the end
of the staff that was in His hand, and touched the
meat and the unleavened bread; and fire rose out of
the rock and consumed the meat and the unleavened
bread. And the Angel of the Lord departed out of his
sight.
Now Gideon perceived that He was the Angel of
the Lord. So Gideon said, “Alas, O Lord God! For I
have seen the Angel of the Lord face to face.”
Then the Lord said to him, “Peace be with you;
do not fear, you shall not die.”
So Gideon built an altar there to the Lord, and
called it The-Lord-Is-Peace.To this day it is still in
Ophrah of the Abiezrites.

Now it came to pass the same night that the
Lord said to him, “Take your father’s young bull,
the second bull of seven years old, and tear down the
altar of Baal that your father has, and cut down the
wooden image that is beside it; and build an altar to
the Lord your God on top of this rock in the proper
arrangement, and take the second bull and offer a
burnt sacrifice with the wood of the image which you
shall cut down.”
So Gideon took ten men from among his servants
and did as the Lord had said to him. But because he
feared his father’s household and the men of the city
too much to do it by day, he did it by night.
In the morning when the people of the town
got up, there was Baal’s altar, demolished, with the
Asherah pole beside it cut down and the second bull
sacrificed on the newly built altar!
They asked each other, “Who did this?”
When they carefully investigated, they were told,
“Gideon son of Joash did it.”
The people of the town demanded of Joash,
“Bring out your son. He must die, because he has
broken down Baal’s altar and cut down the Asherah
pole beside it.”
But Joash replied to the hostile crowd around
him, “Are you going to plead Baal’s cause? Are you
trying to save him? Whoever fights for him shall be
put to death by morning! If Baal really is a god, he
can defend himself when someone breaks down his
altar.”

So because Gideon broke down Baal’s altar, they
gave him the name Jerub-Baal that day, saying, “Let
Baal contend with him.”
Now all the Midianites, Amalekites and other
eastern peoples joined forces and crossed over the
Jordan and camped in the Valley of Jezreel.
Then the Spirit of the Lord came on Gideon,
and he blew a trumpet, summoning the Abiezrites to
follow him. He sent messengers throughout Manasseh,
calling them to arms, and also into Asher, Zebulun
and Naphtali, so that they too went up to meet
them.
Gideon said to God, “If you will save Israel by
my hand as you have promised— look, I will place
a wool fleece on the threshing floor. If there is dew
only on the fleece and all the ground is dry, then I
will know that you will save Israel by my hand, as
you said.”
And that is what happened. Gideon rose early
the next day; he squeezed the fleece and wrung out
the dew—a bowlful of water.
Then Gideon said to God, “Do not be angry
with me. Let me make just one more request. Allow
me one more test with the fleece, but this time make
the fleece dry and let the ground be covered with
dew.”
That night God did so. Only the fleece was dry;
all the ground was covered with dew.
Then Jerubbaal (that is, Gideon) and all the
people who were with him rose early and encamped

beside the spring of Harod. And the camp of Midian
was north of them, by the hill of Moreh, in the
valley.
The Lord said to Gideon, “The people with you
are too many for me to give the Midianites into their
hand, lest Israel boast over me, saying, ‘My own
hand has saved me.’ Now therefore proclaim in the
ears of the people, saying, ‘Whoever is fearful and
trembling, let him return home and hurry away from
Mount Gilead.’”
Then 22,000 of the people returned, and 10,000
remained.
And the Lord said to Gideon, “The people are
still too many. Take them down to the water, and
I will test them for you there, and anyone of whom
I say to you, ‘This one shall go with you,’ shall go
with you, and anyone of whom I say to you, ‘This
one shall not go with you,’ shall not go.”
So he brought the people down to the water.
And the Lord said to Gideon, “Every one who laps
the water with his tongue, as a dog laps, you shall
set by himself. Likewise, every one who kneels down
to drink.”
And the number of those who lapped, putting
their hands to their mouths, was 300 men, but all the
rest of the people knelt down to drink water.
And the Lord said to Gideon, “With the 300 men
who lapped I will save you and give the Midianites
into your hand, and let all the others go every man
to his home.”

So the people took provisions in their hands, and
their trumpets. And he sent all the rest of Israel
every man to his tent, but retained the 300 men. And
the camp of Midian was below him in the valley.
That same night the Lord said to him, “Arise, go
down against the camp, for I have given it into your
hand. But if you are afraid to go down, go down
to the camp with Purah your servant. And you shall
hear what they say, and afterward your hands shall
be strengthened to go down against the camp.”
Then he went down with Purah his servant to
the outposts of the armed men who were in the
camp. And the Midianites and the Amalekites and
all the people of the East lay along the valley like
locusts in abundance, and their camels were without
number, as the sand that is on the seashore in
abundance. When Gideon came, behold, a man was
telling a dream to his comrade.
And he said, “Behold, I dreamed a dream, and
behold, a cake of barley bread tumbled into the camp
of Midian and came to the tent and struck it so that
it fell and turned it upside down, so that the tent lay
flat.”
And his comrade answered, “This is no other
than the sword of Gideon the son of Joash, a man
of Israel; God has given into his hand Midian and all
the camp.”
When Gideon heard the account of the dream and
its interpretation, he bowed in worship.
He returned to the camp of Israel and said,

“Arise, for the Lord has given the camp of Midian
into your hands.”
He divided the 300 men into three companies, and
he put trumpets and empty pitchers into the hands of
all of them, with torches inside the pitchers.
He said to them, “Look at me and do likewise.
And behold, when I come to the outskirts of the
camp, do as I do. When I and all who are with me
blow the trumpet, then you also blow the trumpets
all around the camp and say, ‘For the Lord and for
Gideon’”
So Gideon and the hundred men who were
with him came to the outskirts of the camp at the
beginning of the middle watch, when they had just
posted the watch; and they blew the trumpets and
smashed the pitchers that were in their hands.
When the three companies blew the trumpets
and broke the pitchers, they held the torches in their
left hands and the trumpets in their right hands for
blowing, and cried, “A sword for the Lord and for
Gideon!”
Each stood in his place around the camp; and all
the army ran, crying out as they fled.
When they blew 300 trumpets, the Lord set the
sword of one against another even throughout the
whole army; and the army fled as far as Beth-shittah
toward Zererah, as far as the edge of Abel-meholah,
by Tabbath. The men of Israel were summoned
from Naphtali and Asher and all Manasseh, and they
pursued Midian.

Gideon sent messengers throughout all the hill
country of Ephraim, saying, “Come down against
Midian and take the waters before them, as far
as Beth-barah and the Jordan.” So all the men of
Ephraim were summoned and they took the waters
as far as Beth-barah and the Jordan. They captured
the two leaders of Midian, Oreb and Zeeb, and they
killed Oreb at the rock of Oreb, and they killed
Zeeb at the wine press of Zeeb, while they pursued
Midian; and they brought the heads of Oreb and
Zeeb to Gideon from across the Jordan.

Judges 5:31b,6:1-27 KJV
Judges 6:28-40 NIV
Judges 7:1-14 ESV
Judges 7:15-25 NASB
The Biblical account of Gideon
continues in Judges 8.
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after moses led the
children of israel out
of bondage in egypt,
they wandered in the
wilderness for forty
years because of
their unbelief.
Joshua then led the people
in their conquest of the Holy
land. The tribes received
their allotted portions,
and began to settle in
their territories.
The people quickly
forgot their God, and
turned to worship
false gods. So the
Lord delivered them
into the hands of
their enemies.

Under the harsh rule
of their enemies the
people cried out to
the Lord for mercy.
They sought him and
turned from their
idols. He in His mercy
would send them
judges to rescue
them from their
enemies.

But like their forefathers, the people
would again forget their God, and turn to
the false gods. The cycle continued, over
and over. This was before the days of any
kings in Israel. In those days everyone
did what was right in their own eyes.

who’s
there?

peace,
stranger. I
mean you no
harm.

And
peace be
with you.

you speak
hebrew, but
your tongue
betrays
you...
...egyptian?

yes.I am
a scribe in
pharaoh’s
court.

My name
is ramose.

You are a
long way from
home, friend.
how did you end
up in a dungeon
in gaza?

I was part of
a diplomatic party
that was returning
home after making a
trade agreement.

A fierce storm
came upon our
vessel as we
returned to
Egypt.

The Philistines
seized our cargo
and slaughtered
the crew.

blown off course,
we sought refuge
at this philistine
port.

scribes are
valuable...
...so my life
was spared.

we’ll
sell this
one.

But this entire
city is celebrating
something tonight,
so I was brought
here.
The Philistines
are preparing a
great sacrifice
to their god,
Dagon.

as I
was brought
through the city,
the philistines
were dancing and
singing in the
streets saying...

even the
destroyer
of our country,
who has slain
many of us.

our god
has delivered
samson,
our enemy,
into our
hands.

Have you
heard of this
Samson?

...
...yes.

I’m
samson.

You!?!
You’re the
one they call
DESTROYER?

By my enemies.
The Philistines and
Hebrews have long
been adversaries.

I have been a
judge of israel these
Last twenty years. I have
fought to free my people
from under the hand
of the philistines.

how did you
accomplish all
this being
blind?

I was
not always
blind.

Do you
now only see
black?

...Nothing but
my memories.

Seeing black
would be seeing
something. I see
nothing...

it must be a
tale worthy
of inscription.
will you share
your story
with me?

stories
such as mine
soon become
myths and legend,
but I assure
you my words
are true.

one of my earliest
memories is listening
to my father tell the
story of my birth. my
mother was barren,
and I was their
miracle child.

he would
begin with...

manoah!

your mother
burst in the
door.

I was in the fields when a
man of god came to me.
He looked like an angel
of God, very awesome.

I didn't ask where he
came from and he didn't
tell me his name, but he
said to me...

‘You will
conceive and
give birth to a
son, now then, drink
no wine or other
fermented
drink...

...and
do not eat
anything
unclean...

...because
the boy will
be a Nazirite of
God from birth
to the day of
his death’

I ran the
entire way here
to tell you!

I began to hope
for that which I
had lost hope.

O Lord,
I beg you, let the
man of God you
sent to us come
again to teach us
how to bring up the
boy who is to be
born.

God heard me,
and the angel
of God came
again to your
mother while
she was out in
the field, but
I was not
with her.

he’s
here!

the man
who appeared
to me the other
day!

your mother
ran ahead of
me.

When I
reached
her...

...I was unsure
because she was
with an ordinary
man.

I am.

Are you
the one who
spoke to my
wife?

when your
words are fulfilled,
what rules must he
obey and what will
be his work?

Your wife
must do all
that I have
told her.

she must not
eat anything that
comes from the
grapevine, nor drink
wine or strong drink
nor eat anything
unclean. she must do
everything I have
commanded her.

We would
like you to stay
until we prepare
a young goat
for you.

even though
you detain me,
I will not eat any
of your food. but if
you prepare a burnt
offering, offer
it to the lord.

I did not
realize that
he was the
angel of the
LORD, and
in my folly
I asked...

...what is
your name,
so that we may
honor you when
your words
come true?

Why
do you
ask my
name?

it is beyond
understanding.

I took a
young goat,
along with
the grain
offering.

...and offered
it on the rock
to the LORD.

As the flame blazed
up from the altar
toward heaven.

the angel
of the lord
ascended in
the flame.

when we saw this,
your mother and
I fell to our
faces.

We are
doomed to
die! For we
have seen
God!

I then
realized
that he was
indeed the
angel of
the lord.
if the lord
had meant to
kill us, he would
not have accepted
a burnt and grain
offering from
our hands...

...nor shown
us all these
things or now
told us this.

Your mother
did as the
Angel said.

and his words
came to pass.

Samson.

We hope you’ve enjoyed reading the first
segment of the graphic novel ‘Samson the
Nazirite’ Volume 1.
as chronicled in the book of Judges,
chapters 13 – 16, We invite you to continue
reading the ‘amazing series of events’
in the story of Samson’s life.
the full PDF of ‘Samson the Nazirite’ Volume 1
can be found at www.samsontn.com
it will also be available from your favorite
digital marketplaces. 80 pages, full color,
INcluding covers and concept art.
For more information visit www.SamsonTN.com

RooteD ChronicleS
is our publishing arm.
to find out more about us, Visit
www.RootedChronicles.com

