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“And it happened in the fifth year of King Rehoboam that Shishak king of Egypt came up against Jerusalem. And he took away the treasures of the house of the LORD and the treasures of the king’s house; he took away everything. He also took away all the gold shields which Solomon had made. Then King Rehoboam made bronze shields in their place...”

1 Kings 14:25–27 (NKJV)

There are few passages of Scripture that carry as much quiet tragedy as these three verses. No war cry. No dramatic fall from a cliff. No thunder from heaven. Just a king who lost gold—and replaced it with bronze. And then carried on as if nothing had changed.

Rehoboam, son of Solomon, inherited a kingdom drenched in glory. His father had built the most magnificent temple the world had ever seen. Gold covered the walls, the altar, the cherubim, the lampstands, the cups, the floors—even the shields carried by the royal guard. Everything in Solomon’s reign spoke of divine excellence, of heaven touching earth, of a God who does not settle for less. The gold was not merely decorative; it was a testimony. It declared to every nation and every generation that the God of Israel deserved nothing but the finest, and that His people were carriers of an extraordinary glory.

Yet within a single generation, it was gone. Shishak, the king of Egypt, came up against Jerusalem and carried away the treasures of the house of the Lord. He took the gold shields—symbols of honour, victory, and divine covering. And what did Rehoboam do? He did not fast. He did not repent. He did not cry out for restoration. Instead, he called for bronze. He made replicas. He fashioned substitutes. And the guards carried them with the same ceremony, the same procession, as if nothing had been lost.

This is the tragedy that this book addresses. Not the losing of gold—because loss can happen to anyone—but the replacing of gold with bronze and pretending it is the same. The refusal to mourn what was lost. The willingness to adjust to a lesser standard. The dangerous comfort of carrying something that looks similar but lacks the weight, the worth, and the glory of the original.

This book is a prophetic cry to every believer, every leader, every church, and every generation that has unknowingly—or knowingly—settled for bronze where God intended gold.

The Value of Gold cannot be overstated. In Scripture, gold has always represented what is divine, pure, and incorruptible. When God gave Moses instructions for the Tabernacle, He specified gold for the Ark of the Covenant, for the mercy seat, and for the Holy of Holies. “And you shall overlay it with pure gold, inside and outside you shall overlay it” (Exodus 25:11). God never requested bronze in His most sacred spaces. Gold was His standard for what was closest to His presence. In our lives, the “gold” represents our authentic walk with God—our genuine prayer life, our uncompromised obedience, our Spirit-filled worship, our God-given calling, and the purity of our devotion. These things are rare, refined through fire, and resistant to corruption, just as gold is in the natural world. They are costly to obtain and even more costly to maintain. But they are what heaven recognises and what eternity rewards.

So then, how was gold lost? The answer is found in a sobering verse: “And it came to pass, when Rehoboam had established the kingdom and had strengthened himself, he forsook the law of the LORD, and all Israel along with him” (2 Chronicles 12:1). Notice the sequence. Rehoboam did not lose the gold in a moment of weakness. He lost it after he was established. After he was strengthened. After he felt secure. This is the pattern of spiritual decline: pride follows success, complacency follows comfort, and compromise follows complacency. Gold is never lost in a single dramatic event. It is eroded gradually—through prayerlessness, through unguarded hearts, through the slow drift of a soul that stops seeking God with desperation. By the time the enemy shows up to take what is valuable, the real loss has already occurred on the inside.

What rises in the place of lost gold is what this book calls the rise of bronze Christianity—a form of faith that maintains the outward structure but has lost the inward substance. The Apostle Paul warned Timothy of this very thing: “Having a form of godliness but denying its power. And from such people turn away!” (2 Timothy 3:5). Bronze Christianity is emotional but not transformational. It is busy but not fruitful. It is loud but lacks authority. It fills buildings but empties altars. It impresses men but grieves the Spirit. The bronze shields of Rehoboam looked enough like gold to fool a casual observer, but they could never carry the same weight, the same worth, or the same glory. And this is the state of much of what passes for Christianity today—activity without anointing, religion without relationship, performance without power.

Behind this downgrade is the spirit of substitution, which is one of Satan’s oldest and most effective strategies. When the devil tempted Jesus in the wilderness, he did not ask Him to stop being the Son of God. He simply offered Him alternatives. “Command that these stones become bread” (Matthew 4:3)—provision without dependence on the Father. “Throw Yourself down” (Matthew 4:6)—fame without faithful process. “All these things I will give You if You will fall down and worship me” (Matthew 4:9)—kingdoms without the cross. Every temptation was an offer of bronze: something that resembled what God had promised, but through a counterfeit path. Jesus refused. He chose the gold of obedience, patience, and divine process. But Esau did not refuse—he traded his birthright for a bowl of stew (Genesis 25:33). Samson did not refuse—he exchanged his consecration for the lap of Delilah (Judges 16:19). Saul did not refuse—he kept the throne but lost the presence of God (1 Samuel 16:14). The spirit of substitution is always at work, always offering something faster, easier, and cheaper than what God has designed.

Why do people accept bronze? Rehoboam accepted it because it was easier than recovery. It maintained appearances. It avoided the hard work of repentance and the painful process of restoration. And so it is today. People accept bronze because of the pressure to perform, the fear of losing relevance, and the ignorance of what true spiritual gold looks like. When your appetite for God diminishes, bronze begins to taste acceptable. When you stop hungering and thirsting for righteousness, you stop noticing when it has been replaced. “Blessed are those who hunger and thirst for righteousness, for they shall be filled” (Matthew 5:6). The tragedy is not just the loss—it is the loss of appetite for what was lost.

And there is always a cost of counterfeit. Bronze may shine for a season, but it corrodes. It loses its lustre. It cannot endure fire. The hidden costs of accepting substitutes in our spiritual lives include the loss of divine authority, the loss of heavenly backing, and the erosion of legacy. You may deceive people with bronze, but you cannot deceive God. “For the LORD does not see as man sees; for man looks at the outward appearance, but the LORD looks at the heart” (1 Samuel 16:7).

This is why discerning gold from bronze is one of the most critical skills a believer can develop. True gold survives fire, produces lasting fruit, and aligns with the truth of God’s Word. We must learn to ask: Is this God’s will or my ambition? Does this produce peace or merely excitement? Does this glorify Christ or merely promote self? Without discernment, we will be impressed by what glitters and miss what truly matters.

But discernment alone is not enough—we must also be committed to fighting for the original. Gold must be contended for. Recovery always requires more effort than replacement. Through prayer, through obedience, through discipline, and through sacrifice, we must wage war against the spirit of substitution and refuse to settle. “Fight the good fight of faith, lay hold on eternal life” (1 Timothy 6:12).

For those who have already lost their gold, there is hope in the process of restoration. God promised through the prophet Joel: “I will restore to you the years that the swarming locust has eaten” (Joel 2:25). But restoration is not accidental—it is intentional. It requires repentance, realignment, renewal, and rebuilding. And once God restores, we must be equally committed to guarding what God restores, because many recover but few maintain. “Keep your heart with all diligence, for out of it spring the issues of life” (Proverbs 4:23).

The gold standard must be applied to every area of life. We need gold in leadership and ministry—leadership that serves rather than manipulates, that honours God rather than seeks applause. We need gold in character and integrity—because gifting may open doors, but only character can keep you in the room. We need gold in relationships and destiny—because not every connection is gold; some relationships drain destiny while others sharpen calling. We need to understand what it means to be living the gold standard life—a life that is disciplined, Spirit-led, and purpose-driven. And we must learn to carry gold faithfully as gold in a bronze generation, refusing to conform to a culture that celebrates imitation and resisting the pressure to lower our standards simply because everyone else has. As Paul declared: “And do not be conformed to this world, but be transformed by the renewing of your mind” (Romans 12:2).

Throughout this book, you will also find prophetic prayers and declarations to anchor each truth in your spirit, because revelation without application is merely information. Every chapter is designed not just to inform but to transform—to awaken you, to convict you where necessary, and to empower you to make a decisive shift from bronze back to gold.

The conclusion of this journey is a simple but life-altering resolution: never settle again. The greatest tragedy is not losing gold. The greatest tragedy is adjusting to bronze and calling it normal. You were created for higher standards, deeper intimacy with God, and greater authenticity than what the world offers. You were not designed for counterfeits.

This book is in your hands because God is calling you back to the original. He is calling you out of substitution and into substance. Out of performance and into power. Out of religion and into relationship. Out of bronze and into gold.

The question is not whether you have lost something. The question is: will you fight to get it back—or will you, like Rehoboam, simply make bronze and carry on?

The choice is yours. But I pray, with everything in me, that by the time you turn the last page of this book, bronze will never again be acceptable to you.

Let us begin.
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“And it happened in the fifth year of King Rehoboam that Shishak king of Egypt came up against Jerusalem. And he took away the treasures of the house of the LORD and the treasures of the king’s house; he took away everything. He also took away all the gold shields which Solomon had made. Then King Rehoboam made bronze shields in their place, and committed them to the hands of the captains of the guard, who guarded the doorway of the king’s house.” - 1 Kings 14:25–27 (NKJV)

These three verses of Scripture carry within them one of the most heartbreaking narratives in the entire Old Testament. There is no dramatic battle scene. There is no prophetic thundering from heaven. There is no visible divine judgement falling like fire. There is simply a king who lost what was priceless and replaced it with what was cheap—and then continued his royal procession as though nothing had changed. The gold shields of Solomon were gone. Bronze shields now hung in their place. And the guards carried them with the same ceremony, the same routine, the same display. To the untrained eye, life in the palace looked the same. But heaven knew the difference. And therein lies the danger that this chapter—and indeed, this entire book—seeks to expose.

Rehoboam was the son of Solomon, the wisest and wealthiest king Israel had ever known. Solomon’s reign was marked by extraordinary divine favour. Gold was so abundant in his kingdom that silver was counted as nothing. “The king made silver as common in Jerusalem as stones” (1 Kings 10:27). The temple Solomon built for the Lord was overlaid with pure gold—the walls, the floors, the altar, the cherubim, the inner sanctuary—all covered in gold. The shields that Solomon made were not ornamental trinkets; they were symbols of the glory, the honour, and the divine covering that rested upon the house of God and upon the throne of Israel. Each gold shield was a prophetic declaration: this kingdom is marked by heaven. This nation carries the weight of God’s presence. This house reflects the excellence of the Almighty.

But Rehoboam inherited what he did not build. He received a kingdom he had not laboured for. He walked into a palace he had not designed and sat upon a throne he had not earned. And because he did not understand the cost of what he carried, he lacked the discipline to protect it. This is the first and most sobering lesson of this chapter: inheritance without understanding produces carelessness, and carelessness always invites loss. Rehoboam did not value the gold because he did not know the price Solomon paid to obtain it. He did not understand the years of obedience, the prayers of dedication, the tears of consecration, and the weight of divine responsibility that preceded the glory. He saw the gold, but he did not see the God behind it.

When Shishak, king of Egypt, invaded Jerusalem in the fifth year of Rehoboam’s reign, he did not come to destroy the nation. He came to strip it. He took away the treasures of the house of the Lord. He took away the treasures of the king’s house. He took everything. And then he took the gold shields. Notice the precision of the enemy’s strategy. He did not burn down the temple. He did not tear down the walls. He left the structure standing. He simply emptied it of its glory. The building remained, but the substance was gone. The form was intact, but the power had departed. And this is exactly how the enemy operates in our lives today. He does not always come to destroy your life—he comes to empty it. He leaves you with the structure of Christianity while stealing the substance of Christ. He leaves you with the routine of religion while robbing you of the reality of relationship. He leaves you looking like a believer while living like a stranger to God’s presence.

Rehoboam inherited glory but lacked the discipline to sustain it. Under his leadership, the gold shields of Solomon were taken—and instead of recovery, he chose replacement. This is the tragedy of many lives today.

What makes this story even more painful is not the loss itself. Loss can happen to anyone. David lost. Moses stumbled. Peter denied. The Scriptures are full of men and women who experienced devastating loss. But what separates Rehoboam from the others is what he did after the loss. He did not repent like David, who cried out, “Create in me a clean heart, O God, and renew a steadfast spirit within me” (Psalm 51:10). He did not intercede like Moses, who stood in the gap and pleaded with God on behalf of Israel (Exodus 32:11–14). He did not weep like Peter, who “went out and wept bitterly” (Luke 22:62) after his denial. Rehoboam did none of these things. Instead, he called for bronze. He ordered replicas. He fashioned substitutes that looked like the original but carried none of its value, none of its weight, and none of its glory. And then—perhaps most tragically of all—he committed those bronze shields to the hands of the captains of the guard, and they carried them in the same procession, along the same route, with the same pomp and ceremony as before.

The bronze shields represented a life that had adjusted to loss. They represented a heart that had settled for less. They represented a kingdom that had chosen appearance over authenticity, convenience over consecration, and imitation over the real thing. And this is the condition of many believers, many churches, many ministries, and many lives today. We have lost our gold—and rather than fighting to recover it, we have fashioned bronze and carried on with the procession.

YOU MAY NOT BOW TO IDOLS, YET YOU MAY HAVE REPLACED:

Consider your own life honestly. You may not worship carved images. You may not have turned to foreign gods. You may attend church faithfully, read your Bible occasionally, and pray before meals. But have you replaced the real with the routine? Have you exchanged what was once a burning, passionate, desperate pursuit of God for a comfortable, predictable, powerless form of religion?

True prayer with routine. There was a time when you prayed with tears, with fervency, with a sense of urgency that shook the heavens. Now your prayers have become mechanical—words spoken out of habit rather than hunger. Jesus warned of this when He said, “And when you pray, do not use vain repetitions as the heathen do. For they think that they will be heard for their many words” (Matthew 6:7). Prayer without passion is bronze. It looks like communication with God, but it carries no weight in the spirit realm.

Genuine power with performance. There was a time when the Holy Spirit moved through your life with undeniable authority. Chains broke. Lives changed. The supernatural was normal. But somewhere along the way, you began to rely on talent, technique, and presentation instead of the anointing. You learned to perform well enough that people could not tell the difference. But God could. “Not by might nor by power, but by My Spirit, says the LORD of hosts” (Zechariah 4:6). Performance without power is bronze.

Divine calling with human ambition. God placed a specific calling upon your life—a purpose that was unique, sacred, and ordained before the foundation of the world. “For we









d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
CHARLES BENAIAH

McCARTHY

GOLD INSTEAD
OF BRONZE





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





