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​Book Description

The Siege: The Embargo Is Lifted – by Kerrie Njeri

What happens when everything around you is shut down—when opportunities dry up, resources disappear, and hope feels distant?

Based on the powerful biblical account in 2 Kings 6–7, this book reveals how a city trapped in famine experienced a sudden, miraculous turnaround.

Through vivid storytelling and practical life lessons, The Siege: The Embargo Is Lifted shows you:


●  Why every season of pressure has an expiration date

●  How one decision can unlock breakthrough

●  The danger of doubt in critical moments

●  How unseen forces can shift your situation overnight

●  What to do when your moment of change arrives


This is more than a story—it’s a blueprint for breakthrough.

If you feel stuck, delayed, or surrounded by challenges, this book will remind you:

👉 Your situation can change suddenly.
👉 Your breakthrough is closer than you think.
👉 Your embargo will be lifted.
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​Chapter 1: When Pressure Closes In
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The sun hung low over Samaria, but it brought no warmth—only a dull, suffocating heat that pressed against the city walls like an invisible enemy.

Inside the gates, silence had replaced laughter.

Markets once filled with traders shouting prices were now hollow corridors of whispers and desperate bargaining.

A man clutched a small sack tightly to his chest.

“Please... just a little more,” he begged.

The merchant shook his head slowly.

“That’s all you can get for that price.”

The man opened the sack—inside was something unthinkable.

Donkey’s head.

Food had become humiliation.

Nearby, two women argued over scraps.

“This is madness,” one cried. “How did we get here?”

But deep down, everyone knew the answer.

The Syrians.

They had surrounded the city—cutting off food, trade, hope.

No one could enter.

No one could leave.

The siege was complete.



At the palace, tension gripped the air like a storm waiting to break.

The king paced back and forth, his robe dragging across the stone floor.

“Nothing is coming in?” he asked sharply.

A servant bowed his head.
“Nothing, my lord. The roads are sealed. The enemy watches every movement.”
The king clenched his fists.

“So we just... wait to die?”

No one answered.

Because that was exactly what it felt like.



Days turned into weeks.

Weeks into suffering.

Prices rose beyond reason.

Hope fell below survival.

And slowly... quietly...

People began to break.



Reflection

There are seasons in life that feel like this.

Closed doors.
No opportunities.
Pressure from every side.
It feels like:


●  Your finances are stuck

●  Your progress is blocked

●  Your efforts are going nowhere


Like something unseen is holding you back.

A siege.

But here’s the truth this story begins to reveal:

Every siege has a limit.
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​Chapter 2: The Breaking Point of Desperation
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A cry echoed through the streets.

Sharp. Painful. Unnatural.

The king stopped mid-step as the sound reached his ears.

“What was that?” he asked.

Before anyone could answer, a woman burst forward, falling at his feet.

“My lord, help me!”

Her voice trembled—not just with fear... but something darker.

“What is the matter?” the king asked, weary but alert.

She hesitated.

Then spoke words that made the air go cold.

“This woman said to me... ‘Give up your son so we may eat him today... and tomorrow we’ll eat mine.’”

Silence.

Even the guards looked away.

The king’s face stiffened.

“And?” he asked quietly.

Tears streamed down her face.

“We ate my son... yesterday.”

A gasp spread across the room.

“But today,” she continued, her voice breaking,
“she has hidden her son!”



The king staggered back.

This was no longer famine.

This was collapse.

Humanity itself was unraveling.



He tore his robes in anguish.

But beneath the torn fabric... something was revealed.

Sackcloth.

He had been mourning all along.

Yet something inside him shifted—not toward God...

But toward anger.

“Enough!” he shouted.

“This is Elisha’s fault!”

A guard stepped forward cautiously.
“My lord... the prophet?”
“Yes!” the king snapped. “If God has allowed this... then His prophet will answer for it!”



Reflection

When pressure becomes unbearable, people do one of two things:


●  Turn to God

●  Or turn against Him


Pain has a way of exposing what’s inside us.

Blame.
Fear.
Bitterness.
But this moment teaches something crucial:

Desperation without direction leads to destruction.
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​Chapter 3: Misplaced Blame and Leadership Under Fire
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The palace doors slammed open.

Heavy footsteps echoed through the corridor as a messenger rushed in, breathless.

“My lord... he is coming.”

The king stopped pacing.

“Who?”

The messenger swallowed hard.
“Elisha.”



Moments earlier...

The prophet sat quietly in a small room, surrounded by elders. The city outside was crumbling, but inside, there was stillness.

Not ignorance.

Not fear.

Stillness.

Then Elisha lifted his head slightly, as if hearing something no one else could.

“The king is sending a man,” he said calmly.

The elders exchanged uneasy glances.

“A man?” one asked.

Elisha nodded.

“Yes... to take my head.”

A ripple of shock passed through the room.

“But listen carefully,” Elisha continued, his voice steady,
“when he comes, shut the door and hold it fast. The king himself will follow behind him.”



Back at the palace...

The king’s face was hard—tight with anger, frustration, and something deeper... helplessness.

“This ends today,” he muttered.

He turned to his guard.

“Go. Bring me his head.”

The guard hesitated for just a second.

“Elisha... my lord?”

“Do it!” the king barked.



The messenger ran through the narrow streets, dodging weak bodies and hollow eyes. The city was dying—and everyone knew it.

But instead of seeking a solution...

The king had chosen a target.



At Elisha’s house, the elders stood tense.

A loud knock shook the door.

“Open up!” a voice demanded.

No one moved.

The knock came again—harder.

“I said open the door!”

Elisha raised his hand slightly.

“Hold it.”

The elders braced themselves against the door.

The handle rattled violently.

Then... silence.

Footsteps approached.

Slower.

Heavier.

The king.



From outside, his voice came—lower now, almost broken.

“Why should I wait for the Lord any longer?” he said.

There was no anger in it this time.

Only exhaustion.

“This disaster is from the Lord... why should I hope in Him anymore?”



Inside the room, no one spoke.

Because that question...

Was heavier than the famine itself.



​Reflection

Pressure reveals leadership.

But not always in the way we expect.

When things fall apart:


●  Some leaders take responsibility

●  Others look for someone to blame


The king had power...

But no direction.

Authority...

But no clarity.

And instead of seeking God, he turned against the very voice that carried truth.



Here’s the deeper lesson:

👉 When frustration replaces faith, we start attacking solutions instead of seeking them.

Elisha wasn’t the problem.

He was the answer.

But pain had blinded the king.



And then... everything was about to change.

Not gradually.

Not slowly.

But suddenly.
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​Chapter 4: A Word That Changes Everything
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The room was thick with tension.

The elders stood frozen.
The door still shut tight.
The king’s words hung in the air like smoke—
“Why should I wait for the Lord any longer?”

Silence followed.

Heavy. Uncomfortable. Final.



Then Elisha spoke.

Not loudly.
Not aggressively.
But with a calm authority that cut through the fear like light through darkness.
“Listen to the word of the Lord.”

Every head turned.

Even outside the door, the king fell quiet.



“By this time tomorrow,” Elisha continued,
“a measure of fine flour will sell for a shekel...
and two measures of barley for a shekel...
at the gate of Samaria.”



The elders stared at him.

No one moved.

No one breathed.

Because what he had just said...

Was impossible.



Food?

Abundance?

By tomorrow?

In a city that couldn’t even feed itself today?



Outside, the king’s officer—his right-hand man—let out a dry, unbelieving laugh.

Even if the Lord opened the windows of heaven,” he scoffed,
“how could this happen?”
His voice carried the weight of logic.

Of reality.

Of everything people could see.



Inside the room, Elisha turned toward the door.

His expression didn’t change.

“You will see it with your own eyes,” he said quietly,
“but you will not eat any of it.”



Silence.

Again.

But this time, it felt different.

Not empty.

Charged.

Like something had just been set in motion.



Outside, the officer shook his head.

“This is madness,” he muttered under his breath.

The king said nothing.

Because deep inside...

Something in him wanted to believe.

But fear... had taken deeper root.



Reflection

This moment is critical.

Nothing has changed in the physical world.


●  The siege is still there

●  The famine is still real

●  The suffering hasn’t stopped


Yet everything has changed... because of one thing:

👉 A word.



Sometimes in life, the breakthrough begins not with action...

But with a declaration.

A shift in direction.

A divine interruption.



But here’s the challenge:

When the promise doesn’t match your reality...

Which one do you believe?



The officer chose logic.

“What I see is what is.”

Elisha stood on something higher.

“What God says... will be.”



And that difference?

Determines everything.



​Key Lesson

👉 Faith is not denying reality—
it is believing that reality can change.



Because within 24 hours...


●  Scarcity would turn into abundance

●  Fear would turn into celebration

●  And the siege... would be over





But not everyone would experience it.
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