
Ten Plagues

The Lord directed Moses to go again to the people and repeat the promise of deliverance, with a fresh 
assurance of divine favor. He went as he was commanded; but they would not listen. Says the Scripture, “They 
hearkened not ... for anguish of spirit, and for cruel bondage.” Again the divine message came to Moses, “Go in,
speak unto Pharaoh king of Egypt, that he let the children of Israel go out of his land.” In discouragement he 
replied, “Behold, the children of Israel have not hearkened unto me; how then shall Pharaoh hear me?” He was 
told to take Aaron with him and go before Pharaoh, and again demand “that he send the children of Israel out of
his land.”  

He was informed that the monarch would not yield until God should visit judgments upon Egypt and 
bring out Israel by the signal manifestation of His power. Before the infliction of each plague, Moses was to 
describe its nature and effects, that the king might save himself from it if he chose. Every punishment rejected 
would be followed by one more severe, until his proud heart would be humbled, and he would acknowledge the 
Maker of heaven and earth as the true and living God. 

 Moses and Aaron entered the lordly halls of the king of Egypt. There, surrounded by lofty columns and 
glittering adornments, by the rich paintings and sculptured images of heathen gods, before the monarch of the 
most powerful kingdom then in existence, stood the two representatives of the enslaved race, to repeat the 
command from God for Israel’s release. The king demanded a miracle, in evidence of their divine commission. 
Moses and Aaron had been directed how to act in case such a demand should be made, and Aaron now took the 
rod and cast it down before Pharaoh. It became a serpent. The monarch sent for his “wise men and the 
sorcerers,” who “cast down every man his rod and they became serpents: but Aaron’s rod swallowed up their 
rods.” Then the king, more determined than before, declared his magicians equal in power with Moses and 
Aaron; he denounced the servants of the Lord as impostors, and felt himself secure in resisting their demands. 
Yet while he despised their message, he was restrained by divine power from doing them harm.  

Moses and Aaron were directed to visit the riverside where the king was accustomed to repair. The 
overflowing of the Nile being the source of food and wealth for all Egypt, the river was worshiped as a god, and
the monarch came thither daily to pay his devotions. Here the two brothers again repeated the message to him, 
and then they stretched out the rod and smote upon the water. The sacred stream ran blood, the fish died, and 
the river became offensive to the smell. The water in the houses, the supply preserved in cisterns, was likewise 
changed to blood.  

Again the rod was stretched out over the waters, and frogs came up from the river and spread over the 
land. They overran the houses, took possession of the bed chambers, and even the ovens and kneading troughs. 
The frog was regarded as sacred by the Egyptians, and they would not destroy it; but the slimy pests had now 
become intolerable. They swarmed even in the palace of the Pharaohs, and the king was impatient to have them 
removed. The magicians had appeared to produce frogs, but they could not remove them. Upon seeing this, 
Pharaoh was somewhat humbled. He sent for Moses and Aaron, and said, “Entreat the Lord, that He may take 



away the frogs from me, and from my people; and I will let the people go, that they may do sacrifice unto the 
Lord.” After reminding the king of his former boasting, they requested him to appoint a time when they should 
pray for the removal of the plague. He set the next day, secretly hoping that in the interval the frogs might 
disappear of themselves, and thus save him from the bitter humiliation of submitting to the God of Israel. The 
plague, however, continued till the time specified, when throughout all Egypt the frogs died, but their putrid 
bodies, which remained, polluted the atmosphere.  

“When Pharaoh saw that there was respite, he hardened his heart.” At the command of God, Aaron 
stretched out his hand, and the dust of the earth became lice throughout all the land of Egypt. Pharaoh called 
upon the magicians to do the same, but they could not. The work of God was thus shown to be superior to that 
of Satan. The magicians themselves acknowledged, “This is the finger of God.” But the king was still unmoved.

Appeal and warning were ineffectual, and another judgment was inflicted. The time of its occurrence 
was foretold, that it might not be said to have come by chance. Flies filled the houses and swarmed upon the 
ground, so that “the land was corrupted by reason of the swarms of flies.” These flies were large and venomous,
and their bite was extremely painful to man and beast. As had been foretold, this visitation did not extend to the 
land of Goshen.  

Pharaoh now offered the Israelites permission to sacrifice in Egypt, but they refused to accept such 
conditions. “It is not meet,” said Moses; “lo, shall we sacrifice the abomination of the Egyptians before their 
eyes, and will they not stone us?” The animals which the Hebrews would be required to sacrifice were among 
those regarded as sacred by the Egyptians; and such was the reverence in which these creatures were held, that 
to slay one, even accidentally, was a crime punishable with death. It would be impossible for the Hebrews to 
worship in Egypt without giving offense to their masters. Moses again proposed to go three days’ journey into 
the wilderness. The monarch consented, and begged the servants of God to entreat that the plague might be 
removed. They promised to do this, but warned him against dealing deceitfully with them. The plague was 
stayed, but the king’s heart had become hardened by persistent rebellion, and he still refused to yield. 

A more terrible stroke followed—murrain upon all the Egyptian cattle that were in the field. Both the 
sacred animals and the beasts of burden—kine and oxen and sheep, horses and camels and asses—were 
destroyed. It had been distinctly stated that the Hebrews were to be exempt; and Pharaoh, on sending 
messengers to the home of the Israelites, proved the truth of this declaration of Moses. “Of the cattle of the 
children of Israel died not one.” Still the king was obstinate.  

Moses was next directed to take ashes of the furnace, and “sprinkle it toward heaven in the sight of 
Pharaoh.”  As the ashes were sprinkled toward heaven, the fine particles spread over all the land of Egypt, and 
wherever they settled, produced boils “breaking forth with blains upon man, and upon beast.” The priests and 
magicians had hitherto encouraged Pharaoh in his stubbornness, but now a judgment had come that reached 
even them. Smitten with a loathsome and painful disease, their vaunted power only making them contemptible, 
they were no longer able to contend against the God of Israel. The whole nation was made to see the folly of 
trusting in the magicians, when they were not able to protect even their own persons.  

God had declared concerning Pharaoh, “I will harden his heart, that he shall not let the people go.” 
Exodus 4:21. There was no exercise of supernatural power to harden the heart of the king. God gave to Pharaoh 
the most striking evidence of divine power, but the monarch stubbornly refused to heed the light. Every display 
of infinite power rejected by him, rendered him the more determined in his rebellion. 

A plague of hail was next threatened upon Pharaoh, with the warning, “Send therefore now, and gather 
thy cattle, and all that thou hast in the field; for upon every man and beast which shall be found in the field, and 
shall not be brought home, the hail shall come down upon them, and they shall die.” Rain or hail was unusual in
Egypt, and such a storm as was foretold had never been witnessed. The report spread rapidly, and all who 
believed the word of the Lord gathered in their cattle, while those who despised the warning left them in the 
field. Thus in the midst of judgment the mercy of God was displayed, the people were tested, and it was shown 
how many had been led to fear God by the manifestation of His power. 

The storm came as predicted—thunder and hail, and fire mingled with it, “very grievous, such as there 
was none like it in all the land of Egypt since it became a nation. And the hail smote throughout all the land of 
Egypt all that was in the field, both man and beast; and the hail smote every herb of the field, and brake every 
tree of the field.” Ruin and desolation marked the path of the destroying angel. The land of Goshen alone was 
spared. It was demonstrated to the Egyptians that the earth is under the control of the living God, that the 
elements obey His voice, and that the only safety is in obedience to Him.  

All Egypt trembled before the awful outpouring of divine judgment. Pharaoh hastily sent for the two 



brothers, and cried out, “I have sinned this time: the Lord is righteous, and I and my people are wicked. Entreat 
the Lord (for it is enough) that there be no more mighty thunderings and hail; and I will let you go, and ye shall 
stay no longer.” The answer was, “As soon as I am gone out of the city, I will spread abroad my hands unto the 
Lord; and the thunder shall cease, neither shall there be any more hail; that thou mayest know how that the earth
is the Lord’s. But as for thee and thy servants, I know that ye will not yet fear the Lord God.”  

Moses knew that the contest was not ended. Pharaoh’s confessions and promises were not the effect of 
any radical change in his mind or heart, but were wrung from him by terror and anguish. Moses promised, 
however, to grant his request; for he would give him no occasion for further stubbornness. The prophet went 
forth, unheeding the fury of the tempest, and Pharaoh and all his host were witnesses to the power of Jehovah to
preserve His messenger. Having passed without the city, Moses “spread abroad his hands unto the Lord: and the
thunders and hail ceased, and the rain was not poured upon the earth.” But no sooner had the king recovered 
from his fears than his heart returned to its perversity.  

Moses warned the monarch that if he still remained obstinate, a plague of locusts would be sent, which 
would cover the face of the earth and eat up every green thing that remained; they would fill the houses, even 
the palace itself; such a scourge, he said, as “neither thy fathers, nor thy fathers’ fathers have seen, since the day
that they were upon the earth unto this day.”  

The counselors of Pharaoh stood aghast. The nation had sustained great loss in the death of their cattle. 
Many of the people had been killed by the hail. The forests were broken down and the crops destroyed. They 
were fast losing all that had been gained by the labor of the Hebrews. The whole land was threatened with 
starvation. Princes and courtiers pressed about the king and angrily demanded, “How long shall this man be a 
snare unto us? let the men go, that they may serve the Lord their God: knowest thou not yet that Egypt is 
destroyed?”  

Moses and Aaron were again summoned, and the monarch said to them, “Go, serve the Lord your God: 
but who are they that shall go?”  

The answer was, “We will go with our young and with our old, with our sons and with our daughters, 
with our flocks and with our herds will we go; for we must hold a feast unto the Lord.” 

The king was filled with rage. “Let the Lord be so with you,” he cried, “as I will let you go, and your 
little ones: look to it; for evil is before you. Not so: go now ye that are men, and serve the Lord; for that ye did 
desire. And they were driven out from Pharaoh’s presence.” Pharaoh had endeavored to destroy the Israelites by
hard labor, but he now pretended to have a deep interest in their welfare and a tender care for their little ones. 
His real object was to keep the women and children as surety for the return of the men.

Moses now stretched forth his rod over the land, and an east wind blew, and brought locusts. “Very 
grievous were they; before them there were no such locusts as they, neither after them shall be such.” They 
filled the sky till the land was darkened, and devoured every green thing remaining. Pharaoh sent for the 
prophets in haste, and said, “I have sinned against the Lord your God, and against you. Now therefore, forgive, I
pray thee, my sin only this once, and entreat the Lord your God, that He may take away from me this death 
only.” They did so, and a strong west wind carried away the locusts toward the Red Sea. Still the king persisted 
in his stubborn resolution. 

Suddenly a darkness settled upon the land, so thick and black that it seemed a “darkness which may be 
felt.” Not only were the people deprived of light, but the atmosphere was very oppressive, so that breathing was 
difficult. “They saw not one another, neither rose any from his place for three days: but all the children of Israel 
had light in their dwellings.” The sun and moon were objects of worship to the Egyptians; in this mysterious 
darkness the people and their gods alike were smitten by the power that had undertaken the cause of the 
bondmen.

Fear at last wrung from Pharaoh a further concession. At the end of the third day of darkness he 
summoned Moses, and consented to the departure of the people, provided the flocks and herds were permitted 
to remain. “There shall not an hoof be left behind,” replied the resolute Hebrew. “We know not with what we 
must serve the Lord, until we come thither.” The king’s anger burst forth beyond control. “Get thee from me,” 
he cried, “take heed to thyself, see my face no more; for in that day thou seest my face thou shalt die.” 

The answer was, “Thou hast spoken well, I will see thy face again no more.” 
“The man Moses was very great in the land of Egypt, in the sight of Pharaoh’s servants, and in the sight 

of the people.” Moses was regarded with awe by the Egyptians. The king dared not harm him, for the people 
looked upon him as alone possessing power to remove the plagues. They desired that the Israelites might be 
permitted to leave Egypt. It was the king and the priests that opposed to the last the demands of Moses.



Moses had been forbidden, on pain of death, to appear again in Pharaoh’s presence; but a last message 
from God was to be delivered to the rebellious monarch, and again Moses came before him, with the terrible 
announcement: “Thus saith the Lord, About midnight will I go out into the midst of Egypt: and all the first-born
in the land of Egypt shall die, from the first-born of Pharaoh that sitteth upon his throne, even unto the first-born
of the maidservant that is behind the mill; and all the first-born of beasts. And there shall be a great cry 
throughout all the land of Egypt, such as there was none like it, nor shall be like it any more. But against any of 
the children of Israel shall not a dog move his tongue, against man or beast: that ye may know how that the 
Lord doth put a difference between the Egyptians and Israel. And all these thy servants shall come down unto 
me, and bow down themselves unto me, saying, Get thee out, and all the people that follow thee: and after that I
will go out.” 

Before the execution of this sentence the Lord through Moses gave direction to the children of Israel 
concerning their departure from Egypt, and especially for their preservation from the coming judgment. Each 
family, alone or in connection with others, was to slay a lamb or a kid “without blemish,” and with a bunch of 
hyssop sprinkle its blood on “the two side posts and on the upper doorpost” of the house, that the destroying 
angel, coming at midnight, might not enter that dwelling. They were to eat the flesh roasted, with unleavened 
bread and bitter herbs, at night, as Moses said, “with your loins girded, your shoes on your feet, and your staff 
in your hand; and ye shall eat it in haste: it is the Lord’s Passover.” 

The Israelites obeyed the directions that God had given. Swiftly and secretly they made their 
preparations for departure. Their families were gathered, the paschal lamb slain, the flesh roasted with fire, the 
unleavened bread and bitter herbs prepared. The father and priest of the household sprinkled the blood upon the 
doorpost, and joined his family within the dwelling. In haste and silence the paschal lamb was eaten. In awe the 
people prayed and watched, the heart of the eldest born, from the strong man down to the little child, throbbing 
with indefinable dread. Fathers and mothers clasped in their arms their loved first-born as they thought of the 
fearful stroke that was to fall that night. But no dwelling of Israel was visited by the death-dealing angel. The 
sign of blood—the sign of a Saviour’s protection—was on their doors, and the destroyer entered not. 

At midnight “there was a great cry in Egypt: for there was not a house where there was not one dead.” 
All the first-born in the land, “from the firstborn of Pharaoh that sat on his throne unto the firstborn of the 
captive that was in the dungeon; and all the firstborn of cattle” had been smitten by the destroyer. Throughout 
the vast realm of Egypt the pride of every household had been laid low. The shrieks and wails of the mourners 
filled the air. King and courtiers, with blanched faces and trembling limbs, stood aghast at the overmastering 
horror. Pharaoh remembered how he had once exclaimed, “Who is Jehovah, that I should obey His voice to let 
Israel go? I know not Jehovah, neither will I let Israel go.” Now, his heaven-daring pride humbled in the dust, 
he “called for Moses and Aaron by night, and said, Rise up, and get you forth from among my people, both ye 
and the children of Israel; and go, serve the Lord, as ye have said. Also take your flocks and your herds, as ye 
have said. And be gone; and bless me also.” The royal counselors also and the people entreated the Israelites to 
depart “out of the land in haste; for they said, We be all dead men.” 

With their loins girt, with sandaled feet, and staff in hand, the people of Israel had stood, hushed, awed, 
yet expectant, awaiting the royal mandate that should bid them go forth. Before the morning broke, they were 
on their way. During the plagues, as the manifestation of God’s power had kindled faith in the hearts of the 
bondmen and had struck terror to their oppressors, the Israelites had gradually assembled themselves in Goshen;
and notwithstanding the suddenness of their flight, some provision had already been made for the necessary 
organization and control of the moving multitudes, they being divided into companies, under appointed leaders.

And they went out, “about six hundred thousand on foot that were men, beside children. And a mixed 
multitude went up also with them.” In this multitude were not only those who were actuated by faith in the God 
of Israel, but also a far greater number who desired only to escape from the plagues, or who followed in the 
wake of the moving multitudes merely from excitement and curiosity. This class were ever a hindrance and a 
snare to Israel.

The people took also with them “flocks, and herds, even very much cattle.” These were the property of 
the Israelites, who had never sold their possessions to the king, as had the Egyptians. Jacob and his sons had 
brought their flocks and herds with them to Egypt, where they had greatly increased. Before leaving Egypt, the 
people, by the direction of Moses, claimed a recompense for their unpaid labor; and the Egyptians were too 
eager to be freed from their presence to refuse them. The bondmen went forth laden with the spoil of their 
oppressors. 

That day completed the history revealed to Abraham in prophetic vision centuries before: “Thy seed 



shall be a stranger in a land that is not theirs, and shall serve them; and they shall afflict them four hundred 
years; and also that nation, whom they shall serve, will I judge: and afterward shall they come out with great 
substance.” Genesis 15:13, 14. The four hundred years had been fulfilled. “And it came to pass the selfsame 
day, that the Lord did bring the children of Israel out of the land of Egypt by their armies.” In their departure 
from Egypt the Israelites bore with them a precious legacy, in the bones of Joseph, which had so long awaited 
the fulfillment of God’s promise, and which, during the dark years of bondage, had been a reminder of Israel’s 
deliverance. 

Instead of pursuing the direct route to Canaan, which lay through the country of the Philistines, the Lord 
directed their course southward, toward the shores of the Red Sea. “For God said, Lest peradventure the people 
repent when they see war, and they return to Egypt.” Had they attempted to pass through Philistia, their 
progress would have been opposed; for the Philistines, regarding them as slaves escaping from their masters, 
would not have hesitated to make war upon them. The Israelites were poorly prepared for an encounter with that
powerful and warlike people. They had little knowledge of God and little faith in Him, and they would have 
become terrified and disheartened. They were unarmed and unaccustomed to war, their spirits were depressed 
by long bondage, and they were encumbered with women and children, flocks and herds. In leading them by the
way of the Red Sea, the Lord revealed Himself as a God of compassion as well as of judgment.11

Assignment:
Write a one page report as though you were there in Egypt at the time of the plagues.  Write it from your

own perspective.  You can choose to be a news reporter or an Israelite.


