Lord of the Flies — Leviathan

[lI'varabn], a huge sea monster in the Bible

)

“The Destruction of Leviathan,” an engraving made in 1865 by Gustave Doré.
The engraving depicts God slaying the legendary Leviathan, a sea monster. Doré
was inspired by Isaiah 27.1: “In that day, the Lord will punish with His sword, His
fierce, great and powerful sword, Leviathan the gliding serpent, Leviathan the
coiling serpent; He will slay the monster of the sea.”



The word “Leviathan” appears five times in the Bible:

1) Isaiah 27.1: “In that day the Lord with his sore and great and strong sword
shall punish leviathan the piercing serpent, even leviathan that crooked serpent;
and he shall slay the dragon that is in the sea.”

2) Psalms 74.14: “Thou didst crush the heads of the Leviathan, thou didst give
him for food to the desert people.”

3) Psalms 104.25,26: “O Lord, how manifold thy works, in wisdom you have cre-
ated them all. So is this great and wide sea... there go the ships and the Leviathan
which you have created to play with”;

4) Book of Job 3.8: “Lo let the night be solitary, let no joyful cry be heard in it.
Let them curse it who curse the day who are ready to awake the Leviathan”;

5) Book of Job 41.1-34: “Can you draw out a Leviathan with a hook or press down
its tongue with a cord? Canst thou put a hook into his nose? or bore his jaw
through with a bridal ring? Will he make many supplications to thee? Will he
speak soft words to thee? Will he make a covenant with thee? To take him for thy
servant forever? Will thou play with him as with a bird? Or wilt thou bind him for
thy girls? Will the tradesmen heap up payment for himr... Lay thy hand upon
him, thou will no more think of fighting. Behold the hope of him is in vain, shall
not one be cast down even at the sight of him? None is so fierce that dare stir him
up. who then is able to stand before me?...Who can open the doors of his face?
His teeth are terrible round about. His scales are his pride, shut up together as
with a close seal. One is near to the another, that no air can come between them.
They are joined one to another, they stick together, that they cannot be sundered.
By his [sneezing] a light doth shine, and his eyes are like the eyelids of morning.
Out of his mouth go burning lamps, and sparks of fire leap out. Out of his nostrils
goeth smoke, as out of a seething pot or caldron. His breath kindleth coals, and a
flame goeth out of his mouth....His heart is as firms as stone; yea, as hard as a
piece of the nether millstone....He esteemeth iron as straw, and brass as rotten
wood. The arrow cannot make him flee: slingstones are turned with him into
stubble....He maketh the deep to boil like a pot....he is a king over all the children
of pride.”



