
Is one drawing enough? The story of Channah and Shmuel.  

 In 2002, right before Rosh Hashannah, I decided to make a series of 
drawings about the biblical story of Channah and Shemuel (I Sam. 1, 2) which is 
read as the haftarah of the first day of Rosh haShannah. This beautiful and moving 
story has all the ingredients an artist could ask for. A man named Elkanah from the 
town of Ramatayim-Tzofim had two wives. This was allowed in biblical times but 
often created problems, as we will see. Peninah bore him many sons, which gave 

him respect and prestige in his 
community, but Channah, whom he 
loved much more than Peninah, was 
barren. During the yearly family trip to 
the sanctuary in Shilo to sacrifice and 
pray to G-d, jealous Peninah made 
derogatory remarks to Channah that 
left her in tears, despite her husband 
assuring Channah that he loved her 
more than ten sons. One night, after 
she cried and could not eat, Channah 
visited the sanctuary in Shilo to pour 
out her heart to G-d, begging Him to 
remove the stigma of barrenness from 
her. Eli the priest saw her moving her 
lips but did not hear a sound. Assuming 
she was drunk he scolded her. After 

Channah explained her problems, Eli assured her that HaShem would heed her 
prayers. She, in turn, promised that the son she would bear would serve HaShem in 
the sanctuary, which she fulfilled when the boy was still young. His name was 
Shemuel, because G-d heard Channah’s prayer (from the root sh-m-<, to hear, and 
e-l, G-d). Channah’s husband told her explicitly to do what is good in her eyes and 
young Shmuel served in the sanctuary under the guidance of Eli. Later on, he 
became a prophet. The story contains Channah’s laudatory prayer after she gave 
birth. 
This narrative requires a whole series of drawings. There are stories that can be 
contained in one canvas, like in the painting of Ruth displayed above, showing 
different scenes of her life, but in the case of Channah’s story I have chosen to 
make the following twelve different drawings of the main characters focussing on 
their state of mind and emotions.  

1 Now there was a certain man of Ramatayim-Tzofim, of the hill country of 
Ephraim, and his name was Elkana (I Sam.1:1).  
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Elkanah is shown here as the proud pater 
familias of two wives and many 
children. 

2 And Peninah had children, but 
Channah had no children (I Sam.1:2) 
The oblique line separating the two 
w o m e n e m p h a s i z e s t h e i r b a d 
relationship. Peninah is jealous and has 
bitter face. She knows Channah is more 
beloved. But Channah has no (male) 
children, which at that time was 
considered shameful. Channah turns her 
head away, pretending to be busy with 
household chores.  

3 And this man went out of his city from 
year to year to worship and to sacrifice 
unto the L-rd of Hosts in Shiloh. And the 
two sons of Eli, Chofni and Pinchas were 
there priest unto G-d (I Sam.1:3) 
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Here, the focus is on the temple-cult, the 
sacrifices and the priests, not on the 
traveling family at the bottom seen form 
behind. 

4 And it came to pass…that he gave to 
Peninah his wife and to all her sons and 
daughters portions; but to Channah he 
gave a double portion, for he loved 
Channah, but G-d had shut up her womb 
(I Sam.1:4,5) 
This theme, rivalry between wives, keeps 
reappearing in literature, Biblical stories 
included, like Sarah and Hagar. Peninah 
looks smug and satisfied but Channah 
looks wan and unhappy with her double 
portion. She’d rather have a baby in her 
lap. 

5 And her rival vexed her sore, to make  
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her fret (I Sam.1:6) 
Peninah’s eyes are green with jealousy. She literally points a finger at Channah, 
who wraps herself in a cloak of misery. 

6 And Elkana her husband said unto her:“Channah, why do you cry? Am I not 
better to you than ten sons?” (I Sam.1:8) 
This situation is Freudian. Elkanah is a good man, but like many men, he does not 
fully understand Channah’s deep grief. Channah’s hair is uncovered. She is alone 
with her husband and threw off her veil, physically and emotionally, to pour out 
her heart to him. But he is unable to console her.  

  
7 Now Eli the priest sat upon his seat by the doorpost of the Sanctuary of G-d; 
and she was in bitterness of soul, and prayed unto G-d (I Sam.1:9, 10) 
The scene changes. Instead of vibrant red I used the calm blue of the night, water , 
and tears. But Channah is not calm. She cries and prays and is so absorbed that she 
probably doesn’t even notice the priest sitting near the door.  
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8 And Eli said unto her: “How long will 
you be drunk?” And Channah answered 
and said, “No, my lord, I am a woman in 
sorrowful spirit” (I Sam.1: 14, 15) 
Again, a classic misunderstanding! I used 
blue and red to express the emotions. Eli 
is annoyed but calm, Channah is agitated.  

9 And it came to pass…that Channah 
conceived and bore a son and she called 
him Shemuel (I Sam.1:20) 
Channah is happy and does not look wan 
anymore. Her tears of joy are brooks 
harboring fish, symbolizing fecundity and 
prosperity.  

10 And the man Elkana, and all his 
house, went up to offer unto the yearly 
sacrifice…But Channah went not up; for 
she said to her husband: “Until the child 
be weaned, when I will bring him, that he 
may appear before G-d, and there abide 
forever.” (I Sam.1:21,22) 
Channah is nursing and cuddling her baby. 
She looks peaceful and tranquil , 
concentrating fully on baby Shemuel, not 
on the family behind her going up to Shilo 
again. Hopefully, she can distance herself 
from the bad memories of former trips.  

11 And Channah prayed and said: “…He 
will bring low and he will lift  u p . H e 
raises the poor from the dust, He lifts up 
the needy from the dung heap to make 
them sit with princes.” (I Sam.2:1, 7, 8) 
Channah sings joyfully. Therefore, this 
drawing shows bright colors, especially 
yellow.  

12 But Shemuel ministered before G-d, 
being a child, girded with a linen ephod (I 

5



Sam.2:18)  
This drawing focusses on the little boy 
serving with Eli in the sanctuary. His 
mother misses him but knows he exists, 
she has a son, and this son is an honored 
position, clad in the special clothes she 
personally made for him with love. She 
expresses her gratitude to G-d by 
dedicating the most precious gift she ever 
received back to Him.  

I wish all my fellow artists a creative year, 
leshanah tovah tikatvu utechatemu.  

Shoshannah Brombacher, Berlin, 
September 2020 
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