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A Homily by                           “All endings have the seeds of new beginnings.”
The Reverend Jo Popham   Tenth Sunday after Pentecost, Year B

2 Samuel 11:26 - 12:13a
Psalm 51:1-12

Ephesians 4:1-16
John 6:24-35

 My husband has a very effective and ingenious teaching. He has reduced the Old and

New Testaments to a 30 minute reading each. As he reads his 30 minute reduction of the

Old Testament there are audible gasps when he gets to the story of King David who lusts

after and takes Bathsheba as his own and then has her husband killed so that she can bear

his own child. People are shocked – every time  – that David, the forebear of our Lord

Jesus Christ, could have been so flawed. We are surprised at the “soap opera” intrigue,

betrayals, cunning deeds of David. We all remember David as the least of the sons of

Jesse, the boy shepherd who protected his flock from wild animals, the one who slew the

giant Goliath, the benevolent King who fed his people. But David the sinner we tend to

forget. Perhaps the old adage is right; perhaps everything we know about the Bible we

learned in Sunday School.

Our Sunday lectionary does not include the conclusion of this part of David’s life –

the conclusion of the story of David and Bathsheba. So let’s hear the rest of the story.

After David’s confession that he had sinned against the Lord,
“Nathan said to David, ‘Now the Lord has put away your sin; you shall not

die. Nevertheless, because by this deed you have utterly scorned the Lord,

the child that is born to you shall die.’ Then Nathan went to his house.

The Lord struck the child that Uriah’s wife bore to David, and it became

very ill. David therefore pleaded with God for the child; David fasted, and

went in and lay all night on the ground. The elders of his house stood beside

him, urging him to rise from the ground; but he would not, nor did he eat

food with them. On the seventh day the child died. And the servants of
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David were afraid to tell him that the child was dead; for they said, ‘While

the child was still alive, we spoke to him, and he did not listen to us; how

then can we tell him the child is dead? He may do himself some harm.’ But

when David saw that his servants were whispering together, he perceived

that the child was dead; and David said to his servants, ‘Is the child dead?’

They said, ‘He is dead.’

Then David rose from the ground, washed, anointed himself, and

changed his clothes. He went into the house of the Lord, and worshipped; he

then went to his own house; and when he asked, they set food before him

and he ate. Then his servants said to him, ‘What is this thing that you have

done? You fasted and wept for the child while it was alive; but when the

child died, you rose and ate food.’ He said, ‘While the child was still alive, I

fasted and wept; for I said, “Who knows? The Lord may be gracious to me,

and the child may live.” But now he is dead; why should I fast? Can I bring

him back again? I shall go to him, but he will not return to me.’

Then David consoled his wife Bathsheba, and went to her, and lay with

her; and she bore a son, and he named him Solomon.”

The shock of David’s sinful acts of adultery and murder is nothing compared to my

reaction to God’s wrath on David and Bathsheba’s child. I don’t seem to be able to

square David’s sin with the death of an innocent child. Is that justice? God’s justice? I

don’t seem to be able to explain the conflict within my heart. How can we rationalize

such an injustice? We could say that David was being human, and subject to his own

human frailties. David was human. But God is God! I will continue to struggle to

reconcile these two injustices in my own heart. When we get to this passage again in our

reading of 1% of the Bible each week, I will look to you all for your insights in how I can

resolve this in my mind.1

Yes, David was human but he behaved I a very inhumane manner. David was

calculating. He misused his power, criminally, we cold argue. He exerted his power
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against both Bathsheba and then used his power to arrange to have her husband Uriah

killed by placing him the forefront of battle.

What happened to David  “the man after God’s own heart” (1 Samuel 13:14b)? Where

was the David who “was anxious for the house of the Lord” (2 (Samuel 7:1-14a)? How

did he become so self-indulgent? Why was he so hell-bent on keeping his affairs secret?

Why was he so focused on keeping a grip on his power over others?

Nathan, the messenger from God, preached to David, using a parable of the rich man

who had much and the poor shepherd who had only his one pet sheep. Did David see that

he was the unjust rich man? No, for he said that the rich man deserved to die. Soooo,

Nathan told him everything that he had done. And because David had done what was evil

in God’s eyes, Nathan prophesied that there would be internal warfare in David’s

country, and in his own household. David’s wives would be taken. And all these things

would take place in the open so that everyone would see. And it came to pass.2

David humbly and simply said: “I have sinned against God.” And as with all

confessions there was a dramatic change in his life. His confession was the end of

David’s illusion of power and his life lived in secrecy. And his confession ushered in a

new way life. With David’s confession came the promise of new beginnings.

One of the images we have of David is of his playing the harp and writing songs of

praises to the Lord. But he also wrote psalms of lament. In response to God’s message

sent by Nathan, David repented – he turned his life around. Psalm 51 that is appointed for

this day is that psalm. David begged God to “create in him a new heart.”3 And God did

just that. We recite Psalm 51 on Ash Wednesday every year. It is a wrenching confession

in the form of a psalm. When we repent and turn to the Lord, how might we start anew?

All endings have within them the seed of new beginnings. Every time we say the

Collect for purity at the beginning of the service we are praying the same prayer that

David fashioned into a psalm. Cleanse the thoughts of our hearts. Create a new heart

within us. Create in us a new heart.
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Lord, may it be so. Amen.

                                                  
1  St. Andrew’s has entered into a long term study of the Bible wherein I divided the
Bible into 100 (nearly) equal parts. Perhaps as many as 50 of us are reading 1% of the
Bible each week for two years. And a number of us are gathering between services to
discuss the readings for the week.
2 Many of David’s marriages were politically motivated, so David’s household was
complicated. The Bible mentions only eight of his wives, but there were many
concubines as well, and likely more wives – and more complications. King Solomon had
700 wives and 300 concubines with all the associated entanglements that were
characteristic of David’s lineage. Likely in reaction to these excesses, laws for kings were
written (in Deuteronomy) limiting their number of wives. Kings “must not acquire many
horses for himself, or return the people to Egypt in order to acquire more horses, since the
Lord has said to you, ‘You must never return that way again.’ And he must not acquire
many wives for himself, or else his heart will turn away; also silver and gold he must not
acquire in great quantity for himself” (17:16-17). Most modern kings might agree that
one wife is plenty. And we wives of the so-called kings of our castles would agree that
one king is plenty.
3 Have mercy on me, O God, according to your loving-kindness; *
in your great compassion blot out my offenses.
Wash me through and through from my wickedness * and cleanse me from my sin.
For I know my transgressions, * and my sin is ever before me.
Against you only have I sinned * and done what is evil in your sight.
And so you are justified when you speak * and upright in your judgement.
Indeed, I have been wicked from my birth, * a sinner from my mother’s womb.
For behold, you look for truth deep within me, * and will make me understand wisdom
secretly.
Purge me from my sin, and I shall be pure; * wash me, and I shall be clean indeed.
Make me hear of joy and gladness, * that the body you have broken may rejoice.
Hide your face from my sins * and blot out all my iniquities.
Create in me a clean heart, O God, * and renew a right spirit within me.
Cast me not away from your presence * and take not your holy Spirit from me.
Give me the joy of your saving help again * and sustain me with your bountiful Spirit.
I shall teach your ways to the wicked, * and sinners shall return to you.
Deliver me from death, O God, * and my tongue shall sing of your righteousness, O God
of my salvation.
Open my lips, O Lord, * and my mouth shall proclaim your praise.
Had you desired it, I would have offered sacrifice, * but you take no delight in burnt-
offerings.
The sacrifice of God is a troubled spirit; * a broken and contrite heart, O God, you will
not despise.
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Be favourable and gracious to Zion, * and rebuild the walls of Jerusalem.
Then you will be pleased with the appointed sacrifices, with burnt-offerings and
oblations; *  then shall they offer young bullocks upon your altar.


