
 
David: 

Starry night sky, early spring chill in the air, the sound of lambs in search of their mothers in the 
pitch black darkness of the mountains. I’m a shepherd.  
 
My father, Jesse, had dozens of sheep and as I child I took care of them. At first, I just went out 
with our hired hand to learn his ways. By the time I was nine, I was taking care of the sheep on 
my own.  
 
Countless hours alone with my harp and my sling. Countless hours to compose poems and 
songs. Countless hours to worship the Lord,   
 
Some people think of me as a warrior, or a king, or the richest man who ever lived. I am a 
shepherd.  
 
My childhood is a continuum of days and nights taking care of sheep, but there are three 
distinguishing events. The first, killing wild animals with my bare hands. Lion, bear, didn’t 
matter. With my sling and my staff, I was going to do my job. God always gave me the 
necessary skills and strength to do what it took to protect those sheep. My father’s sheep.  
 
The second key event: one of my father’s servants came rushing to find me. Nobody ever 
seemed to care where I was or what I was doing, so I remember this clearly. I bolted for the 
house, washed at the well, and went inside hoping that my parents and siblings were all okay. 
There were my seven brothers huddled in one corner, and my father and an old man huddled in 
another corner. The old man saw me, he came straight for me and poured oil on my head… 
anointed me. My family agreed to keep the anointing secret, but the Spirit of the Lord came 
over me in a powerful way from that day forward. 
 
My brothers were serving in the army under King Saul. My father sent me to take food to them.   
 
I arrive in their camp, and I hear some Philistine soldier insult my God, insult my king, and I feel 
the Spirit of the Lord stir in me. I kill that Philistine… with my sling, I cut off his head with his 
own sword. I keep his sword and his massive armor, and take his head to Jerusalem. As you can 
imagine, the armor never fits me like it fit the giant, Goliath. But his sword will be important to 
me a few years later. 
 
I was a young man, a young warrior in my mind. I left my father’s house to serve King Saul both 
as a soldier and a musician. I stilled played the harp. Really though, I started thinking of myself 
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as a soldier under God’s command. God always blessed my efforts, and no matter the level of 
the danger, he kept me safe. I was more successful as a soldier than King Saul, I married King 
Saul’s daughter, and became best friends with King Saul’s son, Jonathan.  
 
King Saul became insanely jealous of me. Rather than trusting in my loyalty to him and trusting 
in God, he tried to kill me. I avoided death on two separate occasions before I left his household 
to hide in the countryside. King Saul treated me like an outlaw who must be hunted down and 
killed. I suspect he learned of my anointing and believed me to be a threat to his dynasty. 
 
My first stop as an outlaw soldier-of-fortune was the town of Nob. I visited Ahimelech the 
priest. I deceived the priest into thinking that I was on a mission for King Saul, and he had no 
reason to doubt my story. He not only gave me and my men some consecrated holy bread to 
stem our hunger, but also the sword of Goliath that I had left there for safe keeping. 
Mistakenly, I thought no harm would come to the innocent Ahimelech, but I was wrong. Doeg 
the Edomite saw what I had done.  
 
When King Saul came looking for me, Doeg told Saul what Ahimelech had done, but he spun it 
in a very negative way. King Saul had Doeg kill the entire family of Ahimelech on the basis that 
he gave me aid. The entire family died that day except for one son who escaped, Abiathard. He 
would play a big role in my future. 
 
I had nowhere to turn. I fled to Gath, a city of Israelite enemies, the Philistines, and hoped they 
would help me because I appeared to be an enemy of King Saul, and because I appeared 
harmlessly insane. “Any enemy of my enemy is my friend,” our region already lived by the rule. 
The stop in Gath appeared useless in my life, but I did learn a lot about how the Philistines 
thought and fought, and made friends with many of them. Outlaw thinking, maybe.  
 
From Gath, I went to the cave of Adullam which was near the border of the Israelites and 
Philistines. Four hundred men showed up there to be under my command. I was completely 
shocked.  Granted, these men were in distress or debt, but many of them were great warriors. I 
began to understand that many Israelites were unhappy with King Saul, even willing to oppose 
him. 
 
I then made a trip to another of Israel’s enemies, the country of Moab. Seems like a very odd 
move, until you remember that my great-grandmother, Ruth, was from Moab.1 I entrusted my 
parents to the king of Moab for safekeeping while I was on the run from King Saul.. For the next 
few years, King Saul chased me and I  eluded him. Every time. Eventually, I got the news that 
King Saul and Jonathan were defeated by the Philistines… killed. I mourned, for them both.  
 
I battled Saul’s son, Ish-Bosheth for a few years, and emerged victorious. I took my place as the 
rightfully anointed king of Israel. I started thinking of myself as a king, but had to learn to be a 
godly leader, too. 
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I learned to trust and depend on God in every aspect of my life. Remember the surviving priest 
of Nob, Abiathar? While I was on the run from King Saul, I learned to consult God through this 
priest whenever there was an important decision to be made. Under God’s direction, I 
conquered every country and enemy that surrounded Israel. The Philistines, Amalekites, 
Edomites, and Moabites fell under my leadership. We conquered and plundered all of them.  
 
Many people are horrified when they read the accounts of how many people I killed, and the 
devastation I brought upon my enemies. It was almost beyond imagining. By being merciless, I 
fulfilled several goals. First, I wanted to weaken those countries, eliminating all Israel’s enemies 
for many generations. Second, I wanted to subjugate them so they would pay tribute to Israel. 
Third, I wanted everyone to know that Israel’s God was the most powerful, and that all gods of 
other countries were weak and useless to their followers. History would prove that my goals 
were successful…until my policies were reversed by my son and grandson. 
 
I amassed huge amounts of treasure. Which brings me to a scripture you might never have 
noticed. Hundreds of years before Israel ever considered having a king, Moses prophesied that 
the Israelites would ask for one. This eventually came to pass in the time of the prophet Samuel 
when King Saul was chosen. Moses’ command was that when this finally happened, the king 
must not acquire a great number of horses, especially from Egypt; he must not take many wives 
or his heart will be led astray; and he must not accumulate large amounts of silver or gold.2 
 
King Saul did a wonderful job of following those orders. He did not have a great number of 
horses, didn’t accumulate large amounts of silver or gold, one wife. For all of his faults, King 
Saul followed those commandments.  
 
I, on the other hand, accumulated many horses and vast amounts of gold and silver. I told 
myself, and everyone else, that the gold and silver was to build God’s temple, but my wealth 
began to turn my head away from God. 
 
Spring. Spring was the time of year when kings went to war, and I loved the first signs of spring 
because I knew that it was time to be victorious in whatever God chose for me to do.  
 
But one spring was different. I had promised my men not to endanger myself again3, I was tired, 
and I was making choices without consulting God. I decided to stay in my palace and send my 
armies to war under my faithful commanders.4 We were close to defeating the last 
unconquered country that bordered Israel.  Victory was sure. Nothing could possibly go wrong. 
 
I couldn’t sleep, one night, so I went up on the roof of my palace. It was located near the 
highest point of the City of David, I could look down over the entire city and area that 
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surrounded it. As I stared eastward toward my faraway armies, my attention was drawn to a 
beautiful woman bathing on a roof. I was king and could have anything I wanted, so I sent 
someone to find out about her. 
 
It turned out that she was the wife of one of my most faithful fighting men, Uriah the Hittite, 
who was, at that moment, away fighting in the battle without me. My lust raged. I sent 
someone to bring her to me, and I slept with her. I believed my tryst with Bathsheba would stay 
secret, but then she sent me news that she was pregnant with my baby. Uriah was away 
fighting. It was obviously my baby. 
 
I had to cover. I brought Uriah back from the battle so he could sleep with his wife, but he 
refused while the war raged. I got desperate. I sent him back to the battle front and arranged 
for his death. My decisions were getting crazier and crazier. Uriah was killed, Bathsheba 
became one of my wives. She had a healthy baby boy. The Lord was furious with me. 
 
Nathan:  
God told me to confront David in the matter concerning Uriah, so I rushed to the palace to do 
so. I told David a story about a poor man who had only one little lamb, whose family loved and 
treasured the lamb. Unfortunately, there was a rich man who lived nearby, who had many 
cattle and sheep, and he had to entertain a stranger. Rather than sharing out of his excess, he 
took the poor man’s one little lamb. David was a shepherd, I knew his anger would burn, and it 
did. He threatened death on the rich man and required harsh repayment. 
 
“You are that rich man. I pointed at David and shouted “Uriah is the poor man, and you have 
passed God’s own judgment upon yourself.”  I went on to give God’s judgement of how 
someone near to him would take his wives, and that Bathsheba’s baby would die. David 
repented, but God enacted the punishments. 
 
The matter of Uriah happened midway through David’s reign. He had so thoroughly conquered 
the surrounding countries that he never had more trouble with them. But the consequences of 
the Uriah matter and David’s other bad choices would haunt him for the rest of his life. 
 
He immensely expanded his country’s borders, and gained peace and prosperity for his country. 
He worshiped only God and served his people. However, he was a man of war, an awful father, 
set the example for the king to have many wives, murdered Uriah and committed adultery with 
Bathsheba. So, what do you think? Was David a better king or a worse king than Saul? Based on 
their actions, it’s hard to tell, even for a prophet like me. 
 
However, here is the overwhelmingly big difference between the two. Saul’s heart was hard, 
while David had the very heart of God. 


