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During the ten-plus years of my pastorate with you, I have preached only a handful of sermons 
from the story of David which is surprising in a couple of ways, if you think about it.  For one 
thing, David is one of the key figures in the Old Testament, second perhaps only to Moses.  After 
a mention of his genealogy at the end of the book of Ruth, his story begins in the sixteenth 
chapter of the first book of Samuel and stretches all the way to the second chapter of the first 
book of Kings.  From that point on, the historical and prophetic books of the Old Testament are 
dominated by his descendants and his memory.  Well over one third of the Psalms have been 
attributed to him as songwriter.  And, of course, one of the many titles given to Jesus, central 
figure of the New Testament, even in his lifetime was “Son of David.” 
 
That’s a patronymic I can lay claim to as well, although not in the messianic sense.  My dad’s 
name is David and he cast a long shadow during my growing up.  I think that perhaps part of my 
eagerness to escape St. Louis and environs when I was a teenager was to grow out of being 
known as “Dave Boyer’s son” (or, in my dad’s hometown of Herculaneum, MO, as “Dave Boo-
yer’s son”).  Not that there was anything wrong with that.  Until the inevitable clashes of my 
adolescence set in and even afterwards, I was and am proud of my dad and his accomplishments.  
This is a man, after all, who became the functional head of his family at age 13, when his own 
father drowned in a work accident – he was a riverboat pilot.  Dad gave up college after high 
school to help look after his semi-invalided mother (I inherited my type-2 diabetes from her and 
in those days it was a far more crippling disease).  He gave up his own youthful dreams of acting 
and the pastorate to take good paying work in the McDonnell aircraft factories and worked his 
way up from “rivet boy” to having design credits in the inertial guidance systems of Project 
Mercury and Project Gemini and eventually to Vice-President of McDonnell Helicopter.  He was 
the youngest man ever elected deacon in our Southern Baptist church in Florida and a long-time 
Sunday School teacher. 
 
So, it is natural, I think, that one of the stories of the Biblical David should attract me on this 
Father’s Day.  All of David’s saga was well-known to me when I was a boy, even the incident 
with Bathsheba, which I didn’t understand until I was older.  Other than the boy Samuel, whose 
story seemed a little wimpy, David was the only youngster presented as a Biblical model for 
boys with his trust in God and feats of preternatural strength against wild animals and a giant.  
But, as St. Paul remarked, “When I was a child, I thought as a child…”  Today, I am less 
interested in tales of David’s derring-do and more interested in the complicated relationship 
between him and his adoptive father, King Saul, and what that means to modern day parents and 
children and what it means to us as a nation and as the Body of Christ, the Church. 
 
For those of you who were not raised on these stories or perhaps have not read them since your 
own childhood, a quick review is in order.  After the period of the Judges, when the Children of 
Israel were beset by enemies and their own bad behavior in the Promised Land, the people cried 
out for a king of their own, like other nations, and, after strongly advising against this course, the  
prophet Samuel relented and anointed Saul, a tall and handsome young man from the tribe of 
Benjamin.  At first, Saul lived into the promise that his countrymen saw in him but over time he 
became drunk with his own power, stopped listening to Samuel (and through him to God), and 
adopted the bad habits of the kings of other lands.  God then told Samuel that God had Saul’s 
replacement all lined up and he turned out to be a most unlikely king-to-be – a scrawny shepherd 
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lad, the youngest son of another Benjaminite named Jesse, the boy David.  Samuel anointed 
David and the lad became the unproclaimed heir to the throne. 
 
Before the passage from I Samuel that I read a few moments ago, David and Saul had two 
encounters.  First, young David was brought to court by a friend of the family in order to play the 
lyre for Saul when the king, in the understanding of those days, was tormented by an evil spirit.  
More about that later.  Saul took to this musical therapy and made David a part of his household.  
This story is somewhat contradicted by the next tale which puts David back at home in 
Bethlehem, tending the sheep, until his brothers are all off at war against the Philistines who are 
led by a giant named Goliath.  As the familiar story goes, Goliath promises to leave the Israelites 
in peace if they will send out a champion who can defeat him, the giant, in one-on-one combat.  
The Israelites, not surprisingly, look to their hero king but Saul, prudently, wants no part of the 
giant.  Then, little David shows up with his slingshot and claims he can whup that giant just like 
he defended his sheep from lions and bears.  Rejecting the use of Saul’s armor, which is too big 
for him, the boy stands off against Goliath and kills him with a stone to the forehead, cutting off 
the giant’s head for good measure. 
 
That brings us up to the beginning of our reading for the morning and a couple of things are 
clear.  First, there are obviously at least two strands of tradition regarding David and his 
introduction to Saul’s household being recorded here.  It is scarcely credible for David to have 
been such an intimate part of the king’s retinue as his “musical therapist” and then to have 
suddenly become unknown to the same king who then names him as a commander in his army 
and, incidentally, house musician.  It’s a good reminder to us that claims of literal exactness 
made about the Scriptures are on shaky ground.  But more importantly, whether it was as a gifted 
musician or as a fearless young warrior, David became a part of Saul’s household. 
 
The importance of this may escape our post-modern mindsets.  In ancient cultures, the coming of 
a young person into a household, even as a servant, was equivalent to an adoption.  Saul, for 
legal and practical purposes, became David’s father.  David was responsible to follow Saul’s 
dictates absolutely, just as he would have been to his own father, Jesse.  And Saul was 
responsible for raising the young man, clothing him, feeding him, loving him, and disciplining 
him.  David, for better or for worse, belonged to Saul, just as wives, in the bad old days, 
belonged to their husbands.  Saul was within his rights, if David egregiously displeased him, to 
skewer him with that spear.  The father had complete control over the family members, of which 
David was now one. 
 
Famously, the family ties in this story were not just between Saul and David.  To Saul’s son and 
heir, Jonathan, David became, at the very least, a brother.  In our time, as the debates over human 
sexuality and the Church’s appropriate response to it have raged, it has become au courant to 
assume that David and Jonathan were lovers.  While I certainly think this interpretation is 
possible, I don’t think it is necessary.  I hope that everyone here has, at least once in their life, 
had the experience of a friend whom you could trust without reservation, who knew you and 
loved you as they knew and loved themselves and vice-versa.  You know yourselves to be 
brothers or sisters under the skin.  And you will back each other up against all comers, even as in 
the case of Jonathan and David, your head-of-household. 
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It must have been a blow to Saul to realize, as the story goes, that his son and heir favored David 
over his own father.  And, to Saul’s paranoid mind, the rot that began at the center of his own 
house did not stop there.  Soon, the people who had acclaimed Saul as their chosen king just a 
few years before were praising David more lavishly than they praised Saul.  For a king, who 
must have the respect and even the fear of the people to continue to rule them, the cheers for 
David must have been chilling.  In verse 15 of chapter 18 of I Samuel, it says, “When Saul saw 
that (David) had great success, he stood in awe of him.”  I think this is one of those places where 
our NRSV doesn’t quite capture what’s going on.  I think the old King James Version is better 
here: “Wherefore when Saul saw that (David) behaved himself very wisely, he was afraid of 
him.”  I think Saul was scared spitless. 
 
Not all leaders, of course, even kings, react so poorly to being challenged.  What the heck was 
going on with Saul?  To begin with, we should remember that earlier in Saul’s story, the great 
prophet Samuel, who anointed him as king, has twice rebuked him for inappropriate decisions 
and informed him that he has lost Yahweh’s favor, going so far as to predict his rule will fail.  
That’s a pretty heavy burden to be carrying when confronted with a bright young warrior who’s 
popular with the people, even one as loyal as David.  But I also wonder, reading the story of Saul 
through 21st century eyes, if that “evil spirit” that afflicted him wasn’t what my father’s 
generation called shell-shock and what we now know as Post Traumatic Stress Disorder or 
PTSD.  The fear, the uncontrollable rage, the reluctance to lead the army which caused David to 
go in his place and earn the people’s praise, all of this sounds like the behavior of a veteran 
warrior who is haunted by what he has seen and what he has done. 
 
And now, quickly, the rest of the story.  Saul continues to behave badly towards David, who 
continues to be loyal to his king and adoptive father.  Saul promises him the hand of his daughter 
Merab in marriage in return for loyal military service, then reneges.  Eventually, Saul marries 
David to his other daughter, Michal, instead, which is just fine with Michal, who loves the young 
man.  Like her brother, Jonathan, Michal protects David from her father’s rages and, with 
Jonathan, helps David escape when Saul finally decides David must die.  David, as an outlaw, 
continues to grow in favor with the people but refuses to take arms against Saul, the Lord’s 
anointed, even when Saul is hunting him to kill him.  Eventually, Saul and Jonathan are killed in 
battle against the Philistines and David is proclaimed king, going on to his own rule full of 
glories and mistakes. 
 
What has been of particular interest to me this week, in examining this story in the light of 
Father’s Day, has been what it teaches in regard to what children learn from their parents and 
how parents make room for the lives of their children.  If you continue to read the story of David, 
you’ll find that he learned some negative things from Saul.  Saul’s tactic of sending David into 
danger to be rid of him is echoed by David’s actions toward his general, Uriah, as David tried to 
cover up his appropriation of Uriah’s wife, Bathsheba.  David repeated Saul’s cavalier attitude 
toward his daughters, as we see in the tragic story of David’s daughter Tamar, raped by her half-
brother, whom David failed to punish.  And, like Saul, David occasionally confused his role as 
King of Israel with priestly duties that were denied to him. 
 
But David also learned from Saul’s mistakes.  Unlike Saul, David was loyal to a fault to his sons.  
And unlike Saul, David trusted in God’s grace and forgiveness.  When David was rightly 
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upbraided by the prophet Nathan for his sin with Bathsheba, David repented and prayed.  Even 
modern scholars are willing to let stand the attribution of Psalm 51 to David at that time: “Have 
mercy on me, O God, according to your steadfast love; according to your abundant mercy blot 
out my transgressions…  Create in me a clean heart, O God, and put a new and right spirit within 
me…  Restore to me the joy of your salvation, and sustain in me a willing spirit.”  And, indeed, 
God forgave and David, for all his faults, continued to be known as “the King after God’s own 
heart.” 
 
We all learn from our parents, good and ill.  As I look back on my upbringing, I have much to be 
grateful for, in both my mother and my father.  I can see, looking back, that they, too, were 
impacted by their parents.  My paternal grandfather, by all accounts, was something of a tyrant, 
with a quick Gallic temper and a deep-seated belief, as was common in his generation, that to 
spare the rod was to spoil the child.  I saw those lessons manifest in both his sons.  And although 
I vowed to myself at various points not to be so old-fashioned, I would be less than honest on 
this Father’s Day if I didn’t admit to at least occasional failure in that regard.  Likewise I can say 
that I resented my Type-A dad’s perfectionist expectations of me at points in my life but passed 
them on to my children far more than I meant to.  I understand David and Saul down to my 
bones. 
 
We do this as a society as well.  We follow in the cultural footsteps of our parents and preceding 
generations even when we decry their failings.  For some decades now, I’ve read about the New 
South, how old prejudices and bigotry are dying to be replaced by a post-racial society and new 
prosperity for all.  But the headlines repeatedly have given the lie to this utopian fantasy as we 
experienced again this week when a sane but hate-filled young man gunned down nine innocent 
people as they prayed on Wednesday night at church, a young man who’d previously posed with 
the Confederate battle flag that still flies at the state capitol of South Carolina.  He certainly 
learned his hate from his forebears and if his parents demur, let us remember that they are the 
ones who gave him that gun for his birthday. 
 
We learn from our spiritual ancestors and our mothers and fathers here in the Church as well.  
We learn beautiful things from them, of course: the basics of our faith, appreciation for the 
Scriptures, how to live out the teachings of Jesus, songs that make the heart glad.  It is important 
that we learn those things and that we pass them on, as well, to the next generation and the next.  
But just as we evaluate what we learn from the parents who raise us, we must continually 
evaluate what we have learned about how we worship, what we teach, and how we take our faith 
out into the community to show God’s love for our neighbors.  We must remember that what 
looks like love to one generation can seem like abuse to the next.  We must learn and teach in 
both directions: learning from our parents AND our children, teaching both as we are able. 
 
We must, as individuals, as a society, and as the Church, make room for our sons and daughters.  
In the providence of God, they will dream new dreams and see new insights of which we all have 
need.  We need to make sure that we listen to them and give them their time to lead at the 
appropriate time.  Saul was too afraid to make room for David’s leadership.  If David had had his 
way, he would have served Saul to his fullest ability until the older king died peacefully in his 
bed.  Our nation’s leaders often seem afraid of new ideas.  At the behest of the NRA, they cling 
to the Wild West mythos of our country, proclaiming that a section of our Constitution is still 
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applicable when it was written when our country was young and weak and most people shot their 
own game for meat and needed defense against the predations of the dispossessed.  Or they lift 
up the legend of the Noble Lost Cause and wave the Stars and Bars, forgetting that to many of 
our citizens, that “lost cause” was to keep them enslaved and that the symbols of the 
Confederacy are also symbols of the Klan and other hate mongers.  We need to listen to the not-
so-new ideas of getting guns off the streets and dismantling the last vestiges of the Civil War. 
 
In the Church, we need to make room for the next generation as well.  All over the United States, 
our young people are leaving our churches.  They did not grow up as Nones, never having an 
allegiance to religious belief.  They are the Dones, “done with church,” because the Church has 
let them down, not heard them, not made room for their ideas and leadership.  The next 
generation is rejecting church life because they do not see it as good news when they are taught 
to be doctrinaire, to hate the people their parents hate, to reject others because they are other.  I 
know that this is not the way of Good Shepherd Baptist Church but we also need to be careful 
not to think that we have all the answers, that God has nothing new to say to us.  We must 
continue to learn from each other, from our children, from our grandchildren, from those new to 
the faith, and from those outside our own little community. 
 
Father’s Day is rightly a day of rejoicing.  Most of us have much to be thankful for in our 
biological fathers or in the men who raised us and influenced us.  Most of all, of course, we have 
much to be thankful for in God our Father, just as the song we sang earlier says.  Great is God’s 
faithfulness and mercy and love to us.  So let us take that gratitude and remember to love others 
in that same spirit.  We should begin, of course, with our children and grandchildren, the ones 
whom we raise and influence.  We need to accept them as they are, them and all of our 
neighbors, making room for them to live their lives under God just as we desire to do.  And, on 
this Father’s Day, may God, the Father and Mother of us all, bless us with understanding and 
mercy and love toward each other and all who come into our path.  Thanks be to God.  Amen. 


