
There’s just something about 
David. He doesn’t even speak in 
this story, and yet he’s the center 
of attention. Forgotten at first, but 
not for long. My old pastor and 
mentor Steve Shoemaker was 
once speaking about the great 
figures in the history of Israel and 
how the people responded to each 
of their heroes, “Moses they 
respected. Abraham they admired. 
God they feared, but it was David 
they loved.” 

I wonder if it’s because they saw 
themselves in him. He was the 
embodiment of the Israelite 
condition. A little brother, 
overshadowed by the surrounding 
nations. The quintessential 
underdog. Especially, around 
March Madness that’s a story we 
can all understand. David was 
chosen… God’s elect to lead— like 
Abraham and Moses before him. 
Like Saul too. Israel was a small 
nation. Really just a collection of 
tribes. But, they believed 
themselves to be chosen. They 
believed that God had given them 
an anointing through the covenant 
with Abraham-- they were blessed 
to be a blessing. They were 

rescued from Egypt. They had 
purpose; they were loved. All of 
Israel is embodied in David— that 
ruddy child keeping the sheep. In 
him lies the promise that they 
could be somebody. 

Along comes Samuel to see which 
of Jesse’s kids is to be king. 
Samuel’s name literally means 
“God has heard”. From his days 
growing up a child in the Temple, 
Samuel knows a thing or two about 
listening to God. Yet, even Samuel, 
or “God has heard”, can’t see how 
God sees. What did God see in 
David? What did God see in this 
people to begin with? Friendship. 
Abraham was a friend. He was 
never perfect. He wasn’t always 
100% trusting of God. He trusted 
enough. David too trusted enough. 
We know from the bible that David 
wasn’t perfect and his mistakes 
cost he and those close to him 
profoundly. But, he was a friend of 
God. God doesn’t look at things 
like humans do. We see only what 
is visible to the eyes, but the Lord 
sees into the heart. God knows the 
wholeness of who we are. We are 
obsessed with appearance. We 
are obsessed with how we appear 
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to others. We worry if we are big 
enough— rich enough, cool 
enough, smart enough, strong 
enough… God looks within. And I 
believe the good news of this text 
is that God sees enough within 
David… the one everyone else has 
overlooked and forgotten. In that 
one that no one else thinks is 
enough God sees more than 
enough. The good news we 
prepare for in this season… as we 
move toward Easter… is that the 
chosen-ness of Israel is opened up 
to all through a son of David 
whose faithfulness and trust of 
God led him down a dark road 
ending in a cross. 

The world's greatest detective, 
Sherlock Holmes, and his faithful 
companion, Dr. Watson, were on a 
camping trip. They were in their 
sleeping bags looking up at the 
sky.

Holmes said, "Watson, look up. 
What do you see?"  
Watson answered, "Well, I see 
thousands of stars."  
"And what does that mean to 
you?" Holmes inquired.  
"Well," said Watson, "I guess it 
means we will have another nice 
day tomorrow."  

Watson paused for a moment and 
then asked, "What does it mean to 
you, Holmes?"  
"To me," said Holmes somberly, "it 
means someone has stolen our 
tent."

There are some things in life that 
ought to be obvious. In fact, they 
are obvious--but sometimes we 
forget. Some platitudes need 
repeating. Some cliches need to 
be dragged out though they seem 
so obvious that they lack lively 
feeling. That platitude is this, the 
cliche is this: you are enough. 
Though bigger, stronger, wiser, 
prettier, richer, more fashionable, 
wittier, braver looking people pass 
by… God anoints you with his 
blessing. You are enough. You are 
God’s creation and by the grace of 
Jesus the anointed (the Christ) you 
are chosen. Baptism is a moment 
of anointing— the waters of 
immersion— are like the anointing 
oil of Samuel on the head of David. 
He was the forgotten eighth son of 
a small time chieftain in a pass-
through village. He didn’t even 
make the cut for the royal beauty 
contest hosted by his dad for 
Samuel. He was too little in their 
eyes. But with God, little is 
enough. 
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We are in a season of preparation 
right now… and I don’t mean Lent. 
It’s the hallowed season of 
preparation for the NFL draft. 
Those of you who aren’t avid 
football junkies may not be aware 
of how all consuming this is for 
ESPN and sports writers/
commentators around the country. 
The big question each draft is who 
is going to be the top quarterback 
taken. Scouts and NFL 
commentators love big imposing 
quarterbacks. They measure these 
college kids’ hand size to see how 
well they might be able to hold on 
to the ball when they take a sack. 
They want them to be tall so they 
can see over the offensive line. 
They want them to be fast, to avoid 
being hit, and bulky enough to be 
able to take the hit that’s inevitably 
coming. NFL scouts and draft 
prognosticators are the worst. Tom 
Brady was drafted 199th overall. 
There were 6 quarterbacks taken 
ahead of him. Just this past year 
the Cowboys got lucky when they 
drafted Dak Prescott in the late 4th 
round. They tried to get 4 other 
quarterbacks before finally settling 
for Dak who wound up winning the 
rookie of the year. No one believed 
Drew Breeze would be any good in 
the NFL because he’s barely 6 ft 
tall. He won a super bowl with the 
Saints. No one thought (5 ft. 10 

inch) Russel Wilson would be any 
good in the NFL. He won a super 
bowl with the Seahawks. And then 
there’s Doug Flutie, who never 
really got his chance in the NFL 
until his late thirties because he 
was about 5 ft. 8 inches. All of 
these were passed over… not big 
enough, not smart enough, not 
handsome enough (except for 
Brady!). We can’t seem to get 
these things right.

They pretty much look for the 
same things in a quarterback that 
Samuel and the people of Israel 
looked for in a king. Israel liked 
Saul because he was tall and good 
looking. When Samuel saw Eliab 
(Jesse’s oldest son) he thought 
that must be the one— he’s so tall, 
strong and handsome! Of course, 
God looks at more than that. If only 
we could see into what is inside 
people. We can’t. And because we 
can’t we worry, wondering if we will 
ever be good enough? 

It’s a cliche we know in our heads 
but refuse in our hearts. We 
wonder if we can make a 
difference in this world— a world 
that’s so large and so despairing. 
But, that’s just it— to a world in 
despair God sends people of hope.  
Perhaps, you’ve wondered— what 
can a church like this really do? 
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We’re not a large church. We don’t 
have the history of the downtown 
churches. We don’t have the 
cutting edge technology of that 
large church across town. Some 
people’s pastors have written over 
thirty books, ours has barely 
published a brochure. There’s 
plenty of Eliabs, Abinidabs, and 
Shammahs out there with which to 
compare ourselves. They’re big 
and shiny and I believe God has a 
purpose for them as well. But, 
never underestimate the impact of 
a group of compassionate 
passionate people united in Christ. 

This church is not yet thirty years 
old. Started by Manor Baptist and 
First Baptist… we kind of feel like 
the little brother of those 
congregations. And yet, God’s 
spirit has been poured out upon 
us. A mission given. An identity 
and purpose revealed and 
redeemed. We aren’t called to 
make all the right moves… we 
aren’t called to be perfect. We are 
simply and boldly called to the way 
of Christ together. And so we try to 
make as many good decisions as 
we can. Let’s not pretend any of us 
are ordained with perfect divine 
knowledge. We see through a 
glass darkly. We don’t see as God 
sees. The body of Christ is a 
mosaic witness to God’s way in the 

world. There are times in the life of 
a church where we a granted the 
opportunity to risk. When we are 
given the opportunity to risk 
something big for something good. 
This may be such a time for our 
church. We don’t know what is 
ahead. But, we believe that God 
sees. And whatever we have been 
given… as little or great as it is… 
will be enough. 
  

�4


