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We have skipped forward from last week’s exchanges between Samuel and God, and 

Samuel and God’s people, about what a disappointment a human king would be as 

compared to their one true God being their king. What we have skipped over was Saul 

being named as their first king – and not surprisingly – how he repeatedly proved to be 

massively disappointing – especially to God and Samuel. Subsequently God has rejected 

Saul as king over Israel, and is more than ready to move on and have Samuel anoint a 

new king. As a matter of fact, God already had someone in mind for the job. However 

Samuel was not too keen on this plan because he was sure Saul would kill him for 

committing such treason. Now that would normally be an excellent (and very sensible) 

point to make. But God, being God, assured Samuel that he could safely anoint a new 

king with God’s blessing if it was done in a worship setting – and, of course, Saul would 

not be invited to worship. . . . And can you almost hear Samuel thinking, “Oh sure – like 

that won’t end up being a problem for anyone! Not!” Despite his misgivings, Samuel 

took a heifer to sacrifice in Bethlehem. Samuel knew that God wouldn’t let up on him if 

he didn’t do this. 

 

I think we’ve all heard of the village of Bethlehem, haven’t we? It was definitely not a 

big place in Samuel’s day, nor was it a major worship center, so it was no wonder why 

the town fathers were a bit perplexed and concerned when Samuel arrived to sacrifice a 

heifer and lead worship there. It was kind of a “what the heck?!” situation from the get 

go. And it only got stranger as Jesse presented each of his sons to Samuel – starting with 

the oldest. He brought seven sons – and God hadn’t chosen any of them! Now God had 

CLEARLY told Samuel to make sure that Jesse was invited to this time of “worship” in 

order to anoint one of his sons as the new king. So Samuel was less than happy when he 

asked Jesse, “Is that it? Are there no more sons?” And Jesse had to admit there was still 

the “runt” – his youngest son, who was tending the sheep while Jesse and his other sons 

were here to worship with Samuel. Just imagine the eye rolling and muttering that went 

on after Samuel said, “Go get him. We’re not moving from this spot until he’s here.” 

Well, that was going to eat up everybody’s day! And it certainly meant that for Samuel 

this would not be a quick in-and-out trip to Bethlehem!  

 

They all knew that the longer Samuel was in Bethlehem the greater the odds were that 

King Saul would hear about this. So I think everyone must have been very relieved when 

Jesse’s youngest son finally arrived. Even God was like, “Up on your feet! Anoint him! 

This is the one!” Everyone else probably thought: “Well, duh! Who else would be “the 

one” after all the other brothers were rejected?!” Samuel anointed him in front of all his 

brothers. And the Spirit of God entered David like a rush of wind, and that was just the 



start. God would vitally empower David for the rest of his life. Which was a good thing 

for David because he was going to need some serious help for years to come. For starters: 

Saul had not abdicated the throne when God rejected him. As a matter of fact, Saul would 

continue to reign as king for some time despite this little anointing episode in Bethlehem. 

David would have to bide his time before he would ever rule. And Samuel knew well 

enough to get out of Bethlehem and go back home to Ramah as soon as he possibly could 

after anointing David. Sure, in God’s eyes David may have become the new king after he 

was anointed; but Samuel knew that David was definitely not the king in Saul’s eyes. 

 

And it was all rather messy, wasn’t it? From Samuel bending the truth about why he 

showed up in Bethlehem, to God choosing the youngest of eight sons – effectively 

insulting all of David’s older brothers and mystifying his father, Jesse. But Samuel’s 

anointing of this youngest son to be the new king didn’t change the fact that Saul was 

STILL the king – and planned to REMAIN the king. So when God sent Samuel to 

Bethlehem for this anointing it was like putting a target on the town – with Jesse’s family 

dead center! Saul could have led his army in at any time to take care of this situation. . . .  

But did Saul actually hear about this anointing? If he did, maybe he just thought it was all 

rather laughable. The youngest son of a villager with no family connections to any real 

power? What would there be for Saul to worry about there? If Saul wasn’t even phased 

about dissing God and being rejected by God, why would he worry about God’s favor 

supposedly being placed on this young kid? Saul was already king – and to Saul’s way of 

thinking, no one and nothing else mattered. Saul was in charge! 

 

By now you’ve probably realized that Saul was wrong about his in-charge-ness. And it is 

sad that Saul would never accept the fact that he was wrong, and that he would never see 

just HOW WRONG he was. . . . So Saul’s delusional folly becomes part of a cautionary 

tale about what happens when the headiness of having a position of power or control 

clouds good judgement and steers someone away from relying on God – and how God 

can replace them with one of the least likely candidates for the job, who will be humble 

enough to know that they need to rely on God to do what needs to be done. . . . Does that 

sound vaguely familiar to you? It should – because it’s part of a pattern that repeats itself 

over and over again throughout the Bible. And it’s a cautionary tale that we also 

repeatedly need to hear. Because there is a fine line between doing what needs to be done 

and thinking that we’re in charge of everything to do it. 

 

Personally I feel a connection with both Saul and David. As the “runt” or the youngest 

child in my family I was out of step with my older siblings who had places to go and 

things to do. It would be hard for me to imagine that there could be anything that would 

grind to a halt until I could get there! People generally don’t look at the “baby” of the 

family as being a prime candidate for any leadership role. 



But I can also appreciate how Saul was almost set up to fail as the first king. Over the last 

year and a half I have often wondered, “What the heck?” as we have cycled into and out 

of various restrictions, orders, and public safety recommendations. You might have 

thought I was all about the “power” when it came to keeping our in-person worship 

services shut down for so long. While I saw it as trying to find the safest path forward for 

the congregation that would not run us afoul of public health officials, our insurance 

provider, and the Bishop’s task force. It is true that I’ve encouraged us to be perhaps 

overly cautious in opening back up slowly – because I’m only too aware of what it’s like 

to see people in an ICU, on a respirator, with hard decisions needing to be made when all 

the options run out. I’m also vividly aware of how long it takes to recover from major 

lung surgery. And I do not wish either of those experiences on anyone. I also know what 

a relief it is to be vaccinated against COVID-19 – but that doesn’t mean I’ve stopped 

thinking about that 5 to 10% chance a vaccinated person still has of becoming infected – 

and passing that infection on to others. Those risks are still real because not everyone is, 

nor perhaps can be, nor will be vaccinated. So for as long as it’s still advised that one 

should wear a face mask in a medical facility; or on a plane, train, or bus; then I think it is 

not a bad idea to wear a face mask in a church service where there is singing, and unison 

responses, and a slow rate of air exchange in the sanctuary. 

 

I believe that God wants you to stay well. I would encourage you to also want that.  

Until we hear that God has anointed somebody else to make these decisions, we – you 

and I – are going to have to keep sorting things out as best we can, and keep praying for 

God’s Spirit to be with us in our decision making. It can still be messy, but I believe God 

remains in the midst of the mess with us. 

 

Thanks be to God! Amen. 


