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No Excuses 
Preached by Rev. Dr. Linda Even 

United Church of Fayetteville 
August 5, 2018 

 
For Reflection: 
“Sometimes David is allied with the truth, and sometimes the truth moves against David.  So the truth here 
comes with power and with scars.”       --Walter Brueggemann                 
 
Hebrew Scripture : 2 Samuel 11:1 12:13a (portions) 

In the spring of the year, the time when kings go out to battle, David sent Joab with his officers and all 
Israel with him; But David remained at Jerusalem.  It happened, late one afternoon, when David rose from his 
couch and was walking about on the roof of the king’s house that he saw from the roof a woman bathing; the 
woman was very beautiful.  David sent someone to inquire about the woman. It was reported, “This is 
Bathsheba, the wife of Uriah the Hittite.”  So David sent messengers to get her, and she came to him, and he 
lay with her. Then she returned to her house.  The woman conceived; and she sent and told David, “I am 
pregnant.” 

So David sent word to Joab, “Send me Uriah the Hittite.” And Joab sent Uriah to David.  When Uriah 
came to him, David asked how Joab and the people fared, and how the war was going.  Then David said to 
Uriah, “Go down to your house.” Uriah went out of the king’s house, but Uriah slept at the entrance of the 
king’s house with all the servants of his lord, and did not go down to his house.  On the next day, David invited 
him to eat and drink in his presence and made him drunk; and in the evening he went out to lie on his couch 
with the servants of his lord, but he did not go down to his house. 

In the morning David wrote a letter to Joab, and sent it by the hand of Uriah.  In the letter he wrote, 
“Set Uriah in the forefront of the hardest fighting, and then draw back from him, so that he may be struck 
down and die.” 

When the wife of Uriah heard that her husband was dead, she made lamentation for him. When the 
mourning was over, David sent and brought her to his house, and she became his wife, and bore him a son. 
But the thing that David had done displeased the LORD, 

The LORD sent Nathan to David. He came to him, and said to him, “There were two men in a certain 
city, the one rich and the other poor. The rich man had very many flocks and herds; but the poor man had 
nothing but one little ewe lamb, which he had bought. He brought it up, and it grew up with him and with his 
children; it used to eat of his meager fare, and drink from his cup, and lie in his bosom, and it was like a 
daughter to him. Now there came a traveler to the rich man, and he was loath to take one of his own flock or 
herd to prepare for the wayfarer who had come to him, but he took the poor man’s lamb, and prepared that 
for the guest who had come to him.” Then David’s anger was greatly kindled against the man. He said to 
Nathan, “As the LORD lives, the man who has done this deserves to die; he shall restore the lamb fourfold, 
because he did this thing, and because he had no pity.”  

Nathan said to David, “You are the man! Thus says the LORD, the God of Israel: I anointed you king over 
Israel, and I rescued you from the hand of Saul; I gave you your master’s house, and your master’s wives into 
your bosom, and gave you the house of Israel and of Judah; and if that had been too little, I would have added 
as much more. Why have you despised the word of the LORD, to do what is evil in his sight? You have struck 
down Uriah the Hittite with the sword, and have taken his wife to be your wife, and have killed him with the 
sword of the Ammonites. Now therefore the sword shall never depart from your house. Thus says the LORD: I 
will raise up trouble against you from within your own house; and I will take your wives before your eyes, and 
give them to your neighbor. For you did it secretly; but I will do this thing before all Israel, and before the sun.”  

David said to Nathan, “I have sinned against the LORD.” Nathan said to David, “Now the LORD has put 
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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 
 
Reading from Paul’s Letters to the Ephesians 3:14-21 
For this reason I bow my knees before the Father, from whom every family in heaven and on earth takes its 
name.  I pray that, according to the riches of his glory, he may grant that you may be strengthened in your 
inner being with power through his Spirit, and that Christ may dwell in your hearts through faith, as you are 
being rooted and grounded in love.  I pray that you may have the power to comprehend, with all the saints, 
what is the breadth and length and height and depth, and to know the love of Christ that surpasses 
knowledge, so that you may be filled with all the fullness of God.  Now to him who by the power at work 
within us is able to accomplish abundantly far more than all we can ask or imagine, to him be glory in the 
church and in Christ Jesus to all generations, forever and ever. Amen. 
                             
Sermon:  No Excuses 
 “Last night I dreamt I went to Manderley again.”   
 "It was the best of times.  It was the worst of times."  

“In the spring of the year, when kings go out to battle, David sent Joab … but David remained at 
home.”   
 The best opening lines of stories of drama and passion, triumph and defeat, glory and failure, draw us 
in and point us toward those things that will be important.  The narrator's ironic opening line to the story of 
David and Bathsheba , makes us aware that the public heroic David is entering new territory.  Kings went to 
war.  David stayed home.  David sent someone to inquire about the woman.  David sent for the woman.  David 
sent for her husband Uriah.  David sent instructions to Joab –Uriah carrying his death sentence in his own 
hand. David sent.  David sent.  David sent.   Providing the drumbeat of the story, the sending reminds us that 
David has all the power.   And he uses public power for private purposes.   

The Lord’s prophet Nathan was sent to call David to account and to spell out consequences.  Nathan 
began his presentation with a story about two men and a sheep. We know who Nathan was talking about as 
he lay his parable down next to David's actions.  The courtiers listening wouldn't have known because all had 
been done in secret.  Not even David recognizes his own story, until Nathan pronounced, “You are the man!”    

Nathan announces the public consequences of David's private deeds: the sword which David used to 
devour another will never depart David’s own house; as David has taken another’s wife, so David’s wives will 
be taken from him.   

If, as we have told this story, stories in the public domain have come to mind for their similarities, I 
would not be surprised.   I would also hope, that we have also remembered some of our own failures and 
betrayals or ones in the lives of those near to us.  If so, the next line is where this story most often departs 
from all those others.   David repented.  In effect, to Nathan’s “You are the man,”  David said, “I am that man.”    

David did not say, “My wife didn’t understand me.”  He didn’t say “I was bullied by my six older 
brothers, so of course, I abused power when it came to me.”  He didn’t say, “But think of the kingdom.”    He 
didn’t say, “I was under pressure because of parents and work and family and finances.”   He didn’t say, “I 
didn’t have the benefits of education the prophets get.”  He didn’t say, “Compared to what other people do, 
it’s not that bad.”  He didn’t say, “I didn’t have adequate representation.”  He didn’t say, “Joab misread my 
intentions.”  And having accurately identified the villain in Nathan’s story, David couldn’t even claim he didn’t 
understand what he did was wrong.  David didn’t say any of a thousand things we have come to expect 
children or employees or parents or family members or teachers or scout leaders or public servants, or even 
ourselves to say.  He offered absolutely no excuses.  He said, “I am that man.”  

Because David confessed and repented, Nathan announced that the Lord had put away David’s sin and 
so David would not die –the sentence David himself had pronounced. The other consequences of David’s own 
behavior would still have to be lived through.  If David didn’t say a whole lot of things, there is also one thing 
Nathan did not say, “Let's just pretend it never happened.”   David’s past life will not be separate from his 
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future life – even with the grace of God’s forgiveness; those actions will be part of his life's story and all that is 
to come.  

If we find the confession refreshing in airwaves awash with a litany of excuses, that confession is also 
redemptive.   For, in choosing to say “I am the man,” instead of spending the rest of his life trying to rewrite 
history, polish a tarnished legacy, parse out culpability, or otherwise excuse himself,  David’s  repentance let 
him move into the future—a future that still included God.  There will be pain.  There will be glory and failure, 
but it will be the glory and failure of present and future days, not endless loops of reliving what cannot be 
undone.  

 This is not a story (or a sermon) about adultery or murder or even the more general topic “sin.”   
Heaven forbid we should think it a story only about the rich and famous and not about us.  It is a story that 
hopes to remind us of a few things the faithful have always known, whether or not we choose to live that 
knowledge out.   It reminds us that we cannot compartmentalize our lives – that what is done in private has 
public implications and vice-versa.  It is a reminder that we have one life – not many.   Our work, family, 
religious, marital, and community service lives are interconnected not isolated from each other.  It reminds us 
of what is freeing about confession and repentance – the burden of trying to reimagine the past is lifted and 
one can begin, with God, to once again, live in the present and to reimagine the future.    
 The story reminds us the willingness to admit we are wrong is necessary to living a full and integrated 
life.  And, in the final sentence of the story, we can find another tantalizing hint as to what else can encourage 
that kind of courageous living.   After saying all these things to David, the text tells us simply, “Nathan went to 
his house.”   The narrator did not report: that Nathan blogged with his prophet buddies on David’s downfall or 
that he wrote op-ed pieces for the Jerusalem Times. Nathan did not lead the nation in vituperative glee when 
David’s reach exceeded even his extraordinary grasp.  Nathan went home.   There was no joy taken in 
someone else’s failure, someone else’s loss or self-destruction, regardless of his opinion of them before or 
after their personal apocalypse.   Nathan went home. 

There is much these days in public discussion about the loss of a sense of right and wrong, about the 
deterioration of behavior, public discourse and life in general – and how a healthy dose of religion might help.   
I agree with little of it, except the fact that what happens in the wider world – both the downfalls and the 
glorying in them—begins in our own households.  However, what faithful religious communities can practice 
for themselves and then offer to the world, is not a rigid moralism, but an essential morality that respects all 
human beings.  We begin by recognizing that each and every one of us is damaged goods –damaged by our 
own hands, hearts, spirits and actions  -- bearing consequences of past mistakes and failings, living in the grace 
of God’s and human forgiveness.   We begin, by remembering, that at least, in part, we are able to live the 
lives we do, because somewhere along the way, someone (or some ones) created a safe place for us to be 
wrong; found no joy in our failure; wished authentically and without self-righteousness for our healing; let us 
endure consequences without being harshly punitive; and so held out a human hand inviting us to a graceful 
future with ourselves, with them and with God.   To continue to intentionally create and expand such 
community would be a great gift by people of faith to a world in need.  

It’s all in the story and it can all be in us, if as we often pray, we indeed allow God’s Word to dwell 
richly in us.   For as Barbra Brown Taylor reminds us this story is not ultimately “a hopeless account in which 
evil defeats and destroys, because there is love.  But it is not a romantic tale in which love conquers all, 
because love must make its tortured way in the face of stubborn and deep evil.” 
 I have met us: few if any of us are deeply evil.  We are all stubborn.  The promise of this story is that 
our God is more stubborn and willing to love us into a wholeness we cannot dream or obtain for ourselves, no 
matter what obstacles we throw in our God’s way.   Such is the extraordinary love and hope of the God who 
travels with us, who would dwell in us and show us the way, if only we have the wit and wisdom to let it be so.  
May it indeed be so, now and forever more.  


