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Sermon, St. David’s Episcopal Church, 7/25/2021, II Samuel 11:1-15, John 6:1-21 (Elizabeth 

Felicetti) 

Today’s reading starts with “In the spring of the year, the time when kings go out to battle, David 

sent Joab.” David does a lot of sending in this passage. He sent Joab, he sent someone to inquire 

about the woman. He sent messengers to get her. He sent word to Joab to send him Uriah, and 

then eventually he sent another letter to Joab by Uriah’s own hand that led to Uriah’s death. 

That word “send” is used more in this chapter of the Old Testament than any other chapter. What 

do you make of all this sending? How do you feel when you send someone else to do something 

for you; and how do you feel if you are the one being sent? 

When David was doing all this sending, he wasn’t where he was supposed to be. “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; they ravaged the Ammonites, and besieged Rabbah. But David remained at 

Jerusalem.” 

David remained at Jerusalem, where he saw a beautiful woman who was married to one of the 

warriors who was where David was supposed to be. But David had remained in Jerusalem, and 

he had sent Joab and his officers away, so now he sent for the beautiful woman.  

A dozen years ago when I first preached this passage at another church, a woman told me 

afterwards that I hadn’t been hard enough on Bathsheba. I trust that in this era after the #metoo 

movement, we realize without me having to rant about it that Bathsheba did not bear 

responsibility for this encounter. She was not able to deny a king.  

This was what kings did, and Israel had demanded a king. Think back to our Old Testament 

reading in early June. God warned Israel about what would happen if they insisted on a king, yet 

they wanted one anyone. “We are determined to have a king over us,” they said then, “so that we 

also may be like other nations, and that our king may govern us and go out before us and fight 

our battles.” 

David had not gone out before them. David sent Joab. David was no longer fighting their battles: 

others were doing that. David, instead, was “lying” with the wife of one of those men who was 

fighting the battles. And when he sent for that man, Uriah, because David had impregnated 

Uriah’s wife, Uriah refused to take advantage of the comforts of home. “The ark and Israel and 

Judah remain in booths, and my lord Joab and the servants of my lord are camping in an open 

field,” Uriah told David when David asks him why he didn’t go to his own house. “Shall I then 

go to my house, to eat and to drink, and to lie with my wife? As you live, and as your soul lives, 

I will not do such a thing.” 

Uriah knew where he was supposed to be, and it wasn’t Jerusalem; but like Bathsheba, he could 

not deny the king when the king sent for him. But Uriah could, and did, refuse to take advantage 

of being unexpectedly away from the battlefield. 

David took advantage of his situation. Uriah did not. 
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David tried one more time, inviting Uriah to “eat and drink in his presence.” Consider how that 

meal differs from the meal for five thousand people that Jesus presides over in today’s Gospel.  

We won’t find the word “send” in our Gospel passage. Jesus wasn’t sending others to go to the 

place where he was supposed to be. Instead of sending someone else, Jesus himself took the five 

loaves. 

Next, he offered thanks for them. David didn’t offer thanks for the meal he shared with Uriah, 

because David’s only plan was to get Uriah drunk enough that Uriah would overlook his own 

principles and do the thing he had just told David he will not. 

Uriah has only one speech in the Bible, and he ends it with “As you live, and as your soul lives, I 

will not do such a thing.” I’m struck by “as your soul lives.” I don’t believe David’s soul is 

living during this time. The adventurous boy who overcame the monster Goliath was suppressed 

by the power he wielded as king: power to take another man’s wife. Power to recall someone 

from the battlefield. Power to have that man killed after he refused to compromise his principles. 

Next week, we will hear God’s response to these soul-killing actions of David. This week, we 

only have this horrible story, which is why I want to compare the two meals: one meal intending 

to deceive, and the Gospel meal a miracle, a lot like a Eucharist, taking bread, giving thanks—

remember, Eucharist means “Thanksgiving”— and sharing it. Offering refreshment to these 

people who were following Jesus, whereas David was trying to get Uriah drunk hoping that 

would make Uriah more likely to do what David wanted him to do. 

Jesus withdrew when he realized they wanted to make him king. Jesus knew that kings were not 

God’s idea of governance, and that kings caused ruin. Jesus knew this story of David and 

Bathsheba and Uriah. 

I hate this story. I hate how David acts. But I also love this story. One commentator compared 

this story to one of those true crime shows on television, and it does have those elements, doesn’t 

it? Next week, we can talk about redemption, whether it’s possible. Accountability. Cost. But 

this week, focus on the two meals in these two readings, at a time when we here at church remain 

cautious about whether and how we eat together. Next month, Dinner on the Town will be back. 

Coffee hour is back, but we use individually wrapped snacks. We share a meal here at the table 

on Sundays, but the sacrament is factory sealed. What will it be like when we have potlucks 

again? When we have cake and grapes and cheese and crackers at coffee hour? When we have 

real bread at Eucharist that I break apart with my bare hands? Will that ever happen again?  

When we come to the table, what will be in our souls? What makes your soul live? 

As we prepare for part two of this story next week, think about what Uriah said to David about 

his soul: “As you live, and as your soul lives, I will do no such thing.”  

What makes your soul come alive? Staying in Jerusalem did not feed David’s soul. Jesus fed his 

soul by feeding five thousand people, and he filled their souls with his action. How will you feed 

your own soul and help others to fill theirs? 


