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There’s an old preacher’s story of two young brothers named Jimmy and Johnny. These two 

brothers were known to be quite the handful for their parents. In fact, they were quite the handful 

for everyone in town, at home, at school, on the playground, or even downtown. Whenever there 

was mischief in the area, you could almost bet that Jimmy and Johnny were at the center of it.  

 

One day their mother heard that the local preacher had been able to help to get boys like Jimmy 

and Johnny back on the right path, so she went to him for some help. The preacher agreed to 

meet with the boys, but asked that they come in separately. So Johnny and Mom sat out in the 

hallway while Jimmy went into the preacher’s office. 

 

Looking over his desk and under his glasses, the big-frames preacher peered down at Jimmy and 

asked, “Young man, do you know where God is?” Frightened by the preacher’s overbearing 

presence, poor Jimmy was speechless. 

 

So he asked Jimmy again, raising his voice just a little bit this time, “Do you know where God 

is?” 

 

Jimmy began looking all around the room, but couldn’t say a word. 

 

A third time, the preacher belted out, “Young man, do you know where God is?” 

 

At that point, Jimmy shot up out of the chair, zipped through the door past his mother and 

Johnny, and ran all the way home, up to his room, where he found a place in his closet and hid 

there. Johnny and his mother returned home right away. Searching through the house for his 

younger brother, Johnny eventually found Jimmy hiding there in the closet in his bedroom. He 

said, “Hey, Jimmy, what’s wrong? What happened?” 

 

Jimmy said, “All I know is that we’re in big trouble this time. God is missing and they think we 

had something to do with it.” 

 

When we hear that story, most of us make some assumptions right from the get-go about Jimmy 

and Johnny, don’t we? We’ve sized them up right at the beginning of the story. And perhaps 
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they’ve earned their reputation, in our minds as well as in their hometown. We’re quick to jump 

to our thoughts about the two of them. As a pastor, however, I find myself assessing the preacher 

in the story. 

 

Over these four weeks as we’ve heard the stories from this series that we’ve entitled Dynasty: 

Strong Women of Jesus’ Lineage, it would be easy for us to jump to conclusions based on what 

little we might already know of some of them. Today, we’re focusing in on Bathsheba’s story.  

Of the four that we’ve studied, you might have recognized this name and made some 

assumptions about her from the start. After all, David had committed adultery with her. But the 

story is not so simple. 

 

Bathsheba was Uriah’s wife. Uriah was a faithful soldier in King David’s army. One day, David 

was on his high rooftop when saw Bathsheba bathing herself down in her courtyard and he 

desired her for himself. His lust for her overcame him, so he sent for her. David took Bathsheba 

for himself and she became pregnant. He figured that he could pass it off as Uriah’s child, but 

Uriah would not leave his post to visit his wife. He was faithful to the king. Yet, David sent him 

to the front lines, where he was killed, so that he could marry Bathsheba and make everything 

look all right. If you thought Jimmy and Johnny could create a mess, just look at what David did 

here. 

 

David’s unfaithfulness and his attempt to cover it all up didn’t just impact his own life, he made 

a mess in Bathsheba’s life as well. In our scripture lesson this morning, King David is coming to 

the end of his life. Adonijah, David’s son by another woman, has begun to act like he’s next in 

line to the throne. David, however, had promised that place to Bathsheba’s son, Solomon. If no 

one says anything, Solomon and Bathsheba will be cast aside and considered a threat to the 

throne should Adonijah come to power. 

 

At great risk to herself, Bathsheba, the woman who had been victimized before by David, dares 

to come to David’s room, unannounced and without a summons, in order to approach the king to 

hold him accountable for his injustice yet again. She is determined not to let the past define her 

future, or the future of her son, Solomon. She steps boldly into David’s presence and reminds 

him of the promise that he had made for Solomon to become king. She calls out the injustice that 

has once again fallen against her. If you read a little further, David names Solomon as his 

successor because of Bathsheba’s actions. 

 

Bathsheba would not let her past define her future. She spoke out against the injustice that was 

being committed in that moment. Bathsheba took a stand in the face of the past. She stood up to 

the one in power to define a new future, not only for herself but for all of Israel. Who would have 

thought that her actions would make her a matriarch in the very lineage of the Messiah, of Jesus?  

She simply chose to stand in the face of her the past and in the presence of power to speak 

against injustice and declare a new future. 

 

With Jesus, our past doesn’t have to define our future, either, Church. We can live into a better 

future led by love and embracing the fullness of life that doesn’t have to look like our past. It 

doesn’t matter whether you’ve been as mischievous as Jimmy and Johnny or made as big a mess 

of your life as David; with Jesus, we always have an opportunity to start afresh. Every moment is 
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new. Jesus is God reaching out to us, reminding us that it doesn’t matter who we’ve been or from 

whence we’ve come, God’s love is great enough in this very moment to move us to a new place; 

to a new start. Today can be a new day. Like Bathsheba, Jesus invites us to stand for justice and 

to bring about a new future, not only for us, but for those around us as well. 

 

How often do we let our past define us? “Well, that’s how we were raised.” Or “That’s all we’ve 

ever known.” Or “I can’t possibly be good enough for what God wants to do in me. You just 

don’t know the full story of my life.” 

 

But I want you to know what God can do in and through you because God has never gone 

missing. God is right there with you in spite of whatever the past may have been like. And God 

has some great plans for you if you’re simply willing to live into God’s dreams for you; if you’re 

willing to stand up in the face of the past and embrace the love and life that God invites you to 

take hold of here and now, as Bathsheba did. 

 

As we have journeyed through a pandemic in this past year unlike anything we’ve ever known, 

we’ve also experienced some of the greatest divisions that we’ve known in recent years. It seems 

like I still regularly hear from church folk whose families are broken by the bitter divides we see 

in the world around us. Even within the Church, we experience that sense of brokenness in our 

families. 

 

We continue to ask where we are headed. Can there be a peace among us when the divisions and 

our wounds are so deep with one another? The recent past has been tough and harmful. Can 

what’s broken be restored? 

 

This is Black History Month. In my Tuesday Morning Women’s Study, we’ve been reading 

Latasha Morrison’s book, Be the Bridge: Pursuing God’s Heart for Racial Reconciliation. Our 

clergy team will be preaching a three-week series on this following Easter, but I want you to 

know that some of the most powerful things that we’ve experienced in reading this with our 

group have been the stories and experiences of black Americans that we didn’t hear in our 

history and social studies books growing up. Facing our past, we have the opportunity to live into 

a different future. 

 

Is there healing for our brokenness? Is there hope for a different future? I believe that there is. 

That hope is found in Jesus, whose story includes the stories of women like Bathsheba, who 

stepped out of the brokenness of the past into new life; bold enough to call a new reality into 

being in the present, that the future would be filled with a more abundant life. 

 

I wonder if Leonard Cohen understood this reality when he wrote the lyrics to Hallelujah. He 

tells the story of King David’s fall and even Samson’s fall. Many hear the story of lost love when 

they listen. Every time I hear it, I’m reminded that our “Hallelujahs,” which really mean “Praise 

the Lord,” are not always perfect. They come from our brokenness, our past mistakes, and our 

pain. If Bathsheba could call David back to justice in spite of David’s past, then perhaps our 

broken hallelujahs might also be used for God’s glory. 
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What part of the past do you need to give up this week to embrace the future of the life towards 

which God is calling you? Perhaps it begins here…in this sacred time…in this sacred space…on 

your sofa…in the pew. Why can’t Church be the place that lives with all our differences in a 

world that continues to call us into separate corners? Why can’t this be the place where we live 

into a new reality, unafraid to relearn from our past (the good, the bad, and the ugly), that we 

may embrace a new future together? 

 


