
“Out of the stump of David’s family will grow a shoot- yes, a new Branch bearing fruit 
from the old root. And the Spirit of the LORD will rest on Him- the Spirit of wisdom and 
understanding, the Spirit of counsel and might, the Spirit of knowledge and the fear of 

the LORD…in that day the Heir to David’s throne will be a banner of salvation to all the 
world. The nations will rally to Him, and the land where He lives will be a glorious 

place.” Isaiah 11:1-2, 10 

I am thankful for the broken and messy life of David. I’m thankful that his mistakes and weak 
moments and failures were recorded and are available for me to see. You see, through the 
messy life of David, I gain so much hope. He was God’s chosen king for Israel after Saul and 
he walked closely with the Father. But then sin…one dumb decision led to another and another 
and another and before too long, he was ordering the murder of an innocent man. And in this I 
see two nuggets of love from the Father for me: 1. He calls David, “a man after His own heart,” 
and 2. Jesus was prophesied to come from the bloodline of David.  
 

Why do these excite me so? Through the life of David I see the love and grace of the Father 
wildly on display and that gives me much hope for my life. He, better than anyone else, knows 
all my mess. He sees the ways I am more broken than I’d care to admit, all the sin I still 
struggle in, every way I desire my own way above His, and like David, He still wants me. He 
was still willing to extend to me the invitation of being a part of His own bloodline. Who does 
that?  
 

He does. He came to seek and save me and I didn’t have to clean myself up first. He stepped 
into my world while I was still a sinner, still a full-on mess, still very broken. He took what was 
broken and messy in me and has redeemed it, restored it and forgiven it all. He put His 
indwelling Spirit within me as the gift of Himself. When judgment, separation and death were 
due to be my fate, He stepped in and drew near to me with grace and love and forgiveness. He 
sprung up as the Branch that gives life, just like He did with David all those years ago. And like 
David, my sin doesn’t change Him, He changes my sin; He changes me.  
 

So I’m asking the Father to let me see Jesus for Who He really is: the life-giving Branch that 
never dies and never quits going after the ones He loves. And for Him to be birthing in me a 
desire for His transforming power to be at work transforming me. I want to desire to look less 
like me and more like Him- gracious and life-giving to all who may cross my path, starting with 
the ones at home He’s given me to love and serve like Jesus. I want to be a woman after His 
heart more than I am after anything else in all creation. Knowing the heart of the Father, 
walking closely with Him, being obedient to whatever He may ask, I can’t imagine any greater 
life because He Himself is life. 
 

May His presence truly be the greatest gift I receive this season. 


