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 In the Old Testament, Saul was a great king of Israel.  At least he started out as a great 

king.  He honored God, defeated his enemies, and served his people well.  Before he was chosen 

king, the people demanded to have one.  After all, other nations had kings.  Samuel, the blessed 

prophet of the day warned Israel that with a king, there will be trouble.  He tried to warn them, but 

they demanded it anyway.  And for some reason, God allowed it. 

 So God chose Saul the Benjaminite.  His father was a wealthy man, it says.  The bible says, 

“There was not a man among the people of Israel more handsome than he. From his shoulders 

upward he was taller than any of the people.”  There you have it, tall people are handsome.  The 

Bible says so.  But even though Saul started out so great, the sin of pride creeped into his life and 

vocation.  So, instead of listening to God, he began to take matters into his own hands.  This caused 

Samuel, the great prophet who anointed Saul king over all the people of Israel to mourn.  He 

couldn’t figure out why God chose this man since God surely knew he would fail and need to 

replace him. 

 This is the context for the Old Testament text for today.  God asks Samuel, “How long will 

you grieve over Saul, since I’ve rejected him from being king over Israel?”  Samuel struggled with 

God’s hidden will.  I mean, really, we all would – and do.  God said yes to a king for Israel… 

that’s hard to understand because everywhere there was a king, there was trouble.  God said yes to 

Saul, and Samuel was just following orders when he anointed him king.  God now rejects Saul, 

and Samuel is confused.  Samuel had anxiety about all this.  He struggled to understand the hidden 

ways of God.  And maybe even more so, he feared what would happen to Israel now that the king 

was rejected by God.  Put this way, we understand Samuel’s fear.  What comes next was at this 

point unknown. 

 For this reason, Samuel is anxious.  Samuel is scared because he’s afraid that Saul will find 

out he’s off finding another king of Israel.  The elders of the city where Jesse and his family lived 

were frightened and they feared that perhaps Samuel the prophet was there to bring a message of 

doom from the Lord.  “Do you come peaceably,” they ask?  “Peaceably; I have come to sacrifice 

to the Lord.  Prepare yourselves.”  You can almost hear a collective sigh.  “Oh thank goodness.” 

 And then we have the account of how God chooses what we now know as the greatest of 

Israel’s kings – King David.  And, in true Godly fashion, God makes what seems to be the least, 

the greatest.  And through this process, there’s fear and confusion. 

 Every one of Jesse’s sons were rejected as king.  Samuel even says, “Surely you will anoint 

this one…  If not, then surely this one…”  And God says, “No, not that one or that one either.”  

Samuel is confused.  So is Jesse. They get to the bottom of the barrel.  It’s the boy… the one they 

least expect.  He was the youngest and put out in the pasture with the sheep – because it couldn’t 

be him, could it?  “Send for him,” says Samuel.  He was young and small.  But the Bible says that 

he was ruddy and handsome.  Okay okay, the bible says that short guys are handsome too, I 

suppose. 

 Two weeks ago the Gospel lesson from Matthew chapter 20 – the parable of the Workers 

and the Vineyard – Jesus ended His story with, “the last will be first and the first last.”  Case in 

point here in the Old Testament text appointed for this day.  The one who is least expected to make 

an impact for the sake of the people of God is the one chosen to do His work.  God’s chosen are 

not designated as the best, the greatest, the most prestigious.  God chooses who He chooses, even 

when we think He’s got the wrong person to do it.  This seems so backward to us, so hard to 

understand, that often times we have anxiety about it. 



 We may think that we have no special skill, no talent, to do God’s work.  That’s simply not 

true.  We often short-change ourselves.  God sees in us great potential while we often second guess 

ourselves and wonder what we could possibly contribute.  Sometimes we use our “lowliness” as 

an excuse.  Someone else will do it.  It’s not my responsibility because someone else could always 

do it better.  But God chooses you… with all your talents and abilities… or as you might think… 

the lack thereof. 

 Stop making excuses.  Don’t be lazy about your work.  Yes, you have work to do… 

according to who you are called to be – a Christian.  We get lazy, admit it already.  We get lazy 

and our slothfulness leaves the Lord’s work undone and this is not good for His kingdom.  It’s 

terrible news for your neighbor and your family.  We get lazy.  Stop making excuses.  I know we 

get anxious.  I know the unknown is scary.  But we still have work to do.  There’s a niche for all 

of us.  From the last to the first… even from the shortest to the tallest. 

 Stop making excuses.  We are so good at it.  We excuse our sins – what we do when no 

one is looking and what we refuse to do when our neighbor needs us.  We don’t honor our neighbor, 

our family, our friends, even ourselves the way we should.  We definitely don’t honor God like we 

should.  We get lazy… we make excuses.  We even excuse the sins we commit.  Funny how we 

are rarely lazy about committing sins. 

 Fortunately, our God is not lazy about forgiving sins.  And Jesus, the Lord incarnate… the 

Word made flesh to dwell among His creation and die on the cross for His creation was not thought 

to be much of a king – just like King David.  Jesus was not fancy.  Jesus was not distinguished.  

As a matter of fact, like David, Jesus is the one out in the field with the sheep… the stinky smelly 

– sinful – sheep caring for those who are thought to be the very least.  When Samuel anointed 

David as king of Israel, no one thought that this could be right – especially the one closest to David, 

his father Jesse.  Israel could not see God in Jesus either.  The people who were Jesus’ own people 

only saw a son of a carpenter.  A boy from Nazareth.  The people were looking for someone far 

greater.  So they looked past the King of all kings. 

 But it was Jesus all along.  And His humility was for our sake.  He was a King and a servant 

of man.  King because He was God incarnate.  A servant because that’s what humanity needed in 

order to be cleansed from all unrighteousness.  Humanity needed a servant King to take our place 

– to willingly take our sins upon Himself.  And our life would come through death – since death 

is what we deserved.  The payment must be death.  And that’s what happened.  But Jesus took our 

place.  Jesus, the servant King, was sentenced to die… to be the sacrifice… for the sins of 

humanity. 

 Lowly – Kingly – Jesus.  Out in a field, shepherding His sheep.  Visiting His people.  

Teaching them, loving them, and firmly planted in their midst because He was a God – He IS a 

God that is WITH His people.  Oh sure, everyone expected a guy like Saul to be king.  Rich.  Tall.  

Handsome.  That sounds like a king.  But not to us.  Not to a people who know that God has a way 

of turning it around – to do what is least expected.  To take the lowly and raise them up to the 

highest ranks. 

 The first will be last and the last will be first.  In love, put others first.  In service, put your 

neighbor before yourself.  In faith, put Jesus above all things.  See where your position is?  Now 

go and be a Christian and love God and your neighbor.  He certainly loves you.  So much so that 

our most humble God did not hesitate to die for you.  As lowly you are.  He loved you to death. 

And that forgiveness is yours which means eternal life.  Amen. 

 The peace of God which passes all understanding shall keep your hearts and minds in Christ 

Jesus.  Amen. 


