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2 Samuel 13:1, 6-7, 11-16, 19-22 
1David’s son Absalom had a beautiful sister whose name was Tamar; and David’s son Amnon 

fell in love with her.   
6 So Amnon lay down, and pretended to be ill; and when the king came to see him, Amnon said to 

the king, “Please let my sister Tamar come and make a couple of cakes in my sight, so that I may 

eat from her hand.”  7 Then David sent home to Tamar, saying, “Go to your brother Amnon’s 

house, and prepare food for him.”   
11 But when she brought them near him to eat, he took hold of her, and said to her, “Come, lie 

with me, my sister.” 12 She answered him, “No, my brother, do not force me; for such a thing is 

not done in Israel; do not do anything so vile! 13 As for me, where could I carry my shame? And 

as for you, you would be as one of the scoundrels in Israel. Now therefore, I beg you, speak to 

the king; for he will not withhold me from you.” 14 But he would not listen to her; and being 

stronger than she, he forced her and lay with her. 
15 Then Amnon was seized with a very great loathing for her; indeed, his loathing was even 

greater than the lust he had felt for her. Amnon said to her, “Get out!” 16 But she said to him, 

“No, my brother; for this wrong in sending me away is greater than the other that you did to 

me.” But he would not listen to her.  19 Tamar put ashes on her head, and tore the long robe that 

she was wearing; she put her hand on her head, and went away, crying aloud as she went. 
20 Her brother Absalom said to her, “Has Amnon your brother been with you? Be quiet for now, 

my sister; he is your brother; do not take this to heart.” So Tamar remained, a desolate woman, 

in her brother Absalom’s house. 21 When King David heard of all these things, he became very 

angry, but he would not punish his son Amnon, because he loved him, for he was his firstborn. 
22 But Absalom spoke to Amnon neither good nor bad; for Absalom hated Amnon, because he 

had raped his sister Tamar. 

 

 

In October of 2017, not too long ago, there was a blow up on Twitter and Facebook with the 

phrase #Metoo.  Breaking the silence of sexual harassment, assault, abuse in our nation.  The 

amount of people who felt like this was their first chance to be able to make their statement 

public was astonishing.  We as a nation were shown the magnitude of objectification in sexual 

manners. BUT, it was not a call to action, or a beginning of a campaign. It was just a push for 

people to understand the great amount of harassment and assault that is flooding our society.  

And that is what brings us our scripture today. 

 

We open in this scripture passage with the introduction of characters.  There is King David,  

who is simply used, in this particular section as a person of reference.  King David had 3 

children.  Absalom and Tamar who were full-blood siblings, and Amnon who was their half-

brother.  Now Amnon struggled because he found himself with thoughts of incest.  He tried to 

rid himself of these thoughts, but to his friends, his distress was quite visible.  So, in some of the 



verses that we did not read, his friend came up with the idea of how to solve this problem, by just 

doing it.   

 

Both King David and Tamar were deceived, and in their innocence, believed what Amnon had 

said that he was sick and needed some food, and preferred it came from his half-sister.  However, 

when Tamar was in the presence of Amnon, everything changed.   

 

When approached with this crisis, Tamar did what any Israelite person would do.  She referenced 

the law.  She said, “No, my brother, do not force me; for such a thing is not done in Israel; do 

not do anything so vile!  As for me, where could I carry my shame? And as for you, you would be 

as one of the scoundrels in Israel. Now therefore, I beg you, speak to the king; for he will not 

withhold me from you.”  In her plea with him, she referenced Leviticus 18, which protected 

someone like her from the illicit sexual advances of family members.  Yet, her brother did not 

listen.  The reminder of his own repercussions: becoming a scoundrel, an outrageous fool, was 

not enough.  Her brother did not listen.  The shame that she would carry being deemed useless.   

Her brother did not listen.  And when he had finished this forceful encounter, he turned his back 

on her. 

 

In the scripture, we are told that his loathing became greater than his lust, and he kicked her out 

of his home.  She begged, but he kicked her out.  You see, if he kicked her out after that forceful 

encounter, she would have nowhere to go.  If she were at least to be able to marry Amnon, she 

would at least be able to have some sort of future.  If he kicked her out, then she would have 

nothing.  Marriage was her only way in order to survive.  Without it, she would have no one to 

support her, and no one to deem her worthy of life. 

   

Her brother did not listen.  He called his servants, and as our translation says, Amnon told his 

servant, “Put this woman out of my presence.”  The Hebrew, however, gives us a stronger 

direction.  The Hebrew translation substitutes “woman” with “this female thing”.  That meant 

Tamar would only be an object in his eyes rather than a person. 

 

Tamar, then left and full of bravery, was not silent about what had happened.  She began her 

mourning process.  But, what happened next, should make us all sick.   

 

Our scripture reads, “20 Her brother Absalom said to her, ‘Has Amnon your brother been with 

you? Be quiet for now, my sister; he is your brother; do not take this to heart.’ So Tamar 

remained, a desolate woman, in her brother Absalom’s house.”  

 

This is chock full of disappointing so-called solutions.  When Absalom heard about it, he was 

angry, but instead of helping Tamar to mourn and heal from the experience, he told her to be 

quiet.  He stored her in his house, not for her to heal, but for her to crumble in silence.   

 

Then, her own father did nothing.  Our scripture says, “When King David heard of all these 

things, he became very angry, but he would not punish his son Amnon, because he loved him, for 

he was his firstborn.”  Tamar is brushed to the wayside.  Because of society and religious law,  

Amnon was deemed more important than Tamar.  David and Absalom very possibly see her 

tragedy primarily as a complication in kingdom politics.   



 

The last we hear of her, personally, Tamar remained a desolate woman.  The end of Tamar’s 

story happens without her.  Tamar remained a desolate woman.  She remained a DAMAGED,  

a BROKEN, and WORTHLESS woman.  While the story continues with Absalom revengefully 

killing Amnon, Tamar remains a desolate, damaged, broken, worthless woman.  

 

We are left at the end of this story with pain, with disappointment, certainly, not where we want 

to be.  Yet, when we read of Tamar’s pain, there are many who feel that same pain, and through 

it can voice their own.  They are able to see that they are not alone.  We as the church must let 

them know they are not alone. 

 

In 2015, a young seminary student let her guard down.  She went on a date but left that so-called 

date weeping. You see, she believed that “No” meant “No”, that just because someone was 

stronger, didn’t mean that they would use that strength against her.  She left that date and had to 

be a pastor the next morning.  She left that date, and had to act as if nothing happened, when on 

the inside she felt unsafe and broken.  She went from afraid to angry.  From her anger, she found 

the courage to not want pity, but to challenge the church to not be silent in the face of Something 

as violent as sexual assault. 

 

Who was that seminary student?  Well, you know her as Pastor Liz. 

 

In times like these, we must stand up for God’s creation, for God’s children.  After all, “What 

does the Lord require of you, but to DO justice, and to love kindness, and to walk humbly with 

your God.” 

 

You see, Tamar opens the doors for us. We are able to share with our community through her 

story that we, as a church, are supportive of those who are victims, of those who have no other 

place to turn.  

 

This is our time to say clearly that survivors should carry no shame, that they are beloved 

children of God and that the church stands with them, outraged at their experience, and 

committed to working together towards a world where no one else ever has to live through such 

things.   

 

For in America alone, the National Sexual Assault Hotline stated that every 107 seconds or 1 

minute and 47 seconds a person is sexually assaulted.  This includes both men and women.  

More chilling facts include: that 1 out of every 6 women have been the victim of an attempted  

or completed rape in their lifetime. 1 out of every 33 men have been the victim of attempted  

or completed rape in their lifetime.   

 

We, also, cannot say that sexual violence does not happen within our own congregation.   There 

are survivors in every congregation, whether or not we know their stories. People are waiting for 

us to step up, to make it clear that our church, First United Methodist Church of Appleton, WI, is 

a place where they can tell their story without fear, that what they tell us will be heard, and 

honored, treated with respect, and dignity.   

 



In most of the cases that people see, most survivors will have been silent through their attempt at 

healing.  The offender will go on with life, and justice will never seem to come.  Yet, in our 

scripture, we see some sort of twisted justice. 

 

After the raping of his sister, Absalom killed Amnon two years later.  Absalom, then, tried to 

overthrow his father, which resulted in his own death, and life goes on without another mention  

of Tamar.  So, where is the justice for her?  Where is God? 

 

These are questions that we, ourselves, must help others to find, both within the scripture, and 

our culture today.  God is calling us to help those who are hurting.  So, let our lives be changed. 

 

Once, in every ninety seconds someone in the United States is sexually assaulted, and the church 

has been deafeningly silent.  

 

Survivors have been shamed into silence, afraid to speak the truth of their experiences.  When 

they have dared, they have been met with pity, contempt, hurtful and dangerous theologies, and  

victim blaming.  

 

The time for our silence as the church is over. Dr. King once said, “In the end we will remember,  

not the words of our enemies, but the silence of our friends.”  It is time for us, the body of Christ  

to be outspoken about this violence. It is time for us to open our hearts, our minds, and our 

churches to the stories of survivors, to share with them the hope of God’s grace that is with us in 

our moments of deepest despair, and can in time bring hope. Now! Now is the time for us to 

break our silence!   

 

Amen. 

 
 
 
 
 


