Service 7 David’s wives
Call to worship 
We come to worship the God who made us and loves us. A God who knows all our weaknesses and still loves us. We come to listen to his word and receive what he has to say to us. 
So let us celebrate his goodness to us. 
Hymn StF 44 Come on and celebrate or StF 65 Sing of the Lord’s goodness or some other hymn of praise 
Prayers of Praise (from Prayers for All Seasons) © 1998 Nick Fawcett   
Almighty and everlasting God,
We offer you our praise and worship – 
you have done marvellous things for us 
and we are glad.
You are the source and sustainer of our lives, from you all things come
and to you all things lead!
Wherever and whoever we are,
you are always with us,
surrounding us with your love.
Though we forsake you,
	you do not forsake us.
Though we fail you,
	you do not fail us.
Despite our repeated faithlessness,
	still your faithfulness continues,
	unchanging and undiminished.

Almighty and everlasting God,
	we thank you for your constant kindness,
	your unfailing love,
	your ceaseless provision of all our needs.
We thank you for your mercy, 
	your forgiveness,
	your amazing grace offered to us in Jesus Christ.
We thank you for the joy,
	the hope,
	and the life you have given to us in him.

So now we offer to you this service,
our singing, 
our praying, 
our reading,
our thinking,
as a token of our thanksgiving,
and a symbol of the joy
you have given to us through Christ.

Loving God,
	you have done marvellous things for us
	and made us glad.
	In you we put our trust,
	now and for ever.
	Amen.

Introduction 
Today we will be looking at the stories of three of King David’s wives. I wonder if you could name any of them? According to 1 Samuel 3:3 he had 6 sons by six different wives. Then we are told in 1 Samuel 5:13 that David took more wives and concubines and had more sons and daughters. This doesn’t match Solomon who apparently had 700 wives and 300 concubines. Several of David’s wives are named but we only know any detail about four of them. One is a rather long story about Abigail but we shall look at the stories of the other three. I guess Bathsheba may be the only one you know about. 
After our next hymn we will first hear the story of Michal, who was the daughter of King Saul, David’s predecessor. At this time Saul was still King and David had come to Saul’s court and was becoming a very popular and successful warrior. And Saul, as is often the case with powerful leaders today, was prepared to use his children as pawns in their father’s political power games. 
Hymn StF 638 Through all the changing scenes of life or 
StF 519 Father, I place into your hands 
Michal - Ashamed of the King  
When David first came to my father’s court I knew I loved him. 
He was in favour then.  
I was jealous when my older sister was promised to him in marriage. 
But as my father became increasingly jealous of David’s success he withdrew the promise and gave her to someone else. 

My father was king and ready to use his family as political pawns. 
He knew I still loved David and thought he could please me and use the situation to his advantage. 
He was already plotting to kill David but I did not know that.  
The bride price was high. 
The death of a hundred Philistines. 
David took up the challenge and won. 
And so I married him. 
But my father was still plotting to take David’s life and on one occasion I saved his life. I had to deceive my own father, to let David escape from the house. 

I was devastated when one day my father came and took me away and made me marry Paltiel. 
I was a political pawn again. 
Paltiel was devoted to me but I could not forget David. 

After my father died and David became king, he sent for me to come back as his wife. 
What could I do except obey? 
And although I had become quite fond of Paltiel I never loved him as much as I did David. 
I went with Abner, David’s servant, and Paltiel followed us weeping and wailing. 
Eventually Abner insisted that he must return and forget me. 
I shall never forget his forlorn look as he turned and went home. 

I was back with my beloved David.
I had to put up with a lot mind you. 
David had taken other wives who bore him many sons and daughters. 
As a king’s daughter I should have been given precedence over the others. 
We were all fighting for supremacy and seeking David’s attention, each one hoping that her son would be named as David’s successor. 
I remained barren. 
A lot hard to bear with so many children around. 

Then an event happened which changed my attitude to David completely. 

Comment 
We interrupt Michal’s reflection to hear the Biblical account of that event. 
2 Samuel 6:12-23 
Michals’ story continued 
It should have been such a happy occasion. 
The Ark of the Covenant was being brought up to Jerusalem. 
It was a time for celebration.   
A great procession with music and dancing. 

The women in the court had to stay at home and watch. 
We would share the banquet later. 
I was expecting to see David at the head of the procession in all his finery. 
But I was shocked and ashamed as I saw the procession approach. 
He was not wearing his royal robes at all. 
All he was wearing was the short linen ephod worn by the priests. 
And rather than leading the procession with the dignity of a king he was leaping and dancing like the common people. 

At that moment I despised him. 
Perhaps my father was right after all and this upstart shepherd boy had no right to be king. 
When David came into the palace I lost my temper with him. 
“How could you embarrass yourself in this way?” I asked.
“All the serving maids have seen you behave in that disgusting manner. 
You’ve made a fool of yourself.” 

He was furious with me.
“I was dancing to honour the Lord”, he replied, “and I will continue to honour him in the way I choose”.  
I realised I had overstepped the mark. 
He rarely called me to his bedchamber after that. 
And all my hopes of bearing him a child and carrying on my father’s dynasty were gone. 

Comment  
I wonder what you make of that event. Was Michal right to be ashamed of her husband’s behaviour? I am sure we can all think of occasions when we have been embarrassed by a loved one’s behaviour. Do we take them to task or do we let it pass? It can so often spoil relationships if we criticise too much. Is a Christian attitude of forgiveness appropriate? 
Hymn StF 615 Let love be real 
or Songs of Fellowship 598 When the spirit of the Lord is in my heart 
Comment 
We come now to a more familiar story, that of Bathsheba. We hear the biblical account. 
2 Samuel 11:1-27 
Comment 
Nathan, the prophet, rebukes David for his behaviour. This is what happens next. 
2 Samuel 12:11-25 
Bathsheba   	The King Wants Me  
 
Please try to understand. I loved Uriah, my first husband.  
He was a soldier and often away at war. 
But when you get a summons from the king, you have no choice. 
Apparently he had seen me bathing whilst walking on the roof of his house. 
I had no idea I could be seen. 
And so I was surprised when he sent for me. 
But I went. 

A few weeks later, Uriah was still away at war and I realised I was pregnant. 
What could I do? 
Uriah would know it was not his.  
Dare I tell the king? 
I agonised over what to do.
In the end I sent him a message, after all it was his child. 
I was not sure how he would react, I received no reply. 

But a few days later I heard that Uriah had returned from the battlefield. 
I felt so guilty. 
Did he know? 
Had David ordered him home so that he could sleep with me and the child might just be thought of as his? 
If that was his plan it failed. 
I waited but Uriah never came to me. 
Apparently he refused to sleep with me while his men were still away from home. 
A couple of days later he went back to join his men. 

Soon after I heard that he had died in battle. 
I felt guilty. It was all my fault. 
There were rumours circulating that David had ordered that Uriah should be put in the front line of battle so that he would be killed. 
I mourned for my husband. 
I had loved him dearly. 
But there I was, expecting a child with no husband. 
What sort of future was there for me? 
The gossips would have made much of it. 

The week’s mourning was over, but I remained in grief. 
And then the summons came. 
I went up to the palace in fear and trembling. 
What had the king in mind? 
He insisted that he loved me and that I must marry him. 
Could I ever come to love the man who had killed my husband? 

The child was born, a son. 
Perhaps an heir to the throne? 
But he was sickly. 
He soon fell ill and I feared for his life. 
I needed comfort but David would not come to me. 
He fasted and wept and would not see anyone. 
Perhaps like me, he thought that God was punishing us.  

The child died and I thought David might turn from me. 
Far from it. 
After the child died he came to me and we comforted each other. 
It was not long before another child was conceived. 
Somehow it seems that the past is over. 
That God has forgiven us. 
I am sure God has plans for this child. 
And I came to love David as much as I had loved Uriah. 

Comment  

In some editions of the Bible, Psalm 51 has this preface. 

A psalm of David. When the prophet Nathan came to him after David had committed adultery with Bathsheba. 

Let us use this Psalm as a Prayer of Confession. 

Either read Psalm 51 (v1-12 or the whole Psalm) or use the responsive version in Singing the Faith 811. 

Leader 
The sacrifices of God are a broken spirit: a broken and contrite heart, O God, you will not despise. 
Lord, we thank you that you forgive our sins when we confess them. Grant us the assurance of your forgiveness.  

Hymn StF 446 I will offer up my life or StF 556 Just as I am 

Comment 
Finally we come to the very odd little story of Abishag. It’s not even clear in the Biblical narrative whether she actually married David. 
1 Kings 1:1-4
Abishag - Keeping the King Warm  
A summons from the king’s servant. 
Whatever for? 
The king was old and frail. 
He had had many wives. 
He would not want another at his age. 

I was young. 
Everyone said I was beautiful and would find myself a good husband. 
I loved to care for people. 
Children came to me for comfort when they had fallen or when they were sad.
Older people looked to me for support. 
I had a tender hand.  
And it was this reputation that the king’s servants had heard. 
He didn’t want a wife. 
He wanted a nurse. 

And so I went. 
Yes, I looked after all his needs. 
But more than that. 
He could not get warm. 
His body was like ice. 
They asked me to lie with him, in the hope that the warmth of my body would warm his. 
And I did. 
We both found comfort in lying side by side. 
But there was nothing more than that, in spite of what people thought. 

I was sad when he died. 
I had become fond of him. 
And I was not sure what my status would be. 
His sons were squabbling over who would inherit the throne. 
Solomon, Bathsheba’s son, had always been the favourite and it was inevitable that it would be him.  

I stayed at court, wondering what my fate would be. 
I heard later that Adonijah, the eldest son, had persuaded Bathsheba to ask Solomon if he could have me as his wife. 
But Solomon would not hear of it. 
He was frightened that Adonijah wanted to usurp him. 
That he not only wanted me, he wanted the throne.  
And so he had him killed. 
I was sorry, because it would have given me a new life. 
And so I wait here at court, with the other wives. 
But they are all so much older than me. 
They have had their lives. 
I am still young. 
I so want to have a husband and children to love. 
Does God have plans for me? 

Comment  

We do not know what happened to Abishag, or indeed any of his other wives. I imagine she stayed at court. I have been aware in my lifetime of several people who have married late in life, often two people who have been widowed but sometimes one who hasn’t been married before, sometimes marrying someone considerably older. A close friend of mine married when she was fifty to a widower who was then in his early sixties. I guess that their relationship was one of mutual friendship and support and certainly caring for him in the last few years of his life. I would think for King David that his relationship with Abishag was less tense than his other marriages and that he was glad of someone who genuinely cared for him rather than all the in-fighting between the other wives.  

Prayers of Intercession 

We pray for our world and its leaders, that they may work for peace and justice. 

Please add prayers for any particular countries or issues facing our world today. 

Lord in your mercy Hear our prayer 

We pray for our own country and its leaders and the many issues they face concerning migrants, unrest and the cost of living. 

Please add prayers for any particular countries or issues facing our country today. 

Lord in your mercy Hear our prayer 

We pray for our church and the church worldwide, that we may spread God’s message of love and peace and salvation and acceptance for all. 

Lord in your mercy Hear our prayer 

As we have been thinking about David’s marriages, we pray for married couples, for relationships where there are tensions because of the behaviour of one of them, for parents who have lost a child, for older couples where one of them has the burden of caring for the other. 

Lord in your mercy Hear our prayer 

We pray for those we know and love who need our prayers today, those who are sick, lonely or anxious, and we remember them before God is the silence. 

Silence 

Lord in your mercy Hear our prayer 

And finally we pray for ourselves, bringing our own needs and concerns to you. 

Silence 

Lord in your mercy Hear our prayer 

Loving God, accept these and all our prayers which we offer in the name of our Lord and Saviour, Jesus Christ, Amen. 

The Lord’s Prayer 

The Offertory 

We finish with a hymn which is often sung at weddings. 

Hymn StF 503 Love divine, all loves excelling 

Blessing 
