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Whistleblower 

Reading from the New Testament:  Romans 5:7-8 

Reading from the Old Testament:  2 Samuel 12:1-10 

As I read the Old Testament reading a moment ago, you may have 

caught the sound of a single voice shouting in the distant background. 

No, it isn't Zach, Rebecca, Patty, Ann, or Kari. Nobody here is throwing 

a hissy fit. It's ... Oh, there it is again! Did you hear it? It's probably the 

prophet Samuel copping an attitude. You remember Samuel, miracle 

son of Hannah. Enrolled at prophet prep school at a very young age. 

Eli's apprentice. The judge who scared Saul so much he went hiding in 

baggage claim on coronation day. Samuel was important enough that 

his name graces the cover of the book about Israel's rise, not once, but 

twice, both volumes! 

There it is again; did you hear it? Samuel's in a mood. "I told you 

this would happen! I knew it would come to this! But would you listen? 

Nooo! You just had to have a king. Giving me that tired old song, the 

Philistines have one! The Midianites have one! The Assyrians have one! 

Why can't we? I tried to tell you, a king isn't a box of Legos or 

swimming pool, or Fortnite. But you wouldn't listen! What'd I tell you? 

'This is what the king who will reign over you will claim as his rights: 
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He will take your sons and make them serve with his chariots and 

horses, and they will run in front of his chariots. 12 Some he will assign 

to be commanders of thousands and commanders of fifties, and others to 

plow his ground and reap his harvest, and still others to make weapons 

of war and equipment for his chariots. 13 He will take your daughters 

to be perfumers and cooks and bakers. 14 He will take the best of your 

fields and vineyards and olive groves and give them to his attendants. 

15 He will take a tenth of your grain and of your vintage and give it to 

his officials and attendants. 16 Your male and female servants and the 

best of your cattle and donkeys he will take for his own use. 17 He will 

take a tenth of your flocks, and you yourselves will become his slaves.' I 

told you it would come to this."  

And so it did. The first king, well (pffft!), that didn't work out. And 

so, along comes David, but you have to give him credit. The boy had a 

good start - takes out a lion, then Goliath, and soon the people are 

singing his praises, "Saul has slain his thousands, and David his tens of 

thousands." Dude can even play a harp; and the fan club is chanting, 

"MVP! MVP!"  
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But Samuel knew. Nathan knew. There's a dark side to success 

and the unchecked rise to prominence. The naive confidence of youth is 

easily transformed into arrogance, entitlement, and a false sense of 

invulnerability. Inexperienced with defeat and given the reins of power 

too early, the key superpower of humility is not assimilated, and thus, 

rather than a leader, the people wind up with tempestuous taker; a 

toddler who assumes everything is theirs for the taking. 

The consequences are disastrous, reverberating through 

succeeding generations and turning a story of triumph into a national 

tragedy; a cautionary tale from which we continue to resist the lessons 

offered. Lives are lost, relationships are broken, and a nation crumbles. 

Hubris so often leaves in its wake a path of devastation not unlike the 

twisters of Tornado Alley.  

Power, unchecked, fosters the illusion that one can take without 

consequence, without accountability. The powerful have a way of 

rationalizing their taking, their abuse of others, convincing themselves 

that they earned this, they deserve this; and the price others have to 

pay is acceptable, just the price of doing business. King David had the 

power and was captive to power's illusion. He saw a beautiful woman, 
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Bathsheba, and he took her, without thought of her hopes, dreams, 

commitments, rights, or well-being. He had power. She did not. And so, 

he took her because he could.  

Folks have long sought to soften the story, as if Bathsheba wanted 

this, as if she was a willing participant. Their rationalizations sound 

like the powerful perpetrators throughout history defending themselves 

in the court of public opinion. But let's not deny it, we are talking about 

assault here, a sexual assault, an abuse of power that results in broken 

hearts and lives lost. David saw and David took, ignorant or at least 

unconcerned of the fact that Bathsheba had a life of her own. She was 

married to one of David's most loyal soldiers, Uriah, who was at that 

moment out fighting David's battles. Can you hear Samuel, "I told you 

this would happen.”? Yes, he did. But the people were so insistent. "We 

want a king who will go and fight our battles for us." Yet, Samuel knew, 

the king doesn't go and fight your battles for you. You go and fight the 

king's battles for him. 

So, Uriah's out fighting David's enemies, and David's back at his 

estate assaulting Uriah's wife. And then, the story gets worse. 

Bathsheba is pregnant. Oops, David hadn't counted on that. And so, 
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when the powerful risk exposure, the powerful direct their power 

toward covering their tracks. David's first brilliant idea is to give his 

faithful soldier Uriah a weekend pass. Soldier comes home to be with 

his wife, and everyone, including Uriah, will assume the baby is 

Uriah's. Problem solved ... except Uriah is such a good soldier that 

knowing his band of brothers are still out there in the trenches fighting 

for David, he would feel guilty taking advantage of the comforts of 

home, so he doesn't go home, and David's scheme is foiled.  

And guess what, the story gets uglier. David is desperate enough 

to draw his general Joab into the plot. Exploiting Uriah's loyalty, David 

has Joab not only send Uriah to the front line of the battle, but also has 

Joab pull the other troops back, thus leaving Uriah completely exposed, 

an easy kill, just another casualty of war. David can then play the 

compassionate king, taking the grieving widow into his own home and 

receiving her child as his own ... which, in fact, it is.   

With this accomplished, David assumes the cover-up is packaged 

and tied up quite nicely ... But, wait a minute, I think I hear Samuel 

laughing in the background, for along comes Nathan, prophet of the 
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Lord, who carries a level of gravitas and a voice of integrity that have 

allowed him access to the king's court.  

Notice that Nathan doesn't enter with righteous indignation or an 

assault of criminal charges. Rather, he brings a story. "There were two 

men in the same city - one rich, the other poor. 2 The rich man had 

huge flocks of sheep, herds of cattle. 3 The poor man had nothing but 

one little female lamb, which he had bought and raised. It grew up with 

him and his children as a member of the family. It ate off his plate and 

drank from his cup and slept on his bed. It was like a daughter to him." 

What a sweet image. So far, the story sounds like those videos 

that show up on your social media feed from the folks at the website, 

the Dodo, rescued puppies embraced by a family with love; dogs and 

cats relishing companionship and human touch, dogs sensitive to their 

human's distress. This little lamb wasn't meant for market. No, this 

lamb was a pet, and more than that, a member of the family. 

Yet, when a visitor shows up for lunch, the rich man, loathe to lose 

the profit he'd earn with a lamb from his own flock, sees the neighbor's 

pet, and thinks, gyro's with tzatziki sauce. Thus, a family's heart is rent 
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asunder for the purpose of a rich boy's sandwich. The rich man took 

because he could; because, in his mind, the welfare of the poor family 

was not his concern. 

David's having none of that. Not in my kingdom! No sir! David 

sees the injustice so clearly, and isn't that usually the way it is? Our 

vision is 20/20 when seeing the perpetration of injustice by others; but 

20/500 when viewing our own crimes. David's thinking lethal injection 

and punitive damages, but what Nathan gives him is perhaps the best 

four-word smackdown in history. "You are the man." 

Oops, David didn't see that coming, and a sense of guilt and dread 

overcome him as he sees his sin exposed and hears the way such actions 

play out. Consequences are a bummer. 

Now, Nathan knew what David had done, Nathan knew what the 

Lord had called him to say; but what Nathan did not know is how King 

David, Commander-in-chief of the armies of Israel, someone who has 

already demonstrated a willingness to kill in order to keep his sins 

secret, would react. I'm thinking Nathan got his will in order before 

going to confront David.  
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"You are the man." Was his voice shaking? Did he harbor any hope 

of getting out alive? When he got the assignment, did Nathan resist like 

Moses. "Hey God, I'm not your guy, here. My speech gets jumbled when 

I get nervous." We don't know what Nathan was feeling when he spoke 

to David, but in a way, it really didn't matter, because sometimes the 

wrong is so egregious, so insensitive to the suffering of another, the 

polar opposite of the divine love the wrongdoer claims to serve, that you 

have to speak truth to power, you have to say, "This is wrong."  

Maria Kolesnikova, a classically trained flutist, has emerged as a 

leading voice of opposition to the authoritarian rule and illegitimate 

presidency of Alexander Lukashenko in Belarus. Following the classic 

playbook of dictatorial rule, Lukashenko has actively sought to silence 

or expunge his opposition. As Kolesnikova's face rose to prominence in 

media across the globe, Lukashenko took action.  

But the attempt to expel Ms. Kolesnikova went awry. Grabbed off 

the street by masked men and bundled into a van in central Minsk, she 

was taken to the border with Ukraine and put into a car with two other 

activists. She had been told she would have to leave Belarus “alive or in 

pieces”. 
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Ms. Kolesnikova refused. Instead, according to the two activists, 

she tore up her passport so that she could not enter Ukraine. It's the 

kind of "good trouble" that civil rights legend Rep. John Lewis 

encouraged; good being the common good for which self-risk is often 

necessary. Certainly, Rep. Lewis was a case study in what "good 

trouble" is all about. I wonder if he and the apostle Paul are now 

comparing scars, those badges of honorable good trouble they endured 

to seek the common good; to do the right thing, not in self-interest, but 

as voices for the voiceless. In our own Book of Confessions, we find our 

own call "to unmask idolatries in Church and culture, to hear the voices 

of peoples long silenced."  (Financial Times) 

This week we honored the witness of good trouble offered to the 

nation by the late Supreme Court Justice Ruth Bader Ginsburg. Her 

very presence on the court witnessed to the power of dissent, witnessed 

to the kind of good trouble she was willing to risk, alongside Lewis, 

Kolesnikova, King, Anthony, Tubman, Lincoln, and Nathan. Their good 

trouble brought change, not without sacrifice, yet always for good. Of 

her record of dissents, Ginsburg said, "Dissents speak to a future age. 

It's not simply to say, 'My colleagues are wrong and I would do it this 
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way.' But the greatest dissents do become court opinions and gradually 

over time their views become the dominant view. So that's the 

dissenter's hope: that they are writing not for today, but for tomorrow." 

On her legacy, she once said, "We are at last beginning to relegate to 

the history books the idea of the token woman."  

Halloween may well look different this year, but I do hope the 

children still get to dress up, because I'm thinking the neighborhoods 

would be well populated with Notorious RBGs. In a time when honor 

and integrity and truth and compassion are cast aside as inconvenient 

or inexpedient, let us look to the voices of good trouble like Nathan. For 

as our redeemer, whose own good trouble saved us all, proclaimed, “If 

you abide in my word, you are truly my disciples, and you will know the 

truth, and the truth will set you free.” Amen. 

  

 


