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The Story of David

Copyright 2025

All rights reserved.  No part of this book may be used or reproduced in any manner whatsoever without written permission except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical articles and reviews.

Dedication

Frances Johnson was a gift to me as a dear mentor and friend.  She was 76 years old and I was 37 when we met.  We immediately became friends as we talked and pondered about life, what we were each reading, God, her missionary work in Africa and my studies in grad school.

She taught me how to be a good friend, how to care and yet not push.  She taught me how to grow old in grace and to trust God as the body diminished.

We spoke on the phone each morning at 8 am.  A precious time for me.  

I miss her deeply.  I miss her care, her advice, her firmness and her deep friendship.

Thank you Frances for being my friend, my mentor, and showing me how to live.

Introduction

I am constantly challenged to read the Bible with an open, unfettered mind.  With the blinders of tradition, religion, culture and false ideas removed.  Seeing the reality of the lives of the men and women, how they lived, grew into the mighty people God could use to touch their generations and beyond.  

Such is this story.  David, a mighty man God called when he was a child, with a rich, powerful heritage and foundation.  Called to stand, lead, be the man God could use in his generation and to even stand in faith through generations to be in the lineage of the Son of God; Jesus.

So this is the story, taken from the Bible.  Telling of the background of this man.  Where he came from.  The times and history of the times he lived in.  The men and women who were around him and praying for the nation and their king.  The story of how he became the shepherd, the solider, the leader, the king.

And though his life we can see the spiritual principles God has to build in our lives so that we can become the mighty men and women in this generation of darkness and hopelessness.  Shining the Light of Jesus in our world.

Learn from this man.  See how God worked.  Watch the constant open, repentant heart of David through his decades of walking with God.
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The story of David does not begin with the man, David.  It begins several generations before the boy was born.  Look at the genealogy in Matthew 1:  before David was Jesse, his father was Obed (Ruth was his mother), his father was Boaz (husband of Ruth), his father was Salmon, and his mother was Rahab.

There was a strong legacy of godliness, faith and following the Path and Ways of God in this family.  

Salmon

Chosen by Joshua to scout with a partner the city of Jericho.  A man who had walked through the wilderness, had watched his parents, aunts, uncles and all the older generation die because they would not believe in the Ways and Path of God Almighty.  A man close to Joshua (who was the right hand man of Moses for over 40 years).  Joshua knew him to be a man of faith and strong belief.  He was trusted to enter Jericho, spy out the city and report back to Joshua about what was happening behind the walls.

While in Jericho, Salmon met Rahab, a woman living on the outer wall, trying to do her best to survive, but whose heart seemed to seek intensely after the things of the unknown God.  While those in the city heard the workings of the power of God through this hoard of people out in the wilderness and grew scared; she grew in faith and hope that this God might be the One she had sough all of her life.  Then the spies came to her place and she hid them in faith and asked them in faith to help her live and be a part of the people of God.  

Rahab was spared when the walls fell.  Salmon protected her and brought her and her entire family to safety and salvation in the things of God.  They obviously fell in love and grew a home.  They had a son, Boaz.
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Boaz, a man of wealth, stature and power in the community.  A man with faith, as he had learned the path of faith from his father and mother.  He was told the stories of the wandering in the wilderness, the work of Moses and Joshua in the walking into the Promised Land and taking all the land and towns and cites and wealth from the people.  His mother told him of the faith of trusting and walking in goodness and hope.  

They taught him God wanted all people to draw close to Himself.  Rahab was not of the sons of Abraham, but God had saved her and brought her to life.  

These stories settled deeply into the heart and soul of the boy as he grew in to a man.

Ruth

Another foreigner married to an Israelite.  But her husband died too soon.  Left alone, but with her mother in law in a strange and difficult country, Ruth held tightly to the things of God she had learned. She seemed to draw close to God Himself and seek His ways and Path.  Even when her mother in law grew bitter and hopeless, Ruth held strong in faith and brought her mother in law back home.  There she worked hard, seeking God's will.  God led her to the farm of Boaz, in time, they met, fell in love and created a family.

They had a son, Obed.  

He had a son, Jesse.

His youngest son was David.

One can imagine the stories David heard from his father, grandfather and even perhaps his great grandfather.  Stories of knowing Moses, Joshua, Caleb.  Stories of faith in wondering the wilderness for 40 years, trusting God, crossing the dry Jordan with Joshua, Jericho falling down, conquering so many strong kings in the name of God and taking the land.  How God moved Ruth and Boaz together to continue this family.
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The stories of the Judges as David's grandfather and even father would have known this time.  The story of Samuel the current prophet and judge; how God answered prayer for his birth, his upbringing under the priests.  How God chose Saul as king and the current state of affairs in the country.

David would sit and listen, absorbing the ways of God, Truth of God, life of God.  These men telling these stories, his family, had heard these stories themselves growing up; firsthand from the men who had actually lived this miraculous time with God. There must have been electricity in the air to hear of such power and might of the Almighty God.

And David, being the youngest in the family, tended the sheep mostly by himself for days and weeks.  He would meditate on these things, pray and ask God questions about the stories.  Maybe imagine what he would have done in these same situations (as young boys do) and dream about those powerful days of long ago, and wish for God to show His power and might in these days.

As he tended the sheep bears and lions would attack.  Not having any powerful weapon, David stood in the power of God (as he was told his ancestors had done) and was able to destroy both bear and lion.  He would allow nothing to take or disturb his sheep; they were his responsibility and had been entrusted to him.

Psalm 26:  you could imagine the young man telling all these stories to the sheep and to the mountains.  As the days went by, he would tell of the promises of God to Abraham, Joseph, Moses and Joshua.  He would tell the stories of the deliverance to give the land to his people.  He would remind himself of the hope and promises of the Covenant.  He would praise God and build a deep abiding relationship with his God and dance in praise and sing songs from his heart (and this is where so many Psalms came from); and see God's handiwork each day as he watched his sheep and took the
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responsibility his father had given him very seriously.  He grew into a strong, vibrant, faithful, godly young man.  His heart told him there was so much more for his life, but he learned to wait before God in prayer and praise; being readied for all God had for him.  

And God Himself watched this boy grow and mature.  He kept his heart and soul towards Himself.  He answered prayers and spoke to the boy.  He and the boy David grew intimate and close.  God was very pleased with this maturing young man.  A solid legacy of the generations from Salmon to this young boy with the sheep.

Chapter 1

The book of Judges ends as 1 Samuel begins, but it is still the time of the Judges.  The book of Judges declares that most had forgotten about the ways and Truth of God and were seeking their own ways in this new land.  Many had joined with the native people and their gods and had forgotten about the Truth declared by Moses so recently.  They were living their lives and growing their families, but not trusting in the Almighty God of the universe.

But there were some people who still sought God and His ways.  

Hannah was such a godly, prayerful woman.  She knew God.  Her upbringing had included the things of God.  Her husband seemed to be a godly man, as he came to sacrifice each year.  He desired to follow the ways of God in these dark times of the Judges.

And Hannah sought the Almighty.  She desired a child.  She promised God her firstborn son as His own, to use.  She prayed for years and finally God granted her desire.

Even in these dark times, when Obed was still listening to the stories from Boaz, God had His woman to birth the prophet that was going to establish the ways and paths of God for David.

God listens.  He moves.  It might not be right away, but through the generations, God moves and provides for His people.  We must be faithful and wait, prayerful and praise full each day.

God gave Samuel to Hannah.  After a few years, she brought him to the Tabernacle in Shiloh to give him to God and to be raised by the priests.  God protected Samuel from the very beginning from the wickedness of the sons of Eli.  God took care of His man even when
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he was a boy.

And as Samuel grew and walked the path of the prophet, Jesse had his family, and eventually, as Samuel grew old, David was born.

As Samuel walked his circuit each year proclaiming the ways of God, teaching the Truths of God, David was in the hills with his sheep. David would tell the stories of faith he had heard from his grandfather and great grandfather to all the sheep.  He would walk around telling stories, growing a life of the Bigness and Mightiness of God in his heart.  

JUDGES

And Joshua died.  And all the men who had led with Joshua died.  All the strong vibrant connection to Moses and the Wilderness, coming into the land and building the Land was gone.  The nation was not a strong nation; but a loose federation of tribes, each seeking their own ends and each not willing to really help the other tribes.

So God brought up various men and women as judges to lead various tribes to break free from the wicked people who used to own and control the land; and who should have been all destroyed during Joshua's time.  But these tribes of wickedness still lingered and infected the peoples of the Promise with false gods, idolatry, adultery, loose living and not keeping the ways and Path of God Almighty.
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These judges usually killed the wicked leader, and led the army of the Israeli tribe to destroy the invading army for a few years (maybe a generation).  But there was no seeking the ways of God, repenting and building strong godly homes, or priests rising to lead in proper God-ordained worship.  Instead, the people just continued leading their mundane, ordinary lives and not seeking God.

Then the wicked armies would control another tribe of Israel and God would raise a leader again; but there was no Word of the Lord, leading of the people to righteousness and living in the boundaries set up by Moses and Joshua.

So this cycle of judges went on for a few hundred years.  The people became established in their new land; but always conflicts with the wicked tribes of old.  

The worship and message of God was dark.  Many of the priests had to get a job as few people were supporting the work of the Lord.  

As we look at Judges, we see men and women not living godly lives, not doing the things God would be pleased with; yet God uses them and deliverance comes.

They lead, killed, delivered the tribe; but no plan to truly seek God and be His people, living godly lives and raising godly families.

In chapter 6 we have Gideon (who was always lifted as an example of a godly man in my life, yet if we look at him, he did not live well).  
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His beliefs were based in falsehood, living the lies of the enemy and tribal magic.  

God had sent a prophet to speak and so the people would live unto God and His ways, but they would not listen to the Word of God.

So an angel came to visit Gideon.  All Gideon can do in response is to repeat the words of defeat, lies from the slitherer and the language of no faith he had been fed in his father's home and in his community. “If God were really with us, then all this bad would not be happening!”

And then he did not believe the angel in faith, he had to ask for further signs!  God is gracious and gave the signs, but God desires faith and belief.  These things the judges did as “acts of faith” were not true faith; they were based on lies, falsehoods, lack of faith.

God delivered the people from the Midianites; and then Gideon made a sacred shield from the golden spoils of war and caused the people to worship this idol.  This is NOT the way of a man of God.  Yes, God used him and brought a semblance of victory, but this was not God's way or Path.  As soon as Gideon was dead, the people returned to idols, Baals and following the ways of the enemies of God.  Nothing had changed with Gideon's life and battles.  Indeed, throughout the Book of Judges, nothing changes.  

Judge after judge rules, battles, leads; then immediately the people
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follow Baal again.  This time of the judges is failure, loss, falsehood and stories of how NOT to follow God, work His ways and walk His Path.

But there were godly people in this time period.  Godly people prayed for God to move and work again, afresh; to build His people and be the God of the Covenant.

Judges begins with Joshua dead and the leaders around Joshua having also died.  A generation has passed; new men must take over, but there does not seem to be men of caliber to stand and lead the nation.  So various men and a few women over the next decades lead their own tribes to notions of victory over the enemy tribes.

Chapter 1

God clearly leads and tries to give direction as the book begins.  Some tribes worked together in this time to clear the land of evil.  But there is no unity or cohesiveness among the people.  We have to wonder in this book how often the people of the Promise actually gathered at the Tabernacle to worship and do the Feasts God had directed.  There is no mention of this, so we have to assume not many people left their homes and traveled to worship and be the
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People of God.

Chapter 2

Verse 10 is key:  eventually the entire generation (of Joshua) died and was buried.  Then another generation grew up that didn't know anything about God or the work he had done for Israel.”

How could this be?  God had clearly taught through Moses and Joshua to teach your children, train your children, all the things of God.  Yet when the old ones died there was no knowledge, no worship, no sacrifice.  I am sure a few gathered, a few worshiped (God always has a remnant!); but the nation divided into tribes just plodding along in the land and farming and building lives with no understanding that they were the divine chosen of Almighty God to stand, be His Priests and declare His Glory to the nations!  They just lived their lives and complained about the evil nations that controlled them and raised their families.

Then they began serving the Baal gods, the idols God has told and warned them never to bow down to!  They deserted God.  They ignored the ways and Path of God after all He
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