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June 10, 2018 

2 Corinthians 4:13-5:1 

1 Samuel 8:4-20   But we want a King…! 

 

The little girl insisted that she was going to wear her sparkly high-heeled 

shoes no matter what. That’s what her mother told me. She told me she 

had to wear them: “She told me that all the other girls would be wearing 

them. And that all the other girls ALWAYS wore THEIR glittery shoes. 

And she would be the only one without them. I told her they would hurt 

her feet and she’d get blisters. And that, I wasn’t going to carry her 

shoes if she changed her mind. And she said, Ok, Mommy, Ok. But, said 

the mom holding up the dress shoes in her hands, I guess we both have 

to live and learn.” 

Sometimes, like that little girl, we want what we want. And no one can 

change our minds. No one can reason with us. No amount of dire 

consequences will make us think different. We still insist on what we 

want. Like the time my parents told me not to, but I climbed the fire 

escape at my elementary school. And I got stuck. And my dad had to 

come and get me. Or the time my parents told my sister not to mess 

around in the car on icy roads, but she did. And she ran into a telephone 
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poll. Maybe you have had an experience like that. An experience with 

unwise choices and tough consequences. Like the time you brought 

home an injured squirrel to nurse back to health. Or the time you tried to 

cut up a 2 liter bottle with your mom’s sewing scissors. Or the time you 

100% needed to get your hair permed. Sometimes our decisions are not 

the best. And the things we insist on, we should not be insisting on at all.  

Sometimes that’s just part of our story. We have to live and learn. And 

that’s true in the Bible too. It’s part of the story of the people of God. 

The story today from 1 Samuel is a live and learn kind of story. Because 

the people of God were insisting that they wanted a king. They needed a 

king; now that they were in the Promised Land and they had been there 

for a good long while. Yes, they had a decent life there, it was true. It 

was better than their life of slavery in Egypt. But this life in the 

Promised Land was not easy. It was not rivers of milk and honey like 

they had been told it would be. It was fighting and skirmishing with 

neighboring tribes. It was bickering over territory. The Philistines, the 

Amorites, the Amalekites, the Perezites, all the other ‘ites’ out there. The 
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people of God were always having to go into battle. And it was 

exhausting. 

The people decided that what they needed was a king. They needed 

someone in charge. A person to organize them and lead them, someone 

with God’s authority preferably. Their only real leader at the moment 

was Samuel the prophet, who operated out of his house in Ramah. And 

God’s temple hadn’t even been built yet. For the moment, it was just a 

tent in the city of Shiloh. The people wanted something a bit more 

substantial. More official. More impressive. They wanted a king. 

So the people went to Samuel. And they said to him, “We want a king. 

You are too old to be our king. And your kids are total disasters, so they 

can’t be our king. We need a king. Our neighbors have kings. So give 

US a king, they said. We want a king.” 

You couldn’t blame the people of Israel for wanting a king. They were 

living in a world of nations led by kings. And the nation had marvelous, 

mythical stories about their kings. And the people of Israel wanted 

something like that too. They wanted what their neighbors had. We are 

kind of like that as human beings, aren’t we? We are very 
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impressionable. We look at what others have, and we think we’d like to 

have it too. And we look at their grass and say, “wow, that’s a lot 

greener than mine. I believe I need what they’ve got. If I had what they 

have, my life would be good.” Maybe you have found yourself thinking 

like that. I know I have. Thinking, If only. “If only, I had that kind story 

for my life. If only I had that kind of house. Or that kind of car. Or that 

kind of job. Or that kind of family. Or that kind of time. If only… If 

only…We could spend a lot of time on If Only’s, couldn’t we? Always 

looking for greener grass. Always coveting what someone else has 

instead of appreciating what we have. Always being dissatisfied instead 

of being grateful for the one-of-a-kind life God has given us.  

The people of God told Samuel, we want a king. And we want a king 

because we want to be like everyone else. That’s their first reason. They 

want to be like all the other nations with their stories of divinely chosen 

kings. Like Egypt and the story of their Pharaoh. They knew the stories 

about how the Pharaoh was literally a god. His home was a palace. His 

word was law. His prayers made the Nile flood. He made the sun rise 
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and set every day. In fact, he was so divine, that he could only marry his 

divine sister.  

They also knew the stories of Babylon, and how their king was chosen 

by the gods to represent them. King Hammurabi was famous. Everyone 

knew the story of Hammurabi and his laws. He ruled right around the 

time of our story from Samuel in the first Babylonian dynasty. Ancient 

inscriptions from that period show the god Marduk seated on his throne 

giving Hammurabi his scepter and the right to rule over his people. It 

was a story about their god’s will being done. It was the kind of story 

that the people of Israel wanted too, to have their king be God’s King on 

earth. 

But the story of Israel wasn’t the story of Egypt or the story of Babylon. 

It just wasn’t. In the story of Israel, the story of our Bible, God doesn’t 

work from the top down. God works from the bottom up. God doesn’t 

choose kings. God chooses ordinary folks like Abraham and Joseph and 

Moses. God chooses shepherds and tricksters and boys with coats of 

many colors. And the divine will they represent is freedom and justice. 

In the Bible, the story is not just about the kings of God. It’s. It’s about 
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the people of God who embody God’s will in their lives. It’s not the king 

who represents God on earth. It’s every person who, the Bible says, is 

made in the image of God, to represent God’s justice and mercy. 

But we need a king, the people insist. We need a king like everyone else. 

When Samuel hears this, he shakes his head. And he comes to God with 

the news and there is this grim conference between God and Samuel. 

And you can feel the disappointment. It seems like God puts God’s arm 

around Samuel and says: “Don’t take this personally. They aren’t 

rejecting you, Samuel. They are rejecting me. The people don’t like this 

story they are a part of. They haven’t liked it since I brought them up out 

of Egypt and dragged their sorry behinds into the Promised Land. I 

guess this story is always going to be about me chasing them and them 

running away. So, let them have their way. Let them have what they 

want and then let us live and learn.” 

So Samuel tries one more time to talk the people out of having a king. 

He warns them that kings are human and they will do greedy human 

things. It is a warning to them and to us about the consequences of 

putting all our hope in any one leader. Because it will cost the people of 
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God dearly. It will cost them their sons, who will become soldiers. It 

will cost them their daughters, who will serve in the kings’ kitchens and 

courts. It will cost them their crops and their fields and their flocks and 

their vineyards and their olive orchards. The king will take their best and 

they will end up as the king’s slaves. And guess what, Samuel says, 

when you cry out to God because having a king stinks, the LORD will 

not answer. 

“Ok. Ok. Cool. Cool.,” say the people. “We still want a king.” They 

don’t want to hear about consequences. They don’t believe Samuel’s 

warnings. Because they have this idea that the grass will be greener. 

That life will be better. That if they have a king like everyone else, they 

will have a story like everyone else. Even though their story, the story of 

the people of God, is meant to be different. 

We want a king, the people say. We want a king like the other nations. 

To govern us. And to go before us and fight our battles. Notice what the 

people say here. Notice this second reason they give to Samuel. That 

they want a king to fight their battles. They don’t want to fight their own 

battles any more. They are tired of their battles. They are tired of getting 
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up every day and standing up and facing their enemies. They are tired of 

standing up for a different kind of story. They are tired of standing up 

for the sake of mercy and for the sake of God’s creation. They are tired 

and they don’t want to fight those battles anymore. They want a king 

who will fight those battles for them. 

When I hear the people of God say that, I feel a prickle in my heart. I 

feel a guilty sting. Because I know that sometimes, I don’t want to fight 

my own battles either. I want God to find someone to fight my battles 

for me. It takes a lot to fight the good fight. It takes a lot to be the people 

of God. And show up again and again to stand up to hatred and confront 

evil and refuse hatred. It takes a lot to make hard decisions and hard 

choices. And it’s so much easier to let someone else do it. It’s so much 

easier to let someone else worry about politics. To let someone else help 

the least and the last. To let someone else deal with our prison systems 

and our wounded vets and our struggling foster care system. It’s easier 

to let someone else fight those battles. God, why don’t you just appoint 

someone to do that for us? Why don’t you put someone else in charge of 

everything? Give us a king. Give us a boss. We will put up with the 
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arrogance. We will put up with the corruption. We will put up a king 

that robs us of dignity as long as he will fight our battles for us. 

But when someone else fights our battles, we forget what we stand for. 

We forget why we are here and that we are created in the image of God, 

so that each one of us can represent God in the world. And as this story 

of ours, it’s not about the strength of a king. It’s about the strength of 

God in us. And we see how having a king plays out in the Bible. We live 

and learn with God’s people. That the first king Saul, is tall and 

handsome, but unstable. That king David is faithful, but corrupted by 

desire. That king Solomon is wise, but he is warped by wealth. Things 

go downhill rapidly after that. But God lets it happen. God lets the 

people experience the consequences of their choice. They get injustice 

and suffering. God lets them live and learn. And God lives and learns 

along with them. Because this is a story of a people who run away and a 

God who always chases after them.  

The people want a king. But the king that God finally sends did not 

come to rule an earthly kingdom or sit on an earthly throne. He did not 

come to command armies or enforce laws. But he did come to fight for 
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us. Oh, how he would fight for us and give his life for us. Jesus is God’s 

kind of king. And he came to rule a kingdom where mercy and goodness 

do not trickle down from the top, but rise from the bottom, from the 

depths, from the least to the greatest. He came to rule a people who 

don’t let others stand for God’s grace, they stand for it themselves. 

That’s God’s story. That’s our story in Jesus Christ. May we live and 

learn from it every day. 


