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I don’t need to tell you that we live in a culture that worships youth.  According to a website called “We All want 

to be Young,” 

Young people are attractive, are an explosion of hormones, sexy, healthy (if they’re doing healthy things!) have 

new languages and behaviors, and are technology gurus.  Today’s young people are known by many names, like 

Gen X, Gen Y, We, Globalists, Millenialists, and others.  They are also influencing consumer habits like never 

before.  I understand they also have crazy buying power.  This struck me as a little odd, since many have no 

jobs. Now, I know the economy is good and jobs are available, but many still don’t have jobs—so who is paying 

for all their “stuff?” (Three guesses, first two don’t count!)  

However, it seems that everyone wants what they have—their clothes, their toys, their looks.  

If you have any insecurities, look out!  No surprise here—people will do almost anything to look young. 

Even someone rich and famous, like tennis great Andre Agassi fell prey to this mindset. It seems he was in a 

camera commercial when he was younger, driving an expensive convertible car, smoothing his long flowing 

blond locks.  In the background, the sound bite for the commercial was “Image is Everything.”  In his 2009 

autobiography, Open, Agassi admitted that he was very vain at the time. He started losing his hair at the young 

age of 17 and did all sorts of things to appear with hair.  From information from his book, he said he even lost the 

French Open in 1990 because he was wearing a wig. And he couldn’t concentrate on the game, because he thought 

his wig was coming off!  

Agassi finally got a handle on his the “image problem,” completely shaved his head, and added years to his tennis 

game. Who knew that his signature “Image is Everything” would become the mantra of our culture for the next 

20-25 years? 

If you don’t think that’s true, how can you explain the Kardashian/Jenner clan, the real housewives of whatever 

city, Instagram “Influencers” and others like them?  Attractive people who do nothing except be famous.  

Just as an aside, one of most disturbing things I heard recently was from my son Michael who is a high school 

teacher in North Jersey.  He said that when he asked his students what they wanted to be after high school or 

college, the most frequent answer was, “I want to be famous.” 

It used to be that celebrity involved a measure of talent or accomplishment.  Now it’s only about the bling that 

comes with it. 

Case in point:  a number of cottage industries have arisen out of the culture’s obsession with fame.  These 

businesses will give you the celebrity treatment, even if you’re not.  Image is everything—if you’re willing to 

pay for it!  

For instance, you can pay about $200 to rent a dress just like one that appeared on a star at the Oscars.  If you 

need some bling to go with that dress, a jewelry company will rent you a $24,000 diamond necklace for $350—

although there’s a hefty security deposit that goes with it! 

Of course, none of that will matter if no one is looking. So why not head out on the town in a rented Bentley, 

Maserati or Rolls-Royce?  The Rolls rents for about $2500 a day, but that’s lot less than the retail price of 

$450,000 to buy one! 

And since the whole image thing was started by the news media, what does a fake celebrity need more than a 

pack of fake paparazzi? 



Turns out you can rent them, too.  About $750 will buy you four personal paparazzi to follow you around and 

take pictures of you and shout questions at you for a half hour.  Of course, a bodyguard and publicist are an extra 

fee. Image obsessed! 

We could argue that the ancient Israelites were as image-obsessed as our culture is.  What’s that old 

saying? “There’s nothing new under the sun.”  

After the Israelites wandered around in the wilderness for forty years and arrived in the Promised Land, they 

started to look at the celebrity kings of the Canaanite people all around them.  They quickly began to wonder why 

their own judges—who took orders from God—looked so scruffy by comparison (I Samuel 8).  So, they lobbied 

for a king to govern them—a handsome celebrity action hero to go out and fight their battles for them. 

Despite the prophet Samuel’s warning, they wanted the image of a king who would make them “like other 

nations.”  Problem was, Israel had conveniently forgotten that God had called on them to NOT be like other 

nations.  God was their king.  

But the people were determined to have the image of a legitimate nation with a handsome king.  They told Samuel 

they were willing to pay the price in money and in the blood of their children, if that was what the royal celebrity 

would exact. 

So as God would often do in Scripture, God punished the Israelites by giving them exactly what they wanted: the 

proto-typical image of a tall, dark and handsome matinee-idol monarch.  

King Saul, however, was like so many celebrities whose shiny outward appearance hides a dark and broken 

interior life.  King Saul’s reign quickly started to look like a bad reality TV show. He disobeys God,        swears 

by other gods, kills priests, throws spears at musicians (one named David), consults a witch, and does other 

equally sinful things.  

Some present day scholars think he may been schizophrenic or bipolar—at the very least, he certainly had anger 

management problems.  

Certainly not the person you might want as your king.  

Rather than following God’s instructions Saul decided to do what the people wanted.  After the people badgered 

him to keep the spoils of war that God strictly prohibited, the bible says God was sorry he had allowed the bling 

king to be crowned.  

God then commanded Samuel to anoint a new king.  Samuel is sent to a little, out-of-the-way village called 

Bethlehem for what can only be described as a runway fashion show of potential kings among the sons of Jesse.  

As Samuel examines each boy, he’s ready to stop right there, but God stops him.  

Eliab, the oldest, seems the logical choice.  Picture the scene in a fictitious, modern-day way—Eliab as the village 

Casanova:  wavy hair,     strong jaw, tight jeans, and a Chiclet smile.  

“This is the guy,” thinks Samuel. 

“Wrong,” says God. 

Abinadab enters next as brother number two.  You’d think a GQ model had just walked in.  Expensive Italian 

suit.  Alligator shoes. Jet-black, slicked-back hair.  Want a classy king?  Abinadab is your guy. 

God says, “No, not this one either.”  

 Samuel asks for brother number three, Shammah.  He’s studious, a little nerdy, but very smart.  Jesse leans over 

to Samuel and whispers, 



“Valedictorian of Bethlehem High.”  

Samuel is impressed, but God isn’t.  Seven sons pass by, seven sons fail.  

In one of the most poignant lines in Scripture, God lays out the criteria for those who will take a starring role in 

God’s plans.  God says, “The Lord does not see as mortals see; they look on the outward appearance, but the Lord 

looks on the heart.” (v.7).   

What matters to God is not the image we create, but God's own image in us.  God cuts thru all the appearances 

and masks we love to wear for each other, and looks deep into the real self that’s often hidden under all those 

layers of makeup, material things, and make-believe roles we play. 

In the case of the new king, God was looking for a man after his own heart—not the oldest, wisest, strongest, or 

handsomest.   

So Samuel counts the siblings:  one, two, three, four, five, six, seven.  “Wait a minute.  Don’t you have eight sons, 

Jesse?”  

I think the question made Jesse squirm a little.  He says, “I still have the youngest son.  He’s out taking care of 

the sheep.”  

Now, that sounds like a nice enough explanation.  However, there’s one word in Hebrew there, that let’s you 

know Jesse would rather not bring him in.  The Hebrew word Jesse uses for “youngest son” is haqqaton—which 

is more than just youngest.  It’s actual meaning is more like “baby” or even “runt.”  Sheep watching fits the family 

haqqaton.  Put the boy where he can’t cause trouble.  And that’s where we find David—in the pasture, far away 

from the house, out with the sheep.  

Haven’t we all experienced David’s pasture—the pasture of exclusion—at some time or other?  We get weary of 

society’s surface-level system, of being graded according to the inches of our waist, the square footage of our 

house, the color of our skin, the make of our car, the label in our clothes, the number of diplomas on the wall, the 

number of candles on our birthday cakes?  Don’t we get tired of these games? 

Hard work seems to be ignored. Devotion unrewarded. The teacher who picks pet students instead of prepared 

ones.  Parents who show off their favorite sons and leave the runts out in the field.  

You see, this is the heart of the matter. It doesn’t matter what “they” think—the world thinks.  It only matters 

what God thinks.  “The Lord does not see as humans see, (thank God for that!) for people look at the outward 

appearance, but the Lord looks at the heart.”  

There are a lot of us haqqatons in our world.  And God still can use all of us. Remember, Moses ran from justice, 

but God used him.  Jonah ran from God, but God used him.  Samson ran to the wrong women.  Jacob ran from 

his brother.  Lot ran with the wrong crowd.  But God used them all.  

And David?  God saw a teenage boy serving him in the backwoods of Bethlehem.  Human eyes that day saw a 

gangly teenager enter the house, smelling like sheep and looking like he needed a bath.  

Yet, the Lord said, “Arise, anoint him, for this is the one!” 

You see, the image of God is everything.  We are created in God’s image for a purpose.  David is chosen for the 

specific purpose of leading his people with no pretense and with no resume. 

Each of us is chosen for a special purpose.  Our purpose is to reflect the image of God in us and to live as people 

who authentically love and are loved.   God gives us our true identity. And baptism seals that identity in God’s 

love in Jesus Christ.  We are called to live out that identity in community for the whole world to see and to use 

our particular gifts to benefit others. 



Parents, grandparents, aunts and uncles: this is the most important lesson we can teach our children.  No matter 

what anyone says, we are important to God, we are loved eternally by God, and we have a special job to do for 

God in this world.  

Appearances can be deceiving.  God looks at the heart.  The only thing that matters is God’s image in us, shining 

through us.  

Just briefly in closing I’d like to share a few of lines from a poem entitled Famous. (Anonymous). 

The river is famous to the fish.  

The bent photograph is famous to the one who carries it, and not at all famous to the one who is pictured. 

I want to be famous to shuffling men who smile while crossing streets, sticky children in grocery lines, famous 

as the one who smiled back. 

I want to be famous in the way a pulley is famous, or a buttonhole, not because it did anything spectacular, but 

because it never forgot what it could do. 

May we all strive to the people God created us to be. 
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