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 Have you ever heard of a motivational icon?  (I believe they’ve been renamed “emojis” these days!) 

Every decade in the past seemed to have new one. 

In the 70’s, we first saw a smiley face that directed us to “Have a nice day.”  (We still see those smileys.) 

In the 80’s, we sang, “Don’t worry, be happy.” 

In the 90”s we were told to “Just do it.”   

But here in 2019, motivation has been somewhat harder to market.  We’re still very concerned about 

terrorism.   We see horrendous school shootings and other random violence on TV.  Sometimes we also feel 

anxious about climate change and extreme weather.  All have put a crimp, so to speak, in what someone has called 

“the motivational marketing pipeline.”  If you notice, snappy jingles are not as common anymore.  These days 

we see more social media outrage about what’s considered politically correct than cute sayings. 

A different company has marched right into the void.  It’s called Despair, Incorporated.  (You can google it and 

see.)  It seems they have cornered the market on pragmatic pessimism.  Of course, there are still some companies 

that peddle “happier” motivational materials.  But Despair markets a line of “demotivational” products, all 

designed to feed the collective anxiety of a depressed and fearful population. 

For example, for your morning wake-up, there’s a sign for your nightstand for you to look at that says, “Sometimes 

it’s better to just stay in bed.”  Or maybe you know someone who could use their BitterSweetTM candy—little 

valentine-style candy hearts with messages like, “Call a shrink” or “Up yer dosage.”  

These products make perfect sense for a company whose mission statement is this:  “Whether you’re a pessimist, 

an underachiever or a chronic failure, we personally offer our unconditional guarantee that DemotivatorsTM will 

truly inspire you to new lows!” 

This morning, I can stand here and tell you with assurance, that if King David from Old Testament times were 

alive today, he would have never visited the DemotivatorsTM website! 

I believe David was a born cheerleader—a true optimist.  Two Sundays ago, we talked about the Goliath story 

here in church.  David asked, “How can you let that giant insult God’s people?  How can you let Goliath insult 

God?  We are God’s chosen people.  We have a powerful God.  Somebody do something!”  And then David put 

himself—his whole self—where his mouth was!  He personally took on the giant with his slingshot and won. 

Since that day with the giant, a lot has happened to David.  By the time we get to our scripture passage, all the 

promises and predictions have come true.  David is now the King of Israel.  Unfortunately, he’s been with a weak 

union of tribes at best. You see, David is from the southern half of Israel and the people there loved him.  But the 

northern part of the kingdom is still loyal to the former dead King Saul.  This created a lot of friction between the 

two parts of the country.  In fact, there was actual fighting between the two factions.  It was ugly, to say the 

least.  Finally, those loyal to Saul collapsed and David was recognized as the king.  But even though the 

northerners swore allegiance to him, there was still some doubt on their part.  

So what can the new king do to bring everyone together? 



First, David makes a very smart decision.  He changed Israel’s capital city to Jerusalem.  You need to know that 

Jerusalem is a real plum—a hill town considered so unconquerable—so secure—that the inhabitants had a saying 

to the effect that a blind man and a cripple could hold it against the U.S. Marines.  (Well, that’s not exactly what 

they said, but you get the idea, I’m sure!)  And Jerusalem just happens to be right in the middle of the 

country.  This way neither the southern kingdom nor the northern kingdom can say David played 

“favorites.”  David even carries it one step further—he doesn’t call it the City of Judah or the City of Israel—he 

renames it the City of David. The man is a brilliant politician! 

But still the country is not yet a cohesive unit.  Something is missing. 

I can almost imagine David and his top advisors sitting around over coffee one morning and brain-storming how 

they might unite the two kingdoms to make everyone happy—which, over thousands of years, has never been an 

easy task. 

Finally someone says, “Hey, remember the Ark of the Covenant?  It’s been in storage for twenty years.  Maybe 

we ought to bring it to Jerusalem!” 

You may remember that this was the ark that was carried by the priests leading the people of Israel through the 

wilderness.  It was leading them towards the Promised Land after they escaped Egypt through the Red Sea.  The 

ark was the actual symbol of God’s presence with the people.  The people knew God could not be seen.  In fact, 

one of the commandments said that you should never make an image of God.  Still, the people of Israel needed 

the reassurance that God was nearby, so the Ark of the Covenant became the symbol of God’s dwelling place.  

Moving the ark to Jerusalem is a brilliant political move—tying the country together both politically and 

theologically.  God’s dwelling place will be in Jerusalem—the city of David.  That will surely convince the 

people that David is REALLY God’s chosen one to lead the nation. 

But more than that, I also believe it is part and parcel of David’s faith.  For David, there was no separation of 

everyday life and faith in God.  There was no separation of work and faith in God.  There was no separation of 

who David was as a man and his faith in God.  So if Jerusalem is where the king is—where the government is—

then that’s where God will be worshiped.  David wants no separation. 

I think there’s a question here that begs to be answered.  Was it David’s idea to bring God to Jerusalem?  Or was 

it God’s?  We don’t know.  The Bible is ambiguous about who made the original decision.  There is no record 

that God requested a change of scenery. 

Which reminds me of the story of the Boy Scout who showed up at a meeting with a black eye.  When his 

scoutmaster asked him what had happened, the boy replied that he had tried to help a little old lady across the 

street.  The scoutmaster asked, “How in the world could you get a black eye doing that?”  The little boy replied, 

“She didn’t want to go.” 

Now, I know that the elderly lady is not the same as the Ark of the Covenant with God!.  The move may have 

been David’s good idea.  But it surely would NEVER have happened at all if God did not will it!  The writer of 

2 Samuel wanted us to know that the ark was just a box, an inanimate object physically speaking, and could be 

moved where people pleased.  But the God whom it symbolized could not be manipulated or pushed around by 

anyone—even someone God loved dearly.  David and the people—we all—need to remember that God is not at 

anyone’s beck and call, and that what God thinks is not necessarily what people think.  



While people learned that lesson, there certainly was a lot of drama going on. 

This is what happened:  At some point, an ox (pulling the cart that carried the Ark) shook the Ark of 

God.  Thinking it might fall, a man in the parade named Uzzah reached out his hand to steady it and accidently 

touched the Ark!  Big mistake! Uzzah wasn’t a Levite—a priest.  Only priests were allowed to touch the 

ark.  Uzzah died on the spot.  

That certainly brought the parade to a grinding halt very quickly!  We’re told that David was even angry at God. 

You know, he had planned this whole wonderful event, and it all just fell apart. So David washed his hands of the 

whole thing.  David left the Ark at a Canaanite’s house, and went back to Jerusalem.  

A few months later, though, he heard that the family where it stayed was greatly blessed by the presence of the 

Ark, so David changed his mind.  He decided to go ahead with the original plan. 

This time the move was better.  With trumpets blaring and drums beating and people shouting, the procession 

headed for Jerusalem.  People were going crazy with joy—and with good reason.  For 20 long years, almost no 

one in Israel had access to the ark that housed God.  Now David is bringing the ark to Jerusalem so that everyone 

can be in God’s presence.  They were rejoicing. God was right in the middle of their new kingdom.  God was 

there to guide David and to lead them all.  God was with them! 

At some point, we’re told that David stripped down to a little linen loin cloth (actually a priest’s garment) and 

began to dance.  David just let loose.   Have you ever seen Tom Cruise in the 1983 movie “Risky Business?”  I 

think it must have been like that dance—sheer abandon.  I don’t think for an instant David danced just to create 

a show.  David danced because he knew God was with him. David celebrated that God was with him.  Being in 

the presence of God, parking the ark, brought David so much joy, that he had to “dance with all his might.”  Turns 

out that joy was all God wanted. 

So let me ask you—when was the last time you felt joy like that?  When was the last time you danced for joy or 

felt the presence of God?  

Maybe your answer would be that there is no need for a celebration like that—because nothing great is happening 

in your life—no ark is being parked. 

Friends, the good news is that the ark has been parked—not in Jerusalem—but right in each of our hearts.  We 

have been given the gift of God’s Spirit, which continues to dwell in us, day after day and year after year.  It’s 

our fault if we’re not joyful about that.  

The Psalmist—who was possibly David—said, “This is the day (every day) that the Lord has made, I will rejoice 

and be glad in it.” (Psalm 118:24).  You see, that’s possible—we CAN rejoice each and every day—because God 

is near us—God is in us.  We have power to draw upon.  We are not alone.  We can give God our worries, our 

illnesses, our hurts, our failures—we can give everything to God, because God already knows all about us and 

stays with us anyway.  God is right here with us every minute of every day.  I believe God wants us to be 

joyful.  God wants us to know that we’re loved and cared for.  David had total joy because he knew that.  

We don’t have to worry about arks anymore.  Thousands of years after David, Jesus came to prove that God was 

with us once and for all, and that we can never be separated from God—ever.  

You know, Jesus was completely full of joy.  In fact, the night before his arrest, his final words to his friends were 

about joy.  He said, “I have told you this so that my joy may be in you and that your joy may be complete.”  (John 

15:11). 



In one of my sermons a few months ago, I mentioned that I often start each day by saying to myself, “There’s 

nothing that’s going to happen today that God and I can’t handle together.”  That’s a great thing for me to 

remember—a great thing for all of us to remember—because I firmly believe God wants to take away our 

anxieties and fear. God wants us to have complete joy today and every day.  Today is the day to dance. 

 

 

Prayer List:   Virginia, Jim, George, Betty, Beverly, Peggy, Dottie, Jack, Paul, Jennifer, 

Fred, Barbara, Judy, Donna, Renee, Marie, Maria, Alfie, Diana, Clair, Scott, Coreen, Doug, 

Dorrie, Monica, Larry, Charlene, Chris, Nancy, Shannon, Mike, David, Charley, John, Michele, 

Marlise, Bart and Donna. 

 


