
Side Plots, July 11, 2021, St. Timothy Burnaby 

Psalm 24; 2 Samuel 6.1-5, 12b-19; Mark 6.14-29 

Prayer 

If you know your Bible really well, you may have noticed two details that were missing from the story we 

heard this morning. But before I talk about those, let me give you a brief summary of the background.  

The story we heard describes the return of the Ark of the Covenant to a place of prominence with the 

life of the Israelites. The Ark had been a fixture in the lives of the people of God for many years—from 

the time of Moses. It represented the very presence of God among the people. Many years before the 

story we heard, the Ark had been lost in a battle with the Philistines but the Philistines didn’t want to 

keep the Ark as terrible things kept happening to them, so they sent it back just over the border where it 

had remained for years. Our story finds David bringing the Ark to Jerusalem which is to be the capital 

city of his kingdom.  

Restoring the Ark to a place of prominence was important not only because the physical representation 

of God was back in their midst in a proper place of prominence, but also because this was a major public 

event and cause for celebration of tens of thousands of the people. It was a great unifying event early in 

the days of David’s rule. 

But on the way, something bad happened. And this is the first part that was skipped from our story. On 

the way, there was a bump on the road and the Ark bounced. One of the men accompanying the Ark, 

Uzzah was his name, reached out as though to “steady” the jostled Ark of the Covenant. And what 

happened to him? The anger of the Lord was kindled against him and God struck him dead. And David 

was terrified. So they stopped moving the Ark. For THREE months! It was only after that pause that the 

Ark continued its journey (though our story makes it look as though it all happened at once). 

You may have heard one of many songs about David’s dancing as he celebrated the return of the Lord in 

the Ark to the heart of the Israelite people. He was unashamed, unabashed, exuberance, joyful…and 

possibly a little indiscreet as well. In his exuberance, David experienced what might be the first 

“wardrobe malfunction” in history: his robes failed to keep him properly concealed—and those 

watching the festivities saw more of David than was intended. Michal, Saul’s daughter, and David’s wife, 

despised him in her heart but we don’t hear the rest of their exchange which happens after our reading 

has ended: David says he will be “even more undignified than this.” Our reading also skips Michal’s 

“punishment” for her comments to David: she doesn’t have any children until the day of her death. 



There is a lot to unpack in those two skipped-over stories. Why was God angry at the Ark being touched? 

What does Uzzah’s death signify? Why is childlessness considered a punishment? What are the modern 

implications of the legacy of these harmful ideas? Was it God or David who was punishing Michal? Is it 

somehow better for us to be inappropriately naked before God and risk public scorn/criminal 

punishments? 

But lucky for us, we don’t have to look at any of those issues—because that’s not what our story is 

about. Our story is about God. About the absolute jubilation of the people of God celebrating as they 

welcome God’s presence in their midst. A huge party, where they stop every few steps to celebrate 

some more. What a party! And, here is a group of people who really recognize what’s going on, and 

what is exciting: God’s presence among us. 

I don’t want to suggest that those other stories are unimportant. That’s not true.  

But what is important to note is that we are easily distracted. We can easily shift our attention away 

from what is really important and pay attention to something else. The details. The side stories. The 

background information—kind of like my whole sermon to this point. We can get sucked into the 

negative news stories. The disasters. We can become consumed and overwhelmed with how bad things 

are: how racism is still alive and well in our world. How Canada (and our Churches) still has a ton of work 

to do toward reconciliation with Indigenous, Metis, and Inuit people, not only for past harms, but for 

discriminations and indignities that continue today. How Climate Change is affecting our world. How 

disasters have taken multiple innocent lives. How political actions and this ongoing pandemic around 

the world continue to wreak havoc, even on those far away. 

We can easily focus on those things. On all of them, or exclusively on any one of them. They are all 

significant and important. They are all terrifying. They are all compelling. And they can become all-

consuming. 

But none of them is telling the whole story.  

Don’t think for a moment that I am suggesting that we disregard any of them. Because that’s not what 

I’m saying at all. 

But let us remember the storyline that is behind it all: the undergirding for all these stories and every 

other story: that God is at work in our midst. God is with us. That is something to be celebrated. 



So when we turn to the gospel and we hear an important historical account of the death of John the 

Baptist—we hear of the political hardships of speaking truth to power and we see how much Herod 

feared and respected John and Jesus who he thought was John the Baptist brought back to life. When 

we look at this story and imagine the danger that faced all of Jesus’ disciples—let us not forget how that 

story began. What else was going on. 

The gospel reading begins rather abruptly with “King Herod heard of it, for Jesus' name had become 

known”. And it is this “it” that deserves our focus. Because in the verses immediately beforehand, Jesus 

sent out the Apostles, two-by-two and gave them authority over unclean spirits. “They cast out many 

demons, and anointed with oil many who were sick and cured them. King Herod heard of it, for Jesus’ 

name had become known.”  

Despite the story from the gospel we heard (that is significant and important and deserving of our 

attention), may our focus instead be on it, on the “it” that so affected Herod, and may we leave this 

place aware of the ways that God is moving in our lives, as God continues to call each of us to spread the 

word of Jesus Christ and make him known. 

Amen. 


