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2 Samuel 7:1-11, 16 
Romans 16:25-27 
Luke 1:26-38 
 
 It must have killed King David to hear Nathan the prophet say, quoting God: “Are you 
the one to build me a house?” You can’t miss the inferred answer. I grew up with that sort of 
question; the one with the negative inference. “You’re not going out dressed like that, are you?”   
 
 “Are you the one to build me a house?” Clearly the answer is no. That must have crushed 
David. In today’s terms it’s like telling a billionaire that he cannot have an aircraft carrier.  
 
 Building temples was exclusively a royal prerogative. If David could pull it off, it would 
have put him and his tiny kingdom on the map. Kings and emperors who engaged in lavish 
building projects were trumpeting two things: their wealth and the supremacy of their national 
deity. Lavish temples sent a message to would–be attackers: “My god can beat up your god!” 
Remember: every little tribe or nation had its own proprietary god. 
 
 In fact, the ancients believed that when humans went to war, their deities were fighting 
for them in the heavenly realms. So whichever side won a skirmish had the stronger, better god. 
That’s why there’s so much warrior language in the Old Testament. It makes us recoil now but 
that was how Human understood the Divine – through the language of power. 
 

The fact that David obeyed and didn’t build a temple showed that this wasn’t exclusively 
a vanity project for him or even a defensive move for his kingdom. What trust! What willingness 
to lay aside his own ego and even his own best geopolitical wisdom. David had a discerning 
heart and was willing to obey the promptings of the Lord. But he must have been absolutely 
stumped. 

 
God, it seems, just wasn't playing by human rules and by human understanding. In order 

to change human understanding, God needed to do something new.   
 
So here's the deal, God said. I will build you, David, a house. Only it isn't going to be for 

you, exactly. It will be for the benefit of all: not just for humans but for all of creation. That's 
how to understand the final words of today's first reading: "Your house and your kingdom shall 
be made sure forever." 

 
That's pretty heady stuff. I wonder what David made of it. But we know David was on a 

different trajectory with God; he was on the path of love. Listen to what that sounds like from the 
words of today's Psalm. It's in the form of dialogue with God. David speaks first: 

 
Your love, O Lord, forever will I sing, from age to age my mouth will 
proclaim your faithfulness. For I am persuaded that your love is 
established forever; you have set your faithfulness firmly in the heavens. 

 
 Then God speaks:  
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I have made a covenant with my chosen one; I have sworn an oath to 
David my servant. I will establish your line forever and preserve your 
throne for all generations. 

 
 This is almost like two lovers conversing. It's like pillow-talk! Lovers make promises; 
they make plans together. David allowed God to love him. He let God into the innermost reaches 
of his spirit and mind. That's where the language of love takes hold. I wonder: do we today who 
call ourselves Christian really allow God to love us? Do we let God in? 
 
 Barbara Brown Taylor is an Episcopal priest who has been named one of the twelve most 
effective preachers in the English-speaking world.1 A year after receiving that designation she 
published Bread of Angels. In it she recounts – in verbal pantomime – how God reached out to 
Human throughout time: 
 

God shouted to them from the sidelines, using floods, famines, manna 
and messengers. God got inside people's dreams and woke them up in 
the middle of the night with whispered calls.2   

 
 But no matter what God tried, she says, all attempts came up against human barriers of 
flesh and blood. Finally, God hit on the idea of babies. The Holy One floated this idea to his 
celestial cabinet of archangels but got a resounding "thumbs down." After all, the angels pointed 
out, God would be at the mercy of humankind; not necessarily a happy prospect. Keep the baby 
idea, they said, but give it magical powers if all went wrong. 
 
 God thanked them for their input but said no, I will become a regular baby: powerless. In 
just the same way that by dying for us Jesus overcame death: by becoming powerless, God 
would destroy the tyranny of power. Power becomes supplanted by love.  
 
 But in order to fulfill this plan, God needed a home; not like David had in mind because 
God was doing a new thing; but one David's descendant, Mary, could provide: a human womb. 
Even in this the theme of powerlessness is at work. God would respect human freedom: Mary 
would not be forced to comply. 
 
 We know from today's gospel passage how she reacted. She said yes. Mary teaches us to 
say yes. Her kinsman David agreed not to build God a home of cedar; she agreed to give God a 
home in her body. 
 
 You may be familiar with the song Joan Osborne recorded in the 1990's called "One of 
Us."3 In it she imagines a homeless God: 
 

                                                             
1
 Conferred by Baylor University in 1996 

2
 Quoted in "Synthesis," PNMSI Publishing Company; Boyds, MD; edition for December 21, 2014 

3
 Written by Eric Bazilian and not, as is commonly thought, by Joan Osborne; covered by many artists including 

Alanis Morissette who, incidentally, played the role of "God" in the 1999 film Dogma. 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/English-speaking_world
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What if God was one of us 
Just a slob like one of us 
Trying to make His way home? 
Back up to Heaven all alone 
Nobody calling on the phone 
"Cept for the pope maybe in Rome. 

 
 Christmas in one sense is about God being homeless and powerless. In God's willingness 
to do something new – a big risk – we are introduced to a new language: the language of love. In 
Christmas we see the infinite gamble of Love taking the way of vulnerability and gentleness. It's 
crazy. What a risk! Love is never the easy way. Power and destruction are the easy way.    
 
 Mary teaches us how to say yes to Love; how to invite God into our lives; into our very 
bodies. The human frame becomes God's home as Jesus dwells with us and within us through the 
Holy Spirit……..but only if we, like Mary, say yes.  


