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5th Petition: 2Samuel 12:1-7a,13






               Pastor Paul Horn 

Thou art the man!

I.  Whose sin is exposed

II.   Whose sin is forgiven

1The LORD sent Nathan to David. When he came to him, he said, “There were two men in a certain town, one rich and the other poor.  2 The rich man had a very large number of sheep and cattle, 3 but the poor man had nothing except one little ewe lamb he had bought. He raised it, and it grew up with him and his children. It shared his food, drank from his cup and even slept in his arms. It was like a daughter to him.  4 “Now a traveler came to the rich man, but the rich man refrained from taking one of his own sheep or cattle to prepare a meal for the traveler who had come to him. Instead, he took the ewe lamb that belonged to the poor man and prepared it for the one who had come to him.”  5 David burned with anger against the man and said to Nathan, “As surely as the LORD lives, the man who did this deserves to die!  6 He must pay for that lamb four times over, because he did such a thing and had no pity.”  7 Then Nathan said to David, “You are the man!  13 Then David said to Nathan, “I have sinned against the LORD.”  Nathan replied, “The LORD has taken away your sin. You are not going to die.”

I observed American youth twenty-five years ago and they made me scratch my head.  I heard them saying things like, “That GTO is so cherry!  Your Impala is mint!  Righteous!  Far out!  Gnarly!”  I think these were expressions to show approval of something.  I observe today’s American youth and they are no different.  They say things like, “She’s da’ bomb!  You’re the man!  Hizzle fa’shizzle! It’s Snoop Doggy dizzle!”  I don’t even know if those are real words.  I concluded that today’s young adults ogle over the same objects their parents did, they just use different words to say the same thing.  Back in my day, when something was awesome it sounded like this, “Hoe-doo ladonai kee-tove.  Kee li-o-lam chas-doh.”  (That’s Hebrew for: Give thanks to the LORD, for he is good.  His love endures forever. Psalm 118:1)  At one time in my life there a phrase spoken to me that you folks have heard before, “You’re the man!”  As we study my story in 2Samuel 12 today, you’ll see that this expression took on a different meaning for me personally and changed my life forever. 

It was a year ago when Bathsheba and I became married (see 2Sam 3 for list of other wives).  How we met was kind of, well, let’s just say it how it was, the LORD did not approve.  It was one of those restless nights, tossing and turning, so I took a stroll on the roof of my palace to get some fresh evening air.  I happened to look down into the city below and saw a beautiful woman.  I asked my servants who she was.  They told me she was the wife of one of my best soldiers, Uriah the Hittite, who happened to be with the army fighting a battle.  So I sent my servants to her house.  She willingly came back to my palace, spent the night and one thing led to another… and a while later she sent me a note saying, “I’m going to have a baby.”  Oops.  What do I do now?  Well, I pulled Uriah off the front lines and told him to take a break from the war. Go home and spend some quality time with the miss’s.  He didn’t see it that way.  He reasoned, “How could I go home and cuddle with my wife when my comrades are sleeping in tents on the army camp?”  He slept next to my servants in the courtyard.  So I said, “Why don’t you stay one more night.”  That night I invited him to my dinner table, got him inebriated, hoping he’d go home to his wife.  Nope, he slept in the courtyard with the servants again.  So I sent him back to my commander, Joab, with a letter.  The letter which Uriah delivered instructed Joab to send the troops to attack the city, and to place Uriah where the fighting is fiercest.  Then, when the troops get close to the city wall, withdraw so that Uriah would be struck down and killed.  That same day a messenger reported that some of the men died in the maneuver, but more importantly, Uriah the Hittite was killed in action.  His wife Bathsheba heard the news and mourned for him.  When the time for mourning was over I sent for her and she came to the palace as my newest wife.  Less than nine months later we had a healthy baby boy.  

A few months after the baby was born my friend Nathan the prophet, stopped by for a visit.  He began to tell me a story that had me riveted to my seat.  “A rich man and poor man lived in the same town.  The rich man had many herds of sheep and cattle.  The poor man’s family had one little ewe, that became the object of their affection.  It shared their food, drank from their cup and even slept in the poor man’s arms.  One day a traveler stopped by the rich man’s home.  The rich man did not take one of the cattle or lambs from his plentiful herd, but took the poor man’s pet lamb, slaughtered it and prepared it for his traveler.”   I was enraged!  How dare a man take something so precious and loved from another man!  I commanded that this rich man die because he had no pity!  Then Nathan said, “You are the man!”  Oh….

Before you point your finger, think about it… you are no different than I am.  I broke the 5th commandment and took another man’s life.  I broke the 6th commandment and took another man’s wife.  I broke the eighth commandment and lied.  I broke the ninth and tenth commandments by coveting my neighbor’s property.  So have you.  You may not have gone to the extreme of taking another man’s life.  You have hated or extremely disliked someone, and that is the same as murder in Jesus’ book.  You may not have cheated on your spouse, but you may have had premarital sex, you may have lusted in your heart and that’s the same as adultery in God’s book.  You may not have deceived an entire nation, but you have all told half truths to your parents, your spouse, your friends.  You may not have coveted your neighbor’s spouse, but maybe their home, and the goods in their home.  Yes, you are the man and woman and child.  And maybe you have not concocted an elaborate cover-up as I did.  But maybe you’ve been covering up a specific sin for some time.  You might be thinking to yourself, “But no one knows.  My pastor doesn’t know.  My parents don’t know.  My spouse doesn’t know.”  But let me tell you from personal experience, God knows.  Are you trying to hide it from the One who sees and knows everything?  And it is he who matters most.  Because not only are you sinning against your fellow man, more importantly, you are sinning against your God.  You are the man and woman and child.    

I sinned against Uriah, against Bathsheba, against the entire nation of Israel, but more importantly, I sinned against my LORD.  In Psalm 51:3,4 I recognized this important truth and wrote, “Against you, you only, have I sinned and done what is evil in your sight.”  God anointed me to be king, to shepherd his people.  I abused my royal authority.  The law given by Moses stated that any married man or woman who committed adultery shall be stoned to death.  Bathsheba and I faced the death penalty!  But for you folks living in the New Testament the Mosaic Law no longer applies to you.  People sleep around with whomever they want and no one is throwing stones at them.  A man takes another man’s life and he is not always executed.  But the death sentence still applies to all of you.  You will all die for your sins against your LORD.  You have been a sinner from birth.  You also ought to die for an eternity in hell, because you sinned against your God.  You are the man and woman and child whose sin has been exposed.      

II.  Whose sin is forgiven.
I knew I had been exposed.  My heart had been stricken by Nathan’s message from the LORD.  Thou art the man!  Yes, I am the man.  I could not hide.  I could not excuse it.  The only thing I could do was confess, “I have sinned against the LORD.”  Wow!  Did that feel good!  For over a year I had kept that guilt pent up in my heart.  Listen to these words of mine from Psalm 32 and you’ll get a taste of what I was feeling, “When I kept silent, my bones wasted away through my groaning all day long.  For day and night your hand was heavy upon me; my strength was sapped as in the heat of summer.  Then I acknowledged my sin to you and did not cover up my iniquity.  I said, “I will confess my transgressions to the LORD.”  

But even better than that confession of true repentance was hearing these words from Nathan, “The LORD has taken away your sin. You are not going to die.”  He has taken my sin away!  That’s incomprehensible!  For what I did, coveting, adultery, murder, deceiving and unrepentant, the LORD passed over my sins.  And so in Psalm 51 I asked the LORD to do just that, “Have mercy on me, O God, according to your unfailing love; according to your great compassion blot out my transgressions. Wash away all my iniquity and cleanse me from my sin.” Take away my sin, not because I’m a good person, not because I’m king of Israel, but because of who you are, the LORD; merciful, full of unfailing love and great compassion.  Wash away my sin not because of me, but for the sake of one of my descendants, the Messiah, who would be born, live and die for my sins.  Yes, I am the man whose sins are forgiven.  

When the LORD confronts you with his holy Law and says, “Thou art the man!” confess your sin and repent.  There is nothing to hide.  There is no room for excuses.  And when you pray, “Forgive us our sins,” you are asking your Father not to look upon your sins for Jesus’ sake.  Yes, Jesus died for your sins against him; lying, coveting, covering up, and even murder and adultery.  He has washed away your sins by his death.  And this is how great the Father’s love is.  In Psalm 32 I said, “I will confess my transgressions to the LORD,” and you forgave the guilt of my sin.” (Ps 32:5)  I confessed and Nathan responded with the Father’s forgiveness.  At the beginning of this worship service you confessed your sin.  Almost immediately your pastor shared words with you of comfort, hope and reassurance, “God our heavenly Father, has forgiven all your sins.  By the perfect life and innocent death of our Lord Jesus Christ, he has removed your guilt forever.” And guess what?!  “You are his own dear child!”  Sweet!  Excellent! Far out!  Gnarly!  That’s the bomb!  You are the man and woman whose sins are forgiven for Jesus’ sake.  

This does not mean that you can continue in your secret sin.  The Father does not want us to keep on sinning, but to do his will.  So stop the adultery (the lust), the murder (the hate), the coveting, the deceiving and the covering up.  Since we have been forgiven we ask God to help us to no longer continue in those sins, but to live according to his will.  One of the ways we do that is by what you pray in the fifth petition.  As you pray, “Forgive us our sins as we forgive those who sin against us,” you are saying to your heavenly Father, “Father, you have canceled the great debt of sin I owed you.  Help me also to do the same!”  Remember the parable of the unmerciful servant from today’s gospel? (Matthew 18:25-35)  Forgive those who sin against you.  

Let me tell you, I had plenty of people to forgive in my lifetime.  My son Absalom tried to run me off the throne and kill me.  King Saul tried to kill me repeatedly.  After he died his family members wanted to kill me.  One of his family members even threw stones at me and cursed me as I walked through the countryside. (2Sam 16:5-14)  But I forgave them all.  I thought, “If the Father can forgive my great sins that I committed as king of Israel, I can certainly forgive those enemies of mine who sin against me.

Maybe you have a son or daughter who is rebellious, maybe you have a family that doesn’t like your family, maybe you have had people curse you or even throw things at you.  Forgive them.  If your Father has forgiven you for the terrible things you have done, even though you have not deserved it, you are the man and woman and child whose sin is forgiven. Forgive others. 

That’s righteous, wicked awesome, totally cool, it’s phat with a “ph,” that the Father would forgive my sin for Jesus’ sake, and allow me to, in turn, forgive others.  I am the man.  The man whose sin was exposed… the man whose sin is forgiven.  You are the man and woman, whose sins has been exposed, whose sins are forgiven.  Father, forgive us our sins as we forgive those who sins against us.  Amen.     

