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& :Phen David returned to bless his household. And Michal the daughter of Saul came out to meet
David, and said, How giorious was the king of Israel to day, who uncovered himself to day in the
eyes of the handmaids of his servants, as one of the vain fellows shamelessly uncovereth himself !
And David said unto Michal, It was before the Lord, which chose me before thy father, and before
all his house, to appoint me ruler over the people of the Lord, over Israel: therefore will I play
before the Lord. And I will yet be more vile than thus, and will be base in my own sight : and of
the maidservants which thou hast spoken of, of them shall I be had in honour.”—2 Samuel vi. 20—22,

You will remember the remarkable passage of Sacred History which I related to you
this morning ; how David sought on one occasion to biing up the ark of God from.
Kirjath-jearim to Jerusalem ; but neglecting God's law, they put the ark upon a cart,
instead of carrying it upon the shoulders of the Levites; and as one mistake very
soon leads to another, when the oxen stumbled, Uzzah put forth his hand to steady
the ark, and prevent its falling, and God smote him there for his error, and he died.
It was an awful moment. The pulse of that vast assembly beating high with solemn
festivity, receives a sudden check. The trumpet which erstwhile sent forth its cheerful
blast, with the sacred melody of cornet, of psaltery, and of harp—all are hushed in one
instant. Dulness and terror seize the minds of all. They separate to their homes ;
the ark is carried into a private house adjoining, the residence of that eminent servant
of God, Obed-edom, and there it tarried for the space of three months. Dawvid a&
last recovered his spirits, and a second time having carefully read over God’s law
concerning the removal of the ark, he went down to the house of Obed-edom to carry
it away. The priests this time lift up the ark upon their shoulders by means of the
golden staves which passed through golden rings, and so uphold the ark. Finding that
they were not smitten, but that they lived, and were able to carry the ark, David
paused and offered seven bullocks, and seven rams as a sacrifice to God. Then,
putting off hisroyal robe, laying aside his crown, he dressed hirpself l%ke a priest, put
on a linen ephod in order that he might have ease in the exercise which he meant to
take ; and so, in the midst of all the people, like the poorest and meanest of them, he
went before the ark, and playing with his harp, he danced before the Lo;d W1t]:5 all ‘hIB
might. While e was so doing he passed by his own house, and Michal his wife,
looking out, thought it was a strange thing to see the king wearing 50 paltry a robe as
a linen ephod. She had rather see him arrayed in some goodly Babylonish garment of
fine linen ; or she desired to see him clothed with bis usual garments, and she despised
him in her heart, and when he came in, the first word she uttered was a {:a,unt-—-‘ ‘How
glorious was the king of Israel to-day!” then she exaggerated what he did ; her spleen
found vent in sarcasm ; she made it out that he had behaved worse than he could have
done. He had simply divested himself of his robes, and acted like the rest of the
people in playing before God. She accused him of immodesty ; this was, of course,
but a pitiful satire, he having 1in all things acted blamelessly, though humbl.y, like the
rest of the people. His reply to her was with unusual tartness. Seldom did he seﬁgl
to lose his temper for a moment, but in this case he half did so at any rafe. 19

answer wasg, ‘‘ It was before the Lord which chose me before thy father, and befors

all his house.” Thus significantly, and as 1t were ominously did he remind her of her

pedigree. And because she had slighted her husband when he haq acted in Goi’ 3
service according to the dictates of his heart, the Lord struck her with a curse—the
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greatest curse which an Eastern woman could possibly know—a curse, moreover,
which wiped out the last expiring hope of her family pride—she went childless to the
day of her death.

Well now, this picture is designed to teach us some wholesome lesson. I want you
to look at it. You remember that old saying of ours—** We should expect some danger
pigh, when we receive too much delight.” When I see David dancing, I am quite sure
there will be a darkening of his beart ere long. How happy he looked ! His whole coun-
tenance radiant with joy! Methinks I hear him shouting loudest of that crowd, ““Sing
unto the Lord, sing psalms unto him ; sing unto him ; sing unto him ; call ye on his holy
name ;" and then awaking all the strings of his heart to ecstacy, he sings again, *‘ Sing
unto the Lord ; come ging unto him ; sing psalms unto his name.” Perhaps, he was
never in a more holy excitement ; his spirits were all heated ; he was 1n a flow of
heavenly joy. Ah! David, there is a sting for you somewhere. Now there 18 a calm,
but there is a tempest rising.

‘¢ More the treacherous calm I dread,
Than tempests rolling over-head.”

This yoy is on the threshold of a grief. He blesses the people. After he has ceased
from his worship of God, he distributes to every man a flagon of wine and a loaf of
bread, and a good piece of flesh, and they all eat and are merry before their God ; and
now David says, ““I have blessed the people ; I have made them all glad ; I will go
into my house, and I will give them a blessing there.” But he is met on the threshold
by his own wife, and she in the most sarcastic manner sneers at him—*¢ How glorious
was the king of Israel to-day!” Poor David is angry, heart-broken, and sad.
His joy is scattered to the winds for awhile; though he puts her off with a rebuke,
doubtless the irony went to his soul ; the joy of that day was sorely marred.

“A Christian man is seldom long at ease,
When one trouble’s gone, another doth him seize,”

So saith old John Bunyan ; and we may truly say, when we are at the top of a moun-
tain we are not far from the bottom of a valley. When we are riding on the top of
one wave it is not long before we shall be in the trough of another. Up hill and down
hill is the way to heaven. Chequered must be our path- Golden shades are interwoven
with a black ground. We shall have joy, but we must have trial ; we shall have trans-
port, but we must have trouble in the flesh. _

This evening I am just going to discourse a little, first, about David’s trouble;
gecondly, the vindication of his conduct, and thirdly, Ais noble resolution; and my main
purpose will be to stir you all up, if you are ever subject to a trial like his, 2o make his
resolve and ground it upon his reason.

I. First, Davip’s TRoUBLE. His trouble was peculiar. It came from & quarter
where he ought least to have expected it: ‘“Oh,” saith old master Frampton, ‘‘ Joab
smote Abner under his fifth rib ; there is many a man that has been smitten 2z his rib
t00.” Saith another, It is a strange stratagem of Satan to break a man’s head with
his own bones, and yet many a man hath encountered such rough usage. They that
have been the chief joy of our hearts have often been the means of causing us the most
%rievous pain.”” Has it not been to many a Chrifia,n woman that her husband has

een her greatest enemy in religion, and many a Christian man has found the partner
of his own bosom the hardest obstacle in the road to heaven? I will just give you
gome pictures such as I know to have occurred, and to be occuring every day—they
will suit some of you now present. A man of God has been up to the Lord’s house.
There was some great work going on : he helped that work : but when he went home,
as soon as he entered the door, Michal, Saul’s daughter, was there, and she said, “ You
are mad, you are; you are crazy ; youdon’t know what to do with your money ; you
give it away to this and to that; and you leave your children beggars. You are a
fool,” said she, *“you are deceived ; you are gone mad with your .rehglon.’«’ The man
put up with it and bore it patiently, though it entered into his very heart, and he
turned away sorely troubled. There was another,—a woman this time, She went up
to the house of her Master’s brethren, and they made merry there, and there was joy
in that place. Her heart was carried away with elevated emotions, and on her road
home there was a bliss unspeakable in her soul. As soon as she entered the door
the question was asked, ¢ What brings you home so late !—why didn’t you stop out
all night? You look very happy. I dare say you have been among those canting
hypoctites, haven’t you?” She said nothing ; brooked it patiently ; but the dart had
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